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LOVE'S  CURE? 

*«, 

THE   MARTIAL   MAID. 

A  COMEDY. 


This  Play  is  by  G^'rdinet',  In  his  Commendatory  Verses,  nBcribedl  to  Fletcher  smgly;  bol 
the  Prolo^e  speaks  of  it  as  the  production  of  both  authors,  although  again  the  Epilogua 
takes  notice  of  bi^  one.  There  never  were  any  alterations  made  in  this  Comedy^  wot 
has  it  been  acted  fur  many  jrears  past. 


PROLOGUB,  AT  THE  REVIVING  OF  THIS  PLAY. 


Statues  and  pictures  challenge  price  and 

fiime. 
If  they  can  jostly  boast  and  prove  they  Came 
From  Phidias  or  Appelles.    None  deny, 
Poets  and  painters  hold  a  sympathy ;   [grace, 
Yet  their  works  may  decay,  and  lose  their 
Receiving  blemish  in  their  limbs  or  face; 
When  the  nund*s  art  lias  tliis  preheminence. 
She  stiil  retaineth  her  first  excellence. 
Then  why   should  not  this  dear  piece  be 

«steem'd 
Child  to  the  richest  fancies  that  e'erteem'd? 
When  not  their  meanest  ofispring,  that  came 

forth, 
^t  bore  the  image  of  their  fetters*  worth. 


Beaumont*^  and  Fletcher's,  wh6se  desert 

out-weighs 
The  best  applause,  and  their  least  sprig  ct 

bays 
Is  worthy  Phcebus;  and  who  comes  to  gather 
Their  fruils  of  ivit,  he  shall  not  rob  the  trea^ 

sure. 
Nor  can  you  ever  surfeit  of  the  pl^^, 
Nor  can  you  call  them  rare,  though  they  bd 

dainty :, 
The  more  70U  take,  the -more  you  do  them 

right; 
And  we  will  th^k  you  for  your  own  delight* 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


Assistant,'  or  Gorvenior, 

ViTELLi,  a  young  GentUman,  enemy  to  AU 

Tttrez. 
Ia  MORAL,  a  fighting  Gallant,  friend  to  Vi- 

tellL 
Ama&tro,  tm  honat  Gentleman,  friend  to 

VitclU. 
ALVARE7,  enemy  to  Vttelli. 
Syavzhra,  friend  to  Alvarez. 
Lccio,  Son  to  Alvarez,  brought  np  us  a 

Woman, 
Alquazier,  c  tkarking  panderly  Constable. 


PAcfiiECO,  a  Cobter, 
Mekdoza;  a  Boucher 
MsTALDt,  aSmitft, 


her,    S 


qfworshlpi 


Lazarillo,  Paehieods  hungry  Seroonh 
BoaAbiLLA,  Steward  to  Atvireu 
Herald. 
Officer* 

WoMEm 

l£»v^tviii,UvirtuousLady,  W^  to DonAU 

vares. 
Clara,  the  Martial  Maid,  Daughter  to  Ah> 

varct,  enamoured  of  VitellL 
Gekevo'ba,  ^ier  to  VUdli^  im  love  wiik 

Lucio. 
Malroda^  •  wuntm  iiistress  <f  Viiellk , 


voLnt 


SCENE|.Sh^ 
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IjOVE'^  CURE;  OR,  THE  MARTIAL  MAID,     f^ct  L  Scene  t. 


ACT   L 


SCENE  I. 

Unter  ViUlliy  Lamoral,  and  Anastro. 

rUeUi.    ALVAREZpawlonM? 
•^^    Awi^  Ajvtf  reuirn'ti. 

Lam.  I  saw  him  land 
At  St.Lupar^s;  and  such  a  general  welcome 
Faroe^  as  harbinger  to  his  brave  actions. 
Had  with  the  easy  people  prepared  for  him, 
As  if  by  his  command  alone,  and  fortune, 
Holland,  with  those  Low  Provinces  that  hold 
*   out 

Against  the  arch-duke,  were  again  compeU'd 
Wkfa  their  obedience  to  give  up  their  lives 
T«r  be  at  his  devotion. 

VU.  You  amaze  me !  [Sevil 

For  tho*  IVe  heard,  that  when  he  fled  from 
Tp  save  his  U^e  (then  forfeited  to  law 
For  murdering  don  Pedro,  my  dear  uncle). 
His  extreme  wants  enforced  hiiu  to  take  pay 
r  th'army,  sat  down  then  before  Ostend ;  ^ 
Twas  never  yet  reported,  b^  whose  favour 
tie  durst  presume  to  entertain  a  thought 
Of  coming  home  with  pardon. 

Ana,  Tis  our  nature 
Or  not  to  hear,  or  not  to  give  belief 
To  what  we  wish  far  from  our  enemies. 

Lam,  Sir,  'tis  most  certain,  tlic  infanta's 

letters. 
Assisted  by  the  arch-duke's,  to  king  Philip, 
Have  not  alone  lecur'd  him  from  tl>e  rigour 
Of  our  Castilian  justice,  but  returu'd  bmi 
A  free  man,  and  in  grace. 
.  Vit,  By  what  curs'd  means 
Coold  such  a  fugitive  arise  unto  [more 

The  ktiowledge  of  their  highnesses?    Much 
(Though  known),  to  stand  but  in  the  least  de- 
cree 
Offavour  with  them? 

Lam.  To  give  satisfaction 
To  your  demand  (tho'  to  praise  him  I  hate, 
Can  yield  me  small  contentment),  I  will  tell 

you, 
And  truly;  since,  should  I  detract  his  worth, 
^wouid  argue  want  of  merit  in  myself. 
Briefly  to  pass  his  tedious  pilgrimage 
For  sixteen  years,  a  banish'd  guilty  n»an. 
And  to  forget  the  storms,  th'  affrights,  the 

horrors, 
His  constancy,  not  fortune  overcame, 
I  brine  hhn,  with  his  little  son,  gfown  man 
(Tho*\was  said  here  he  took  a  daughter 

with  him). 
To  Ostend's  bloody  siege,]  that  stage  of  war, 
Whereid  the  fiowei"  of  many  nations  acted, 
And  the  whole  Christian  world  spectators 


There  by  his  son  (or  were  he  by  adoption 
Or  Nature  his)  a  brave  scene  was  presented^ 
Which  I  make  choice  to  speak  of,  since  fron» 

that 
The  good  success  o(  Alvarez  had  beginoiog* 

Vit.  So  r  love  virtue  in  an  enemy. 
That  I  desire  in  the  relation  of        [yourself 
This  young  man's  glorioas  deed,  you  11  keep 
A  friend  to  truth,  and  it.^ 

Lam,  Such  was  my  purpose. 
The  town  being  oh  assaulted,  but  in  vain. 
To  dare  the  proud  defendants  to  a  saUy, 
Weary  of  ease,  don  Inigo  PeraltSy 
So»  to  the  general  of  our  Castik*  forces. 
All  arm'd,  advanc'd  witl6n  shot  of  their  walls. 
From  whence  the  musquetecrs  played  thick. 

upon  him;"  [ger 

Yet  l)e,  brave  youth,  as  careless  of  the  daiw 
As  careful  of  his  honour,  drew  liis  sword^ 
And  waving  it  about  his  head,  as  if 
He  dar'd  one  spirited  like  himself  to  trial 
Of  single  valour,  he  made  his  retreat. 
With  such  a  slow,  and  yet  majestic '  pace. 
As  if  he  still  cali'd  loud.  ''  Dare  none  come 

on?^ 
When  suddenly,  from  a  postern  of  the  towii 
Two  gallmit  horsemen  issued,  and  o'ertook 
The  imiiy  looking  on,  yet  not  a  man     [him^ 
That  diii-st  relieve  the  rash  adventurer; 
Which  Lucio,  son  to  Alvarez,  then  seeing. 
As  in  Hie  vant-guard  he  sat  bravely  mounted, 
(Or  were  it  pity  of  the  youth's  misfortuue. 
Care  to  presene  the  honour  of  his  country, 
Or  bold  desire  to  get  himself  a  name), 
He  made  his  brave  horse  like  a  whirlwind 

bear  him 
Among  the  combatants;  and'  in  a  moment 
Discharg'd  liis  petronel,  with  such  sure  aim. 
That  of  the  adverse  party  from  his  horse 
One  tumbled  dead;  then  wheeling  rouQ,d, 

and  drawing 
A  falchion,  su  ilt  as  lightning  he  came  on 
Upon  the  other,  and  with  one  strong  blowj 
In  view  of  the  amazed  town  and  camp, 
He  struck  him  dead,  and  broughl  Pendta  oC 
With  double  honour  to  himself. 

Vit,  Twas  brave! 
But  the  success  of  this  ? 

Lam.  The  caipp  receiv'd  Kim* 
With  acclamations  of  joy  and  welcome; 
And  for  addition  to  tlie  fair  reward 
(Being  a  massy  chain  of  gold  giv'n  to  him 
By  young  Peralta's  father),  he  was  brought 
To  the  infanta's  presence,  kiss'd  her  liand, 
And  from  tliat  lady  ^eater  in  lier  goodness 
Than  her  high  birt)^  had  this  encourage^ 

ment: 


i  And  jet  nu^aOc  pace.l    Sympsoif  objects  to  th*  word  yet,  and  would  read, 
■  a  slow^  and  that  miyestiC|  puce« 
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fctt.  Sc«ne  ft.]      LOVrS  CURE;  OR,  THE  MARITAL  MAID. 


«  Go  on,  ^«ii^  man!    Yet,  not  to  feed  thy 

valour 
**  With  hope  of  recompense  to  come  from  me, 
•*  For  present  satisfaction  of  what's  past, 
**  Ask  any  thing  that's  fit  for  me  to  give 
**  And  thee  to  take,  and  he  assqr'd  of  it.** 

AnA.  Excellent  princess ! 

f^.  And  stiTd  worthily 
The  heart4>k>od,  nay,  the  soul  of  soldiers. 
Bot  what  was  his  request? 

Lam.  That  the  repeal 
Of  Alvarez  makes  plain :  He  humbly  b^g'd 
His  fether^s  pardon,  and  so  movingly 
ToU  the  and  story  of  your  uncle's  death. 
That  the  infimta  wept;  and  instantly 
Gcanting  his  suit,  working  the  arch-duke  to  it, 
Their  letters  were  directed  to  the  king, 
With  whom  thev  so  prcvail'd,  that  Alvarez 
Was  fredy  pardon'd. 

Vit.  Tis  not  in  the  king 
To  make  thiat  good. 

Ana.  Not  in  the  king  ?  What  subject 
Dares  contradict  his  pow'r  ? 

Fi^.  In  this  I  dare, 
Aod  will;  and  not  call  his  prerogative 
/n  question,  nor  presume  to  limit  it. 
I  know  be  is  the  master  of  his  laws,  • 

And  may  fbi^ve  the  forfeits  made  to  them. 
But  not  the  injury  done  to  my  honour : 
And  since  (forgetting  my  brave^ncJe's  merits, 
And  many  services,  under  duke  d'Alva) 
He  suffers  him  to  fall,  wresting  from  justice 
The  poweriul  sword,  that  would  revenge  his 

death, 
m  fiH  with  this  Astrea's  empty  hand,  [king's. 
And  in  my  just  wreak  make  this  ann  the 
Ify  deadly  hate  to  Alvarez,  and  his  house, 
Which  as  I  grew  in  jears  hath  still  encrcas'd 
(As  if  it  call*d  on  Tune  to  make  me  man). 
Slept  while  it  had  no  object  for  her  fury. 
Bat  a  weak  fH>man^  knd  her  talk*d<-of  daugh- 
ter-; [sight*. 
But  now,  since  there  are  quarries  worth  her 
Both  in  the  father  and  his  hopeful  son, 
Ili  boldly  cast  her  off,  and  gorge  her  full 
With  both  their  hearts:  to  iurther  whicli, 

your  friendship,  ,  [deeds 

Aid  oaths'!   Will  your  assistance  let  your  ■ 


Make  answer  to  me?  Useless  Me  all  words, 
Till  you  have  writ  performance  with  your 
swords.  [Exeunt, 

SCENE  U. 

Enter  Bobadilla  and  Lttcio* 

Lucio,  Go,  fetch  my  work.   This  ruff  was 

not  well  starch'd. 
So  tell  the  maid ;  't  has  too  much  blue  in  it  t 
And  look  you  .that  the  partridge  and  the  pulp- 

len  [ther 

Have  cleah  meat  and  freshwater,  or  my  mo* 
Is  like  to  hear  on't.  [there  ever 

Bob,  Oh,  good  St  Jaques,  help  me !  Wai 
Such  an'hermaphrodite  beard  oO  Would  any 
Wench  living,  that  should  hear  and  see  what 

I  do,  [man  lies 

Be  wrought  to  believe,  that  the  best  of  a 
Under  this  petticoat,  and  that  a  cod-^iece 
Were  far  fitter  here,  than  a  pinn'd  placket? 

Lucio.  You  had  best  taw  filthily,  do;  I 

liave  a  tongue 
To  tell  my  mother,  as  well  as  ears  to  hear 
Your  nbmdry. 

Bob,  Nay,  you  have  ten  women's  toogues 
That  way,  I  am  sure !  Why,  my  YOung  nuister. 
Or  mistress,  madam,  don,  or  what  you  will. 
What  the  devil  have  you  to  do  witli  pollen 

or  partridge? 
Or  to  sit  pricking  on  a  dont  all  day? 
You  have  a  better  needle,  I  know,  and  might 
Make  better  work,  if  you  had  grace  to  use  it. 

Lucio,  Why,  how  dare  you  speak  this  be- 
fore me,  sircah?  [wliat  I  speak? 

Bob,  Nay,  rather,  why  dare  not  you  do 
Tlio'  my  lady,  your  mother,  for  fear  of 
Vitelli  and  his  faction,  hath  [kept  yoo 

Brought  you  up  like  her  daughter,  and  has 
These  twonty  years  (which  is  ever  since 
You  were  bom)  a  close  prisoner  within  doors  ; 
Yet  since  you  are  a  man,  and  are  as  well 
Provided  as  other  men  are,  mcthinks  [flesh 
YoM  should  have  tlie  same  motions  of  the 
As  other  cavaliers  of  us  are  indin'd  unto. 

Jtticto.  Indeed,  you  have  cause  to  love 

those*  wanton  motions. 
They  having  holpe  you  to  an  excellent  whip» 

*  Quarries,  zcortk  her  sight]  This  sight,  though  it  is' not  altogether  void  of  sense,  dis- 
continues the  chain  of  metaphors  taken  from.&lconry.  Our  business  then  must  be  to  join 
it  again  (a  thing  not  hard  to  be  done),  by  changing  one  letter,  nnd  adding  another,  thus : 

But  now,  since  there  are  quarries,  worth  her^tgA^. 
Mr.  Seward  concurred  too  in  the  same  correction,  Sytnpton. 

^  — —  to  further  which,  your  friendihip,  - 

Ana  oaths;  will  your  assistance,  let  your  deeds,]  Thus  point  the  two  last  edi- 
tions, and  the  first  not  a  great  deal  better.  Had  the  editors  of  any  of  the  copies  nnderstofi^d 
this  passage,  they  would  have  taken  better  care  in  the  punctuauon,  and  given  the  text  as 
Mr.  Seward  and  myself  have  done  in  th^  present  edition.  Sympsm. 

These  gentlemen  point, 

to  further  which,  your  friendship. 
And  oaths,  \yill  your  assistance :  let,  &c. 
We  think  they  have  quite  mistaken  the  passive,  and  hope  we  have  been  mort  SQCcenftd  in 
presenting  the  meaning  of  the  poet 
♦  J%e;y  having  hope  you  to  itn^}  Amended  in  If  ^ 

B^  Fof 
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For  doing  something  (I  but  put  you  in  mind 

of  it)  [mother 

With  w  Indian  miud,  the  governor  sent  my 
From  Mexico. 

Bob,  Why,  I  but 
Taught  her  a  Spanish  trick  in  charity,    [live 
And  holpe  die* king  to  a  subject,  that  may 
To  take  grave  Maurice  prisoner ',  and  tliat 

was  [as  you 

More  good  to  the  state  than  a  diousand  such 
Are  ever  like  to  do.    And  I  will  tell  you 
(In  a  fatheriy  care  of  the  iniant,  I  speak  it) 
If  he  live  (as  bless  the  babe,  in  passion  I 
Remember  him!)  to  your  years,  shall  he 
.  spend  his  time 

Tn  pinning,  painting,  purling,  and  perfuming, 
As  you  do }    No;  he  shall  to  tlie  wars. 
Use  his  Spanish  pike,  tho'  with  the  danger 

of  the  lash,  [vok'd. 

As  his  father  has  done;  and  when  he  is  pro- 
As  I  am  now,  draw  his  tdedo  desperately, 

iMcio.  You  will  not  kill  me?    Oh !    ^ 

Bob,  I  knew  this 
Would  silence  him.  How  he  hides  his  eyes ! 
•If  he  were  a  wench  now,  as  he  seems,  what  an 
Advantage  had  I,  drawing  two  toledos 
When  one  can  do  this!    But — Oh  me,  my 

lady!  [jest. 

I  must  put  up. — ^Young  master,  I  did  but 
Ohf  Custom,  what  hast  thou  made  of  him  ! 

Enter  Eugenia  and  Servant, 

Evg.  For  bringing  this,  be  still  my  6iend; 

no  mor^ 
A  servant  to  /he. 

Bob,  What's  the  matter? 

Eug.  Here, 
E'en  here,  where  I  am  happy  to  receive 
Assurance  of  my  Alvarer  return,  [thoughts 
I  will  kneel  down;  and  may  those  holy 
That  now  possess  me  wholly,  make  this  place 
A  temple  to  me,  where  I  may  give  thanks 
For  this  unhop'd-for  bles«ng,  Heav'n's  kind 
liath  pjour'd  upon  me !  [hand 

Lucio.  Let  ray  duty,  madam, 
Presume,  if  you  have  cause  of  joy,  to  entreat 
J  may  share  in  it.  [him  yet^. 

Bob,  ^Tis  well,  he  has  forgot  how  I  frighted 


Eug.  Thoushalt:  but  fint  kneel  wkh  me, 

Lucio, 
No  more  Posthumia  now  I  thou  hast  a  father, 
A  father  living  to  take  off  that  name,  [dead. 
Which  my  Coo-credulous  fears,  that  he  wa» 
Bestow'd  upon  thee.    Thou  slmlt  see  him, 

Lucio, 
And  make  him  youn^  again  by  seeing  thee. 
Who  oidy  hadst  a  bemg  in  my  womb 
When  lie  went  from  me,  Lucio.  Ob,  my  joys 
So  far  transport  me,  that  I  must  fbiget 
The  ibmaments  of  matrons,  modesty, 
And  grave  behaviour!  But  let  all  forgive  me» 
If  in  5i*  expression,  of  my  soul's  best  cmufort^ 
Tho*  old,  I  do  a  while  iorget  mine  age. 
And  phiy  the  wanton  in  the  entertainment 
Of  those  delights  I  have  sp  longdespair'dof  f 

Lttcio,  Shall  I  then  see  my  &tlier? 
'    £ti^.  This  hour,  Lucio; 
Which  reckon  the  beginning  of  thy  life, 
I  mean  that  life  in  which  thou  shalt  appear 
To  be  such  as  I  brought  thee  fortli,  a  man. 
This  womanish  disguise,  in  which  I  have 
So  long  conceal'd  thee,  thou  shalt  now  cast 

off,  [from  me, 

And  change  those  qualities  thou  didi$t  learn 
For  masculine  virtues;  for  which  seek  no  tntOTit 
But  let  thy  father^s  acUons  be  thy  precepts. 
And  for  thee,  Zancho,  now  expect  reward 
For  <hy  true  service  [leani 

Bob,  Shall  I?— You  hear,  fellowStephano? 
To  know  me  more  respectively  I  How  dost 
Thou  think  1  shall  become  the  steward's 

chair?  ha! 
Will  not  these  slender  haunches  shew  well 

with 
A  gold  chain  ^  and  a  night-cap  after  supper*. 
When  I  take  the  accounts  ? 

Evg,  Haste,  and  take  down  those  blacks 

with  which  my  chamber  [mourn'd. 

Hath   hke  tlie  widow,  her  said    mistress. 
And  haug  up  for  it  the  rich  Persian  arras, 
Us'd  on  my  weddingTnight ;  for  this  to  me 
Shall  be  a  second  marriage !  Send  for  music. 
And  will  the  cooks  to  use*t)ieir  best  of  cun- 
To  please  the  palate.  [nin ^ 

Bo^.  Will  your  ladyship  have    * 
A  potatoe-pie^?  ^is  a  good  stirring  dish 
For  an  old  lady,  after  ^  long  Lent. 


'  To  take  grave  Maurice  prisoner."]  Grpve  is  printed  in  the  last  editions  witn  a  great 
letter  and  in  Italicfy  ns  if  it  was  a  proper  name,  whereas  it  is  an  epithet  only,  and  a  cha^ 
racteristic  of  prince  Maurice  of  Nassau,  who  after  performing  great  actions  against  th^ 
Spaniards,  is  said  to  have  died  of  grief,  on  account  of  the  siege  of  Breda,  ^rada  de  Bella 
BelgicOf  though  a  bigotted  Jesuit,  and  extremely  prejudiced  against  the  Protestants,  givefi 
prince  Maurice'  the  following  character:  Hie  iUx  Mauritius  est,  4  noffis  stepe,  nee  sineforti^ 
et  cauti  Ducts  laude  memorendus;  i.  e.  This  is  that  Maurice  whom  *we  shfdl  often  sp^sk  ^^ 


and  never  withput  tho  character  of  a  brave  and  cautious  general. 


Sezcard, 


•  how  L frighted  him  yet. 
Eug,  Thou  shalt,]    Sympsou  thinks  it  undoubted  that  we  should  read, 
■  how  I  frighted  him. 

Eft^  That  t\ion  shult. 
Chain.]    SdepMe  8,  onthe  Lovers^  Progress. 

With  a  chain,  and  gold  night-^ap.]    Corrected  fropa  Sympon^s  (:oitjecture. 
PoTATOE-pkJ  See  Bote  36,  pa^^the*  Loyal  Subject. 
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Evg, 


Actl.  8cen« 8.]      LOV£^  CUSE;  OR,  THE  MAKTIAL  MAIB. 


I  saj!    Why,  sir,  jom  can 
fo  taster?  [practise 

Bob.  1  coBldy  nmdatu;  bat  I  tm  now  to 
The  stevHwd'tt  pace;  ifamt*s  the  reward  I  look 

fer, 
Ever^  nan  nmst  fiwhion  his  gait  according 
To  bis  calling :  ywx,  fellow  Stephano,  may 

walk  faster, 
To  overtake  preferment;  so,  usher  me. 
Lmcio.  Praj,  madam,  let  the  waitttcoat  I 
last  wrought  . 

Be  made  up  for  my  father !  I  will  have 
A  cap,  and  boot^hose,  suitable  to  it. 

Emg.  Of  that  [now 

We*H  think  hereafter,  Lucio;  our  thoughts 

MmsL  have  no  olject  but  tliy  father's  wel- 

To  wfaidi,  thy  help  I  [come; 

laaa.  With  humble  gladness,  madam. 

lExcunt. 

SCENE  III. 
Enter  Alvarez  and  Clara, 

jUt.  Where  lost  we  Syavedra? 
CUr*.  He  was  met, 
farViog  tbe  city,  by  some  gentlemen^ 
Kiimnfn,  as  he  said,  of  his  own,  with  whom 
J^  oomptimentrsake  (for  so  I  think   he 

lemi'dit) 
He  was  compell'd  to  stav;  tM  I  much  wonder 
A  man  that  knows  to  do,  and  has  done  well 
f  th'bead  of  his  troop,  when  the  bold  foe 

cfaargM  home. 
Can  learn  so  suddenly  t^  abuse  his  time 
In  apish  entertainment.    For  my  part, 
(Bt  all  the  glorious  rewards  of  war), 
rd  rather  meet  ten  enemies  i'  th'  field,      [on 
All  sworn  to  fotcb  my  head,  than  be  brought 
To  change  an  hour's  discourse  with  one  of 
&BOOth  city*fool8,  or  tissue-cavaliers  [these 
(The  only  gallants,  as  they  wisely  think), 
To  get  a  jewel,  or  a  wanton  kiss 
From  a  courtrtip,  tho'  painted. 

Ah,  My  love  Clara, 
(For  Lacio  is  a  name  thou  must  forget, 
W  ith  Lncio's  bold  behaviour),  tho*  tliy  breed- 
ing [cuse 
I'  tfa'  camp,  may  plead  something  in  the  ex- 
Of  tfar  rough  manners,  custom  having  chang'd 
(Tho  not  thy  sex)  the  softness  of  thy  nature, 
And  Fortune,  dien  a  cruel  step-dame  to  thee, 
impo^d  upon  thy  tender  sweetness  burdens 
Of  hanger,  cold,  wounds,  want,   such  ^ 

wovld  crack 
Tbe  shiewB  of  a  man,  not  bom  a  soldier ; 
Yet,  DOW  she  smiles,  apd  likf?  a  nat'ral  mother 
Looks  gently  on  tbee,  Clara,  entertain 
Her  proffered  boupties  wirh  a  willing  bosom : 
Thou  fhalt  no  more  have  need  to  use  thy 

sword ;  [alter*cl) 

Thy  beauty  (which  e'en  Belgia  hath  not 
Shall  be  a  stronger  guard,  to  keep  my  Clara, 
Than  that  has  been  (tho'  never  us'd  but  no- 
And  know  thus  mu<5h [^h)' 

Claras  Sir,  I  know  only  that 
^  stands  not  with  my  dat^  to  g^rtsav  you 


In  any  thix^:  I  must  aod  will  put  on  [wish 
What  fashion  yon  think  bes^  tho'  I  could 
I  were  what  I  appear. 

Ah.  Endcfavour  rather  [%Iutick» 

To  be  what  you  are,  Clara;  entring  heri^ 
As  you  were  born,  a  woman. 

Rnter  BUgenia,  Lucioj  and  Servants. 
Eug.  Let  choice  musick. 
In  the  best  voice  that  e'er  toucUM  human  ear 
(For  joy  hath  tied  my  tongue  up),  speak  yoor 
welcome ! 

Ah.  My  soul  (for  thou  giv'st  new  life  to 
my  spirit^  j^Embraces  her. 

Mynads  of  joy,  though  short  in  uumbcr  of 
Thy  virtues,  fall  on  thee!     Oh,  my  Eugenia, 
Th^  assurance  that  I  do  embrace  thee,  makes 
My  twenty  years  of  sorrow  but  a  dream ; 
And  by  the  nectar  which  I  take  from  these, 
I  feel  my  age  restor'd,  and,  like  old  /Eson, 
Grow  young  again. 

Eug.  My  lord,  long  wish'd-  for,  welcome ! 
Tis  a  sweet  briefness!  yet  in  that  short  word 
AH  pleasures  which  I  may  call  mine  begin,    ^ 
And  may  they  long  cncrease,  before  they  find 
A  second  period !  Let  mine  eyes  now  surfoit 
On  this  so  wibh'd-for  object,  and  my  lips 
Yet  modestly  pay  back  the  parting  kiss 
You  trusted  with  tliem,  when  you  fied  from 

Sevil,  [she? 

Witli  little  Clara,  my  sweet  daughter !  Iavcb 
Yet  I  could  chide  myself,  having  you  here^ 
For  being  so  covetous  of  all  joys  at  once, 
T'enouire  for  her;  you  being,  alone,  to  me 
My  Clnra,  Lucio,  ray  lord,  myself. 
Nay,  more  than  all  the  world  1 

Ah.  As  you  to  me  are. 

Eug.  Sit  down,  and  let  me  feed  upon  the 

story  fsafetjf  { 

Of  your  past  dangers,  now  you're  here  in 
It  will  give  relish,  and  fresh  appetite 
To4ny  delights,  if  such  delights  can  cloy  me. 
Yet  do  not,  Alvarez !  let  me  first  yield  you 
Account  of  my  life  in  your  absence,  and 
Make  you  acquainted  how  I  have  pteserv'd 
The  jewel  left  lock'd  up  within  m v  womb, 
When  you,  in  being  forc'd  to  leave  your 
Suffered*  a  civil  death.  [country. 

Ah.  Do,  my  Eugenia; 
'TIS  that  I  most  desire  to  hear. 

Eug.  Then  know 

Ah,  What  noise  is  that? 
f  [Wilhin  clashing  qfrntyrd^, 

Si^v,  [zcithinl  If  you  are  noble  enemies. 
Oppress  ine  not  with  odds,  but  kill  me  fairly! 

Vlt.  [withm]  Stand  off!    I  am  too  many 

of  myself. 

Enter  Bobadilla. 

Bob.    Murder,  murder,  murder!     Youf 

ffiend,  my  lord, 
Don  Syavedra  is  set  upon  in  the  streets. 
By  your  enemies,  Vitelli  and  his  fiiction : 
I  am  almocit  killM  with  looking  oh  them. 

Ah.  Ill  free  him^  qr  fall  wiUi  him !  Draw 

thy  sword, 
4«d  fqllow  rae  1  [Exit. 

Clara. 


Digitized  by 


Google 


I^£^  CUES;  OB,  THE  MARTIAL  MAID.     [Act  1.  Scene  9, 


Cl4tra.  Foftoae,  I  give  tbee  dianks 

F«r  this  occasiou  once  more  to  use  it,  [Esit. 
Bob,  Nay,  hold  not  me,  madam!  If  I  4o 
«ay  }iort,  hang  me.  finto 

Luc.  Oh,  i  am  dead  with  fatal   Lets  fly 

Tour  closet,  mother. 
Emg,  No  hour  of  my  life 

Secure  of  danger?  Hea^'a  be  merdful. 

Or  BOW  ftt  ouce  dispatch  me ! 

fnter  VUtfUy  pursued  hy  Alvarez^  and  Syor 
vedra,  Clara  beating  off  Andstro* 

Clarm.  Foftlewlum! 
Leave  me  to  keep  these  oE 

Alv.  Assault  my  friend. 
So  near  my  house  ? 

ViL  Nor  in  it  wiU  spare  thee, 
Tho'  'twere  a  temple ;  and  FU  make  it  one, 
I  being  the  priest,  and  tliou  the  saoifice, 
ni  offer  to  my  uncle. 

Alp*  Hasto  thou  to  hia. 
And  say  I  sent  tbee! 

C(ara^  1'was  pmt  bravely  by———       ^ 
And  that;  yet  he  comes  on,  and  boldly;  rare 
Fth' wars,  where  emulation  and  example 
Joia  to  encrease  the  courage,  and  make  less 
Tl»e  danger!  valonr,  and  true  resolution 
Never  appeared  so  lovely — brave  again  ! 
Sure  he  is  more  than  man ;  and  if  he  fall, 
,  The  best  of  virtue,  fortitude,  would  die  with 
Aad  can  I  sdfer  it?  forgive  me,  duty !  [him : 
So  I  love  valour,  as  I  will  protect  it 
A(|aiB6t  my  fatlier,  and  redeem  it,  tho' 
Tis  forfeited  by  one  I  hate. 

Vit,  Come  on ! 
All  b  not  lost  yet:  you  shaU  boy  me  dearer 
Bpfoie  you  have  me ;  keep  oSL 

Clara.  Fear  me  not!  [sword 

Thy  worth  has  took  me  prisoner,   and  my 
For  thib  time  knows  tliee  only  for  a  friend, 
Aad  to  aU  else  I  turn  the  point  of  it. 

S/afB^  Defend  your  6ither*8  enemy? 
/v.  Art  thou  mad  ?  [lour,  which 

Clara,  Are  ye  men  rather?  Shall  that  va- 
BegDi  you  lawful  honour  in  the  wars,    [tard 
prove  now  the  parrent  of  an  infamous  bas- 
So  fbulj  yet  so  Ipng-livM,  as  mm*der  will 
Be  to  your  shames  ?  Have  each  of  you,  alone, 
With  your  own  dangers  only,  purchased  glory 
From  multitudes  of  enemies,  not  allowing 
Those  nearest  to  ^u  to  have  part  in  it, 
Aad  do  you  now  join,  and  lend  mutual  help 
AfiauMt  a  single  opposite?  Hath  the  mercy 
Of  tlie  great  king,  but  newly  wash'd  away 
,  The  bWd,  that  with  the  forfeit  of  your  fife 
CleAv'd  to  your  name  and  fiunily,  (ike  an 
In  this  again  to  set  a  deeper  dye  upon  [ulcei^, 
your  infamy?  You'll  s^iy  he  is  your  fxje,    '  ' 
And  by  his  rashness  caird  on  hifi  own  ruin; 
Kemember  yet,  he  was  first  wrong'd,  and 

honour  [place  ' 

Spurred  him  to  what  he  did ;  and  next  the 
Where  now  he  is,  your  house,  which  by  the 
Of  hospitable  duty  should  protect  him  ;[laws 
Hfiye  you  beea  twenty  yeai>  h  stm|iger  tg't, 


To  vaake  your  entrance  now  in  blood?  or 

think  you  [be 

Your  countryman,  a  true-bom  Spaniard,  will 
An  oflTrin^  m  to  please  the  genius  of  it  ? 
No;  in  this  Fll  presume  to  teach  my  father^ 
And  this  first  act  of  disobedience  shaU 
Confirm  I  am  most  dutituL 

Alv.  Fm  pleas'd 
With  what  1  dare  not  give  allowance  to.— 
Unnatural  wretch,  what  wilt  thou  do? 

Clara.  Set  free 
A  noble  enemy:  come  not  on !  by  Heaven, 
You  pass  to  him  thro'  me !   The  way  is  open. 
Farewell !  when  next  I  meet  you,  do  not 

look  for 
A  friend,  btit  a  vow'd  foe;  I  see  you  worthy. 
And  therefore  now  preserve  yon,  for  the  ho-^ 
Of  my  sword  only.  [nonr 

Vit,  Wei'e  this  man  a  friend,  [foe 

How  would  he  win  me,  that  being  my  vow'ci 
Deserves  so  well !  I  thank  you  for  my  life; 
But  how  I  shall  deserve  it,  give  me  leave 
Hereafter  to  consider.  [Exit* 

Alv,  Quit  thy  fear; 
All  danger  is  blown  over:  I  have  letters 
To  tb*  governor,  i'th' king's  name,  to  secure  us 
From  ^ttch  attempts  hereafter;  yet  we  need 

iiot  [dread  others; 

That  have  such  strong  guards  of  our  own^ 
And,  to  encrease  thy  comfort,  know,  this 

young  man. 
Whom  with  such  fervent  earnestness  you  eye. 
Is  not  what  he  appears,  but  such  a  one 
As  thou  with  joy  wilt  bless,  thy  daughter 

Clara. 

Eng.  A  tltousaml  blesungs  in  that  word! 

Alv,  The  reason 
Why  I  have  bred  her  up  thus,  at  more  leisure 
I  wiU  impart  unto  you :  wonder  not 
At  what  yonVe  seen  her  do,  it  being  the  ieas^ 
Of  many  great  and  valiant  undertakings 
She  hath  made  good  with  honour. 

Eug.  FU  return 
The  joy  I  have  in  her,  with  one  as  great 
To  you,  my  Alvarez :  you,  in  a  man. 
Have  giv'n  to  roe  a  dauj^ter ;  in  a  womaon 
I  give  to  you  a  son :  tins  was  the  pledge 
You  left  here  with  me,  whom  I  have  brought 

up 
Difl  'rent  from  what  he  was,  as  you  did  Clara» 
And  with  the  like  success;  as  sbe  appears 
Alter*d  by  custoitt,  more  than  woncian,  he^ 
Transformed  by  his  soft  life,  is  less  than  man. 

Alv,  Fortune  in  this  give&ampksatisfiftctioli 
For  all  our  sorrows  past. 

Lucio,  My  dearest  bister ! 
,  Clara^  Kind  brother ! 

Alv^  Uoyv  our  mutual  care  must  be 
Employed  tQ  Jjelp  wrong'd  Nature,  to  recover 
Qcr  right  in  either  of  them,  lost  by  custom  i 
To  you  I  give  my  Clara,  and  receive 
My  Lucio  to  my  charge;  and  we'll  contaNuf^ 
With  loving  industry,  who  soonest  can 
Turn  this  m^  woman,  or  this  woman  man« 

lEseeunt. 
ACT 
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Act!i.Seemel.]    .  lAVE'S  (^DIX^  OR,  THE  BfAiniAL  HAIR 


ACT  II. 


SCENE  I. 

EtUer  Pachkeo  mnd  Laumllo^ 

PfldL  TlOY,  my  cloak  and  rapier!  it  fits 

-"     not 
A  gentleman  of  my  itink  to  walk  the  streets 

Iflf.  Nayy  you  are  a  Terynmfc  gentleman, 

Spor.     I  am  very  hungi^;  they  tell  me 

IiSeril  liere,  I  look  like  an  eel,         [smith 

Widi  a  tnan*s  head ;  andf  your  neighbour  the 

Hoe  bard  by,  would  hare  borrow'd  me  the 

olber  day  fangle-rod. 

TolMTe  fish'd  with  me,  because  h'  had  lost  his 

Fack.  Oh,  liappy  thou,   Lazariilo,  being 

the  cause  [lean 

Of  other  men's  wits,  as  in  thine  own !     Live 

Ajidwitty  still:  oppress  not  thy  stomach 

loo  mach:    gross  feeders,  great  sleepers; 

greit  sleepers,  fat  bodies ; 
fit  bodies,  lean  brains !     No,  Lazariilo; 
I  w31  make  thee   immortal,  change  thy  hu- 
manity 
Into  d«ty,  for  I  will  teach  thee 
T«  hre  upon  nothing. 

Lbx.  Faithy  signor, 
I  am  iomiortal  then  already,  or  very 
Near  it,  'for  I  do  live  upon  little  or  nothing. 
Belike  that  is  the  reason  the  poets  are  said 
To  be  immortal ;  for  some  of  them  live 
Upon  their  wits,  which  is  indeed  as  good 
As  little  or  ui^tfaing.  But,  good  master,  let  me 
Be  mortal  still,  and  let  us  go  to  supper. 

Pack.  Be  abstinent;  shew  not  the  corrup- 
tion of 
Thy  generation :  he  that  feeds  shall  die, 
Therefore,  he  that  feeds  not  shall  live. 

Las.  Ay,  but  how  long 
Shall  he  live  ?  Thcrels  the  question* 

Fack,  As  long  as  he 
Can  without  feeding.  Dirlst  thou  read  of  the 
Miraculous  maid  in  Flanders — 

Laz.  No,  nor  of 
Any  maid  else;  for  the  miracle  of  virginity 
Now-a-days  ceases,  ere  the  virgin 
*  Can  read  virginity  ! 

Pack,  She  that  liv'd  three  years 
Without  any  other  sustenance  than  ^ 

The  smell  of  a  rose?  [her  guts  shrunk 

Lat,  I  heard  of  her,  signor;  but  they  say 
All  into  lutestrings,  and  her  nether  parts 
Chiufd  together  like  u's^rpentV  tail ;  so  that 
Tho  she  continued  a  woman  still  [ster. 

Abore  the  girdle, <»eneath  yet  she  was  mon- 

Pgek.  So  are  most  women,  belieVe  it. 

La^.  Nay  all  women,  signor, 
That  can  lire  only  upon  the  smell  of  a  rose. 

Pack,  No  part*  of  the  history  is  fabulous. 

Jjtzi  I  think  rather. 


Na  part  of  the  fable  is  historical. 
But  for  an  this,  sir,  my  rebeUious  stoaaclv 
Will  not  let  me  be  immotlal :  I  will  be 
As  immortal  as  mortal  hunger  will  sn6Rer» 
Put  me  to  a  certain  stint,  sir !  allow  me 
But  a  red  herring  a  day ! 

Fack.  0,  deDioil 
Wouldstthou  be  gluttonous  in  thy  delicacies? 

Las.  He  that  eala  notluBg  bat  a  red  her* 

ring  a-day 
Shall  ne*er  be  broiled  for  the  devil's  ra^r  i 
A  pilchard,  signor,  a  sapdiaa'^,  an  elive^ 
Tlmt  I  may  be  a  philosopher  first, 
And  immortal  a^v. 

Pack.  Patience,  Lazariilo  f 
Let  contemplation  be  thy  food  awhile : 
I  say  unto  thee, 

One  pease  was  a  soldier  sprovant  a  whole  day 
AMie  destruction  of  Jerusalem. 

Enter  Metaldi  and  Mendoza. 

Laz.  Ay,  an  it  were  any  where  but  at ' 
Tlie  destruction  of  a  place.  Til  be  bang'd. 

Met.  Signor  Pachieco  Aiastoy 
My  most  ingeaious  cobler  of  Sevil, 
The  bonoe  ?ioxios  to  your  siguory  f 

Pack,  Signor  Motaldi  de  Forgio  I 
My  most  famous  smith,  and  man  of  metal,  I 
Return  your  courtesy  ten-fold,  and  do 
Humble  my  bonnet  beneath  the  shoe-sole 
Of  your  congie.    The  like  to  you, 
Signor  Mendoza  Pediculo  de  V'ermiui, 
My  most  exquisite  hose-heeler ! 

JjOZ.  Here's  a  greeting 
Betwij&t  a  cobler,  a  smifch,  and  a  hotelier ! 
They  all  belong  to  the  (oot,  wliich  makes 

tliem  stand 
So  much  ujpon  their  gentry. 

Mend,  Signor  Lazariilo ! 

Laz,  All,  signor,  s)/  Najf,  we  arc  alj  signo^y 
Here  in  Spain,  from->the  jakes-farmer  to  the 
•  grandee. 

Or  adelantado.    This  botcher  looks     [now„ 
As  if  lie  were  dougli-buk'd;  a  little  butt^- 
And  I  could  eat  hun  like  an  oaten  cake! 
His  father's  diet  was  new  cheese  and  oniony 
When  he  got  him:  what  a  scailion-fac'd ra»* 

cal  'tis  ?  [stand 

Met.  But  why,  signor  Pachieco,  do  yon. 
do  much  on  the  priorityi  and  antiquity 
Of  your  quality  (as  you  call  it)  in  compariaoa 
Of  ours? 

Mend^  Ay ;  your  reason  for  tliiit. 

Pach.  Why,  thou  iron-pated  smith,  and  thoa 
Woollen-witted  hose-heeler,  hear  what  1  ■ 
Wijl  speak  indifferently,  and  according  •  . 
To  ahtient  writers,  of  our  three  profesiiions{ 
And  let  the  upright  Lazariilo  be 
Both  jud{;e  and  moderator ! 


'.^  A  surdlny.]  See  note  4  on  Love's  Pilgrimage.  fympson. 
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UOfVES  CUBE;  OR,  THE  MABHAL  IfAID.     [Act  2.  Scefie  t; 


Laz,  Still  am  I 
The  most  immortally  hnngry  that  may  be ! 
Facb,  Suppose  thou  wilt  derive  thy  pedi- 

Like  some  of  the  old  heroes  (as  Hercules, 
iEoeas,  Achilles),  lineally  from         [father, 
The  gods,  making  Saturn  thy  great-grand- 
And  Vulcan  thy  father — Vulcan  was  a  god — 

Laz.  He'll  make  Vulcan  your  godHi^er 

by-and-by.  [block-head, 

Pack.  Yet,  I  say,  Saturn  was  a  crabbed 
And  Vulcan  a  limping  horn-head  ;  for  Ven»^ 

liis  wife  [dren^ 

Was  a  strumpet,  and  Mars  be^t  all  her  chil- 
Therefore,  however,  thy  orij;inal  [ther", 
Must  of  necessity  spring  from  liastarcly.  Fur- 
What  can  shew  a  more  deject  spirit  in  man, 

than  [feet, 

To  lay  his  hands  under  every  one's  horses' 
To  do  him  service,  as  thou  dost  ? — For  thee, 
I  will  be  brief;  thou  dost  botch,  and  not  mend, 
Thou  art  a  hider  of  enormities, 
Viz.  scabs,  chilblains,  and  kib'd  heels; 
^luch  prone  thou  art  to  sects,  and  heresies, 
Disturbing  state  and  government;  for  how 

cunsr  thou 
Be  a  sound  member  in  the  commonwealth. 
That  art  so  subiect  to  stitches  in  the  ankles? 
Blush  and  be  silent  then,  oh,  ye  mechanicks ! 
Compare  no  more  with  the  politick  cuhler! 
For  coblers,  in  old  time,  have  prophesied; 
What  may  they  do  now  then,  that  have 
Every  day  waxed  better  and  better  ? 
Have  we  not  the  length  of  every  man's  foot  ? 
Are  we  not  daily  menders?    Yea^  and  what 
Not  horse-menders —  [menders? 

Lat,  Nor  manners-menders. 

Fach,  But  soal-menders:  [man, 

Oh,  divine  coblers !  Do  we  not,  like  the  wibe 
Spin  our  own  threads  (or  our  wives  for  us)  ? 
Do  we  ^ot,  by  our  sowing  the  hide,  reap  the 

beef? 
Are  not  we  of  the  gentle-craft,  whilst  both  you 
Are  but  crafts-men  ?  You  will  say,  you  fenr 
Neither  iron  nor  steel,  and  what  you  get  ig 
'  wrought 

Oat  of  the  fire ;  I  must  answer  you  again  tlio*, 
All  this  is  but  forgery.  You  may  likewise  say, 
A  man*s  a  man,  that  has  but  a  hose  on  his 

head: 
I  must  likewise  answer,  that  roan  is  a  botcher 
That  has  a  heei'd  hose  on  his  head.  To  con- 

clude. 


There  can  be  no  comDarison  with 
The  cobler,  who  is  aft  in  all  [and  ends 

In  the  commonwealth,  has  his  politick  eye 
On  every  ban's  steps  that  walks,  and  whost 

course  shall 
Be  lastine  to  the  world's  end. 

Met,  I  give  place: 
The  wit  of  man  is  wonderful  I    Thou  [thee 
Hast  hit  the  nail  on  the  head,  and  I  will  give 
Six  pots  for^t,  tho'  I  ne*er  clinch  shoe  ag^un^ 


Enter  Vitelli  and  Alguazier. 

JPacL  who's  this?  Oh,  our  Alguazier ;  a« 

arrant  a  knave 
As  e'er  wore  one  head  under  two  offices  ; 
He  is  one  side  Alguazier. 

Met,  The  other  side  Serjeant. 

Mend.  Tliat's  botli  sides  carrion,  I  am  sure. 

Pach.  This  is  he  [and  lodges  'em 

Apprehends  whores  in  the  way  of  justice^ 
In  his  own  house,  in  the  way  of  profit.    He 

with  him 
Is  the  grand  don  ViteUi,  'twixt  whom  and 
Fernando  Alvarez  the  mortal  hatred  is : 
He  is  indeed  my  don's  bawd,  and  does 
At  this  present  lodge  a  famous  courtezan 
Of  his,  lately'  come  from  Madrid.         [ask  r 

Vit.  Let  her  waut  notliing,  signor,  she  caR 
What  loss  or  inju^  you  may  sustain 
I  will  repair,  and  recompense  your  love : 
Only  that  fellow's  coming  I  mislike. 
And  did  fore^warn  her  of  him.  Bear  her  this^ 
With  my  best  love ;  at  night  Til  visit  her. 

A/g.  I  rest  your  lordship's  servant ! 

Vit.  Good  ev'n,  signors ! —  [thee 

Oh,  Alvarez^  thou  hast  brougk^  a  sou  with 
Both  brightens  and  obscures  our  nation. 
Whose  pure  strong  beams  on  us  shoot  like 

the  sun's 
On  baser  fires.  I  would  to  Heav'n  my  blood 
Had  never  stain'd  thy  bold  unfortunate  hand, 
That  with  mine  honour  I  might  emulate. 
Not  persecute  such  virtue !  I  will  see  him, 
Tho'  with  the  hazard  of  my  life ;  no  rest 
In  my  contentious  spirits  can  I  find 
Till  t  Iwve  gratified  him  in  like  kind.  TExifm 

Alg.  I  know  ye  not !  what  are  ye?  Ilence,- 

ye  base  besognios'^! 

'Fach.   Marry,  Cazzo!   Signor  Alguaziei^ 

d'you  not  know  us?     ' 
Why,  we  are  your  honest  neiglhbours, 
The  cobler,  smith,  and  botcher,  that  have  9B 

often 


"  Further,  what  can  he  a  more  deject  spirit.']  I  cannot  help  thinking  but  the  judiciofiS 
reader  will  wish,  with  me,  that  the  authors  had  wrote,  what  can  shew,  &ic.         Sj/tnpson, 

**  Besofmios.']  This  appears  to  be  a  word  of  contempt,  which  perliaps  will  receive  soui€ 
explanation  from  the  following  passage  in  Churchyard's  Challenge,  1593^  p.  85.    "  It  maf 

*  Dee  thought  that  every  mercinarie  man  and  common  hireling  (taken  up  for  a  while,  of 
^  serving  a  small  season)  is  a  souldicr  fit  to  be  registred,  or  honoured  amoujg  tt^  renpuned 

*  lK>Tt  of  warlike  people.    For  such  numbers  of  bezoingnies  or  uecessarie  instruments  for 
^  the  time,  are  to  fall  to  their  occupttion  when  the  service  is  ended,  and  not  to  Uvc  idely 

*  or  looke  for  imbrasing."        R. 

Betognios  seem  to  mean  the  lower  rank;  people  in  want,  and  of  base  conditioA ;  so,  be* 
mbi^  FieDch,  n€€d,  want. 
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Acta.  Scenes.]      LOVE'S  CURE;  OR,  THE  MARTIAL  MAID. 


8tt  SDoriag  cbe^  by  joll,  with  your  si^ory. 
In  rug  at  midnight. 

Laz,  Nay»  good  Bignor, 
Be  not  anjrry  ;  you  must  uoderstandy  a  cat 
And  such  an  officer  see  best  in  the  dark. 

Met.  By  this  hand, 
I  cuuki  find  in  my  heart  to  shoe  his  head ! 

PadL  Why  then  we  know  you,  signor ! 

Tbon  mangrily  [beadle, , 

Be^  at  midnight,  at  the  gaol-gate,  by  a 
On  a  catcbpole's  wife,  are  not  you  be  that  was 
Whipt  out  of  Toledo  for  perjury? 

CoideronM  to  the  gallies  for  pilfery, 
Totfaebuirs  pizzle? 

Met.  And  after  call'd 
To  die  Inquisition^  for  apostacy  ?         [durst 

Fach,  Are  not  you  he  ttiat,  rather  than  you 
Go  aa  industrious  voyage,  being  press'd, 
To  the  bilands,  skulk  d  till  the  fleet  was  gone, 

and  then 
lam'd  5our  rial  anlay  by  squiring  punks 
And  pvikUngs  up  and  down  the  city  ? 

Iji  Are  not  you 
A  Fortij^uciae  bom,  descended  <f  the  Moors, 
And  came  hither  into  Sevil  with  your  master, 
Ao  anaat  tailor,  in  your  red  bonnet. 
And  your  bluejacket  lousy;  tho*  now 
Tour  block-head  be  cover*d  with  the  Spanish 

block. 
And  your  lashed  shoulders  with  a  velvet-pee. 

Pmch.  Are  not  you  he  that  have  been  of 

dnrtr  callings,  [first. 

Yet  neW  a  one  lawful  ?  that  being  a  chandler 
Profes^d  sincerity,  and  woold  sell  no  man 
Mustard  to  his  beef  on  the  Sabbath,  and  yet 
Hypociisy  all  your  life-time  ?  [sold 

iiet.  Are  not  you  he,  that  were  since 
A  smgeon  to  the  stews,  and  undertook 
To  cure,  what  the  church  itself  could  not, 

strumpets? 
That  rise  to  your  office  by  being  a  great 

don's  bawd  r 

Lai,  That  comnit  men  nightly,  offence- 

kss,  for  the  giim 
Of  agroata  prisoner,  which  your  beadle  seems 
To  put  up,  when  you  share  three-pence  ? 

Mend.  Are  not  you  he 
That  is  a  kisser  of  men,  in  drunkenness, 
And  a  betrayer  in  sobriety  ? 

Alg,  DiaMoI  They'll  rail  me  into  tlie 
Again.  [gallies 

PocA.  Yes,  signor,  thou  art  even  he 
We  speak  ofall  this  while.  Thou  mayst,  by 

thy  place  now. 
Lay  us  by  the  heels,  'tis  true ;  but  take  heed ; 
Be  wiser,  pluck  not  ruin  on  thine  own  head ; 
For  never  was  there  such  an  anatomy,  [fore, 
*-  —- :  shall  make  th^e  then ;  be  wise  there- 


Asi 


Oh,  thou  child  of  tb^  night!  Be  friends,  and 

shake  hands.  [redder: 

Thou  art  a  proper  man,  if  thy  beard  were 


Remember  ihj,  worshipful  function, 
A  constable;  tho' thou  turn'stday  into  night. 
And  night  into  day,  what  of  that  ?  Watch  less. 
And  pray  more:  ginhthy  bear-skin  (viz,  thy 

rug-gown)  [go 

To  thy  loins;  take  thy  staff  in  thy  hand,  and 
Forth  at  midnight";  let  not  tliy  initteiis  abate 
The  talons  of  thy  authority'*,  but  gripe 
Theft  and  whoredom,    wlieresoever    thou 

meet'st  'em;  [safely 

Bear  'em  away  like  a  tempest,  and  loc^e  'em 
In  thine  own  house. 

Laz,  Would  you  have  whores  and  thievQS 
Lodg*d  in  such  a  house  ? 

Pack.  They  ever  do  so; 
I  have  found  a  thief  or  a  whore  there,    [me. 
When  the  whole  suburbs  could  not  furnish 

Laz.  But  why  do  they  lodge  there? 

Pack.  That  they  may  be  [usually. 

Safe  and  forth-coming;  for  in  the  morning 
The  thief  is  sent  to  the  gaol,  and  the  whore 

prostrates 
Herself  to  the  j  ustice. 

Mend.  Admirable  Pachieco ! 

Met.  Thou  cobler  of  Christendom ! 

Alg.  There  is  no  railing  with  these  rogues: 
I  wiU  close  with  'em,  'till!  can  cry  quittance. 
Why,  signors,   and  my  honest  neighbours, 

will  ye  Ji& 

Impute  that  as  a  neglect  of  my  friends,  which 
An  imperfection  in  me  ?    I  nave  been 
Sand-blind  from  my  infancy ;  to  make  yon 
You  sliall  sup  with  me.  [amends 

Laz.  Shall  we  sup  with  ye,  sir?  [tleman 
O'  my  conscience,  they  have  wrong'd  the  gcn- 
Extremely. 

Alg.  And  afler  supper,  I  have 
A  proj^t  to  emploj;  you  in,  shall  make  you 
Drmk  and  eat  merrily  this  month.    I  am 
A  little  knavish;  why,  and  do  not  I  Vnoyt  all 
You  to  be  knaves? 

Pack.  I  grant  you,  we  are  all 
Knaves,  and  will  be  your  knaves;  but  oh, 

while  you  live, 
Take  heed  of  being  a  proud  knave ! 

Al£.  On  then,  pass;  [bear  out  me. 

[  will  bear  out  my  staff,  and  my  staff  shaU 

Laz.  Oh,  Lazanllo,  thou  art  going  to  sup- 

\ExeutU^ 


per 


SCENE  n. 

Enter  Lucio  and  Bobadilk, 


JmcIo.  Pfay  be  not  an^y. 
Bob.  I  am  angry,  and  I  will  be  an^rry. 
Diabolo !  wliat  should  you  do  in  the  kitchen  ? 
Cannot  the  cooks  lick  their  fingers  without 
Your  overseeing?  nor  the  maids  make  pot- 
tage, [Lucio? 
Except  your  dog's  head  be  in  the  pot?  Don 
Don  Quot-Quean,  don  Spinster;  wear 
A  petScoat  still,  and  put  on  your  smock  a' 
Monday; 


'5  Gird  iky  hear-skm  (viz.  %  rug-gown)  to  thy  loins  ;  take  %  staff  in  thy  hand^  andg9 


forth  at  nddntght.]  These  words  are  found'only  in  the  firat  folio. 
■♦  That  is.  Let  not  thy  mittens  be  ' 


VOL,  III. 


the  same  to  thy  talons,  as  a  button  is  to  a  foiL  Symiaon. 
C  fwiU, 
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LOVE'S  CURE;  OR,  THE  MARTIAL  MAllJ.     [Act  3.  Scene  t. 

And  set  thee  in  one  of  the  pear-treet  for  a 

scare-crow ! 
A^  I  am  ViteUi,  I  am  satisfied; 
But  as  I  am  Bobadilla  Spindola  Zancho, 
Steward  of  the  house,  and  thv  father's  servant, 
I  could  find  in  my  heart  to  lop  off 
The  hinder  part  of  thy  face,  or  to 
Beat  all  thy  teeth  into  thy  mouth !  Oh,  thou 
Whey-blooded  milksop.  III  wait  upon  thee 

no  loncer ;  fways,  sir ; 

Thou  shalt  ev'n  wait  upon  me.    Come  your 
I  shall  take  a  little  puns  with  you  else. 


1  will  have  a  baby  o'clouts  made  for  it,  like 
A]^at  girl !  Nay,  if  you  will  needs  be  starch- 
ing' 
Of  ruffs,  and  sowing  of  bladt-work,  I  will 
Of  a  mild  and  loving  tutor,  become  a  tirant: 
Your  father  has  conmiitted  you  to  my  charge. 
And  I  will  make  a  man  or  a  mouse  on  you. 

Lucio,  What  would  you  have  me  do?  This 

scurvy  sword  [Pish!  look, 

So  galls  my  thigh,  I  would  it  were- burnt ! — 
This  cloak  will  ne'er  keep  on ;  these  boots  too 

hide-bound. 
Make  me  walk  stiff,  as  if  my  leg9  were  frozen. 
And  my  spurs  jingle  like  a  morris-danocr : 
Lord,  how  my  h^  aches  with  this  roguish 
This  masculine  attire  is  most  uneasy;    [hat! 
Fm  bound  up  in  it;  I  had  rather  walk 
In  folio  again,  loose,  like  a  woman. 

Bob.  h\foolio,  had  you  rt'ot?       [parents! 
Thou  mock  to  Heav'n,  and  Nature,  and  thy 
Thou  tender  leg  of  lamb !  Oh,  how  he  waUcs 
As  if  he  had  bepiss'd  hnnself,  and  fleers! 
Is  this  a  ^t  for  the  voung  cavalier, 
Don  Lucio,  son  and  heir  to  Alvarez? 
Has  it  a  corn  ?  or  does  it  walk  on  conscience. 
It  treads  so  gingerly?  Come  on  your  ways! 
Suppose  me  now  your  father's  foe,  VlteUi, 
Ana  spying  yon  i'tfa* street,  thus  I  advance: 
I  twist  my  beard,  and  then  I  draw  my  sword. 

Lucio,  Alas! 

Bob.  And  thus  accost  thee :  Traiterousbrat, 
How  durst  thou  thus  confront  me?  impious 

twig 
Of  that  old  stock,  dew'd  with  my  kinsman's 

gore, 
Draw  I  for  I'll  quarter  thee  in  pieces  four. 

Lucio.  Nay,  prithee  Bobadilu^  leaving  thy 

fooling, 
Put  up  thy  sword.  I  will  not  meddle  with  you. 
Ay,  justle  me,  I  care  not.  111  not  draw; 
Pray  be  a  quiet  man. 

iob.  D'ye  hear?  answer  nfe. 
As  you  would  do  don  Vitelli,  or  Fll  be 
So  bold  as  to  lay  the  pommel  of  my  sword 
Over  the  hilts  of  your  head ! — My  name's 
And  111  have  the  waU.  [Vitelli, 

Lucio,  Why  then, 
I'll  have  the  kennel:  what  a  coil  you  keep  ? 
Sisnor,  wlrnt  happen'd  'twixt  my  sire  and  your 
Kmsman,'  was  long  before  I  saw  the  world: 
No  fault  of  mine,  nor  will  I  justify 
My  father's  crimes :  forget,  sir,  and  forgive, 
Tis  Christianity.  I  pray  put  up  yoar  sword; 
111  give  you  any  satisfaction. 
That  may  become  a  gentleman.   However, 
I  hope  you're  bred  to  more  humanity, 
Than  to  revenge  my  father's  wrong  on  me, 
lliat  crave  your  love  and  peace.    Law-you- 

now,  Zancho, 
Would  not  this  quiet  him,  were  he  tenVltelUs? 

Bob,  Olv  craven^chicken  of  a  cock  o'  th' 

game! 
Well,  what  remedy?  Did  thy  fiither  see  dus, 
O'  my  conscience,  he  would  cnt  off  thy  mas- 
culine 
Gender,  crop  thine  ears,  beat  out  thine  eyes, 


Enter  Clara. 

Claru*  Where  art  thou,  brother  Ludbf-* 

Ran,  tan  tan  ta, 
Ran  tan  ran  tan  tan  ta,  ta  ran  tan  tan  tan ! 
Oh,  I  shall  no  more  see  those  golden  days ! 
These  cloaths  will  never  fadge  with  me :  a  pox 
O'this  filthy  fardingaie,   this  hip-hape!-*- 

Brother,  [fin'd, 

Why  are  womeniB  haunches  only  limitea, con- 
Hoop'd  in  as  'twere,  with  these  same  scurvy 

vardingales?  [most  subject 

Bob.  Because  women's  haunches  only  are 
To  display  and  fly  out. 

Clara,  Bobadilla,  rogUe,  ten  ducats, 
I  hit  the  prepuce  of  thy  cod-piece ! 

Lucio.  Hold, 
If  you  love  my  life,  sister !  I  am  not 
Zancho  Bobadilla ;  I  am  your  brother,Lucia 
What  a  fmht  you  have  put  me  in  I 

Clara.  Brother?  and  wherefore  thus? 

Lucio.  Why,  master  steward  here,  signor 

Zancho,  fuse  me. 

Made  me  change:  he  does  noticing  but  mi^ 
And  call  me  coward,  and  swears  I  shall 
Wait  upon  him. 

Bob.  Well !  I  do  no  more       [away  tho'! 
Than  I  have  authority  for. — ^Would  I  wefe 
For  she's  as  much  too  manish,  as  he 
Too  womanish :  I  dare  not  meddle  with  her; 
Yet  I  must  set  a  good  face  on  it,  if  I  had  it. — 
I  have  like  cliarge  of  you,  madam;  I 
Am  as  well  to  molli^  you,  as  to 
Qualify  him.   What  nave  you  to  do  with 
Armors,  and  pistols,  and  iavelins,  and  swords. 
And  such  tools  ?  Remember,  mistress.  Nature 
Hath  given  you  a  sheath  only,  to  signify 
Women  are  to  put  up  men's  weapons,  not 
To  draw  them ! — ^Look  you  now,  is  this  a  fit 
Trot  for  a  gentlewoman  ?  You  shall  see 
The  court-mdies  move  like  goddesses,  as  if 
They  itrod  air;   they  will  swim  you  their 

measures 
like  whiting-mops,  as  if  their  feet  were  finns. 
And  the  hinges  of  their  Icnees  oil'd.  Do  they 
Love  to  ride  great  horses,  as  you  do  ?  no; 
They  love  to  ride  great  asses  sooner.   Faith, 
I  know  not  what  to  say  t*ye  both:  custom 

hath 
Tnm'd  Nature  topsy-turvy  in  yoiu 

Clara,  Nay, 
But,  master  steward! 

Bob.  You  cannot  trot  so  fiist, 
But  he  ambles  as  slowly. 
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dan.  Signor  Spindle ! 
Win  Tou  hear  me  r 

Bti.  He  that  shall  come  to 
Botbde  Toar  virginity^  had  better  be 
k4oot  o  er  the  dnigoiu 

Ciar^.  Very  well! 

Bob.  Did  ever 
Spaaisb  lady  pace  so  ? 

Dora.  Hold  these  a  little ! 

Xacdo.  Ill  not  touch  'em,  I.     [jour  pate, 

Clara,  First  do  I  break  your  office  o'er 
Yoa  doe-6km-&c'd  rogue,  pifcher,  you  Poor- 
mich  I  will  beat  to  stock-fish.  [John ! 

lacio.  Sister] 

Bo6.  Madam !  [talked  to,  ha  ? 

Gara.  You  cittem-head !  who  have  you 
Toa  nasty,  stinking  and  ill-countenanc'd  cur ! 

fiofr.  By  this  baud,  Fll  bane  your  brother 
I  g(rt  him  alone.  [for  this,  wheii 

Clara,  How  !  Kick  him,  Lucio ! 
Be  sball  kick  you,  Bob,  spite  o'  thy  nose ; 

that's  flat. 
Kkk\mn,  I  say,  or  I  will  cut  thy  head  off! 
Btk  Softly,  you  had  best !     . 
Cltn,  Now,  thou  lean,  dried,  and  ominous- 

tiei^d  knave, 
Tboa  mlse  and  peremptory  steward,  pray ! 
For  I  will  hang  thee  up  in  thine  own  chain ! 

Xacoo.  Good  sister,  do  not  choak  hhn. 

Bob.  Murder !  murder!  [Exit. 

Clara,  Well !  I  shall  meet  w*  ye. — ^Lucio, 

who  boo^ht  this  ?  [one, 

^  a  reasonable  good  one;  but  there  hangs 
^>8in*s  champion  ne*er  us'd  truer;  with  this 

staff 
Old  Alvarez  has  led  up  men  so  close, 
They  could  almost  spit  in  the  cannon's  mouth; 
WhUst  I  with  that,  and  this,  well  mounted'^, 

ikirr'd  fsire, 

A  horse-troop  thro*  and  thro',  like  swin  de- 


And  seen  jpoor  rogues  retire^  all  gore,  and 
Like  bleeding  shads.  [ga^*d 

Ludo.  Bless  us,  sister  CUra, 
How  desperately  vou  talk!  What  d'ye  call 
This  gun?  adagp 

Clara.  I'll  give't  thee ;  a  French  petronel. 
You  never  saw  my  Barbary,  the  ii^tanta  . 
Bestowed  upon  me,  as  yet,  Lucio : 
Walk  down,  and  see  it. 

Lucio,  What,  into  the  stable  ?  [there 
Not  I;  the  jades  will  kick:  the  poor  groom 
Was  almost  spoiled  the  other  day. 

Clara.  Fy  on  thee ! 
Thou  wilt  scarce  be  a  roan  before  thy  mother. 

Lucio.  When  will  you  be  a  woman  ? 

Enter  Alvarez  and  BobadiUa. 

Clara.  'Would  I  were  none !    ' 
But  Nature's  privy  seal  assures  me  one. 
Ah.  Thou  anger'st  me!  Can  strong  ha- 
bitual custom  [mann(}rt, 
Work  with  such  magick  on  the  mind  and 
In  spite  of  sex  and  Nature  ?  Find  out,  sirrah. 
Some  skilful  fighter. 
Bob.  Yes,  wr. 
Ah.  1  will  rectify 
And  redeem  either's  proper  inclination. 
Or  bray  'em  in  a  mortar,  and  new-mould  'cte. 
Bob.  Believe  your  eyes,  sir;  I  tell  you,  we 
wash  an  Ethiop.  [£jr<7. 
Clara.  I  strike  it,  for  ten  ducats. 
Ah,  How  now,  Clara, 
Your  breeches  on  still  ?  and  your  petticoat 
Not  yet  off,  Lucio?  art  thou  not  gelt? 
Or  did  the  cold  Muscovite  beget  tliee. 
That  lay  here  lieger"*,  in  the  last  great  frost? 
Art  not  thou,  Clara,  tum'd  a  man  indeed 
Beneath  tlie  girdle  ?  and  a  woman  thou  ? 
I'll  have  you  search'd ;  by  Heaven,  I  strongly 
doubt! 


*'  '"-and  tkis,  well  mounted,  scour'd 
A  horse-troop  through  and  through. — "]  The  old  folio  reads  tcurr^d,  which  I  take  to  be  only 
a  £ilse  spelling  of  a  better  word,  yiz.  skirr^d :  thus  Shakespear  in  Macbeth,  act  v.  scene  3. 

Send  out  more  horses;  tkir  the  coimtry  round. 
To  $kir  is  velitari,  to  fight  as  the  lights-horse  do,  from  wlience  the  substantive  skirmish. 

In  Henry  V.  Shakespear  uses  the  word  iot  flying  swiftly ^  tho*  from  an  enemy.  The  king 
says  of  the  French  horse,  act  iv.  scene  13. 

Hell  maike  'em  skit  away,  as  swift  as  stones 
Enforced  frt)m  the  old  Assyrian  slings. 
No  reader  of  taste  wou'd  bear  the  change  of  the  word  shir,  which  b  perfec^y  poetical,  as 
the  sound  is  an  echo  to  the  sense,  hr  scour;  and  Fletcher  has  not  suffered  much  less  by  the 
change.  Seacard. 

■*  T%at  lay  here  li^r.]  So,  in  Greene's  Quip  for  aa  Upstart  Courtier,  4to.  1592.  ''In- 
^  deed,  I  have  been  ueger  in  my  time  in  London,  and  have  play'd  many  madde  pranckes, 
**  for  which  clause  you  may  apparently  see  lam  made  a  curtail;  for  the  pillory  (in  the  si|^t 
'^  of  a  gieat  many  good  and  sufficient  witnesses)  hath  eaten  off  booth  my  eares,  and  now, 
*  sh-,  this  rope-maker  hunteth  me  heere  with  his  halters.''«-And  in  the  Roaring  Girle,  or 
Moll  Caqpurse,  by  Middleton  and  Dekkar, 
"  What  durst  move  you,  sir, 

^  To  think  me  whoorish  ?  a  name  wluch  I'de  teace  pot 
**  From  the  hye  Germaine's  throat,  ^it  hu  ledger  there ! 
^  To  di^tch  privy  slanders  against  mee!''.  R, 

Dr.  Johnson  says,  leger  is  derived  from  tl^  Dutch  legger;  and  signifies,  ^'Any  thin^  that 
'^  lies  in  a  place ;  as,  a  leg€r  ambassador,  a  resident;  a  legerAiOok,  a  book  that  lies  m  the 
^  comptin^^ioose.*' 
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y^e  most  bsve  Uwse  things  mended.  Come, 
gpin!  [Exit. 

Enter  VUeOi  and  BobadilUu 

Bob.  WitbLucio,  say  you?  There  he's  for 

Vit,  And  there's  for  thee.  [you. 

Bob.  I  thank  you.  You  have  now  bought 
A  little  advice  of  me:  if  you  chance 
To  ha^Fe  conference  with  that  lady  tliere, 
Be  very  civil,  or  look  to  your  head ! 
She  has  ten  nails,  and  you  have  but  two  eyes : 
If  any  foolish  hot  motions  should  chance 
To  nse  in  the  horizon,  under  your  equinoc- 
tial there. 
Qualify  it  as  well  as  you  can,  for  I  fear 
The  elevation  of  your  pole  will  not 
Agree  with  the  horoscope  of  her  constitution: 
She  is  Bell  and  the  Dragpn,  I  assure  you. 

[Exit. 

Fit.  Are  you  the  Lucio,  sir,  that  sav  d  Vi- 

teUi? 

Lucio.  Not  I,  indeed,  sir;   I  did  never 

brabble ; 
There  walks  that  Lucio  metamorphosed. 

[Exit. 

Fit,  D'  you  mock  me? 

Clara.  No,  he  does  not :  I  am  that 
Supposed  Lucio  that  was,  but  Clara 
That  is,  and  daughicr  unto  Alvarez. 

Vit.  Amazement  daunts  me !  'Would  my 

life  were  riddles. 
So  you  were  still  my  flair  expositor ! 
Protected  by  a  lady  from  m;^  death  ? 
Oil,  I  shall  wear  an  everlastiug  blush 
Upon  my  cheek  from  this  discovery ! 
On,  you,  the  fairest  soldier  I  e'er  saw. 
Each  of  whose  eyes,  like  a  «bright  beamy 

shield, 
Conquers  without  blows,  the  contentious — - 

Clara.  Sir,  guard  yourself;  you're  in  your 
And  may  be  injured.  [enemies  house, 

Vit,  'TIS  impossible : 
Foe,  nor  oppressing  odds,  dares  proveVitelli, 
If  Clara  side  him,  and  will  call  nim  friend. 
I  would  the  diff'rence  of  our  bloods  were  such 
As  might  with  any  shiA:  be  wip'd  away ! 
Or  'would  to  tieav'n  yourselt  were  all  your 

name; 
That,  having  lost  blood  by  you,  I  might  hope 
To  raise  bmod  from  you!  But  my  black* 

wingfd  fate 
Hovers  aversely  over  that  fond  hope ; 
And  he   whose   tongue    thus  gratifies  the 

daughter*^ 
And  sister  of  his  enemy,  wears  a  sword 
To  rip  the  father  and  tlie  brother  up :  [mine, 
Thifs  you,  that  sav'd  this  wretched  life  of 
Have  sav'd  it  to  the  ruin  of  your  friends. 
That  my  afifcctions  should  prdmiscuously 
Dart  lov^  and  hate  at  once,  both  wortluly ! 
Pray  let  me  kiss  your  hand !  t 

'7  T^uf  ^tifies  the  daughter, "]  This  gratijia  seems  to  come  in  oddly;  for  what  i 
tion  does  Vitelli  make  Clara  here?  He  gives  her  good  words,  'tis  true,  and  jets  off  the  ser- 
vice she  had  done  him  at  her  first  appearance  on  the  stage;  but  this  ou^ht  rather  to  be 
c^kd  a  panegyrick,  than  a  gratificauon,  and  who  knows  but  the  authors  might  have  given  it 
■    ■  "        Uhm  glorifies  the  daughter.  Stfn^wn, 


CUara.  You're  treacherous, 
And  come  to  do  me  miscliief. 

Vit.  Speak  on  still; 
Your  words  are  fidser,  fair,  than  my  intents. 
And  each  sweet  accent  far  more  treacherous  ;- 

for 
Tho*  you  speak  ill  of  me,  you  speak  so  well 
I  do  desire  to  hear  you. 

Clara.  Pray  be  gone; 
Or,  kill  me  if  you  please. 

Vit.  Oh,  neither  can  I : 
For,  to  be  gone  were  to  destroy  my  lifi) ; 
And  to  kill  you  were  to  destroy  my  soul. 
I  am  in  love,  yet  must  not  be  in  love ! 
Ill  pet  away  apace.    Yet,  valiant  lady,  ^ 
Such  gratitude  to  honour  I  do  owe,       >  ^ 
And  such  obedience  to  your  memory, 
That  if  you  will  bestow  something,  that  I 
May  wear  about  me,  it  shall  bind  my  wrath. 
My  most  iuvet'rate  wrath,  from  all  attempts, 
Till  you  and  I  meet  next. 

Clara.  A  fiivour,  sir? 
Why,  ni  give  you  good  counseL 

Vit.  That  already 
You  have  bestow'd ;-  a  ribbon,  or  a  glove— 

.  Clara.  Nay,  those  are  tokens  for  a  wait- 
To  trim  the  putler  with.  [ingnmaid 

Vit.  Your  feather — 

Clara.  Fy! 
The  wenches  give  them  to  the  serving-men. 

Vit.  That  little  ring— 

Clara.  'Twill  hold  you  but  by  th'  finger; 
And  I  would  have  you  faster. 

Vit.  Any  thing 
That  I  may  wear,  and  but  remember  you. 

Clara.  This  smile;  m^good  opinion;  or 
But  that,  it  seems,  you  like  not      [myself! 

Vit.  Yes;  so  well, 
When  any  smiles,  I  will  remember  yours; 
Your  good  opinion  shaU  in  weight  poize  me 
Against  a  thousand  ill ;  lastly,  yourself^ 
My  curious  eye  now  figures  m  my  heart. 
Where  I  will  wear  you  till  the  table  breaL  . 
So,  whitest  angels  guard  youi 

Clara.  Stay,  sir;  I 
I  have  fitly  thought  to  give,  what  you  as  fitly 
May  not  disdain  to  wear. 

Pit.  What's  that? 

Clara.  This  sword. — 
I  never  heard  a  man  speak  till  tiiis  hour: 
His  words  are  golden  chains,  and  now  I  fear 
The  lioness  haUi  met  a  tamer  here :      [ing? 
Fy,  how  his  tongue  chimes! — What  waslsay- 
On,  this  fifivour  I  bequeadi  you,  which  I  tie 
In  a  love-knot,  fast,  ne'er  to  hurt  my  friends; 
Yet  be  it  fortunate  'gainst  all  yonr  foes 
(For  I  have  neither  fnend,  norfoe,  but  yours) 
As  e'er  it  was  to  me!  Pve  kept  it  long. 
And  value  it,  next  my  viixinity.— 
But,  &>od,  return  it;  for  I  now  remember 
I  vovrd,  who  purchased  it  should  hav^  me  too. 
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Fti.  'Would  tliat  w«fe  possible ;  but,  alafl, 

"dsnot: 
Tet  this  assure  yourself  most-honour^dCtara, 
ra  not  infringe  an  amcle  of  breath 
M7  TOW  hath  ofi'er'd  t'  you;  nor  from  diis 

WhSst  k  haA  edge,  or  point,  or  I  a  heart. 

[Exit, 

Clara,  Oh,   leave  me  living ! — ^Wbat  new 

eiercise 
Is  crept  into  my  breast,  diat  blancheth  clean 


My  former  nature?    I  begin  to  find 
I  am  a  woman,  and  must  learn  to  fight 
A  softer  sweeter  battle  than  with  swords. 
I'm  sick  methinks;  but  the  disease  I  feel 
Pleaseth,  and  punisheth.     I  warrant,  love 
Is  very  like  this,  that  folks  talk  of  so; 
I  skiU  not  what  it  is,  yet  sure  e'en  here. 
E'en  in  my  heart,  I  sensibly  perceive 
It  glows,  and  riseth  like  a  ghmmering  fhime. 
But  know  not  yet  the  essence  on't,  nor  name. 

[Exit. 


ACT    III. 


SCENE  L 

Enter  Malroda  and  Alguazier. 

M&lr,  XJ£    mast  not?  nor  he  shall  not? 
"-      who  shall  let  him?  [dom ! 

'You,  pcAkick  Diec^o^  with  your  face  of  wis* 
Doo  Btiit !  The  pox  upon  your  aphorisms, 
YoDf  glare  and  sage-ale  physiognomy ! 
Dbnot  I  know  th^  for  the  Alguazier, 
Whose  dunghill  all  the  parish  scavengers 
Coold  never  rid?  Thou  comedy  to  men, 
Wbwe  serious  folly  is  a  butt  for  all       [wit. 
To  shoot  their  wits  at;  whilst  thou  hast  not 
Nor  heart,  to  answer,  or  be  angry ! 

Aig,  Lady !  .[supported  by 

Af«ir.    Peace,  peace,  you  rotten  roeue, 
A  ^aff  of  rott'her  otfice !  Dtre  you  check 
An/s  accesses  that  I  will  allow  ? 
Piontto  is  my  friend,  and  visits  me 
In  lawful  sort,  t'  espouse  me  as  his  wife ; 
And  who  will  cross,  or  shall,  our  interviews? 
Yon  know  me,  sirrah,  for  no  chambermaid, 
T^at  cast  her  belly  and  her  wastecoat  lately. 
Thou  tbink'st  thy  constableship  is  much ! 

not  so; 
I  am  ten  Mces  to  diee:  ay,  thy  house, 
Tby  bouse  and  office  is  maintaiu'd  by  me. 

Alg.  My  house-of<»ffice  is  maintam'd  i'th' 

fanleo! 
Go  to!  I  know  you;  end  I  have  contnv'd 
(You're  a  delinquent),  but  I  have  contriv'd 
A  poison,  tho'  not  in  the  third  degree : 
I  can  say,  black's  your  eye,  though  it  be  grey ; 
I  have  c^nniv'd  at  this  your  friend,  and  you; 
B«it  what  is  got  by  this  connivency? 
I  like  bis  feature  well**  ;  a  proper  man, 
Of  good  discomrsc,  fine  conversation, 
Vatisnt,  and  a  great  carrier  of  the  business, 
Swee^breasted' '  as  the  nightingale  or  thrush : 
Yet  I  must  tell  you,  you  forget  yourself; 
My  k>rd  VitelH's  kwe,  and  maintenance. 
Deserves  no  other  Jack  i'th*  box,  but  he. 
What  tho'  he  gatber'd  first  the  golden  fruit. 
And  bfew  your  pigs-coat  up  into  a  blister, 
Wben  you  did  wait  at  court  upon  his  mother; 


Has  he  not  well  prddded  for  th«  bairn? 
Beside,  what  profit  reap  I  by  the  other? 
If  you  will  have  me  serve  your  pleasure,  lady, 
Your  pleasure  must  accommodate  n^  service ; 
As  eood  be  virtuous  and  poor,  as  not 
Thrive  by  my  knav'ry ;  all  the  world  would  be 
Good,  prosper'd  goodness  like  to  villainy. 
I  am  tlie  king's  vicegerent  by  my  place; 
His  right  lieutenant  m  mine  own  pre;  inct. 
Malr,  Thou'rt  a  right  rascal  in  all  men'^i 
precincts  1 
Yet  now,  my  pair  of  twins,  of  fool  and  knave. 
Look,  we  are  friends ;  tliere's  gold  for  thee  : 

admit 
Whom  1  will  have,  and  keep  it  &om  my  don, 
And  I  will  make  thee  richer  tlian  tnou'rt 

wise: 
Thou  shalt  be  my  bawd,  and  my  officer^ 
Thy  children  shall  cat  still,  my  good  night- 
owl. 
And  thy  old  wife  sell  andirons  to  the  court. 
Be  countenanc'd  by  the  dons,  and  wear  a 
hood,  [mother. 

Nay,  keep  my  garden-house;  III  call  her 
Thee  father,  ray  £;ood  poisonous  red-hair'd 
And  gold  shall  daily  be  thy  sacrifice,  [deel. 
Wrought  from  a  fertile  island  of  mine  own, 
Which  I  will  offer,  like  an  Indian  queen. 

Aig,  And  I  will  be  thy  devil,  thou  my 
With  which  111  catch  the  world.  [flesh, 

Malr.  Fill  some  tobacco. 
And  bring  it  in.     If  Piorato  come 
Before  my  don,  admit  him;  if  my  don 
Before  my  love,  conduct  him,  ray  dear  de- 
vil! "      [Exit. 
Alg.  I  will,  my  dear  flesh. — First  come, 
first  serv'd :  well  said  ! — 
Oh,  equal  Heav'n,  how  wisely  tliou  disposest 
Thy  several  gifts!    One's  born  a  grout  rich 

fool. 
For  the  subordinate  knave  to  work  upon; 
Another's  poor,  with  wit's  addition. 
Which  well  or  ill  us^d,  bu!ld»""a  livinjz  up. 
And  that  too  from  tlie  sire  oft  descends; 
pnly  fair  Virtue,  by  traduction 


*•  I  like  his  feather  well.]    Amended  in  1750. 
■^  Sweet  breasted,]    See  note  58,  on  the  Pilgrim. 
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MOVE'S  CUJEIE;  OR,  THE  MARTIAL  MAXD*      [Act  3,  Scene  2. 


Never  succeeds^^  and  ieldom  meets  success : 
What  have  I  then  to  do  witli't?  My  free  will, 
Left  me  by  Heaven^  makes  me  or  good  or  ill. 
Now  since  vice  sets  more  in  this  vicious  world 
Than  piety,  and  my  sta];*s  confluence 
Enforce  my  disposition  to  aflect  [tise 

Gain,  and  the  name  of  rich,  let  who  will  pi-ao- 
War,  and  grow  that  way  g^t;  reli^ous. 
And  that  way  good!  My  chief  felicity 
Is  wealth,  the  nurse  of  sensuality ; 
And' he  that  mainly  labours  to  be  rich. 
Must  scratch  great  scabs,  and  claw  a  strum- 
pet's itch.  [Exit. 

SCENE  IL 
Enter  Piorato  and  Bobai/illa. 

Pio.  To  say,  sir,  I  will  wait  upon  your 
Wer^  not  to  understand  myself.  [lord. 

Bob.  To  say,  sir. 
You  will  do  any  thing  but  wait  upon  him^ 
Were  not  to  understand  my  lord. 

Ph.  Ill  meet  him  [to  render 

Some  half-hour  hence,  and  doubt  not  but 
His  son  a  man  again :  the  cure  is  easy ; 
I  have  done  divers. 

Bob.  Women  do  you  mean,  sir?      [spark 

Pio.  Cures  I  do  mean.    Be  there  but  one 
Of  fire  remaining  in  him  unextinct. 
With  my  discourse  I'll  blow  it  to  a  flame^ 
And  with  my  practice  into  action. 
I  have  had  one  so  full  of  childish  fear,  ' 

And  womanish-hearted,  sent  to  mv  advice. 
He  durst  not  draw  a  knife  to  cut  his  meat. 

Bob.  And  how,  sir,  did  you  help  him  ? 

Pio.  Sir,  I  kept  him 
Seven  days  in  a  dark  room  by  candle-light, 
A  plenteous  table  spread,  with  all  good  meats, 
Before  his  eyes,  a  case  of  keen  broad  knives 
Upon  the  board^  and  he  so  watch'd  he  might 

not 
Touch  the  least  modicum,  unless  he  cut  it : 
And  thus  I  brought  him  first  to  draw  a  knife* 

Bob.  Good ! 

Pio,  Then  for  ten  days  did  I  diet  him 
Only  with  burnt  pork,  sir,  and  gammons  of 
Apill  of  caviare  now  and  then,        [baoon ; 
Wnich  breeds  choler  adust,  vou  know — 

Bob.  Tis  true.      '      [ancl  cold  crudities, 

Pio.  And  to  puree  plilegmatick  humour, 
In  all  that  time  he  drank  me  aqua-foriis, 
And  nothing  else  but 

Bob.  Agua-vita,  signer ; 
For  aqiuMortis  poisons. 

Pio.  Aqua^ortiSf 
I  say  affftin:  What's  one  man*s  poison,  signor, 
Is  another's  meat  or  drink. 

Bob.  Your  patience,  sir !  [stomach. 

By  Your  good  patience^  h'  had  a  huge  cold 
'  lio.  I  fired  it,  and  gave  him  then  three 

sweats 
In  the  Artillery-Yard,  three  drilling  days; 
And  now  hell  shoot  a  gun,  and  draw  a  sword, 
And  fight,  with  any  man  in  Christendom. 


Bob.  A  receipt  for  a  coward!  Ill  heboid. 
To  write  ^iur  good  prescription.  [sir, 

Pio.  Sir,  liereafter 
You  shall,  and  underneath  it  put  probatunu — 
Is  your  chain  right? 

Bob.  It  is  bom  right  and  just,  sir; 
For,  tbo'  I  am  a  steward,  I  did  get  i^ 
With  no  man's  wrong. 
Pio.  You  are  witty. 

Bob.  So,  so.  [rash. 

Could  you  not  cure  one,  sir,  of  being  too 
And  over-daring?  (there  now's  my  disease) 
Fool-hardy,  as  they  say?  for  tbat  in  sooth 
I  am. 
Pio.  Most  easily. 
Bob.  How? 

Pio.  To  make  you  drunk,  sir,  [twice, 

With  small  beer  ooce  a  day,  and  beat  you 
Till  you  be  bruis'd  all  over;. if  that  help  not. 
Knock  out  your  brains. 

Bob.  This  is  strong  physick,  signor. 
And  never  will  agree  with  my  weak  body: 
I  find  the  med'cine  worse  than  the  malady, 
And  therefore  will  remain  fool-hardy  stilL 
You'll  come,  sir  ?  ^ 

Pio.  As  I  am  a  gentleman.         [hi^  word. 
Bob.  A  man  o'  th'  sword  should  never  break 
Pio.  I'll  overtake  you:  I  have  only,  sir, 
A  cosnplimentai  visitation 
To  offer  to  a  mistress  lodg'd  here.hy. 
Bob.  A  gentlewoman? 
Pio.  Yes,  ar. 
Bob.  Fair,  and  comely  ? 
Pio.  Oh,  sir,  the  paragpn,  the  nonpareil 
Of  Sevil,  the  most  wealthy  mine  /of  Spain, 
For  beauty  and  perfection. 

Bob.  Say  you  so? 
Might  not  a  man  entreat  a  courtesy. 
To  walk  alon^  with  you,  signor,  to  peruse 
This  dainty  mme,  tho'  not  to  dig  in'^  si^or  ? 
Haulfe-*-!  nope  youll  not  deny  me,  bemg  a 

stranger; 
Tho^  Fm  a  steward,  I  am  flesh  and  blood. 
And  frail  as  other  men. 

Pio.  Sir,  blow  yonr  nose  I 
I  dare  not,  for  the  world:  no;  she  is  kept 
By  acreat  don,  Vitelli. 
B^.  How  I 

Pio.  Tis  true.  JY*^®^ 

Bob.  See,  things  will  veer  about !  iW  don 
Am  I  to  seek  now,  to  deliver  letters  fyou. 
From  my  young  mistress  Clara ;  and,  i  tell 
Under  the  rose  (because  you  are  a  stran^r, 
And  my  especial  firiend),  I  doubt  there  is 
A  little  foolish  love  betwixt  the  parties, 
Unknown  unto  my  lord. 

Pio.  Happy  discc^ery ! 
My  fruit  begins  to  ripen. — Hark  you,  sir ! 
I  would  not  wish  you  now  to  give  those  ktr 

ters; 
But  home,  and  ope  this  to  madonna  Clara, 
Which  when  I  come  I'll  justify,  and  relate 
More  amply  and  particularly. 


^^  I^€D€r  succeeds.]    i.  e.  Never  foUpws  by  tuccuaoi^ 
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Enter  Malroda. 


Malr,  Oh,  my  sweet* 
Leap  hearts  to  hps,  and  in  oar  kis9e»  meet  I 

SONG. 

Pio.  Turn,  turn,  thy  beauteous  foce  away,' 
How  pale  and  sickly  looks  the  day. 
In  emulation  of  thy  brighter  beams! 
Oh,  envious  light,  fly,  fly,  begone, 
Come,  night,  and  piece  two  breasts  as 
one;  [dreams. 

When  what  love  does,  we  will  repeat  in 
Yet,  thy  eyes  open,  who  can  day  hence 
friffht?  fniirfit! 


fright? 
Let  but  their  lids  Mi,  and 


Act  5.  Scene  2.3      IjOVE'S  CURE;  OR,  THE  MARTIAL  MAID. 

A16.  I  approve  \manotI 

Toot  coonseX  and  will  practise  it.  jBazi  lot 
Here's  two  chewres,  chewr'd*'!  When  Wis- 
dom b  employ*d,  [signor ! 
Tb  ercr  thus. — ^Your  more  acauaintance, 
I  say  not  better,  lest  you  think  I  tnought  not 
Toots  good  enough.  [Exit. 
Writer  Alguutier, 

Fix  Your  servant,  excellent  steward ! 
^•aid  all  1^  clons  in  Spain  had  no  more 

biiDs!  [monsieur/ 

HcfecomestheAlgnaiier:  Dieuvoutguarde, 
h  ay  aa,  stirnng  yet  ? 

A^.  Your  cnz,  good  coosiB? 
A  whore  is  Uke  a  fool,  arkin  to  all    [signor. 
The  gallants  in  the  town.    Your  cuz,  good 
bgooembioad,  sir,  with  her  other  cousin. 
My  lord  Vkelli;  since  when  there  hath  been 
Some  dozen  cousins  here  to  enquire  for  her. 
Fio.  She's  gmtdy  allied,  sir. 
i%.  Marry  is  slie,  sir; 

Come  oCa  lt»ty  kindred!  The  truth  is, 

I  mostcoonive  no  more;  no  more  admittance 

Most  I  consent    to:    my  good    lord    has 
ihettm'd  mey 

Jbd  you  must  piUfdon— 

Pm,  Out  «|X>n  thee,  man!  [gnve? 

Toni  honest  in  thine  age?  one  foot  i'  th* 
Tbou  shak  not  wrong  thyself  so  for  a  mil- 

lioD. 
Look,  thoa  three-headed  Cerberus  (for  wit 
I  mean),  here  is  one  sopy  and  two,  and  three; 
For  ev*ry  chap  a  bit  I 

Jtig,  Ay,  mairy,  sir  !— 
Well,  the  poor  heart  loves  you  but  too  well. 
We  have  been  talking  on  yoii,'£nth,  this  hour. 
Where,  what  I  said-^^^o  to !  she  loves  your 
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It  will  be 


Alg.  Well,  I  will  leave  you  to  your  forti- 
tude, 
And  you  to  temperance.  Ah,  ye  pretty  pair  I 
Twere  sin  to  sunder  you.  Lovers  being  alona 
Make  one  of  two,  and  day  and  ni^  all  one. 
But  fall  not  out,  I  charge  you,  keep  the 

peace;  ' 

You  know  my  place  else.  [Exit. 

Malr.  No,  you  will  not  marry ; 
You  are  a  courtier,  and  can  sing,  my  love, 
And  want  no  mistresses;  but  yet  I  care  not. 
I'll  love  you  still,  and  when  I'm  dead  for  yov^ 
Then  you'll  believe  mjr  truth. 

Pio.  You  kill  me,  fair ! 
It  is  my  lesson  that  you  speak.  ^  Have  I 
In  any  circumstance  deserved  this  doubt? 
I  am  not  Kke  ^onr  false  and  perjur'd  don. 
That  here  mamtains  you,  and  has  vowM  iiit 
And  vet  attempts  in  way  of  marriflge  [faith; 
A  lady  iy)t  far  off. 

Malr.  How's  that? 

Pto.  Tisso; 
And  therefore,  mistress,  now  the  time  b  come 
You  may  demand  his  promise;  and  I  swear 
To  marry  you  with  soeed. 

Malr.  And  witli  that  gold 
Which  donVitelli  gives,  you*D  walk  some 

voyage", 
And  leave  me  to  my  trade;  and  laugh,  and 

brag,  [lord. 

How  you  o'er-reacfa*d  a  whore,  and  gulPd  a 

Fio,  You  anger  me  extremely !  F^  you 

well!  (me 

What  should  I  say  to  be  beJievM?    ExposSe 
To  any  hazard;  or,  like  jealous  Juno, 
Th'  incensed  stsp-motber  of  Hercules, 

*'  JXere'f  two  chewres  chewr^d.]  That  Is,  Here  are  two  htuinetses  dispatched,  Chetore 
iDsy  be  a  South  Country  word  for  buunes$;  but  in  the  North  we  should  say. 

Here's  two  shares  ckar'd. 
So  in  Noble  Kinsmen  we  have  the  same  w^rd,  act  iir.  scene  2.  the  Gaoler^s  Daughter, 
tffnX  ing  of  Palamon,  says, 

All's  chared  when  he  is  {{one.    No,  no,  I  lie. 
My  fother's  to  he  hang'd  for  his  escape,  &c.  Sympson. 

^^  Walk  som$  WijfagtS^  Voyage  t8  noniipproperly  applied  only  to  joutnies  at  sea;  but  it 
properiy  signifies  a  journey  either  by  land  or  sea,  as  the  French  use  the  word  voyage.  The 
^nrdjoumey  is  derived  from jotir,  the  day;  voyage  is  from  voye,  via^  the  way;  and  here  is 


Oh,  and  four  masick  most  abommablj ! 
She  is  within,  air,  and  alone. — What  mean 

you  ?  [Piorato  changes  sides. 

Pis.  That  is  your  sergeant's  side,  I  take 

it,  sir; 
Now  I  endure  your  constable's  much  better: 
There  is  less  danger  in^;  for  one,  yon  know. 
Is  a  tame  harmless  monster  in  the  light. 
The  sereeant,  salvage  both  by  day  and  night. 

Alg.  I  will  call  l^r  to  you  for  that. 

P4a.No,rU 
Chann  her. 

Aig.  She's  oadne. 

Pis.  MysptritI 


^nrdjoumey 

V9ed  10  its  proper  figoifioatiop. 


Sssiard. 
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LOVE'S  CURE;  OR,  THE  MARTIAL  tlAID.     [Act  3.  Sceo*$. 


Design  me  labours  most  impossible  ^^^ 
ni  do  *em,  or  die  in  'em ;  so  at  last  } 
You  will  believe  me. 

Muh,  Coroc;  we're  friends;  I  do! 
I'm  thine;  walk  in.     My  lOrd  has  sent  me 

outsides,  [sad. 

But  thou  shalt  have  'em;  the  colours  are  too 

Fio.  'Faith,  mistress,  I  want  cloaths  in- 

Malr.  I  have  [deed. 

Some  gold  too,  for  my  servant. 

Pio.  And  1  have 
A  better  metal  for  my  mistress.       [EjceutU. 

SCENE  ni. 
Enter  Vitelli  and  Alguazier,  at  $everal  doom. 

Aig.  Undone! — Wit,  now  or  never  help 

me ! — My  master? 
He'll  cut  my  throat! — I'm  a  dead  constable! 
And  he'U  not  be  hang'd  neither;  there's  the 

grief. — 
The  party,  sir,  is  here 

Vit.  What? 

Alg,  He  was  here  [him ; 

(I  cry  your  lordship  mercy !)  but  I  rattled 
I  told  him  here  were  no  companions 
For  such  debauch'd,  and  poor-condition'd  fel- 
lows; 
I  bid  him  venture  not  so  desp'rately 
The  cropping  of  his  ears,  slitting  his  nose. 
Or  beinggelt 

Vit,  Twas  well  done.  * 

Alg.  Please  your  honour, 
I  told  liim  there  werestcws;  and  then  at  last 
Swore  three  or  four  great  oaths  she  was  re- 

raov'd, 
Which  I  did  think  I  might,  in  conscience. 
Being  for  your  lordship. 

VU.  What  became  of  him? 

Alg.  Faith,  sir,  he  went  away  with  a  flea 

in's  ear. 
Like  a  poor  cur,  clapping  his  trundle  tail 
Betwixt  his  legs. — A  chi  ha,  &  chi  ha,  a  chi 


Enter  Malroda  and  Piorato, 
Malr,  Tis  he;  do  as  I  told  thee;  blew 
thee,  signor! — 
Oh,  n^y  dear  lord. 

Pit,  Malroda?  what,  alone?  [panied 

Malr,  She  never  is  alone,  that  is  accom- 

Witli  noble  thoughts,  my  lord ;  and  mine  are 

Being  only  of  your  lordship.  [such, 

Vit.  Pretty  lass !  [done ;  but  'faith, 

Malr.  Oh,  my  good  lord,   mv   picture's 

It  is  not  like.  Nay,  this  way,  sir!  the  light 

Strikes  best  upon  it  here. 

Fio.  Excellent  wench !  [Exit* 

Alg.  I  am  glad  the  danger's  o'er.     [£ji7. 
Vit.  Tis  wondrous  like. 
But  that  Art  cannot  counterfeit  what  Nature 
Could  make  but  once. 

Malr.  Ail's  clear;  another  tune 
You  must  hear  from  roe  now. — V^itelli,  thou'rt 
A  most  perfidious  and  a  peijur'd  man. 
As  ever  did  usurp  nobility  ! 
Vit.  What  mean'st  thou,  MhI? 
Malr.  Leave  your  betraying  smiles. 
And  change  the  tunes  of  your  enticing  toag^ 
To  penitential  prayers ;  for  I  am  great  ^ 
In  labour,  e'en  with  anger,  big  with-chiM 
Of  woman's  rage^^,  bigger  ti&n  when  my 

womb 
Was  pregnant  by  thee !    Go,  sedaccr,  fly 
Out  of  the  world ;  let  me  the  last  wretch  be 
Dishonour'd  by  thee !  Touch  me  not:  I  loath 
My  very  heart,  because  thou  la/st  there  long. 
A  woman's  well  help*d  up,  that's  confident 
In  e'er  a  glittering  outside  of  you  all ! 
'Would  I  had  honestly  been  match'd  to  tome 
Poor  country  swain,  ere  known  the  vanity 
Of  court !  peace  then  had  been  my  portion, 
Nor  had  beeh  cozen'd  by  an  hour's  pomp, 
To  be  a  whore  unto  mv  dying  day ! 

Vit.  Oh,  th'  uncomfortable  ways  such  wo- 
men liave*' !  [surance 
Their  different  speech  and  meaning,  no  as- 
ba! — Now,  luck!                                           '  In -what  they  say  or  do :  dissemblers 

^^  Lalnmrs  most  impoisible.]  Tliis  place,  at  first  sight,  af^ars  to  be  a  contradicdon ; 
for  if  the  labours  were  impossible,  they  could  not  be  done  either  by  Piorato  or  Hercules. 
Matt,  I  take  it  here,  sliouid  be  wTote  thus: 

Labours  'most  imposiiblc, 

1.  e,  almost.  The  using  of  a  simple  for  a  compound  word,  is  frequent  in  our  poets;  and  we 
have  it  again  in  this  very  play,  act  v.  scene  2* 

being  by  your  beams  of  hesiuty  Jbrm^dy  i.  e.  inform'd.  Symptom. 

This  is  refinement.    Tlie  labours  of  Hcrcuks  were  enjoined  as  supposed  impossibilities. 
Almott  impossible,  is  a  poor  phrase  indeed.    Poetry  is  not  logick  or  mathematicks. 
*♦  /or  I  am  great 

In  labour^  e'en  with  anger,  big  with  child 

Of  woman's  ra^e. — — 1  Here  we  have  a  strange  anticlimax,  she  is  in  labour  vrith  anger, 
and  yet  only  big  with  child  of  rage.  The  editor  posiibly  might  be  tlie  author  of  thi^  incon- 
sistency, who  seeing  tlie  line  wrote 

■  E'en  with  anger  hie  with  ckild,  &c 

thought  that  the  measure  was  deficient,  and  so  might  out  of  his  own  head  give  as  in  labour, 
to  miake  up  the  deficiency :  but  he  did  not  see  the  inconsistency  of  this  addition,  which 
makes  the  place  nonsense.  Sj/mpson, 

**  Oh,  th'  uncomfortable  ways  such  women  have.]  Seward  thinks  uncomfttftabk  a  corrup- 
tion, nod  tlmt  we  should  read  unstablt. 

E'en 
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Acts.  Scene  4.]       LOVE'S  CURE ;  OR,  THE  MARTIAL  MAID, 


E'en  in  their  pravers,  as  if  the  weeptng  Greek 
Hat  flatter'd  Troy  a-6re,    bad  been  tbeir 

Adam; 
Liars,  as  if  their  mother  had  been  made 
OdIj  of  all  the  fiEilsbood  of  the  man, 
Di^'d  into  that  rib  ?    Do  I  Imow  this, 
Ana  more ;  nay ,  M  that  can  concern  this  scx^ 
With  the  tnae  end  of  my  creation? 
Cm  I  with  rational  discourse  sometimes 
Advance  my  spirit  into  Heav'n,  before 
It  las  shook  hands  with  my  body,  and  yet 
Srfer  my  filtiiy  fiesh  to  master  it,     [blindly 
With  siglit  of  such  fair  frail  beguiling  objects  P 
'Hien  I  am  absent,  easily  I  resolve 
KeW  nsore  to  entertain  those  strong  desires 
Tint  triiuDpb  o'er  me,  e'en  to  actum  sin ; 
T«  when  1  meet  again  th«*e  sorcerer's  eyes, 
Thwr  beams  my  hardest  resolutions  tfiaw, 
Asif  tbat  cnkes  of  ice  and  July  met; 
Aai  W  <i|;hs,  powerfbl  as  the* violent  north, 
like  a  Bght  feather  twirl  me  round  about. 
And  leave  me  in  mine  own  low  state  a^in. — 
WVaiaiTst  thou?  Prithee,  weep  not ! — Oli, 
tboR  tears,  [raise 

Viktj  were  true,  and  richtly  spent,  would 
A  hmtiy  s^ng  i*  th'  midst  of  Jammry ; 
CeMrinmiisters  with  chrystal  cups  * 
Woold  stoop  to  save  'em  for  immortal  drink  ! 
fiot  from  this  passion — Why  all  this  f 

Malr.  lyyouask? 
Too're  marrying !  having  made  me  unfit 
P6r  any  man,  you  leave  roe  fit  for  all : 
hntcrs  must  bie  my  burdens  now,  to  live; 
Asd  fitting  me  yourself  for  carts  and  beadles, 
You  leave  me  to  'em !  And  who,  of  all  the 

world, 

Bat  the  virago,  your  great  arch-foe's  daughter? 

But  on !   I  care  not,  this  poor  rush !  Twill 

breed  [hiugh ; 

Ad  excellent  eomedy ;  ha  f  ha !  It  makes  me 

I  csLonot  cfanse.    The  best  is,  some  report 

It  is  a  match  for  fear,  not  love,  o*  your  side. 

VU,  Why,  how  the  devil  knows  she  that  I 

saw  F^vitch  ? 

This  lady  ?  are  all  whores  piec'd  with  some 

I  will  be  merry.— *Faith,  'tis  true,  sweetheart, 

I  am  to  marry 

Mair.  Are  you  ?  You  base  lord  ! 
Br  Heav'n,  111  pistol  thee. 

Vk*  A  roaring  whore  ? —  ^  [by. 

Take  heed !  there's  a  correcdon-honse  hard 
You  ba'  learo'dthiso'  your  swordman,  that  I 
wam'd  you  of,  [whereas 

Your  fencers,  and  your  drunkards.     But 
You  upbraid  me  with  oaths,  why,  I  must 
tell  you  y  [vow'd, 

I  neTer  momis'd  yon  marriage,  nor  have 
But- Mid  rd  love  yon,  long  as  you  remain'd 
The  woman  I  expected,  or  you  swore : 
And  how  you've  foil'd  of  that,  sweetheart, 
yoo  know.  [you  well ! 

Yds  fain  woold  shew  your  power ;  but,  fare 
111  keep  no  more  faith  with  an  infidel. 
Mak-.  Nor  I  my  botomfor  a  Turk.   D'ye 
hear? 

vojuni. 


Go !  and  the  devil  txdie  me,  if  < 
I  sec  you  more  J I  was  too  true. 

Vit.  Come;  pish! 
That  devil  take  the  falsest  of  us  two! 

3fa/r,  Amen!  [self:      . 

Vit.  You're  an  ill  clerk,  and  curse  youi^ 
Madness  transports  you.  •    I  confess,  I  drew 

you  [not 

Unto  my  will ;  but  you  must  know  that  must 
Make  me  dote  on  the  habit  of  my  sine 
I  will,  to  settle  you  to  your  content, 
Be  master  of  my  word.    And  yet  he  lied, 
That  told  you  I  was  marrymg,  but  in  thought : 
But  will  you  slave  me  to  your  tyranny 
So  cmtUy,  I  shall  not  dare  to  look 
Or  speak  to  other  women  ?  make  me  not 
Your  smock's  monopoly.    Come,  let's  be 

friends ! 
Look,  here's  a  jewel  for  thee :  I  will  come 
At  night,  and 

Malr.  What  ?  Ffaith  you  ^U  not,  sir. 

Vit.  I'faith  and  troth,  and  verily,  but  I 
wil^.  [raU? 

Mnlr.  Ilalf-drunk,  to  make  a  noise,  and 

Vit.  No,  no; 
Sober,  and  dieted  for  th*  nonce.    Fm  thiue ! 
I've  won  the  day. 

Mair.  The  night,  tho',  shall  he  mine. 

[Exeui^. 

SCENE  IV. 
Enter  Clara  and  Bokadilla, 

C/ara.  What  said  he,  sirrah?  [not. 

Bob.  Little  or  nothing.    Faith,  I  saw  him 
Nor  will  not:  He  doUi  love  a  strumpet, 

mistress,  [stable's  nose : 

Nay,  keeps  her  spitefully,  under  the  con- 
It  shall  be  justified  by  the  gentleman, 
Your  brother's  master,  that  is  now  within 
A-practising.  There  are  your  letters !  Come, 
You  shall  not  cast  yourself  away,  while  I  live; 
Nor  will  I  venture  my  right-worshipful  place 
In  such  a  business.    Here's  rotir  mother 

(down !)  [low — I  wish, 

And  he  that  loves  you ;  another  'gates  fel- 
If  you  had  any  grace 

(Chra.  Well,  rogue  f 

Bob.  Ill  in. 
To  see  don  Lucio  manage:  He  will  make 
A  pretty  piece  of  flesh,  I  promise  you ; 
He  does'already  handle's  weapon  fin«y.  [Exit, 

Enter  Eugenia  and  Sjfavedra, 

Eug.  She  knows  your  love,  sir,  and  the 
full  allowance 
Her  father  and  myself  approve  it  with ; 
And  I  must  tell  you,  I  much  hope  it  hath 
Wrought  some  impression  by  her  alteration: 
She  sighs,  and  says  Vbrsoo^A,  and  cries  heigh-ho f 
Shell  todte  ill  words  o'  th'  steward,  and  the 
Yet  answer  afBibly,  and  modestly;  [servants. 
Things,  sir,  not  usual  with  her.  There  sliQ  is; 
Chai^  some  few  words.  "    ^ 

SyoT.  Madam,  I  am  boand  t'you. 
How  DOW,  Air  mim^ess  ?  working? 

D  Ctara. 
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Clara.  Yes,  forsooth ; 
Learning  to  live  another  day. 

Syuv,  Tlmt  needs  not.  [does; 

Clara.  No,  forsooth?  by  jny  truly,  out  it 
We  know  not  what  we  may  come  to. 

Eug^  Tis strange!  [p^y* 

.  tSyav.  Come»  I've  begg'd  leave  for  you  to 

Clara.  Forsooth, 
'lis  ill  for  a  lair  lady  to  be  idle-  [that. 

Syav,  Sh'  had  better  be  well  busied,  I  know 
Turtle,  methinks  you  mourn;  shall  I  sit  by 

you?  [gone; 

Ciara.  If  you  be  weary,  sir,  y'  had  bint  be 
I  work  not  a  true  stitch,  now  you're  my  rnate^ 

Syav.  If  I  be  so,  I  must  do  more  then  side 
you*^. 

Ciara.  Ev'n  whiU  you  will,  but  treiid  me. 

Svao.  Sliall  we  bill  ? 

Clara.  Oh,  no,  forsooth. 

Syav.  Being  so  fair,  my  Clara, 
Whv  d'you  delight  in  black-work? 
'   Clara.  Oh,  white  sir. 
The  fairest  ladies  like  the  blackest  men: 
I  ever  lov'd  the  colour ;  all  black  thingg 
Are  least  subject  to  change. 

^afv.  Why,  I  do  love  [faces 

A  black  thing  too ;  and  the  most  beauteous 
Have  oftnest  of  tliem ;  as  the  blackest  eyes, 
Jet-arched  brows,  such  hair.    I'll  kiss  your 

hand.  [my  mother 

Clara.  Twill  hinder  me  my  work,  sir;  and 
Will  chide  me  if  I  do  not  do  my  task. 

S^av.  Your  mother,  nor  your  fother  shaU 

chide. — You  [rul'd. 

Might  have  a  prettier  task,  would  you  be 
And  look  with  open  eyes. 
^    Clara.  I  stare  upon  you, 
And  broadly  see  you;awqndrous  proper  man! 
Yet  'twtre  a  greater  task  for  me  to  love  you, 
Than  I  shall  ever  work,  sir,  in  seven  year. 
Plague  o'  this  stitching!  I  had  ratlier  feel 
Two,  than  sow  one. — ^This  rogue  has  given 

me  a  stitch  ^  .       [sh^  prick  you ! 

Cjlean  cross  my  heart.    Good  faith,  sir,  I 

St/ay.  In  gooder  faith,  I  would  prick  you 

again !  [the  man  s  foolish ! 

Clara.  Now  you  grow  troublesome!  Pish, 

Syav.  Pray  wear  these  trifles. 

Clara.  Neither  you,  nor  trifles : 
You  are  a  trifle;  wear  yourself,  sir,  out. 
And  here  no  mqfe  trifle  the  time  away. 

Si/cnj.  Come,  you're  deceived  in  me;  I  will 
Nor  fast,  nor  die  for  you.  ^    [not  wake, 

Clara.  Goose,  be  not  you  deceived ! 
I  cannot  like,  nor  love,  nor  live  with  you. 
Nor  fast,  nor  watch,  nor  pray  for  you. 

Eug.  Her  old  fit !  [will  break 

Si/av.  Sure,  this  is  not  the  way. Nay,  I 

Your  melancholy— 

Clara.  I  shall  break  your  pate  then* 
Away,  you  sanguine  scabbard  I 

** 1  Tfittst  do  more  then,  side  yw**]  Wfe  should  certaioly  read,  I  tmut  do 

side  you. 
^7  Stock  a  needles  point.}  Seward  would  r^  strike  for  stock;  md  Sympson,  Uich 


<  Eug,  Out  upoa  thee! 
Thou*7t  break  my  heart,  I'm  sure. 

Enter  Alvaret,  Pioruto,  Lncio,  tmd  BobadUla, 

Svav.  She's  not  yet  tame.  [you  here 

Alv.  On, sir!  ^ut  home!  orlihaUgaad 
With  this  old  fox  of  mine,  that  will  bite  better. 
Oh,  the  brave  age  is  gone !  In  my  young  days 
A  chevalier  would  stock  ^^  a  needle's  point 
Three  times  together  strait  i'  th'  hams ;  or 
Give  you  new  garters?  [shall  I 

JBoi.  Fai'h,  old  master,  there 
Is  little  hope;  the  linen  sure  was  dank 
He  was  be|;pt  in,  he's  so  faint  and  cold ! 
Ev'n  send  him  to  Toledo,  tliere  to  study; 
For  he  will  never  fadge  witli  tliesc  Toledoa. 
Bear  y'  up  your  point  there,  pick  his  teeth  I 
,  Oh,  base!  [—Bear 

Pio.  Fy !  you're  them^  Jt  untoward  scholar ! 
Your  body  graceftilly ;  wlmt  a  posture^s  there ! 
You  lie  too  open-breaated. 

Lucio.  Oh! 

Pio.  Youwoidd 
Never  make  a  good  statesman. 

Lucio.  Pray  no  naore !  [need  not 

I  hope  to  breathe  in  peace,  and  therefore 
The  practice  of  these  aang'rous  quaiitieas 
I  do  not  mean  to  live  b/t,  foi^  I  trust 
You'll  leave  me  better  able. 

Alv.  Not  a  button ! 
Eugenia,  let's  go  get  us  a  new  heir. 

Eug.  Ayy  by  my  troth,  Jrour  daughter's  as 

untoward.  [thee,  ere 

Alv.  I'll  break  thee  bone  by  bone,  and  bake 
I  will  ha'  such  a  wooden  son  to  inhenL — 
Take  him  a  good  knock;  see  how  tliat  wiU 

work. 

Pio.  Now  for  your  life,  signor ! 

Lucio.  Qh,  alas,  Pm  kill'd ! 
My  eye  is  out !  Look,  father !  Zancho ! 
I'll  play  the  fool  no  more  thus,  that  I  will  not. 

Clara.  'Heart,  ne'er  a  rogue  in  Spain  shall 

wrong  my  breather. 
Whilst  I  can  hold  a  sword. 

Pio.  Hold,  madam>  nutdam  I 

Alv.  Clara! 

Eug.  Daughter! 

HaS.  Mistress! 

Pio.  Bradamantef 
Hold,  hold,  I  pray.  [sure! — 

Alv.  The  devil's  in  her,  o'  th'  other  side 
There's  gold  for  you. — ^They  have  cliang*!! 

what-ye-cal't's.  [ment. 

Will  no  cure  help?  Well, I  have  one  experi- 
And  if  that  M,  I'll  hang  him ;  tiiere's  an  end 

on't. 
Come  you  along  with  me !  and  you,  sir! 

Bob.  Now  are  you  going  to  drownine. 

[Eseunt  Alv.  Eu^.  Ludo,  anaBob, 

Syav.  1*11  e'en  along  with  ye;  she's  too 

great  a  lady, 
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For  me,  and  would  prove  more  than  my 
match.  [Exit, 

Q^Ftt,  Yov^re  he^  spoke  of  Vitelli  to  the 
atevrard  ?  [me  for't. 

Pko.  Yes;  and,  I  thank  you,  yon  We  beat 
QartL.  But  are  you  sure  you  do  not  wrouK 
Pfe.  Sore?  [lum? 

So  swe,  that  if  you  please  venture  yourself, 

ro  diew  you  him  and  his  cockatrice  togetber, 

And  you  shall  heor^em  talk. 
Cbrs.  Will  you  ?  By  Heaven,  sir, 

Tou  shall  endear  me  ever;  and  I  ask 

Tn  mercy! 
Fio,  Yoa  were  somewhat  boisterous. 
CUtra,  There's  gold  to  make  /  amends; 
sod  for  this  pains, 

FU  mah.  you  farther.    FR  but  mask  me, 

Am  walk  along  w'ye.    Faith^  let's  make  a 
ni^  ont !  [Exeunt, 

SCENE  V. 

I^lttrAlgtiazierf  PachiecOfMemhMOfMetMi, 

Alf.  Conoe  on,  my  brave  water-spaniels ! 

ihac  iwBt  ducks  la  the  night,  and  hide  more 
knavery 


Under  your  gowns  than  yourbetters!  Obserya 

my  precepts, 
And  edify  by  nay  doctrine    At  yond  corner 
Will  I  set  you :  If  drunkards  molest  the  street^ 
And  fall  to  brabbling,  knock  you  down  the 

male^tors,  [bring  them 

And  take  yon  up  their  cloaks  and  hats,  and 
To  me;  they  are  lawful  prisoners,  and  most 
Be  ransom'd  ere  they  receive  liberty.  What 
Yon  are  to  execute  upon  occasion,  [else 
You  sufficiently  know,  and  therefore  I 
Abbreviate  my  lecture. 

Met,  We 
Are  wise  enough,  and  warm  enough. 

Mendf  Vice  this  nieht 
Shall  be  apprehended ! 

Foch,  The  terror  of  rug-gowns 
Shall  be  known,  and  our  buls  dischar^  us 
Of  after-reckonings. 

Lax,  I  win  do  any  thing. 
So  I  may  eat! 

Pack,  Lazarillo,  we  will  spend  no  more ; 
Now  we  are  grown  worse,  we  will  live  better ; 
Follow  our  oUling  faithfully.  [let  us 

Alg,  Away  then !  [would  serve 

The  commonwealth  is  our  mistress;  and  who 
A  common  mistress,  but  to  gain  by  her? 

[Exeunt, 


ACT  IV. 


SCENE  I. 
hdtt  VUeBi;  Lamormly  Genevora,  Anastro, 

and  two  Pages  with  tights, 
Ltm,  T  PRAY  you  see  the  masque,  my 
■■•    lord. 

Ama,  ^is  early  night  yet 

Gea.  01^  if  it  be  so  late,  take  me  along; 
I  would  not  ^ve  advantage  to  ill  tongues 
To  tax  my  being  here,  without  your  presence 
To  be  my  warrant. 

Vit.  You  might  ^pare  this,  sister. 
Knowing  with  whom  I  leave  you;  one  that 

is,  [vant, 

By  yoor  allowance,  and  his  choice,  your  ser- 
Andy  may  my  counsel  and  persuasion  work 

it,  [ment 

Year  husband  speedily. — For  your  entertain- 
My  thanks!  I  will  not  rob  you  of  the  means 
To  dolour  mistress  some  acceptable  service^ 
la  waiting  on  her  to  my  house. 

Gen,  My  lord— 

Vit.  As  you  respect  me,  without  further 

trouble  [for  you, 

Betire,  and  taste  those  pleasures  prepar'd 
And  leave  me  to  my  own  ways. 

Lam,  When  you  please,  sir.        [Exeunt, 

SCENE  n. 
Enter  Ilnlroda  and  Alguazier, 
Malr,  You'll  leave  my  chamber  ? 
^k*  l^^  o«  hut  bin  once^ 


My  dove,   my  sparrow,  and  I,  with  my 
Will  be  thy  slaves  for  ever.  [office, 

Matr,  Ard  you  so  hot  f 

Aig,  But  taste  the  difference  of  a  man  in 

place :  [forward^ 

Youll  find  that,  when  authority  pncks  him 
Your  don,  nor  yet  your  Diego,  comes  not 

near  him. 
To  do  a  lady  right !  No  men  pay  dearer 
For  their  stofn  sweets  than  we;  three  mi* 

nutes'  trading 
Affords  to  any  sinner  a  protection. 
For  three  years  after;  think  on  that.  I  bum  I 
But  one  drop  of  your  bountv— > 

Matr,  Hence,  you  rogue ! 
■  Am  I  fit  for  you?  is't  not  grace  sufficient 
To  have  your  staff"  a  bolt  to  bar  the  door 
Where  a  don  enters,  but  thatyoull  presume 
To  behisuster? 

Alg,  Is  no  more  resj>ect 
Due  to  this  rod  of  Justice? 

Malr,  Do  yoa  dispute?  [more ! 

Good  doctor  of  the  dungeon,  not  a  word 
Pox !  if  you  do,  my  lord  VitelU  knows  it. 

Alg,  Why,  I  am  big  enough  to  answer  him. 
Or  any  man. 

Malr,  nris  well ! 

Vit.  [within'l  Malroda! 

Alg.  llow? 

Malr,  You  know  the  voice;   and  now 

crouch  like  a  cur 
D  3  Ta'en 
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To'en  worrying  sheep:  I  now  could  have 

you  gelded 
For  a  bawd  rampant;  bnt,  on  this  submis- 
For  once  I  spare  you.  [sion, 

Alg.  I  will  be  reveng'd ! — 
My  honourable  lord. 

Enter  Vitellu 

Fit  There's  for  thy  care. 

Aig.  I'm  mad,  stark  mad  !  Proud  Pagan! 

scorn  her  host  ? 

Enter  Piorato  and  Cl<ira,  above.     ^ 
I  would  I  were  but  valiant  enough  to  kick 
Fd  wish  no  manhood  else.  j^  [her ! 

Malr,  What's  that? 

Al^.  Vm  gone.  [Exit. 

Pio.  You  see  Fve  kept  my  word. 

Cfarn.  But  in  this  object 
Hardly  deserv'd  my  thanks. 

Pio.  Is  there  aught  else 
You  will. command  me? 

Clara.  Only  your  sword,  [know 

Which  I  must  have.     Nay,  willingly!  I  yet 
To  force  it,  and  to  use  it. 

Pio.  *Tis  yours,  lady. 

Clara.  1  ask  no  other  guard. 

Pio,  If  so,  I  leave  you.  [word. 

And  now,  if  that  the  constable  keep  his 
A  poorer  vpan  may  chance  to  gull  a  lowi. 

[Exit. 

Malr.  By  this  good  kiss,  you  shall  not. 

Vit.  By  this  kiss,  [make 

I  must,  and  will,  Malroda !    What,  d'you 
A  stranger  of  me  ? 

Malr.  Fll  be  so  to  you, 
And  you  shall  find  it. 

Vit,  These  are  your  old  arts,  [hunt  for ; 
T*  eudear  the  game  you  know  I  come  to 
Which  I  liave  borne  too  coldly. 

Malr.  Do  so  still ! ' 
For  if  I  heat  you,  hang  mc ! 

Vit.  If  you  do  not, 
I  know  who'll  starve   for't.      Why,   thou 

shame  of  women, 
Whose  folly  or  whose  impudence  is  greater 
Is  doubtful  to  determine !  this  to  me, 
That  know  thee  for  a  whore ! 

Malr.  And  made  me  one ; 
Remember  that ! 

Vit,  Why,  should  I  but  pow  wise. 
And  tie  that  bounty  up,  which  nor  discretion 
Nor  honour  can  give  way  to,  thou  wouldst  be 
A  bawd  ere  twenty;  and,  within  a  month, 
A  barefoot,  lowsy,  and  diseased  whore. 
And  shift  thy  lodgings  oflucr  than  a  rogue 
That's  whipt  from  post  to  post. 

Malr,  Pish !  all  our  college 
Know  you  can  rail  well  in  tliis  kind. 

Clara.  Tore  me. 
He  never  spake  so  well ! 

Vit.  I  have  maintain'd  thee  [shine 

The  envy  of  great  fortunes;  made  thee 


As  if  thy  name  were  gloriom;  stuck  thee  fidi 

Of  jewels,  as  the  firmament  of  stars ; 

And  in  it  made  thee  so  rcmarkabU,    [poor. 

That  it  grew  questionable  whether  Virtue 

Or  Vice  so  set  forth  as  it  is  m  thee, 

Were  ev'n  by  Modesty's  self  to  be  preferr'd : 

And  am  I  thus  repaid? 

Malr.  You're  still  my  debtor !     [honour, 
Can  tliis,  tlio*  true,  be  weigh'd  with  my  lost 
Much  less  my  faith?  I  have  liv'd  private  to 
you,  [was. 

And  but  for  you  had  ne'er  known  what  lust 
Nor  what  the  sorrow  for'tl 

Vit.  'Tis  false! 

Malr.  *Tis  true !  £ing 

Bnt  how  rcturn'd  by  you?  thy  whole  life  be- 
But  one  continued  act  of  lust,  and  shipwreck 
Of  women's  chastities. 

Vit.  Bht  that  I  know  [thing, 

That  she  that  dares  be  daran'd  dares  any 
I  should  admire  thy  tempting  me ;  but  pre- 
sume not  [affections; 
O'  til'  power  you  think  you  hold  o'er  my 
It  will  deceive  you  !  Yield,  and  presently, 
Or  by  the  infl'.macd  blood,  which  thou  must 
1*11  make  a  forcible  entry.  [quench, 

Malr.  Touch  me  not!  [J^^  ^^> 

You  know  I  have  a  throat :  by  Heaven,  if 
I  will  cry  out  a  i^pe,  or  sheath  this  here, 
Ere  I'll  be  kept,  and  us'd  for  julip-water, 
T*  allay  the  heat  which  luscious  meats  and 
And  not  desire,  hath  rais'd.  [wine, 

Vit.  A  desp'rate  devil ! 
My  blood  commands  my  reason;  I  must  take 
Some  milder  way. 

Malr.  I  hope,  dear  don,  I  fit  you : 
The  night  is  mine,  altho*  the  day  was  yours ! 
You  are  not  fasting  now.  Tliis  speeding  trick 
(Which  I  would  as  a  principle  leave  to  all 
That  make  their  maintenance  oat  of  their 

own  Indies, 
As  1  do  now)  my  good  old  mother  taught  me  i 
Daughter,  quoth  she,  contest  not  with  your 

lover. 
His  stomach  being  empty;  let  wine  heat  hnn. 
And  then  you  may  command  him :  'tis  a  sure 
His  looks  shew  he  is  coming.  [one ! 

Vit.  Come,  this  needs  not. 
Especially  to  me :  you  know  how  dear 
I  ever  have  esteem  d  you — 

Clara.  Lost  again !  [to  change 

Vit.  That  any  sigh  *^  of  yours  hath  power 
My  strongest  resolution ;  and  one  tear 
Suthcient  to  command  a  pardon  from  me, 
For  any  wrong  from  you,  which  all  mankind 
Should  kneel  m  vain  for. 

Malr,  Pray  you  pardon  those 
That  need  your  favour,  or  desire  it. 

ViL  Prithee 
Be  better  temper'd :  I'll  pay,  as  a  forfeit 
For  my  rash  anger,  this  purse  fill'd  withhold. 
Thou  shalt-  have  servants,  gowns,  attires ; 
Only  continue  mrae.  [what  not  ? 


**  'JTiat  any  sight  (fyonrs.']    Amended  from  Sympsan's  conjectore. 
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n' 


Ife^.  Twas  ^M.1  fish'd  for. 

VU.  Look  on  ine,  and  receive  it. 

Htf/r.  Wdil,  you  know 
Mj  gende  nature,  and  take  pride  t'  abuse  it. 
Tott  see  a  trifle  pleases  me:  we*re  friends; 
Tbii  kisfiy  and  thus,  con6nns  it. 

Clmra.  With  my  ruin  I 

ihir,  Fil  have  this  diamond,  and  this  pearl. 

VU.  They're  Your*s. 

Mitir.  But  wiU  YOU  noty  when  you  liave 

what  you  caine  ror,  [shion 

Take  theia  irom  me  tonnaorrow?    'Tis  a  fa- 
Yoor  lords  of  late  have  us'd. 

ru.  But  I'll  not  follow. 

dam.  TIat  any  man  at  such  a  rate  as  this 
Sioaki  pay  for  hb  repentance  ! 

Fk.  Shall  we  to-bed  now? 

Malr.  Instantly^  sweet.   Yet,  now  I  think 
on^bettcfy 
There's  something  first,  that  in  a  word  or  two 
I  most  acquaint  you  with. 
Clara.  Can  I  cryaim*«> 

Tothbj^inst  myself  P  Til  break  this  match, 

Or  atke  it  stronger  with  my  blood  ! 

[Descends. 

Enter  Alguazier^  Piorato,  Pachiecp,  Metaldi, 
Mendoza,  Lazarillo,  ^c. 

Alg.  Vm  yours !  [self: 

A  don's  not  privileg'd  here  more  than  your- 
Win  her,  and  wear  her. 

Pic  Have  you  a  priest  ready } 

Alg,  I  have  him  for  thee,  ladL^And  when 

I  hftve  [Innt, 

Married  diis  scornful  whore  to  this  poor  gal* 
She  will  make  suit  to  me :  there  is  a  trick 
To  bring   a  high-pric'd  wench    upon    her 

kneee.^  [talons, 

Vct  you,  my  fine  neat  harpies,  stretch  your 
And  prove  youR>elves  true  nigh^birds. 

Pack.  Take  my  word 
For  me  and  ail  the  rest. 

Laz.  If  there  be  meat 
Or  any  banquet  stirring,  you  shall  see 
How  ril  bestow  myselL 

Aig.  When  they  are  drawn,  [on. 

Bosh  in  upon  'em;  air  fair  prize  you  h^ht 
I  must  away :  your  officer  may  give  way  [it. 
To  th'  knav  ly  of  his  watch,  but  must  not  see 
You  all  know  where  to  find  me.  [Exit. 

Met,  There  look  for  us. 

ra.  Who's  that? 

Malr.  My  Piorato?  Welcome,  \velcome  ! 
Faith,  had  you  not  come  when  you  did,  my 
Had  done  I  knoW  not  what  to  me.        [lord 

Fit.  rmgull'd!  [at! 

First  cheated  of  my  jewels,  and  then  laugh'd 
Sirrah,  what  makes  you  here  ? 

Pio.  A  business  brings  me, 
More  lawful  than  your  own. 

Fit.  How's  that, you  slave?         [a  whore, 

Malr.  lie's  such,  that  would  continue  her 
Whom  be  would  lottke  a  wife  of! 


Fir.  rU  tread  upon 
The  face  you  doat  on,  strumpet ! 

Enter  Clara. 

Puck.  Keep  the  peace  there !    ' 

Vit.  A  plot  upon  my  life  too? 

Met.  Down  with  him ! 

Clara.  Shew  your  old  valour,  and  learn 

from  a  womau ! 
One  eagle  has  a  world  of  odds  against 
A  flight  of  daws,  as  these  are. 

Pio.  Get  you  off; 
111  follow  instantly. 

Pack,  Run  tor  more  help  there ! 

[Exeunt  all  but  Vit.  and  Clara. 

Vit.  Loss  of  my  gold,  and  jewels,  and  the 

wench  too, 
Afllicts  me  not  so  much  as  the  hanng  Clara 
The  witness  of  my  weakness. 

Clara.  He  turns  from  me ! 
And  yet  I  may  urge  merit;  since  his  lifti 
la  made  my  second  gift. 

Vit.  May  I  ne'er  prosper 
If  I  know  how  to  thank  lier ! 

Claia.  Sir,  vour  pardon 
For  pressing  thus,  beyond  a  virgin's  bounds, 
Upon  your  privacies ;  and  let  my  being 
Like  to  a  mun,  as  you  are,  be  th'  excuse 
Of  my  soliciting  that  from  you,  which  sliall 
Be  granted  on  my  part,  altho'  desir'd      [not 
By  any  other. .  Sir,  you  understand  me ; 
And  'twould  shew  nobly  in  you,  to  prevent 
From  me  a  further  boldness,  which  I  must 
Proceed  in,  if  you  prove  not  merciliil, 
Tho'  with  my  loss  of  blushes  and  good  name. 

Vit.  Madam,  I  know  yout  will,  and  would 

be  thankful, 
If  it  were  possible  I  could  affect 
The  daughter  of  an  enemy. 

Clara.  That  fair  false  one,  [sued, 

Whom  with  fond  dotage  you  have  long  pur« 
Had  such  a  father ;  she  to  whom  you  pay 
Dearer  for  your  dishonour,  than  all  titles  - 
Ambitious  men  hufit  for  are  worth. 

Vit.  ^is  truth.         *  [exchange 

Clara.  Yet  with  her,  as  a  friend,  you  still 
Health  for  diseases,  and,  to  your  disgrace. 
Nourish  the  rivals  to  your  present  pleasures, 
At  your  own  charge;  us'd  as  a  property 
To  give  a  safe  protection  to  her  lust. 
Yet  share  in  nothing  but  the  shame  of  it. 

Vit.  Grant  all  this  so,  to  take  you  for  a 

wife 
Were  greater  hazard;  for  should  I  offend  you 
(As  'tis  not  easy  still  to  please  a  woman^ 
You'r^  of  so  great  a  spirit,  that  I  must  learn 
To  wear  your  petticoat,  for  you  will  have 
My  breeches  from  me. 

Clara.  Rather  from  this  hour 
I  here  abjure  all  actions  of  a  man. 
And  will  esteem  it  happiness  from  you 
To  suffer  like  a  woman.    Love,  true  love. 
Hath  made  a  seardi  within  me^  and  expeHM 


*^  Ctf»  lory  ayme.]    See  note  71  on  the  Fate  One. 
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Alt  but  my  natural  softness,  and  made  perfect 
That  which  my  parents'  care  could  not  beg;in. 
I  will  shew  strength  in  nothing,  but  m  j  duty 
And  glad  desire  to  please;  you,  and  in  that 
Grow  every  day  more  able. 

Vit.  Could  this  b^ 
What  a  brave  race  might  I  beget !  I  find 
A  kind  of  yielding;  and  no  reason  why 
I  should  hold  longer  out:   she*s  young,  and 

fair,  [devil 

And  chaste,  for  sure;  but  with  lier  leave,  the 
Durst  not  attempt  her.  Madam,  tho'  you  have 
A  soldier's  arm,  your  lips  appear  as  if 
They  were  a  lady's. 

Clara,  They  dare,  ur,  from  you 
Endure  the  trial. 

Vit.  Ha !  once  more,  I  pray  you! 
The  best  I  ever  tasted ;  and  'tis  said 
I  have  prov'd  many.    'Tis  not  safe,  I  fear, 
To  ask  the  rest  now.    Well,  I  will  leave 

whoring. 
And  luck  herein  send  me  with  her!— >Wo»- 

thiest  lady, 
111  wait. upon  you  home,  and  by  the  way 
(If  e'er  I  marry,  as  I'll  not  forswear  it) 
Tell  you,  you  are  my  wife. 

Clara,  Which  if  you  do. 
From  me,    all   mankind  women  learn  to 

wooe!^^  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  in. 

£ntcr  Alguazier,  PachiecOf  MetaWf  Men- 

dozuy  and  Lazarillo, 

Alg,  A  cloak  ?  Good  purchase !  And  rich 

hangers?  well! 
We'll  share  ten  pistolets  a-man. 

Laz.  Yet  still  [duct 

I'm  monstrous  hungryl  Could  you  not  de* 
So  much  out  of  the  gross  sum,  as  would  pur* 

chase  [capons  ? 

Ejj;ht  loins  of  veul^  mid  some  two  dozen  of 

Pfich,  Oh,  strange  proportion  for  five  I 

Imz*  For  five  ?  1  have 
A  \tgm\  ill  my  i^toii^acb,  diat  have  kept 
P^rpettiid  tasit  these  Un  years:  for  Uie  capons. 
They  are  ta  me  but  us  so  many  black-birds. 
May  I  but  eat  once,  and  be  satisfied. 
Let  the  &tes  call  me,  when  my  ship  is  fhiught, 
And  I  shall  hang  iu  peace. 

Alg.  Steal  w^  to-night, 

3^  Mankind  women.']  In  Shakespeare's  Coriolanus,-  Sieiiiius  asks  Volumnia, '  Are  you 
mankind  f  On  wliich  Dr.  Johnson  remarks,  that '  A  mankind  woman  is  a  woman  with  the 
*  roughness  of  a  man,  and,  in  an  aggravated  sense,  a  woman  ferocious,  violent,  and  eager  to 
'  shed  blood.'    Mr.  Upton  says,  mankind  means  wicked,  and  gives  the  following  examples : 

*  See,  see,  this  aankinde  strumpet,  see  (he  cride) 

'  This  shamelesse  whore.'  Fairfaxes  Tasso,  xx.  95. 

*  Out !  a  mankind  witch !'  Winter's  Tale,  act  ii. 

Morose,  being  interrupted  by  the  intrusion  and  noise  of  men  and  women,  cries  out, 

*  O  mankind  generation !' 

And  Mr.  Steevens  adds  the  following  from  Ben  Jonson: 

'  Pallas,  nor  thee  I  call  on,  mankind  maid.' 
See  Upton's  Remarks  on  Ben  Jonson,  p.  92,  and  Johnson  and  Steerenafs  Shakespeare,  voL 
vii.  p.  393.        R, 
Mankind,  applied  to  M^omen,  both  here  and  in  Ben  JoBson,  plainly  signifies  masculine. 

Enter 


And  thoa  shall  feed  tcMoorrow.  So !  now  you 

are 
Yourselves  aeain,  Fll  raise  another  watch 
To  free  you  nnom  suspicion :  set  on  any 
You  meet  with  boldly ;  Fll  not  be  far  off, 
T'  assist  you,  and  protect  you.  [Exit. 

Met.  Oh,  brave  officer! 

Enter  Alvarez,  Lucio,  and  Bobadilla. 

Pack.  'Would  every  ward  had  one  but  so 

well  given,  [velvet ! 

And  we  would  watch,  for  rug,  in  gowns  of 

Mend.  Stand  close ;  a  priae ! 

Met.  Sattin,  and  gold  lace,  lads ! 

Alv.  Why  dost  thou  hang  upon  me? 

Ludo. .  Tis  so  dark  [tlier, 

I  dare  not  sec  my  way;  for  Ucav'n  sake,  ia« 
Let  us  go  home ! 

Bob,  No,  even  here  we'll  leave  you— 
Let*s  run  away  from  him,  my  lord. 

Lucio.  Oh, 'las! 

Alv,  Th'  hast  made  me  mad,  and  I  will 

beat  thee  dead,  [thee, 

,Then  bray  thee  in  a  mortar,  and  new-mould 
But  I  will  alter  thee. 

Bob.  'Twill  never  be : 
He  has  been  three  days  practising  to  drink. 
Yet  still  he  sips  like  to  a  waiting-woman. 
And  looks  as  he  were  murd'ring  of  a  fart 
Among  wild  Irish  swaggerers. 

Lucio.  I  have  still 
Your  good  word,  Zancho.    Father-— 
s    Alv,  Milk*sop,  coward  !  [thee ; 

No  house  of  mine  receives  thee ;  I  diaclaim 
Thy  mother  on  her  knees  shall  not  entreat  me 
Hereafler  to  acknowledge  thee ! 

Lucio,  Pray  vou  speak  for  me ! 

Bob.  I  would,  but  now  I  canoot  with  mine 

honour. 

Alv.  1  here's  only  one  course  left,  that 

may  redeem  thee ;  [meet; 

Which  is,  to  strike  the  next  man  that  you 
And  if  we  chance  to  light  upon  a  woman. 
Take  her  away,  and  use  her  like  a  man. 
Or  I  will  cut  thy  hamstrings. 

Fach.  This  makes  for  us. 

Alv.  What  dost  tliou  do  now  ? 

Lucio.  Sir,  I'm  saying  my  prayers;  [me. 
For  being  to  uudertuke  what  you  would  have 
I  know  I  cannot  live. 
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-Pages  with  lights* 
Lam,  Biadam,  I  fear  fther's  house 

Youli  wish  y  had  iis'd  your  coiidi;  your  bro« 
Isjetfar  o£ 

6^.  Hie  better,  sir;  this  walk  * 
Wifl  hdp  digestion  after  your  great  supper^ 
Of  which  I  have  fed  lai^ely. 

Atv,  To  your  task ! 
Or  dse  you  kaow  what  foM6ws. 

1mm,  I  am  dying !  [rour, 

Now,  Lord  have  mercy  on  me ! — ^By  your  fa- 
Sir,  I  must  strike  you. 
Lm,  For  what  cause  ? 
ImcIo,  I  know  not. 
Aad  I  mu9(likewise  talk  with  that  young  lady, 
Aa  bcmr  ia  private. 

LoL  What  you  must,  is  doubtful; 
Bat  I  am  certain,  sir,  I  must  beat  you. 
X«di.  Help,  help! 
Ah,  Not  strike  again  ? 
Ial  How  I  Alvarez  ? 
ibfc  This  for  my  lord  ViteHi's  love! 
IVd  Break  out;  [side, 

And,  like  true  thieves,  make  prey  on  either 
But  seem  to  help  the  stronger'*. 
/     HflA.  Oh,  my  lord ! 
Tbe^Te  beat  him  on  his  knees: 
tjtcitk  Tho'  I  want  counige, 
I  yet  have  a  son's  duty  in  me,  and 
Compassion  of  a  father's  danger;  that, 
That  wboUy  now  possesses  me. 

Ah,  Lucio, 
This  b  be3rond  my  hope. 

Met,  So !  La«uillo, 
Take  up  all,  hoy!  Well  done! 

Pack,  And  now  Steal  off 
Ckisely  and  cunningly. 

Ana.  How!  have  I  found  you? 
Why,  gentleman,  are  you  mad,  to  make 
A  prey  to  rogues  ?  [yourselves 

Lam,  •Would  we  were  off! 
Boh.  Thieves,  thieves !  [with  them. 

Lum,  Defer  our  own  contention,  and  down 
Lticio.  Ill  make  you  sure ! 
Bob,  Now  he  plir^ s  the  devil. 
Gen,  This  plaee  is  not  for  me.         [Exit, 
Lucio.  Fll  follow  her: 
Hatf'of  aay  penance  i^  past  o'er.  [Ej^it. 

Enter  Alguazier,  Asmtant,  4*  other  Watches, 

Aig,  What  noise,  [I  chaige  you. 

What  tunuilt's  there?  Keep  the  king's  peace, 

Faeh.  I'm  g|ad  be%  come  yet. 

Ah,  Oh,  yoa  keep  good  euard 
JJpoihhe  city,  when  men  of  our  rank 
Aresei  upon  in  the  streets. 

Lm,  llie  Assistant 
Shall  hear  on't,  be  assured. 

Ana,  And  if  he  be 
That  careful  goremor  he  is  reported, 
Yoa  will  smart  for  it. 

AJg,  FatieniQey  food  ligoort ! 


Let  me  sdrvey  the  rascab.  Oh,  I  kftow  them. 
And  thank  you  for  them :  tbev"  are  pilfring 
Of  Andaluzia,  that  have  perus'd  [rogues 
All  prisons  in  Castile.  I  dare  ao«  trust 
The  dungeon  with  tlicm;  no,  TU  have  them 
To  my  own  house.  [home 

PocA.  We'd  rather  go  to  prison. 

Alg,  Had  you  so,  dog-botts?  yes,  I  know 

you  had!  [on 

You  there  would  use  your  cunning  fingers 
The  simple  looks,  yoa  would;  but  III  pre* 

vent  vou. 

Lam,'  My  mistress  lost?  good  night !  [J&rif. 

Bob.  Your  son's  gone  too ; 
What  should  become  of  him  ? 

Ah,  Come  of  him  what  will, 
Now  he  dares  fijlit,  I  care  not :  I'll  to  bed- 
Look  to  your  prisoners,  Aiguaxier. 

[Exit  with  Bob. 

Alg.  All's  cle^'d. 
Droop  not  for  one  disaster ;  let  us4iug, 
And  triunmh  in  our  knav'nes. 

Assist.  This  confirms 
What  was  reported  of  him. 

Met,  Twas  done  bravely ! 

Alg,  I  must  a  little  glory  in  the  means 
We  officers  have  to  play  tlie  knaves,  and 

■afely:  [law. 

How  we  break  thro'  the  toils  pitch'd  bv  the 
Yet  hang  up  them  that  are  lar  less  delin- 
quents] 
A  simple  shop'fcecper*s  carted  for  a  bawd. 
For  lodging,  tho'  unwitdngiy^  smock-game- 

ater;   • 
Where,  with  rewards,  and  credit,  I  have  kept 
Malroda  in  my  house,  as  in  a  cbister, 
Without  taint  or  suspicion. 

Fach,  But  suppose 
Tiie  governor  should  know  it? 

Alg,  He?  Good  gentleman, 
Let  him  perplex  himself  with  prying  into 
The  measures  in  the  market,  and  th'  abuses 
The  day  stands  guilty  of:  the  pillage  of  ' 

The  night  is  only  mihe,  mine  own  fee-simple, 
.  Which  you  shall  hold  from  me,  tenants  at  will, 
And  pay  no  rent  for't. 

Fach.  Admirable  landlord !  [commit  such 

Alg.  Now  we'll  go  search  the  taverns, 
As  we  find  drinking,  and  be  drunk  ourselves 
With  what  we  take  frotn  thenv,    These  silly 

wretches,  [hither, 

Whom  I  for  fbnn-eake  only  have  brought 
Shall  watch  without,  and  guard  us. 

Ama,  And  we  will 
See  yoa  safe  lodg'd,  most  worthy  AJguazi^, 
With  all  of  you,  his  comrades. 

Met,  Tis  the  governor. 

Alg.  We  are  betray'd. 

Assist.  My  guard  there!— Bind  them  fast. 

Enter  Guard. 

How  men  in  hi^  place  and  authority 
Are  in  their  lives  and  estimations  wrpng'd 


^l  But  uem  to  kelp  the  tiraiigerj  Corrected  from  Sympson's  conjecture. 
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Bv  their  Mibord'nate  ministers ;  yet  such 
They  cannot  but  employ;  wrong'd  Justice 

finding 
Scarce  oiw  true  servant  in  ten  officers. 
T'expostulute  with  you,  were  but  to  delay 
Your  crimes^  due  punishment,  whicii  shall 

tall  upon  you 
So  speedily,  au()  severely,  that  it  shall 
Fright  others  by  tlf  example ;  and  oonfinn, 
HoweveB  corrupt  officers  may  disgrace 
Tliemselvesj  'tis  not  in  them  to  wrong  their 

place. 
Brmg  them  awty. 

Ak.  We*ll  suffier  noble  yet. 
And  like  to  Spanish  gallants, 

Fach,  And  well  hang  so. 

Lai.   I  have  no  stomach  to't;  hot  Vi\ 

endeavour.  lExeunt, 

SCENE  IV. 

Enter  Lucio  and  Genevora, 

Gen,  Nay,  you  are  rude!  pray  you  forbear! 

you  offer  now 
More  than  the  breeding  of  a  gentlenum 
Can  give  you  warrant  tor. 

Lucio,  ^ris  but  to  kiss  you ; 
And  think  not  Til  receive  that  for  a  iavour 
Which  was  enjoined  me  for  a  penance,  lady. 
,  Gen.  You've  met  a  gontke  confessor;  and, 

for  once, 
(So  then  you  will  rest  satisfied)  I  vouchsafe  it. 

Lucio,  Jlcst  satisfied  with  a  kiss?  Why, 

can  a  man 
Desire  more  from  a  woman?  is  there  any 
Pleasure  beyond  it  ?  may  I  never  live 
If  I  know  what  it  is ! 

Gen,  Sweet  innocence !  [ — My  veins 

Lucio,  What  strange  new  motions  do  I  feel ! 
Bum  with  an  unknown  fire ;  in  ev'^y  part 
I  suffer  alteration;  I  am  poison'd, 
Yet  languish  with  desire  again  to  taste  it^ 
So  sweetly  it  works  on  me,        s 

Gen.  I  ne'er  saw 
A  lovely  man,  'uU  now. 

Lucio,  How  can  this  be  ? 
She  is  a  woman,  as  my  mother  is. 
And  her  I  have  kiss*d  ofhen,  and  brought  off 
My  lips  unscorch'd :  Yours  are  more  lovely, 

lady,  [vouch^ite 

And  so  should  be  less  hurtful.  Pray  you 
Your  hand,  *ft  quench  the  heat  ta'en  fitom 
'perhaps  that  may  restore  me.  .     [your  lip ! 

Gen,  Willinely.  [you  bum  thus, 

Lucio,  The  lame  epcreases  I  If  to  touch 


What  would  more  strict  embraces  do  ?  I  know 

not : 
And  yet,  methiuks,  to  die  so  were  to  ascend 
To  Heav'n,  thro'  Paradise. 

Gen,  Pm  wounded  too ; 
Tho*  modesty  forbids  that  I  should  speak 
What  ignorance  ma^s  liim  bold  in. — Why 
Your  e^es  so  strongly  on  me?  [d*you  fix 

Lucw,  Pray  you  stand  still  I  '    [on  : 

There's  nothing  else  that's  worth  the  looking 
I  could  adore  you,  lady. 

Gen,  Con  you  love  me?  [but  touch 

Lucio.  To  wait  on  you  in  your  chamber,  and 
What  you,  by  wearing  it,  have  made  divine^ 
Were  such  a  happiness — ^I  am  resolv'd, 
I'll  sell  my  libeity  to  you  tor  this  glove, 
And  write  myself  your  slave. 

Enter  LamoraL 

Gen.  On  easier  terms 
Receive  it,  as  a  friend. 

lam.  How  ^giving  favour?— 
Ill  have  it,  with  his  hearL 

Gen,  What  will  you  do?  [rather ! 

Lucio.  As  you  are  mercifiil,  take  my  life 

Gen,  Will  you  depart  with  it  so^*? 

Lucio,  Does  that  grieve  you  ?       [valiant. 

Gen.  I  know  not;  but  ev'n  now  you  appeared 

Lucio,  Twas  to  preserve  my  father;  in 
I  could  be  so  again.  [his  caus^ 

Gen.  Not  in  your  own  ? 
Kneel  to  thy  rival,  and  thine  enemy? 
Away,  unworthy  creature !  I  begin 
To  hate  m^rself,  for  giving  entrance  to 
A  good  opinion  of  thee.     For  thy  torment. 
If  iny  poor  beauty  be  of  any  power, 
Mayst  thou  dote  on  it  desperately !  but  never 
Presume  to  hope  for  grace,  till  thou  recover 
And  wear  the  fisivour  that  was  ravish'd  from 

thee. 

Lam.  He  wears  my  head  too  then.  {ExU^ 

Gen.  Poor  fool,  farewell !  [Ejcit. 

Lucio,  My  womanish  soul,  which  hitherto 
'hath  govera'd 
This  coward  flesh,  I  feel  departing  from  me; 
And  in  me  by  her  beauty  is  inspir  d 
A  new  and  masc'line  one,  instructing  me 
What's  fit  to  do  or  sufiSsr.    Powerful  Love  { 
That  hast  with  loud,  and  yet  a  pleasing 

thunder  [creature, 

Roused  sleeping  manhood  in  me,  thy  new 
Periect  thy  work ;  so  that  I  may  make  tnown 
Nature  (tho'  long  kept  back)  will  have  her 

own  I  -  [Eait. 


3^  Depart,^  This  word  is  here  used  in  the  cense  oi  part* 
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ACT   V. 


SCENE  I. 

Enter  Lamoral  and  Lueio. 


l8M.i^AN  it  be  posaible,  that  in  six  short 

^^     hours. 
The  subject  still  the  same^  so  many  habita 
Sbodd  be  remov'd  ?  or  this  new  Lucio  (he     / 
That  yesternight  was  ba£9ed  ai\d  disgrac'd, 
ind  tfaank'ci  the  man  that  did  it;  that  then 

kneel'd 
And  blubbered  like  a  woman)  should  now  dare 
On  lenns  o£  honour  to  seek  reparation. 
Jot  what  he  then  appeared  not  capable  of? 
lacio.  Such  miracles,  men  that  dare  do 
ii^ai^ 
Lite  to  their  shames  to  see,  for  punbhment 
KdA  scourge  to  thehr  proud  follies. 

Ln.  Prithee  leave  me : 
Had  I  my  page  or  footman  here  to  ilesh  thee,  ^ 
I  dozst  the  better  hear  thee* 

Zfiot>.  Tliis  scorn  needs  not: 
And  oiSkr  such  no  more  1 

LuL  Why,  say  I  should, 
Yonf  11  not  be  angry  ? 

.  Imchk  Indeec^  I  think  I  shall !  [tain, 

Would  you  vouchsafe  to  shew  yourself  a  cap- 
And  lead  a  little  further,  to  spme  place 

Thst^s  less  frequented 

LetoL.  He  looks  pate. 
Idteio,  If  not, . 
Kake  use  of  this. 

Lam,  There's  anger  in  his  eyes  too: 
Hisge&tnre,  voice,  behavionr,allnew  lashion*d, 
Well,  if  it  does  endure  in  act  tlie  trii^ 
Of  what  in  show  it  promises  to  make  good, 
Ulysses*  Cyclops,  lo's  transformation, 
Eoiydicc  fetched  from  hell,  with  all  the  rest 
Of  Ovid's  febles.  Til  put  in  my  crecd; 
And,  for  proof  all  incredible  things  may  be, 
Wdte  down  that  Lucio,  tlie  coward  Lucio, 
Tlie  womanish  Lucio,  fonght. 

Lttcio.  And  Lamoral, 
The  still  employ'd  great  duellist  Lamoral, 
ToQb^his  life  from  him. 

Lam.  'Twill  not  come  to  that  sure ! 
Metliinks  the  only  drawing  of  my  sword 
Siiould  fright  that  confidence. 

Lttcio,  It  confirms  it  rather : 
To  make  which  good,  know  you  stand  now 

oppos'd 
Bt  one  that  is  your  rival;  one  that  wbhes 
Your  name  and  tide  greater,  taxai^e  his; 
The  wrong  you  did  less  pardonable  than  it  is. 
But  joor  strength  to  defend  icmore  than  ever 
It  was  when  justice  tended  it;  the  lady 
For  whom  we  now  contend,  Genevora, 
O^tnore  desert,  (if  siioh  inccmiparable  beauty 
Could  suffer  an  addition);  yonr  love 
To  don  ViteiU  moltiplied,  and  your  hate 
Against  my  Either  and  his  house  encread'd: 
VOLltL 


AndTastly,  that  the  glove  which  you  there 

wear,  hrou) 

To  my  dishonour !  (which  I  must  fbfCe  Iroro 
Were  dearer  to  you  than  your  life. 

La$n.  You'll  find 
It  is,  and  so  I'll  guard  it. 

Lucio,  All  these  meet  then. 
With  the  black  infamy  to  be  foiPd  by  one 
That's  not  allowed  a  man,  to  help  your  valour} 
That,  filling  by  your  hand,  I  may  or  die 
Or  lyin  in  this  one  single  opposition 
My  mistress,  and  suoh  honour  ns  I  may 
Enrich  my  fkther^s  arms  with  I 

Lam,  Mis  said  nobly ; 
My  hfe  with  them  are  at  the  stake. 

Lucio.  At  all  then  !  [^ht. 

Lam,  She's  your's !  this,  and  my  life  too, 

follow  your  fortune ! 
And  give  not  only  back  that  part  the  loset 
Scorns  to  accept  of! 

Lucio.  What's  that? 

Jjom,  My  poor  life; 
Which  do  not  leave  me  as  a  furth^  tormeht, 
Having  despoil'd  me  of  my  sword,mine  honouf , 
Hope  of  my  lady's  grace,  fame,  and  all  else 
That  made  it  worth  the  keeping. 

Lucio,  I  take  back  [me. 

No  more  from  you  than  what  you  forcM  from 
And  with  a  worser  title.    Yet  think  not 
That  Fll  dispute  this,  as  made  insolent 
By  my  success,  but  as  one  equal  with  you. 
It  so  you  will  accept  me.   That  nevv-  courage 
(Or  call  it  fortune  if  you  please)  that  is 
Conferr'd  upon  me  by  tiie  only  sight 
Of  fair  Genevora,  was  not  bestow'd  on  me 
To  bloody  purposes ;  nor  did  her  command 
Deprive  me  of^the  happiness  to  see  her, 
But  'till  I  did  redeem  her  favour  from  you ; 
Which  only  I  rejoice  in,  and  stiare  with  yoa 
In  all  you  suffer  else. 

Lam,  This  courtesy  [own: 

Wounds  deeper  than  your  sword  can,  or  mine 
Pray  you  make  use  of  either,  and  dispatch  me  I 

Lucio,  The  barbarous  Turk  is  satisfied  with 

spoil ;  [for. 

And  shall  I,  being  possessM  of  what  I  came 
Prove  the  more  infidel? 

Lam.  You  were  better  be  so 
Than  publish  my  disgrace,  as  'tis  the  custotn. 
And  which  I  must  expect. 

Xiicio.  Judge  better  of  me: 
I  have  no  tongue  to  trumpet  mine  own  praise 
To  your  dishonour;  'tis  a  bastard  couraso 
That  seeks  a  name  out  that  way,  no  true-bora 

one. 
Pray  you  be  comforted !  for,  by  all  goodnesi^ 
But  to  her  virtuous  self  (ti»  best  part  of  it) 
I  never  will  discover  on  what  tetms  ^  [you^ 
I  came  by  these :  which  yet  I  take  not  from 
But  leave  you,  in  exchange  of  theiQ,  mine  own, 
Jbi  -  '  With 
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With  the  desire  of  beins  a  friend;  wlycUif 

You  will  not  grant  me,  but  on  further  trial 

Of  manhood  in  me,  seek  me  when  you  please, 

(And  tho'  I  mi^  refuse  it  with  mine  honour) 

Win  them  agam  and  wear  them.    So,  good 

morrow !  [Exit, 

Lam.  I  ne'er  knew  what  true  valour  was 

.  ^tiU  now;  FaU 

And  have  .^ain'd  mpre  by  ttiis  disgrace,  than 

The  honours  I  have  won :  they  made  me 

proud. 
Presumptuous  of  my  fortune,  a  mere  beast, 
FashionVi  by  them,  only  to  dare  and  do. 
Yielding  no  reasons  for  my  wilful  actions 
But  what  I  stuck  on  my  sword's  point,  pre- 
suming 
It  was  the  best  revenue.    How  unequal 
Wrongs  well  maintained  make  us  to  others, 
which  [selves  I 

Ending  with  shame,  teach  us  to  know  our- 
I  will  think  more  on*t. 

Enttr  ntelii. 

Ta.  Lamoral! 

Zam.  My  lord? 

J^it.  I  came  to  seek  you* 

Lam,  And  unwillingly  [sir? 

You  ne'er  fonnd  me  'tm  now !  Your  pleas^ure. 

Vit.  That  which  wUl  please  thee,  friend  1 

Thy  vow'd  love  to  me 
Shall  now  be  put  in  action  i  means  are  offer*d 
To  use  thy  good  sword  for  me,  that  which  still 
Thou  wear^  as  if  it  were  a  part  of  thee. 
Where  k't^ 

Lunu  Tis  changed  for  one  more  fortunate : 
Pray  you  enquire  not  how. 

Vit.  WJ)^,  I  ne'er  thouf^ht 
That  there  was  magick  in  it' 3,  bnt  ascrib'd 
The  fortune  of  it  to  the  arm. 

Lam,  Which  is 
Grown  weaker  too.    t  am  not  (in  a  word) 
Worthy  your  friendship:  I  am  one  new  van- 
Yet  shame  to  tell  by  w1^un!  [quish'd, 

rit.  But  111  tell  thee  [deem 

Gainst  whom  thoo  art  to  fight,  and  there  re- 
Thy  honour  loet,  if  there  be  any  soch. 
The  king,  by  my  long  suit,  at  leneth  is  pleas'd 
That  Alvareaand  myself  with  cither's  second, 
Shall  end  tlie  difference  between  our  houses, 
Which  he  accepts  of :  I  make  choice  of  thae; 
And,  where  you  speak  of  adi«nice,themeaas 
To  blot  it  out,  by  such  a  publick  trial 
Of  thy  approved  valour,  will  revive 
Thy  ancient  courage.  If  youembraoe  ity  do; 
If  not,  m  seek  soole  other. 

Xam.  As  I  am. 
You  may  command  ma. 


VU.  Spoke  like  that  true  friend 
That  loves  not  only  for  his  private  end ! 

[Exwnt. 

SCENE  n. 

Enter  Ceneoora  with  a  Lftttn^^  mid  JMm>> 
diUa. 

Gen,  Tins  from  madonna  Clarai 

Bob.  Yes,  an't  please  you. 

Qen.  Alvarez' daughter? 

Bob.  The  same,  imj. 

Gen.  She 
That  sav'd  my  brother's  li£?  ? 

Bob.  You're  still  i'  th'  right :        [knowinf; 
She  will'd  me  wait  your  walking  forth,  and. 
How  necessary  a  discreet  wise  man 
Was,  in  a  business  of  such  weight,  she  pleas'il 
To  think  on  me.    It  may  be,  in  my  mce 
Your  ladyship,  not  acquainted  with  my  wis* 

dom, 
Pinds  no  such  matter;  what  I  am,  I  am; 
.Thought's  free,  and  think  you  what  yoa 

Gen.  Tis  strange —  [please. 

Bob.  That  I  should  be  wise,  madam  ? 

Gtn,  No,  thou  art  so*  Rady 

There's  for  thy  pains;  and  prithee  tell  th/ 
I  will  not  fail  to  meet  her :  Til  receive 
Thy  thanks  and  duty  in  thy  present  absence* 
Farewell,  farewell,  I  say !  Now  thou  art  wise* 

[Exit.  Bob. 
She  writes  here,  she  hath  something  to  im* 

part  [not; 

Tlua  may  concern  my  brother's  lifet  I  know 
But  general  fame  does  give  her  out  so  worthy. 
That  I  dare  not  suspect  her;  yet  wishLucio 

Enter  Jsucio. 

Were  master  of  her  mind :  but,  fy  upon't ! 
Why  do  I  think  on  him  ?--See,  I  am  punbh'd 

for^t. 
In  his  unlook'd-for  presence:  now  I  must 
Endure  another  tecuous  piece  of  courtship. 
Would  make  one  forswear  courtesy. 

Lttcto.  Gracious  madam,  [Kneels. 

The  sorrow  paid^  for  your  just  anger  tow'rds 

roe, 
Arising  from  my  weakness,  I  presume 
To  press  into  your  presence,  sAd  despsir  not 
An  easy  pardon. 

Qen.  He  speaks  sense :  Oh,  strange ! 

Lucio.  And  yet  believe,  that  no  desires  of 

mine. 
Tho'  all  are  too  sttons  inme,  had  the  power. 
For  their  delight,  to  force  me  to  infringe 
What  you  commanded ;  it  being  in  your  part 
To  lessen  your  gceat  rigor  when  you  please. 


*3  That  there  wai  mufick  tit  U.^  The  editors  of  1750  o^ect  to  the  expression,  nmtiek  ^a 
swordf  and  substitute  magickf  saymg,  *  We  suppose  the  line  might  ongyially  run  thus : 


-  there  ne'er  was  mngick  in  it. 


*  i.  c.  the  wonders  of  his  sword  were  not  owing  to  any  charm  or  cnohantment,  tike  the 
'  swords  of  kni^jhts-errant,  but  only  to  the  powerful  arm  that  wielded  it/  We  hcanilj 
agree  with  them  m  the  variation  to  mofichj  but  can  sear^  believe  that  the  authors  meant 
any  allusion  to  knight-errantry. 

And 
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af 


And  mioc  tb  snfifer  ^th  an  humble  patience 
What  jooll  impose  npon  it. 

(rem,  Coaitly  too  !  [Lucio,  madam, 

Imoo.  Yet  liath  the  poor  and  contemned 
fMade  able  only  by  liis  hope  to  serve  you), 
Btoofef^d  wbftt  unth  violence^  not  justice. 
Was  taken  from  him ;  and  here  at  your  feet, 
With  these,  be  could  have  hud  ti)e  conquered 

head 
Of  Lamoral  (*tis  idl  I  say  of  him) 
For  iiideFy  touching  that,  which,  as  a  relick, 
I  erer  wottki  have  worshipped,  since  'twas 

yows. 

Gen.  Valiant^  and  every  thihg  a  lady  could 
Wish  in  her  servant ! 

htdiK  All  that's  good  in  me, 
Thtt  heav'nly  love,  the  opposite  to  base  lust 
(Wlneh  would  have  all  men  worthy),  hath 

created; 
Wlridi  being  by  your  beams  of  beauty  formed, 
Cfaexish  as  your  own  creature ! 

Gtt.  I  am  gone 
I^Wnow  to  dissemble. — Rise,  or  sure 

I MK  beel  with  you  too:  let  this  one  kiss 

Sfok  tbe  rest  for  me !  'tis  too  much  I  do, 
•^yec,  if  chastity  would,  I  could  wish  more. 

Liao.  Id  ovenoyinf  me,  you  are  grown  sad! 
What  is  it,  ma£un  ?  by  Heav'n,  [yet, 

'^^hen^s  nothing  that's  within  my  nerves  (and 
FavoBr'd  by  you,  I  should  as  much  as  man) 
^  when  TDu  please,  now,  or  on  all  occasions 
YoQ  can  think  of  hereafter,  bat  you  may 
Kspose  of  at  your  pleasure. 

Oen.  If  yon  break 
'Tfaat  oath  asain,  you  lose  me:  yet,  so  well 
1  kite  you,  1  shall  never  put  you  to*t : 
Aad  yet,  forget  it  not.    Aest  satisfied  [eyes 
With  that  you  have  receiv'd  now!  thc^c  are 
Hay  be  apon  us ;  till  the  difference 
Bt^pecB  oar  friends  are  ended,  I  would  not 
Be  seen  so  private  with  you. 

Xactou  I  obey  you.  [remember 

Gca.  Bat  let  me  hear  oft  from  you,  and 
lamViteUfssister! 

Lnio.  What's  that,  madam  ^ 

Om4  Nay,  nodung.    Fa^  you  wcU!  who 

feels  lovers  BiCx 
Woold  ever  ask  to  have  means  to  desire^^ 

{Exeunt 

SCENE  IIL 

bier  Jsskiant,  Sfyavetk^  Awutro,  HeraU, 

and  Attendants. 

Aui$t».  Afe^y  eome  in? 

Hmid.  Yes. 

Amift,  Read  the  proclamation, 
Tbtt  all  the  people  here  assembled  may 
Have  satis&ction,  what  the  kiii^s  dear  love, 
la  care  ef  d»  nepublkk,  hath  ordamTd. 
Attend  with  ^ence.    Read  aloud. 


H&rald[rea£ng],  Forasmuch  at  our  high 
and  miglity  master,  Philip,  the  potent  and 
most  Catholid^  king  of  Spain,  hath  not  only 
in  his  o^vn  royal  person,  been  lone  and  often 
solicited,  and  grieved,  with  the  oeadly  and 
incurable  hatred  sprung  up  betwixt  tlie  two 
ancient  and  most  honourabiy-descehded 
houses  of  these  his  two  dearly  and  equaU;^ 
beloved  subjects,  don  Ferdinando  de  Alva- 
rety  and  don  Pedro  de  Vitelli  (all  which  in 
vain  his  majesty  hath  often  endeavoured  to 
reconcile  and  qualify^:  but  that  also  through 
the  debates,  quarrels,  and  outrages  daSy 
arising,  falling,  and  flowing  from  these  great  ^ 
heads,  his  publick  civU  government  is  sedi- " 
tiously  and  oarbarously  molested  and  wound- 
ed, and  many  of  his  chief  gentry  (no  less 
tender  to  his  royal  mi^esty  than  the  very 
branches  of  his  own  sacred  blood),  spoifed, 
lost,  and  submerg'd,  in  the  impious  inunda- 
tion and  torrent  of  their  still-growing  malice ; 
it  hath  tlierefore  pleased  his  j^red  majesty, 
out  of  his  infinite  affection  to  preserve  Hi» 
commonwealth,  and  general  peace,  from  ftuv 
thcr  violation  (as  a  sweet  and  heartily-loving 
father  of  his  people),  and  on  the  earnest  pe^ 
titions  of  these  arch-enemies,  to  order  and 
ordain,  that  they  be  ready,  each  with  his 
well-chosen  and  beloved  friend,  armed  at  all 

Joints  like  ^ntlemen,  in  the  castle  of  St* 
a^,  on  this  present  Monday  morning,  be- 
twixt eight  and  nine  of  the  clock,  where  (be- 
fore the  combatant8.be  flowed  to  commence 
this  granted  duel)  this  to  be  read  aload  for 
the  publick  saCismctkm  of  hjs  miyesty's  well- 
beloved  subj^ts.    'Save  tbe  king ! 

[Ihrumt  mthin, 
,    Syat,  Hark,  how  diexr  drums  speak  their 

insatiate  thirst  g>eace, 

Df  blood,  and  stop  their  ears  'gainst  pious 
Who,  gently  whispering,  implores  their  ftiend- 

ship! 

AuUt,  Kings  nor  authority  can  mastet  fate: 
Admit  'em  tMu;  and  blood  extinguish  hate? 

Bnter  teterulfy,  AlvarM  tmd  Lncio,  VittlU 
ondLumaroL 

Syev.  Stay!  yet  be  plcas'd  to  ^tAxtkj  and 
let  ^t  daring 
(Wherein  men  now-a>days  exceed  e'en  beasts. 
And  d^nk  themselves  not  men  else)  ^  tran- 
sport you 
Beyond  the  boutids  of  Chri^tmnity  ! 
Lord  Alvarez,  Vitelli,  gentlemen, 
No  town  in  Spain,  from  our  metropolis 
Unto  the  rudest  hovel,  but  is  great 
With  your  assured  valours'  daily  proofs: 
Oh,  will  you  tlien,  for  a  superfluous  frme, 
A  sound  of  honour^  which,  in  these  times,^  all 
like  hereCicks  profess  (with  obstinacy, 


*•  T^knenmns^to  deshe.]  i.  e.  to  have  the  means  to  €ompa»  his  desire,     ^m^mm. 

8««ly,  this  is  wrongly  interpreted  j—the  meaning  is,  *  All  who  feel  the  f^easure  of  lew, 
'  ynMmiA  ah^y*  to  have  the  means  Of  loring.'  To  have  me<m$  to  desire^  cannot  be  con- 
ftn^  meam  to  compost  hii  desire.  .      ^ 

.  E2  5ut 
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LOVE'S  CURE ;  OR,  THE  M ARtlAL  MAID.     [Act  h.  ^cane  5* 


But  most  erroneoasly),  venture  your  soak? 
It  is  a  bard  task,  thro*  a  sea  of  blood 
To  sail,  and  laud  at  Heaven. 

Vit*  I  hope  not, 
If  justice  be  my  pilot.    But,  my  lord, 
Yoq  know  if  argument,  or  time,  or  love. 
Could  reconcile,  long  since  we  had  shook 

hands: 
I  dare  protest,  your  breath  cools  not  a  vein 
In  any  one  of  us;  but  blows  the  fire, 
Which  nought  but    blood    reciprocal   can 
<     quench.  [right ; 

Ah,  Vitelli,  thou  say'st  bravely,  and  say*st 
V^nd  I  will  kill  thee  fort,  I  love  thee  so. 
.    Vit.  Ha,  lia !  Old  man,  upon  thy  death  I'll 

build 
A  story  with  this  arm,  for  thy  old  wife 
To  tell  thy  daughter  Clara  seven  years  hence, 
As  she  sits  weeping  by  a  winter-fire. 
How  such  a  time  Vitelli  slew  her  husband 
With  the  same  sword  his  daughter  favoured 

liim. 
And  lives,  and  wears  it  yet  Come,  Lamoral, 
Redeem  thyself! 

Litm.  Lucio,  Genevora 
Shall  on  this  sword  receive  thy  bleeding  heart, 
for  my  presented  hat,  laid  at  her  feet. 

Lticio,  Tlioutalk'st  well,  Lamoral;  but 'tis 

thy  head 
That  I  will  carry  to  her  to  ttiy  hat. 
Fy,  fether !  I  do  cool  too  much. 

Ah,  Oh,  boy !  thy  father's  true  son ! 
Beat  drums !  And  so,  good-morrow  to  your 

lordship ! 

Enter  above,  Eugenia,  Clara,  and  Genevora. 

Svuv,  Brave  resolutions ! 
Ana,  Brave,  and  Spanish,  right ! 
Gen,  Lucio! 
Clara,  Vitelli ! 
Eug,  Alvarez! 
Ah,  How  the  devil 
Got  these  cats  into  th'  gutter?  my  puss  too? 
Eiig.  Hear  us! 


They  dart  their  emulous  €yes,  as  if  eac& 

scom*d    - 
To  be  behind  the  other  in  a  look  !       [sister 
Mother,  death  needs  no  sword  here!  OJi,  my 
(Fate  tVin  would  have  it  so),  persuade,  eor* 

treat ! 
A  lady's  tears  are  silent  orators^*. 
Or  should  be  so  at  least,  to  move  beyond 
The  honiest-tongued  rhetorician'*;     [death. 
Why  will  you  fight?     Why  does  an  uncle's 
Twenty  year  old,  exceed  your  love  to  me. 
But  twenty  days  ?   Whose  forc'd  cause,  and 

fair  manner 
You  could  not  ttnderstand,  only  have  heard. 
Custom,  that  wrought  bo  cunningly  on  Na- 
ture 
In  me,  that  I  forgot  my  sex,  and  knew  not 
Whether  my  body  female  were  or  male. 
You  did  unweave,  and had'the  power  to  cliarm 
A  new  creation  in  me,  made  ine  fear 
To  think  on  those  deeds  I  did  perpetrate. 
How  little  pow'r  tho'  you  allow  to  mc, 
Thnt  cannot  with  my  sighs,   my  tears,  my 

prayers,  [g^i^^  • 

Move  you  from  your  own  loss,  if  you  should 

Vit.  I  must  forget  you,  Clara  :  'till  I  have 
Redeem'd  my  uncle's  blood,  that  brands  my 

face 
Like  a  pestif 'rous  carbuncle,  I'm  blind 
To  what  you  do,  deaf  to  your  cries,  and 
To  all  impulsive  exorations.  [marble 

Wlien  on  this  poiut  I've  perch'd  thy  father*iB 

soul, 
ril  tender  thee  this  bloody  reeking  hand. 
Drawn  forth  the  bowels  of  that  murderer  r 
If  thou  canst  love  me  then,  Fll  marry  thee. 
And,  for  thy  fatlier  lost,  get  thee  a  son ; 
On  no  condition  else ! 

Assist,  ]\lo8t  barbarous! 

S^av,  Savage! 

Ana.  Iri-eligious! 

€cn.  Oh,  Lucio,  [years. 

Be  thou  more  merciful!  thou  bear'st  fewer 
Art  lately  wean'd  from  soft  effeminacy; 
A  maiden*s  manners,  and  a  maiden's  heart 
Are  neighbours  still  to  tliec:  be  then  more 

mild ;  [rate 

Proceed  not  to  this  combat;  Bc'st  thou  desp'-? 
Of  thme  own  life?  Yet,  dearest,  pity  mine! 
Thy  valour's  not  thine  own;  I  gave  it  thee; 


•  Gen.  We  must  be  heard ! 
Clara,  We  will  be  heard  ! 
Vitelli,  look ;  sec  Clara  on  her  knees, 
imploring  thy  compassion ! — Heav'n,  how 

,  sternly 

?*  A  lad/s  tears  are  silent  orators,]  So  Crashaw,*- 
•  '  Sentcntii>us  >}io\vVh1  O!  let  thtiu  fall! 

'  Tlieir  caficiicc  h  rhetorical.' 
ApiOj  in  Daniefs  Cotnplaint  of  HostimoDd  : 

'Ah,  beaut  j^,  mtpw,  fair  enchatuing  goo  if ! 

*  Sweet,  siU-ru  rlietofick  of  pifrstuidiiig  ojes! 

*  Dumb  eloqucucey  whose  power  doth  move  the  blood,     - 

*  More  than  ilic  words  or  wisdom  of  the  wise.' 
Vide  Stefvene's  Notes  on  Sljakespcare,  voL  vti,  p.  3S5, 

3^  The  imn*y$t^(ongu*d  rhetoricHm.}  Sew syd  propo^ssuWi  tilling /iwiffrt  for  honest.  Tli«! 
Cprraotioii  is  trom  Sympson's  conjecture,  who  ssiys,  *  Our  poets,  who  were  admirers  of  th^ 
f  daasics^  might  possibij^  imve  hnd  Nestor  in  their  eye,  wlio  is  thus  described  by  Homer: 

-^  •     f  Words  svffQl  as  honn/f  mm  his  lips  distiU'd.'         itff.  Pope's  Translation. 

^         ■  TJ*s, 
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Acl6.Scciie3.]     IOVB6  CUBB;  OR,  THE  MABTIAl  MAID*^ 


Tlieie  ejes  be^ot  k,  ihis  tongue  bred  it  up, 
lin  breast  would  lodge  it :  do  not  use  my 

fifis 
To  raiue  own  ruiu!  I  ha^e  made  thee  rich; 
Be  not  ao  thankless^  to  uudo  me  for*tf 
Lucio.  Mistress,  you  know  I  do  not  wear 
a  Tein 
I  wottld  not  rip  for  you,  to  do  you  service: 
Life  s  but «  word,  a  shadow,  a  melting  dream, 
jC4)Bpar'd  to  essential  and  eternal  honour. 
Wbr,  woubl  you  have  me  value  it  beyond 
Yoar  brother  ?  If  I  first  cast  do>Vn  my  sword, 
May  all  my  body  here  be  made  one  wound, 
Asd  yet  my  sool  not  find  lieav'n  thoro'  it ! 
Ah,  You  would  be  catterwauling  too ;  but, 
peace! 
Go,  get  you  home,  and  provide  dinner  for 
Your  son,  and  me ;  we*il  be  exceeding  merry. 
Oh,Laeio,  I  will  have  thee  cock  of  all 
TIk  proud  Vitellis  that  do  live  in  Spain! 
I7,  we  shall  take  cold  1  Hunch !  By  Heav'n, 
Alieady.  [1  m  iioarse 

Ln.  How  your  sister  whets  my  spleen! 
1  cooid  eat  Lucio  now. 

Ga,  Vitelli!  brother! 
JBr^ibr  your  Other's  soul,  your  uncle*s  blood, 
^  jou  do  love  my  life;  hut  last,  and  most, 
4s  joa  respect  your  own  honour  and  finme, 
Throw  down  your  sword !  he  is  most  valiant 
Hat  berein  yields  first. 
VU,  Peace,  you  fool! 
CUriL  Why,  Luck), 
po  thou  begin:  'tis4io  disparagement; 
He*9  elder,  and  thy  better,  and  thy  vsdour 
I^  in  his  infancy. 

Gea.  Or  pay  it  me,  [time 

To  whom  thou  ow'st  it.    Oh,  that  constant 
Would  but  go  back  a  week;  then  Lucio, 
Thou  wonldst  not  dare  to  fight  I 

Eug.  Lucio,  thy  motlicr,  [first. 

Thy  mother  begs  it!  throw  thy  sword  down 
Ah.  I'll  throw  his  head  down  after  then. 
,  Gea.  Lamoral,  [me. 

YouVe  often  swore  you'd  be  commanded  by 
Lam,  Never  to  this;  your  spite ^d  scorn. 
Have  lost  all  power  on  me !         [Genevora, 
G€n,  Your  hearing  for  six  words! 
AstUt.  Syav.  Ana,  Stmnge  obstinacy! 
Alv.  VU.  Ludo.  Lam,  We'll  stay  no  longer* 
Clara,  Then,  by  thy  oatli,  ViteUi,  [sword 
Thy  dreadful  oath,  thou  wouldst  return  tliat 
When  I  should  ask  it,  give  it  to  me  niiw; 
This  instant  I  require  it! 

Gen.  By  thy  vow. 
As  dreadful,  Lucio,  to  obey  my  wHl 
In  any  one  thing  I  would  watch  to  challenge, 
I  charge  thee  not  to  strike  a  stroke!  Now, be 
Of  our  two  brothers  that  loves  perjury  [vow! 
3est,  and  dares  first  be  diumi'd,  iofnng^  his 
Syav.  Excellent  ladies  \ 
fit.  Pish,  you  tyrannize. 
Xmcio,  We  did  equivocate, 
Ah,  On  I 

Clara,  Then,  Lucio, 
80  ^ell  I  love  ray  husband  (for  he  h  ^^ 


Wantmg  but  csvammiy)*  that  I  pmy  ^ 

His  Vengefbl  sword  may  fall  upon  thy  head^ 
Successfully,  for  falshood  to  his  sisten 

Gen,  I  likewise  pray, Vitelli,  Lucio^s  swoirdl 

(Who  equali/s  my  husband  as  thou  hers) 

May  find  thy  fiedse  heart,  that  durst  'gage  thy 

And  durst  not  keep  it!  [&itl^ 

Amst,  Are  you  men,  or  stone? 

Ah,  Meu,  and  well  prove  it  with  our 

swords.  [have  donet 

Eug,  Your  hearing  for  six  words,  and  we 

Zancho,  come  fortli ! — We'll  tfght  our  chal- 

Now  speak  your  resolutions.        [lenge  too; 

Enter   Bobadilla,    with  two  Swords  and  a 
Pistol, 

Gen,  These  they  are ;  [swords 

Tlie.first  blu  w  gi  v'n  betwixt  you,  sheaths  these 
In  one  another's  bosoms* 

Ezig,  And,  rogue,  look  * 

You  at  that  instant  do  discharge  that  pistol 
Into  my  breast :  if  you  start  back,  or  quake, 
I'll  stick  you  like  a  pig. 

Aiv.  Hold!  you  are  mad.  [ofbliss, 

Gen.  This  wo  have  said;  and,  by  our  hope 
This  we.  will  do!  Speak  your  intents.  .  . 

Clara,  Gen.  Stnke! 

Eug.  Shoot!  [friends! 

Alv.   Vit.  Lueio.  Lam.    Hold!  hold!  all 

Assist.  Come  down. 

Ah.  These  devlish  women  {they  list! 
Can  make  men  friends  and  enemies  yfhexk 

Si/av.  A  gallant  undertaking,  and  a  happy! 
Why,  this  IS  noble  in  you ;  and  will  be 
A  welcoraer  present  to  our  master 
Philip,  than  the  return  from  his  Indies. 

Enter  Clara,  Genevora^  Eugenia^  and  Bobom 
diUa., 

Clara,  Father,  your  blessing! 

Mv.  Take  her:  if  ye  bring  not  [worlds. 
Betwixt  you  boys  that  will  find  out  liew 
And  win  em  too,  I'm  a  false  prophet. 

?^*Y.  Brother, 
There  is  a  sister.  Long-divided  streams 
Mix  now  at  length,  by  fate. 

Bob.  I'm  not  regarded ! 
I  was  the  careful  steward  that  provided 
These  instruments  of  peace;  I  put 
The  longest  weapon  in  your  sister's  hand, 
My  lord,  because  she  was  the  shortest  lady; 
For  likely  the  shortest  ladies  love  the  longest ' 

men.  [chai^d  it : 

And,  for  mine  own  part,  I  could  ht^ve  dis- 
My  pistol  is  no  ordinary  pistol ; 
It  has  two  ranunii^  bullets;  but,  thought  I, 
Why  should  I  shoot  my  two  bullets  into 
My  old  lady?  If  they  had  gone,  I  would  not 
Have  stayM  (ong  a^er;  I  would  ev'n  have 

died  too. 
Bravely^  Tfait)],  like  a  Roman  st^wa^;  hmif 
Myself  m  mipe  ow|i  chain,  and  then,  had 

been 
A  story  of  Bobadilla  SpiAdola  Zancho, 
For  after-ages  to  (ament*    Hum! 
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I  p«rcei^>  I  un  not  only  not  regaicM^ 
Bat  alio  not  rewarded. 

Ah.  Prithee,  peace! 
^halt  have  a  new  cbain,  nes^  St  Ja^aea^  da j. 
Or  this  new  gilt. 

Bob,  Fm  satisfied;  let  virtue  have  her  due. 
And  yet  Fm  melancholy  upon  this  atononenl; 
Praj  Hearen  the  state  rue  it  not!  I  Would 
My  lord  Vitelli's  steward  and  I  could  meet; 
They  should  find  it  should  cost  'em  a  littte 

more 
To  make  ns  fUends.    Well,  I  will  forswear 
Wine  and  women  for  a  year;  and  then 
I  will  be  drank  to-morrow,  and  run  a-whoring 
Like  a  doc  with  «  broken  bottle  alfs  tail; 
Then  will!  repent  next  day,  and  forswear 'em 
Agftin  more  vehemently;  be  forsworn 
Next  day  again,  and  repent  my  repentance : 
For  thus  a  melancholy  gentleman  doth 
And  ought  to  live. 

Amst,  Nay,  you  shall  dine  widi  me; 
And  afterward  rU  with  you  to  the  kin|^ 
But  first,  I  will  dispatch  the  castle's  busmess, 
That  this  daj  may  be  complete.  Bring  forth 

the  malmctors! 

Inter  Akfuanerf  FatMefo,  Metafdi^  Men- 
dagfo,  LoMarilh,  Fi^rata,  MatrodOf  and 
Guard. 

Too»  Alguazier,  the  ringleader  of  these 
Poor  fellows,  are  degraded  from  your  office ; 
You  must  restore  all  stol'n  goods  you  re- 

beiv'dy 
And  watch  a  twelvtnym^  without  any  pay: 
Tliis.  if  you  ^  of  (all  your  goods  confiscate), 
Voore  to  be  whipt,  and  sent  into  thegallies. 
Alg.  I  like  ail,  but  restoring;  thatcatho* 
lick  doctrine 
I  do  dislike.    Learn,  all  ye  officers, 
By  this,  to  live  uprightly— if  yoa  can!  [Exit. 
Atmt.  You  cobler,  to  translate  your  man- 
ners new, 
Are  doom'd  to  th'  cloisters  of  the  Mendicants, 

^^  BekM  the  power  eftcte^  to  Nature  lott, 


With  this  your  brother  botcher^  there  for 

nothing 
To  cobble,  and  heel-hose  lor  the  poor  friars; 
Till  they  allow  your  penance  for  suflkient, 
And  your  amendment;  then  you  shall  be 
And  may  set  up  again.  [freed, 

JPocA.  Mendon,  come : 
Our  souls  have  trod  awry  in  all  men's  sight ; 
Well  under-lay  'em,  till  they  go  upright. 

[Exeunt  Pack,  and  Mend. 

Amtt.  Smith,  in  those  shackles  you,  for 

your  hard  hearty 
Must  lie  by  th'  heels  a  year. 

Met.  I've  shod  your  horse,  my  lord.  [Exit, 

Aiskt,  Away!  For  you,  my  hungry,  whit(-* 

loaTd  face,  [MMre 

You  must  to  th'  ^Uies,  wh^ie  you  shall  be 
To  have  no  more  bits  than  you  shall  have 

blows.  [have  rows. 

Laz.  Well;  tho'  I  herrings  want,  I  sbaU 

Assist.  Signor,  you  have  prevented  us,  and 

punish'd 
Yourself  seveielier  than  we  would  have  done: 
You  have  married  a  whore ;  may  she  prove 

honest! 

Pio.  It  is  better,  my  lord,  than  to  marry 
An  honest  woman,  that  may  prove  a  whore. 

Vit.  It  is  a  handsome  wench,  an  thou 

canst  keep  her  tame, 
ril  send  you  what  I  promisV}.* 

Pio.  Jpy  to  your  lordships  t  Hbes 

Ah.  Here  may  all  ladies  learn,  to  make  of 
The  perfectVt  friends;  and  not  the  perfect'st 

fi>es 
Of  dearest  friends,  as  some  do  now-a«days! 

Vit.  Behold  the  pow'r  of  love^?!  Nature, 

tho'  lost 
By  cdstom  irrecoverably,  past  the  hope 
Of  friends' restoring,  love  hath  here  retriev'd 
To  her  own  habit;  made  her  blush  to  see 
Her  so4ong'monstrous  metamorphoses : 
Biay  strange  a&irs  never  have  worse  success ! 

[Exeunt. 


■  : Xot«  katk  here  retrieved,]  Here  is  another  4!tfficult  passage,  at  least 

to  in^  Behold  the  po9oer  oflove^  which  (love)  hadi  here  to  lost  Nature  retrieved  to  her  ow« 
fiabit.  This  the  reader  may  make  sense  of  if  he  can,  wliile  I  endeavour  to  set  the  place 
fight  thus; 

Behold  the  power  of  love.  Nature  ihd  lost. 


•  Love  hath  retriev'd 


To  her  own  habit,  &c. 

Here  we  have  a  giimmering  of  seofe  and  reason,  and  ^m  poets  are  alearM  from  a  bhmdcr 
they  could  hardly  be  guilty  of,  Sympsm. 

■  ..  EPILOGUE. 


Our  author  fears  there  arc  flomc  rebel  hearts. 
Whose  chdlness  doth  oppose  love's  piercing 

daits; 
.Such  will  be  apt  to  say  there  wanted  wh, 
The  language  low,  very  few  scenes  are  writ 

^  '      *  5»  JMCd.}  1.  (f.  Pleased. 


With  spirit  and  life;  such  odd  things  as  these 
He  cares  not  for,  nor  ever  means  to  jplease  ^ 
For  if  yourselves,  a  mistress,  or  love*s  friends. 
Are  lik*d3*  with  thh  smoc^  play,  h^  bath 
hiBtndf.  ^ 


Sympton. 
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rOMEN 


WOMEN  PLEAS'D, 


A  TRAGI.COMEDY. 


The  Commendatory  Verses  by  Gardiner  and  Hitts  aseribe  this  Play  (which  was  first  printed 
k  the  fi>Ho  of  1647)  to  Fletcher  alone.  Part  of  it  is  founded  on  Boccace's  Dccameroiv 
CB  which  Cfaaooer  has  built  a  Tale,  whkh  Dryden  has  moderotted :  there  has  been  no 
iffcesentation  of  it  at  either  Theatre  for  many  years^  nor  do  we  know  of  any  alteratioa 

PERSONS  REPEESENTED. 


l^utfSiemna^  Suitor  to  Behidert. 
htno,  0  Gentleman  rfQuatiiy,  Scrvani  to 

Bdtikre. 
CupDiOy  Silvufi  Friendf  Brothor  to  Zrh 

klla^  but  dugui^d  to  her,  under  the  na$He 

rfBrngia, 
fiiATSLLo.  Cm>tmn  of  the  Gtedel,  Uncle  to 

SUwio. 
LopEZy  a  iordid  Usurer,  thejeaioui  HmUmd 

rfltabeUa. 
PsKuaio^  a  hungry  Servant  to  Lopet* 
Soto,  a  wmtrry  Servant  to  Claudio, 
hnKo^  of  Florence, 
}ji\ii%  of  Sienna. 
CotrvsuxoBS^ 


COVKTTEM^ 

A  FktLuzR,  Father  to  Soto* 

Captaik. 

SoLDiSRs  of  the  Guard. 

A  Cliki. 

BovBY,  an  Emany  to  Waket  oad  May-poku 

MorrU-dancert,  Ma$quer$^ 

WoMXir. 

Duchess  of  Florence, 

BELVinERE,  a  virtuous  FHncesif  Datt^tt^ 

to  the  Dufhess,  in  love  with  SUvio. 
RoDOPE,  Wife  to  Bartelh^ 
Isabella,  Wife  to  Lopes. 
jAQUfivBTy  Servant  to  UtMla, 
Thfo  GentUieomen. 


SCENE,  Florence. 


ACT   I. 


SCENEL 

Eater  BurteUo  and  SUvio, 

SUm.  ^'TIS  true,  [a  just  one, 

•■-  She  is  a  rkht  good  princess,  and 

And  FloreDoe^  when  she  sets,  has  lost  b  pla^ 

net  [nephew, 

Bart.   My  mistress?    I  tell  thee,  gentle 

There  is  not  such  another  ftiend  to  goodness, 

To  downri^  dealing,  to  fodthi,  and  true 

heart,  [blessed  us, 

Within  the  CfanstiaB  confines.    Before  she 

Justice  was  a  cheesemonger,  a  mere  cheese 

Weif^DOtfanis  to  the  work!  but  mites  and 
And  amain  stink :  Law,  Uke  a  horse«courser. 
ner  roles  and  precepts  hung  with  gauds  and 

nbbaodii^ 
lad  pampered  op  to  coten  him  that  bought 

her, 


When  she  herself  was  hackneyi  lam^,  ani 

founder'd. 

SiL   But  the  sweet  kdy  Belvidere,  tlio 

bright  one——  [dear  nephew; 

Bart.  Ay,  thm^s  a  face  indeed!    Oh,  my 
Could  a  youns  fellow  of  thy  fiery  mettle 
Frecse,  and  Ubat  lady  in  his  armsf 

5i7.  I  think  not.  [let  that  pass: 

Bart.  Thau  hast  a  parlous  judgment  r  But 
She  is  as  truly  virtuous,  fair,  and  noble, 
As  her  great  mother^  gpod;  tad  that's  «ot 

ordinary.  [ones, 

SiL  But  why  (so  many  princes,  and  so  great 
Being  suitors)  should  the  duchess  dcAy  to 

matck  her?  [bosom; 

Bart.  She  is  a  jewel,  man,  hangs  in  het 
Her  only  child:  mth  her  eyes  she  sees  alt 

things,  [from  her, 

Discourses  with  her  tongue ;  and  pluck  her 
(So  dotingly  the  old  one  lores  her  young  one). 
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You  pludc  ber  heart  out  too :  besides,  of  late 

days, 
The  duke  of  Milan,  who  could  n^ver  win  her 
By  love,  nor  treaty,  laid  a  close  train  for  her 
In  her  own  private  ^alks,  some  forty  horse- 
men, Fwitb ; 
So  to  surprise  her,  which  we  found,  and  dealt 
And  sent  'em  running  home  to  the  duke 

their  master, 
like  do^  with  bottles  at  their  taib. 

SiL  Smce  that,  I  heard,  sir, 
Sh'  has  sent  her  to  your  citadel  to  secure  her, 
My  cousin  Rodope',  your  wife,  attending  her. 

Bart.  You  hear  a  truth;  and  all  conveni- 
ent pleasures 
Are  tlicre  proportion'd  for  her. 

SiL  I  woula  fain,  sir, 
Like  one,  that  owes  a  duteous  service  to  h6r, 
Sometimes,  so  please  you — — 

Bfirt,  Geqtle  cousin,  parfionme! 
I  must  not,  nor  you  must  not  dare  to  offer: 
The  last  edict  lies  on  his  life  pursues  it. 
Your  friend,  sir,  to  command  abroad,  to  love 

you,  ^  fyou; 

To  lend  you  any  thing  I  hove,  to  wait  upon 
But,  in  the  citadel  where  I  stand  clwrg'd, 
Not  a  bit  upon  a  march :  no  service,  sir. 
No,  good  sir,  by  no  means !    I  kiss  vour 

hands,  sir.  [tlxit, 

SiL  To  your  keeping  only?  none  else  to 

look  upon  her? 
None  but  Bartello  worthy  her  attendance  ? 
N  o  feith  but  his  to  serve  her  ?  Oli,  Bclvidere, 
Thou  saint  to  whom  my  youth  is  sacrific'd, 
Thou  point  tq  which  my  life  turns,  and  my 

fortune !  [comforts. 

Art  thou  lockM  from  me  now  ?  from  all  my 
Art  thou  snatch'd  violently*?    Thou  hear'st 

me  not; 
Nor  canst  thou  see,  fuir  soul,  thy  servant's 

mournings; 
Yet  let  thy  ^ntle  heart  feel  what  is  absence^. 
The  great  divorce  of  minds  so  truly  loving. 
So  long,  and  nurs'd  in  one  affbction, 
Ev'n  from  our  infant  eyes  suck*d  in,  and  nou- 

•  rish*d —  *  [constant, 

Oh!  let  it  feel  but  that,  and  there  stand 
And  I  am  blest.  .  My  dear  aunt  Rodope, 
That  is  her  governess,  did  love  me  dearly; 
There's  one  nope  yot  to  see  her:  Whcu  lie's 

absent,  [closely. 

It  may  be  ventut'd,  and  she  may  work  it 


I  know  the  lady *s  will  goes  equal  with  me. 
And  so  the  danger  o'  tn  edict  avoided: 
Lei  me  thbk  more !  for  I  must  try  all  )»^ 
2ards. 


Enten  Claudio  and  SoUk 

Soto,  Will  you  go  yonder,  sir? 

CUiu.  Yes,  marry  will  I,  sir, 

Soto,  And  by  this  ladder  ? 

Clau,  By  that  ladder,  coxcomb. 

Soto.  Have  you  any  more  necks  at  home* 

when  this  is  broken?  [has,  sir; 

For  this  will  crack  with  the  best  iriend  lie 

Or,  can  you  pitch  of  all  four,  like  an  ape  now  ? 

Let  me  see  you  tumble. 

Clau.  You  are  very  pleasant,  sir. 

Soto.  No,  truly,  sir;  I  should  be  loath  to 

see  you  [cry  squab. 

Come  fluttering  down  like  a  young   rook. 

And  take  you  up  with  your  brains  beaten 
into  your  buttocks,  [stands  musing  here  ? 
Clau,  Hold  your  peace,  ass ! — ^Who's  this 

Silvio? 
Sil.  Who  calls  me? 
Clau.  One  most  glad  to  sec  yon,  sir, 
SiL  My  dearest  (Tlaudio  ?  What  makes  you 
thus  private, 

And  with  a  preparation  of  this  nature? 
Soto.  We've  leave  to  play,  and  are  gotng 
to  climb  birds*  nests.  [you  from  me  r 

SIL  Prithee  what  is  it,  friend?  Why  start 

Is  your  old  mistress  grown  so  coy  and  cruel. 

She  must  be  scal'd  ?  It  seems  you're  loath  to 
tell  me.  [ship 

Since  twenty  years'  continuance  ofour  fhend- 

May  not  be  worth  the  weight  of  such  a  se- 
cret, 

Twill  be  but  rude  to  ask  again.  Save  you  ! 
Clau.  Nay,  stay,  dear  Silvio  !  if  you  love 
me,  taVe  it; 

For,  'till  you  know  it,  never  woman  labour'd 

As  I  do  now. 

SiL  I'll  do  my  best  to  ease  it. 
Clau.  You've  heard,  tlie  lady  Belvidcre-^ 
SiL  What  heard,  sir?  [fears, 

Clau,  Heard,  to  the  pltddel,  upon  some 

She  is  confin*d.  [Aside^ 

SiL  Why,  dreams  h.e  on  this  beauty  r — 

'TIS  true,  Fve  heard  it. 

C/au,  And  that  no  access,  [hazard. 

No  blessing  i'rom  those  eyes,  but  with  much 

Ev'n  hazard  of  a  life 


■  My  cousin  Hadope^  is^mir  wjfe^  &c-]    We  have  a  mighty  jumble  through  the  play,  of  eo»« 
Ijrt  and  auns^  as  the  reiider  will  easily  perceive.        Sympson. 
*  ¥rtm  (Hi  my  cam/arts 
Aft  ihfju  mattk'd  vhilejitJy^  Sthio'h  not  lamenting  the  lady*s  condition,  but  his  own, 
and  Uiqrdbrc  i  ^hauM  ikink  it  would  he  better  to  read, 

From  me  all  n^y  comforts 

Aj^  they  ^mivWd  violently.         Symp$on. 
The  text  l&  miicli  \usn  Iii>«l  thr>ii-|]  loosely  expressed,  means  to  represent  Silvio  lamenting 
JUs  ozcn  condition. 

3  Yet  Icp  thy  gentle  heart  feel  rchat  his  absence.]  A  letter  too  much  in  his,  makes  Strang© 
ftuH  in  this  passage:  our  authors  possibly  wrote, 

■    ■        icel  what  is  absence,        Sympson. 

Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


Act  1.  Scene  £.] 


WOME!bl  TLRA^D. 


dS 


Si^  He  dares  not  kyve  her !^   [purpoee? 
ftp  beuil  that  too :  But  whither  pomts  your 
Clam,  Oh,  SilTiOy  let  me  speak  that  none 
may  hear  me,  [ionc, 

Nose  bat  thy  truth!    Fve  lov'd  this  lady 
hng  giv^n  sway  my  life  to  her  derotion, 
hx^  dwelt  upon  that  beauty  to  my  ruin. 
^.  Does  s^  know  this? 
Clmt.  No ;  there  begins  mv  misery ! 
hioo-like,  I*ve  only  yet  dasp'd  clouds,    [me. 
And  fed  upon  poor  empty  dreams  that  starve 

SU,  Ana  wlmt  d*  yon  meaa  to  do  now? 

iUau.  Tho'IdicWt, 
W  all  the  tortures  in  the  world  hung  on  me, 
inn'd  with  imperious  Love,  I  stand  prepar*d 

BOW  [lier, 

Wtth  this  to  reach  her  chamber;  there  to  see 
A&d  tell  her  boldly  with  what  truth  I  love  her. 

SiL  Twfll  not  be  easily  done,  sir — 

OoL  Oh,  my  Silvio, 
The  hudest  things  are  sweetest  in  possession. 

SiL  Nor  will  3iew  much  discretion* 

CioL  Love  is  blind,  man; 
Aiidbe  diat  looks  for  reason  there,  far  blinder. 

St  Have  you  considered  ripely? 

Cla.  All  that  may  faU, 
Aod  annM  against  that  all. 

XL  Her  honour  too? 
Wiiat  she  may  suffer  in  tliis  rash  adventure? 
Hie  bea^  of  her  name? 

Ciai.  rll  do  it  closely,  [tion— 

And  only   at  her  window  with  that  cau- 

SL  Are  there  no  guards? 

Cku,  Cim-uption  chokes  their  service. 

Si/.  Or  do  yon  hold  her  bred  so  light  a 

woman. 
To  hold  commerce  with  strange  tongues? 

Cku,  Why,  this  service, 
H^  only  hazard  of  my  life,  must  tell  her, 
Tho*  die  were  Vesta's  self,  I  must  deserve 

her,  [sink  here, 

SU.  I  would  not  have  you  go;  pray  let  it 
And  think  a  nobler  way  to  raise  your  service, 
A  safer  and  a  wiser ! 

Clou,  Tis  too  late,  sir. 

SiL  Then  I  must  say,  you  shall  not  go. 

Cku,  I  shall  not? 

SiL  Yon  shall  not  go:'  that  part  bred 

with  you,  friendship, 
Kds  me  say  boldly  so,  and  you  observe  me. 

Clou,  You  stretch  that  tie  too  far. 

SiL  ni  stretch  itfurther: 
The  honour  that  I  bear  that  spotless  virtue 
Too  firadly  seek  to  taint,  unnobly  covet, 
Kds  me  command  you  stay ;  if  not^  thus 

force  yon! 

S9i4K  This  will  he  worse  than  climbing. 

CUm.  Why  d*  you  draw,  sir?        [master.. 

SiL  To  kill  thee,  if  thy  base  will  be  thy 

Clou.  I  ever  was  your  mend. 

SU.  'Whibt  thou  wert  honest. 
And  not  a  night-thief  of  another's  honour: 
1  never  call*d  a  fool  my  friend,  a  mad  man, 
That  durst  expose  his  mme  to  all  opinions, 
Hislifi*t*aahonefl(daoe;ers;  I  ne'er  tov'd  him, 

VOLUh 


Durst  know  hk  iMune^  that  soo^  a  viigin*t 

ruin; 
Nor  ever  took  I  pleasure  in  acquaintance 
With  men,  that  give  as  loose  reins  to  their 

fimcies 
As  the  wild  ocean  to  his  raging  fluxes: 
A  noble  soul  I  twin  with,  and  my  love 
Follows  his  life  dares  master  his  affections. 
Will  you  give  off,  or  fight? 

Clau.  i  will  not  %ht  with  you ;  [ger : 
The  sacred  name  offriend  ties  up  that  an- 
Rather  111  study— 

SiL  Do,  to  be  a  friend  still. 

Clou.  If  this  way,  I  shall  never  hdd. 

SiL  III  watch  you :.  [for't, 

A«id,  if  I  catch  you  false,  by  Heav'n  you  die 
All  love  forgot! 

Clou.  When  I  fear  that,  Vm  fit  for't. 

SCENE  II. 

Lopez  at  a  Table  with  Jeicels  and  Money 

upon  it,  an  Egg  roasting  hy  a  Candle, 

Lopez.  Whilst  prodigal  young  gaudy  fools 

are  banqueting,  v^^Jf 

And  launching  out  their  states  to  catch  the 

Thus  do  I  study  to  preserve  mv  fortune. 

And  hatch  with  care  at  home  the  wealth  tliat 

samts  me. 
Here's  rubies  of  Bengala,  rich,  rich,  glorious ! 
These'  diamonds  of  Ormus,  bought  for  little^ 
Here  vented  at  the  price  of  princes*  ransoms ; 
How  brij^t  they  shme,  like  constellations ! 
Tlie  South-sea's  treasure  here,  pearl,  fair  and 
Able  to  equal  Cleopatra's  banquet !    [orient. 
Here  chains  of  lesser  stones  for  ladies' lustres, 
Ingots  of  gold,  rings,  brooches,  bars  of  silver, 
These  are  my  studies  to  set  off  in  sale  well, 
And  not  in  sensual  Surfeits  to  consume  'cm. 
How  roasts  mine  egg?  he  heats  apace;  I'll 
turn  him.  [Penurio, 

Penurio;  where,  you  knave,  d' you  wait? 
You  lazy  knave ! 

Enter  Penurio, 

Pen.  Did  you  call,  sir? 

Lopez.  Where's  your  mistress  f 
What  vanity  holds  her  from  her  attendance? 

Pen.  The  very  sight  of  this  egg  has  made 

him  cockish ;  [mthin,  sir. 

What  would  a  dozen  butter'd  do?  She  is 

Lopez.  Within,  sir?  at  what  thrift,  you 

knave?  what  getting? 

Pen.  Getting  a  good  stomach,  su*,  an  she 

knew  where  to  get  meat  to't; 
She's  praying  heartily  upon  lier  knees,  sir. 
That  Heav'n  would  send  her  a  good  bearing 

dinner.  [tliought  on, 

Jjopez,  Nothing  but  gluttony  and  surfeit 
ifcalth  flung  behmd!  had  she  not  yester- 
night, sirrah, 
Two  sprats  to  sapper,  and  the  oil  allowable? 
Was  she  not  sick  with  eating?    Hadst  not 

thou  ,  [satires) 

(Thou  most  ungrateful  l^ave,  that  aottag 
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The  water  that  I  boil'd  mv  other  egg  in. 

To  make  thee  hearty  broth? 

Pen.  Tts  tnie,  I  had^  sk;       fstone  on't; 

But  I  might  as  soon  make  the  pmlosopher^s 

You  gave  it  me  iu  nsktety  and,  but  for  man- 
ner's sake,  [so  hearty. 

I  could  give  it  ^rou  again^  in  wmd,  it  was 

I  shall  turn  pissing-conduit  shortly^ — My 
mistress  comes,  sir. 

Enter  Isabella. 

Lopez,  Welcome,  my  dove ! 

hab.  Pray  ^ou  keep  your  welcome  to  you, 
Unless  it  camcs  more  than  words  to  please 

me.  [me. 

Is  this  the  joy  to  be  a  wife  ?  to  bring  with 
Besides  the  nobleness  of  blood  I  spring  from, 
A  full  and  able  portion  to  maintain  me  ? 
Is  this  the  happmess  of  youth  and  beauty, 
The  great  content  of  bemg  made  a  mistress. 
To  live  a  slave  subject  to  wants  and  hungers, 
To  jealousies  for  every  eye  that  wanders, 
Unmanly  jealousy  ?  ^ 

Lopez.  Good  Isabella —  [famish  me, 

Tsab.  Too  food  for  you !  D*  you  think  to 
'Or  keep  me  like  an  alms-woman  in  such  rai- 
ment, [ugly  ? 
Such  poor  unliandsome  weeds  ?  am  I  old  or 
I  never  was  bred  thus ;  and  if  your  misery 
Will  suffer  wilful  blindness  to  abuse  roe, 
*My  patience  shall  be  no  bawd  to  mine  own 

rum. 

Pen.  Tickle  him,  mistress;  to  him  f 

Isab.  Had  you  love  in  you, 
Or  any  part  of  man — 
'    Pen.  Follow  that,  mistress ! 

Isab.  Or  had  humanity  but  ever  known  you, 
You'd  shame  to  use  a  woman  of  my  wav  thus, 
So  poor,  and  basely !  You're  strangely  jea- 
If  I  shoiikt  give  you  cause—        [lous  of  me ; 

Lopez.  How,  Isabella  ?  [voke  me — 

Isab,  As  do  not  venture  this  way  to  pro- 

Pen.  Excellent  well,  mistress! 

Lopez.  Ho w*s  this,  Isabella? 

Isab.  Twill  stir  a  saint,  and  I  am  but  a 

woman. 
And  by  that  tenure  may— 

♦  Cater.']  Probably  we  should  read,  caterer. 

^  Nor  struck  with  every  spleen.]  Seward  would  alter  ^iUcn  to  sheen^  which,  says  be,  is 
the  same  as  bright  or  brightness.  The  alteration  propeaed  is,  we  think,  a  very  poor  one; 
and  we  do  not  remember  sheen  as  a  substantive.  Aor  struck  with  every  spUen,  we  conceive, 
signifies,  not  put  out  of  humour  with  trifles.  , 

*  Bermoothes.1  i.  e.  Burmudas. — Dr.  Warburton  remarks,  that  *  Smith,  in  his  account  of 

*  these  islands,  p.  172,  says,  that  the  Burmudas  were  so  fearful  to  the  worlds  that  manu  calhd 

*  them,  The  Isle  of  Devils — P  17^%-^to  all  seamen  no  less  terrible  than  an  inchaniea  den  of 

*  furies.    And  no  wonder,  for  the  clime  was  extremely  subject  to  storms  and  hurricanes ; 
^  and  the  islands  were  surrounded  with  scattered  rocks  lying  shallowly  hid  under  the  surfiM:e 

*  of  the  water.* 

The  opinion  that  Bermudas  was  haunted  with  evil  spirits  continued  so  late  as  the  dvil 
wars.  In  a  little  piece  of  Sir  John  Berkinheud's,  intitled,  Two  Centuries  ^  Paul's  Churchy 
yard,  una  cum  indtce  eipurgatario,  &c.  12°,  in  page  62,  under  the  title  of  Cttses  of  Ccfisci* 
ince,  is  this, 

34.  ^  Whether  Bermudas  and  the  paiiiament-bouse  lie  under  one  plaoj^  seeing  both  iwe 
)iaunted  with  devils.*  Percy. 

SCENE 


Lopez,  By  no  meaM,  chieken! 
You  know  I  love  you.     Fy,  take  no  example 
By  those  young  gadding  dames,  (you're  noted 

virtuous)  [on  '«m. 

That  stick  their  husbands'  wealth  m  trifles 
And  point  'em  but  the  way  to  their  own  mi- 

senes.  « 

I  am  not  jealous.  Kiss  me.  Faith,  I  am  not. 
And  for  your  diet,  'tis  to  keep  you  healthful 
(Surfeits  destroy  more  than  the  sword)  that 

I'm  easeful  [handled; 

Your  meat  should  be  botli  neat,  and  cleanly 
See,  sweet,  I'm  cook  myself,  and  mine  own 

cater*.  [fingers! 

Pen.  A  pox  of  that  cook  cannot  lick  bis 

Lopez.  I'll  add  another  dish;  you  shall  have 
'Tis  nourishing  and  good.  [milk  to't ; 

Pen.  With  butter  in't,  sir? 

Lopez,  (This  knave  would  breed  a  fiuaine 

in  a  kingdom !)  [must  be  wise  then. 

And  cloaths  that  shall  content  you;   you 
And  live  sequester'd  to  yourself  and  me. 
Not  wand  ring  after  every  toy  comes  cross  you. 
Nor  struck  with  every  spleen^. — What's  the 

knave  doing  ?  Penurio !  [flies  here  ; 

Pen,  Hunting,  sir,  for  a  second  course  of 
They're  rare  new  sallads. 

Lopez,  For  certain,  Isabella, 
ThLi  rav'ning  fellow  has  a  wolf  in's  beUv. 
Untemp'rate  knave,  will  nothing  quench  thy 

appetite  ? 
I  saw  him  cat  two  apples,  wliich  is  monstrous. 

Pen.  If  you  had  giv'n  me  those,  't  had  been 

more  monstrous.  [lain. 

Lopez.  *Tk  a  main  miracle  to  feed  this  vil- 
Come,  Isabella,  let  us  in  to  supper. 
And  think  the  Itoman  dainties  at  our  table ! 
•TiS  all  but  thoujrht.  [Exeunt. 

Pen.  Would  all  my  thoughts  would  do  it! 
The  devil  should  think  of  purchabiug  tliat 

eg^-shell,  ^ 

To  victual  out  a  witch  for  tlie  Burmootlics^ : 
'Tis  treason  to  any  good  stomach  living  now 
To  hear  a  tedious  grace  said,  and  no  meat 

to*t. 
I  have  a  radish  yet,  but  diat*s  but  tranatory. 

[ExU. 
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SCEN£nL 

Enter  Soto. 


Soto.  What  has  he  in^s  hand?  I  hope  but 

a  cudgel. 

iS<7.  Thy  faults  forgive,  oh,  Heav'n !  Fare* 

well,  thou  traitor !  [  Fires  a  pittoL 

Soto.  Vm  slain,  I'm  slain  ! 
*  Sil.  He's  down,  and  dead,  dead  certain, 
(It  was  too  rash,  too  full  of  sjilecn)  stark 

dead: 
This  is  no  place  now  to  repent  in ;  onlj, 
'Would  I  had  given  this  liand  that  shot  the 

pistol     *  [Claudio ! 

I  had  miss'd  thee,  and  then  wert  once  more 

[Exit. 

Enter  Claudio. 

Clou.  Why  should  I  love  thus  foolblJ}  f 

thus  desp'rately } 
And  give  away  my  heart  where  no  hope's 

left  me  ? 
Why  should  not  the  true  counsel  of  a  friend 

restiain  me? 
The  devil's  mouth  I  run  into,  affright  me? 
The  honour  of  the  lady,  charm  my  wildness? 
I  have  no  power,  no  being  of  myself. 
No  .reason  strong  enough  now  lefl  within  me 
To  biad  my  wiH    Ol^  love,  thou  god,  or 

devil,  [^"^7" 

Or  what  thou  art,  that  plays  tlie  tyrant  in 

Soto.  Oh! 

Clou.  What's  that  cry? 

Soto.  A  surgeon,  a  surgeon, 
Twenty  good  sui^eons ! 

Clou.  Tis  not  far  from  me : 
Some  murder,  o'  my  life ! 

Soto.  Will  you  let  me  die  here? 
No  drink  come,  nor  no  surgeon  ? 

Clau.  rris  mv  man,  sure.  J[thee  ? 

His  voice,  and  here  he  lies.    How  is  tt  wHh 

Soto.  I'm  slain,  sir,  I  am  sUin. 

Cldu.  Slain?  Who  has  slain  thee? 
Soto.  Wliat  will  he  do,  i'  th'  name  of  Soto.  Kill'd,  kill'd,  out-right  kUl'd ! 

HeaVn!  What's  that  there  ?  Clau.  Where's  thy  hurt  ? 

Sil.  And  ffi  the  friendship  that  I  bore  Soto.  I  know  not; 

thee^  Ymry  here —  I  But  I  am  sure  I'm  luli'd. 

'  By  Aoofc  or  crook  here.']  Mr.  Warton  observes,  (Observations  on  Spenser,  vol.  ii.)  that 
die  proverb  of  getting  any  thing  6y  hooke  or  by  crooke  vras  supposed  to  have  arisen  in  the 
tinie  of  Charles  I.  when  there  were  two  learned  judges,  named  Hookc  and  Crooke;  and  a 
diffidUt  cause  was  to  be  gotten  either  by  Hooke  or  by  Crooke.  This  notion  he  shews  to  be 
noundkssy  and  that  the  form  was  not  then  invented  as  a  proverb,  but  applied  as  a  pun. 
He  is,  however,  mistaken  in  imagining  there  was  any  judge  of  that  time,  of  the  name  of 
Hoohi.    In  Uudibras,  part  iii.  c.  ii.  are  the  following  lines: 

*  These  are  the  courses  that  we  took 

*  To  carry  things  by  Hook  or  CrookJ  line  9S3. 

Which,  Dr.  Gray  sa^  alludes  to  tlie  judgment  of  judge  Crook  aud  Hutton^  who  dissented 
from  their  brethren  m  the  determination  of  tlte  cause  about  ship-money,  and  occasioned  the 
wags  to  say  that  the  king  carried  it  by  Hook,  but  not  by  Crow.  The  phrase,  however,  «• 
certainly  (as  Mr.  Warton  proves)  of  higher  antiquity  Ukui  the  time  of  Charles  I.  as  may  arw 
pear  by  several  passages  in  our  ancient  writers.  In  Lodge's  <  Wit's  Miserie  and  tlie  World's 
'  Madoesse,*  1596,  p.  7, '  He  matcheth  not  according  to  his  birth,  but  the  increase  oi  his 
'  fortune :  and  btf  hooke  or  crooke  so  stirreth  in  the  world,  that  not  only  he  attaincth  pre- 

*  hemioence  in  the  city,  hut  some  place  in  court.' — Again,  in  the  Life  of  Jasper  Coliguic,  B.  L. 

*  Therefore,  having  alwaj^es  this  saying  in  his  mouth,  what  skills  it  whither  a  man  u^e  uiati- 

*  Jioesse  or  wylinesse  ageinst  his  enemie?  he  determined  to  go  intoo  his  camp  as  a  revoUcr, 
^  aod  to  hunt  for  opportunitie  to  accomplish  bis  device  by  Sooke  or  by  crooke,'        K. 

F  2  Clau. 


itfla.  Can  any  living  man,  unless  a  rascal 
Hat  neither  knows  hmiself,  nor  a  fashiou'd 

ffaritnmm,  [now? 

Take  me  for  a  worteinan  than  my  master 
Fia  aatoraUj  proud  in  these  cloati» :  but  if 

pride  now 
Smkl  catch  a  SbJI  in  what  I  am  attempting ! 
^  bot  a  proverb  sound,  and  a  neck  broken, 
Hat's  the  worst  can  come  on't:  agentie> 

■aa's  gone  then.  [end  on't ! 

A  geotieataii  o^  th'  first  house,  there's  the 
1^  Blaster  lies  most  pitifully  complaining, 
Wnn^ng  and  kicking  up  to  th'  ears  in  love 

yoMier,  [kills  roe : 

And  such  a  lamentable  noise  lie  keeps,  it 
Fve  gsc  he  cioaths,  and  if  I  can  get  to  her, 
Bj  hook  or  crook  bere^,  such  a  song  I'll  sing 

bcT—  [ter! 

Iibieklshallbebang'd;  but  that's  no  mat- 
Whsf  s  a  haBgiiig  among  fiiends?  I  am  va- 
haaiBow 

As  M  dephant.     I  have  considered  what 

To  aj  too..    Let  me  see  now !  this  is  the 
pfaoe;  [dow 

*r»  plaguy  high !  Stay;  at  that  lower  win- 
Let  me  aim  finely  now,  like  a  good  gunner, 
ic  aay  prove  but  a  whipping. 

Enter  Silvio. 

8U.  I  saw  somebodv  [methought  yet 

Pass  by  me  now,  andf,  though't  were  dark, 
I  kaew  the  doaths*    Ha !  let  me  not  he  co- 

len'd! 
The  ladder  too,  ready  to  fling  it  ?  Monstrous ! 
Tis  he,  'tis  Claudio  .'most  voluptuous  villain, 
Scandal  to  wooum's  credit !  Love,  I  forget 
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Cfau,  Canst  thou  sit  up, 
That  I  may  find  the  hurt  out? 

Soto,  I  can  sit  up ; 
Bat,  ne'ertheless,  I  m  slain. 

Clau,  ^is  not  o*  this  side  f 

Soto.  No,  sir,  I  think  it  be  not. 

Clau»  Nor  o*  this  side. 
Was  it  done  with  a  sword  ? 

Soto,  A  gun,  a  eun,  sweet  master. 

Clau,  Thip  devil  a  bullet  has  bceo  here; 

thou'rt  well,  man. 

Soto.  No,  sure,  I'm  kiUM. 

Clau.  Let  me  see  thy  thighs,  and  belly: 
As  whole  as  a  fish,  for  any  thing  I  see  yet ; 
Thou  bleed'i^t  no  wb^e. 

Soto.  I  think  I  do  not  bleed,  sir. 
But  vet,  I  am  afraid  Fm  slain. 

Clau,  Stand  up,  fool !  [shot  thee } 

Thou  hast  as  much  hurt  as  my  nail.    Who 
A  pottle,  or  a  pint? 

Soto,  Signor  Silvio  shot  me,  [seeing 

In  these  cloaths,  taking  me  for  you,  and 
Tbe  ladder  in  my  hand  Gere,  which  I  stole 

from  you,  [and  have  spoke  for  you; 

I'hiuking  to  have  gone  to  the  lady  myself^ 

Clau,   If  he   had  hit  you  home,  h   bad 

serv'd  you  right,  sirrah,  [shews  to  me, 
You  saucy  rogue! — How  poor  my  intent 
How  naked  now,  and  fuoliUi ! 


WOMEN  PIEAS'D- 
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Soto,  Are  you  sure  be  has  not  hit  i 
It  cave  a  monstrous  bounce. 

Clau.  You  rose  o'  your  right  iride, 
And  said  your  prayers  too,  you  had  been 

paid  else :  [fear  kiH»  tkee  ? 

But  what  need'st  thou  a  bullet,  when  thy 
Sirrah,  keep  your  own  counsel  for  all  this; 

you'll  be  naJig'd  else, 
If  It  be  known. 

Soto.  IH  be  by  my  means,  let  me; 
Fm  glad  I  am  not  kiu*d,  and  Ikt  more  didder 
My  gentletnan^y^e  humours  out;  I  fed  'tis 

dangerous,  [srweek. 

And  to  be.  a  gentleman  is  to  be  kill'd  twice 

Clau.  Keep  yourself  close  i*  th'  country 

for  a  while,  sirrah ! 
There's  money:  Walk  to  your  firi^ds. 

Soio.  They  have  no  pistols, 
Nor  are  no  gentlemen,  that  is  my  comfort. 

[Exit. 

Clau.  I  will 
Retire  too,  and  live  private  (for  this  Silvio^ 
Infiam'd  with  noblene88,will  bemydeatfa  else); 
And,  if  I  can,  forget  this  love  that  loads  me. 
At  least  the  danger. — And,  now  I  thmk  on't 

better, 
I've  some  cpndusious  else  invite  me  to  tt. 

[Etit. 


ACT    IL 


SCENE  I. 
Enter  Rodope  and  Sihio,  at  several  doors. 

JK«f."VrEPHEW! 

-*-^      iS>i7.  My  dear  aunt ! 

KodL  Would  you  go  by  thus  slily, 
And  never  see  me !  not  once  send  in  to  me, 
Your  loving  aunt?  she  that,  above  all  those 
I  call  my  kindred,  honourM  you,  and  plac*d 
.   you 
Nearest  my  lieart? 

Sil.  I  tliank  you,  worthy  aunt. 
But  such  at  this  time  are  my  occasions — 

Rod.  You  shall  not  go  yet;  by  my  ^th, 

you  shall  not!  [nephew? 

I  will  not  be  denied.     Why  look  you  sad, 

SU.  Fm  sekiom  other. — Oh,  this  blood  sits 

heavy ! — 
As  I  walk*d  this  way  late  last  night. 
In  meditation  of  some  things  concerned  me^*- 

Rod.  What,  nephew  ? 

Sil.  Why,  methought  I  heard  a  piece,  lady, 
A  piece  shot  off,  much  about  this  place  too, 
(But  could  not  judge  tlie  cause,  nor  what  it 

beaded) 
Under  the  castle-wall. 

Rod.  We  heard  it  too ;  [notliing, 

And  the  watch  pursu'd  it  presently,  but  found 
Not  any  track. 

&7.  I  am  right  glad  to  hear  it !— • 


The  ruffians  surely  that  command  the  night 
Have  found  him,  stript  him,  and  into  the  river 
Conve/d  the  body. 

Rod.  You  look  still  sadder,  nephew. 
Is  any  thing  within  these  walls  to  comfort 

you? 
Speak,  and  be  master  oPt. 

Sil.  You're  a  right  courtier ; 
A  great  professor,  but  a  poor  performer. 

Jtod<  D'you  doubt  my  faith  ?  You  never 

found  me  that  way,  [friend. 

(I  dare  well  speak  it  boldly)  but  a  true 

Sil.  Continue  then. 

Rod.  Try  me,  and  see  who  fahers. 

Sil.  I  will,    and  presently:  'ds  in  your 

power  [courtesy. 

To  make  me  the  most  bound  man  to  your 

Rod,  Let  me  know  how,  and  if  I  fail-- 

5*7.  Tis  thus  then : 
Get  me  access  to  th'  lady  Belvidere, 
But  for  a  minute,  but  to  see  her;  your  huslmnd 
Now's  safe  at  court;  I  left  him  full  employ'd 

there.  [power  to  grant  you, 

,  Rod.  You've  ask'd  the  thing  without  my 
Tlie  law  lies  on  the  danger :  If  I  lov'd  yoa 

not,  [for't, 

I'd  bid  you  go,  and  tliere  be  found,  and  die 

5*7.  I  knew  your  love,  and  where  there 

sbew'd  a  danger  [true  friend^ 

How  far  you  durst  step  for  me  I  Give  me  a 

That, 
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Thu,  where  oocasiod'  is  to  do  a  benefit, 
Anns  at  the  end,  and  not  the  rubs  before  it. 
I  was  a  iboi  to  ask  you  this !  a  more  fool 
To  think  a  woman  liad  so  much  noble  nature 
To  entertain  a  secret  of  this  burthen : 
You'd  best  to  tell  t|ie  duchess  I  persuaded 

you,  [credit ; 

That's  a  fine  course,  and  one  v^ill  win  you 
Foiget  the  name  of  cousin,  blot  ray  blood 

out,  [shorter ! 

And,  so   you  raise  yourself  let  me  grow 
A  womaorfnend  ?    He  that  believes  that 

weakness. 
Steers  in  a  stormy  night  without  a  compass, 

RckL  What  Wt  I  durst  not  do  mi^ht  not 

impeach  you?  [not  think  of! 

SiL  Why,  this  yovL  dare  not  do,  you  dare 

JM.  Tis  a  main  hazard. 
'  &Llfit  were  not  so, 
I  vouid  not  come  to  you  to  seek  a  farour. 

Rod.  You'll  lose  yourself. 

SL  The  loss  ends  with  myself  then. 
M.  You  will  but  see  her? 
&L  Only  look  upon  her. 

JW.  Not  stay? 

si.  Prescribe  your  time. 

Aad.  Not  traffickwith  her, 
In  any  close  dishonourable  action  ? 

SiL  Stand  you  yourself  by. 

Bo(L  I  will  venture  for  you  :  [friend, 
Because  you  shall  be  sure  I  am  a  touch'd 
ni  bring  her  to  you.    Come,  walk;  you 

know  the  garden, 
And  take  this  key  to  open  the  little  postern ; 
There  stand  no  guards. 

SiL  I  shall  soon  find  it,  aunt.      [Exeunt, 

SCENE  II. 
Enter  two  Soldiers, 

1  Sold,  Is  the  captain  come  home  ? 

9  Sold,  No;  who  commands  the  ^uard 

1  Sold,  I  think  Petruchio.  [to-night? 

2  Sold,  What's  the  word  ? 

1  Sold,  None  knows  yet. 

2  Sold,  I  would  this  lady  were  .married 
out  o'  th'  way  once, 

(k  out  of  our  custbdies  I  I  wish  they  would 

take  in  more  companies,  [shrewdly. 

For  I  am  sure  we  feel  her  in  our  duties 

1  Sold,  Tis  not  her  fault,  I  warrant  you; 
she's  ready  for't ; 

And  tba^s  the  plague ;  when  they  grow  ripe 

for  marriage. 
They  must  b^  shpt  like  hawks. 

2  Sold,  Give  me  a  mean  wench !  [ready. 
No  state-doubt  lies  on  her,  she's  always 

1  Sold,  Come  to  the  guard ;  'tis  late,  and 
Cannot  be  long  away.        [sure  the  captain 

2  Sold,  I've  watch d  these  three  nights; 
Tonnorrow  they  may  keep  me  tame  for 

nothing.  [Exeunt. 

'  Over  the  garden  waflc.]  Mr.  Seward  thinks  with  mCi  that  it  might  be  better  read, 
garden  walL  Syngnon, 

^  ligbt'ft  to  her  c/uonber,]  So  the  former  editions. 
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Enter  Silvio,  Belvidere^  and  Rodope  with  a 
light, 

SiL  Tliis  is  the  place,  I  tliink.      What 

light  is  that  there  ? 
The  lady  and  my  cousin ! 

BeL  is  this  the  garden  ? 

Rod.  Yes,  madam. 

SiL  Oh,  my  blessed  mistress, 
Saint  of  my  soul! 

BeL  Speak  softly!— Take  me  to  .|t>u! 
Oh,  Silvio,  I  am  thine,  thine  ever,  Silvio ! 

Rod.  Is  this  your  promise,  sir?  Lady,  your 

honour  1 
I  am  undone  if  this  #e  seen,  disgraced, 
Fallen  under  all  discredit! 

BeL  Do  you  love  still  ? 
Dear,  do  you  keep  your  old  faith  ? 

SiL  Ever,  lady ;  [sake  me ! 

And,  when  that  fails  rae,  all  that's  good  for* 

Rod.  Do  not  you  shame?  Madam,  I  must 

not  suffer  this, 
I  will  not  suffer  it !  Men  call  yoii  virtuous : 
What  do  you  mean,  to  lose  yourself  thus? 

Silvio, 
I  charge  thee  get  away,  charge  you  retire  you ; 
I'll  call  the  watch  else. 

SiL  Call  all  the  world  to  see  us! 
We  live  in  one  another^s  happiness^ 
And  so  will  die. 

BeL  Here  will  I  hang  for  ever!  [madam. 

Rod.  As  you  respect  me,  as  hereafter. 
You  would  eiyoy  his  U^ve — Nothing  prevail 

with  you  ?  [tl#n  villain, 

m  try  my  strength  then:  get  thee  gone, 
Thou  promise-breaker ! 

SiL  1  am  tied ;  I  cannot. 

Rod.  ru  ring  the  beU  then ! 

SiL  Ring  it  to  death,  I'm  fix'd  here. 

Enter  Bartello,  and  tw^  Soldien  with  lightt. 

Bart.  1  saw  a  light  over  the  garden  wall  *, 
Hard  by  the  ladies'  chamber:  Here's  some 
As  I  live,  I  saw  it  twice.  [knavery! 

Rod,  The  guard,  the  guard  there ! 
I  mu^t  not  suffer  this,  it  is  too  mischievous. 

Bart,  Light  up  the  torch !  I  fear'd  thb. 

Ha !  young  Silvio  ? 
How  got  he  m  ? 

1  &ld.  The  devil  brought  him  in  sure; 
He  came  not  by  us. 

Bart,  My  wife  between  Vm  busding? 
Guai'd,  pull  him  off! 

Rod.  Now,  now,  ye  feel  the  misery. 

Bart.  You,  madam,  at  an  hour  so  far 

nnderent  ? 
Death  o*  my  soul!  This  is  a  foul  fault  in  you ! 
Your  mother's  care  dbus'd  too !  Light  us  to 

her  chamber'. 
I'm  sorry  to  see  this. 
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Beh  Ftrewcll/trf  SUvio, 
And  let  no  danger  suik  thee ! 

&7.Nordcath,lady.  [Exeunt BeLafidBjod. 

Bari,  Are  you  $o  hot?  I  shall  prepare  you 

pbysick  [^ry: 

WjU  purge  you  finely,  neatly;  you're  too 
Think  of  your  prayers,  sir,  an  youVe  not 

forgot  'em !  [holes  ? 

Can  you  fly  i'  th'  air,  or  creep  you  in  at  key- 
I  have  a  gin  will  catch  you,  tho*  you  conjured. 
Take  him  to  guard  to-night,  to  strong  and 

sure  guard ;  [sport  serve  you, 

ni  back  to  th'  duchess  preseatlv.  No  less 
Than  th'  heir  to  a  dukedom?  Flay  at  push* 

pin  there,  sir?  [shot  short, 

It  was  weii  aimM ;  bufl^  plague  upou't,  you 
And  that  will  lose  your  game. 

Sil.  I  know  the  loss  thoo.  [Exeimi, 

SCENE  IV. 

J^nter  Claudio,  like  a  Merchant, 

Clau,  Now,  in  this  habit,  may  I  safely  see 
How  my  incensed  friend  carries  my  murder; 
Who  little  I  imagined  had  been  wrought 
To  such  a  height  of  rage:  and  much  I  grieve 

now 
Mine  own  blind  passion  had  so  mastered  me 
I  could  not  see  his  love;  for  sure  he  loves  her, 
And  on  a  nobler  giround  than  I  pretended. 

Enter  Penutio, 

It  must  be  so,  it  is  so. — ^What,  Penurio, 
My  shotten  friend,  what  wind  blew  you? 

Ten,  Faith,  'tis  true, 
Any  strong  wind  will  blow  me  like  a  leather: 
I  am  all  air,  nothing  of  eartli  within  me. 
Nor  have  not  had  this  month,  but  that  good 

dinner  [by  me. 

Your  worship  gave  roc  yesterday ;  that  stays 
And  gives  me  ballast,  else  the  sun  would 

draw  me.  [rae? 

Clutt.  But  does  my  mistress  speak  still  of 

Fen,  Yes,  sir,  [too, 

And  in  her  sleep,  that  makes  my  master  mad 
And  turn  and  fart  for  anger. 

Clau,  Art  sure  she  saw  me  ? 

Fen,  She  saw  you  at  a  window. 

Clau,  Tis  most  true. 
In  such  a  place  I  saw  a  gentlewoman, 
A  youn{^  sweet,  handsome  woman — 

Fen.  That's  she,  that's  she,  sir.        [her — 

Clau,  And  well  she  view'd  me :  I  vicw'd 

Fen,  Still  she,  sir. 

Clau,  Atlast she  blush'd,aud  thenlook'd  off. 

Fen.  That  blush,  sir, 
If  you  can  read  it  truly; — 

Clau,  But  didst  thoti  tell  her,  [one  ? 

Or  didst  thou  fool  me,  thou  knew'st  such  a 

Fen,  1  told  her,  and  I  told  her  such  a 

sweet  tale — 

Clau,  But  did  she  hear  thee  ? 

Fen,  With  a  thousand  ears,  sir. 
And  swallow'd  what  I  said  as  greedily 
As  great-bellied  women  do  cherrieS|  stones 

and  all|  sir. 


Ckm*  Metiunkt  the  shoold  not  love  thy 

master? 

Fen,  Ifan^  him,  pilcher !  [endure  him. 
There's  nothmg  loVes  him;  his  own  cat  can't 
Sh'  had  better  lie  witli  a  bear;  for  he's  00 

hairy,  [hiou 

That  a  tame  warren  of  fleas  firisk  round  about 

Clau,  And  wilt  thou  work  still  ? 

Fen.  Like  a  miner  for  you. 

Clau,  And  get  access  ? 

Pen,  Or  conjure  you  together;  [him, 
'Tis  her  desire  to  meet :  she's  poison'd  with 
And  'till  she  take  a  sweet  fresh  air — that's 

you,  sir —  [precious  varlet ! 

Clou,  There's  money  for  thee;  thou'rt  a 
Be  fat,  be  fat,  and  blow  thy  master  backward. 

Fen,  Blow  you  my  mistress,  sir,  as  flat  as 

a  flounder,  [their  veals : 

Then  blow  her  up  again,  as  bii^hers  blow 

If  slie  die  upon  the  same, 

Bury^  her,  bury  her,  in  God's  name  I 

Clau.  Thou  art  a  merry  knave !   By  this 

hand,  111  feed  thee,  [do  this  ! 

'Till  tliou  crack'st  at  both  ends,  if  thou  dar'st 
Thou  shalt  eat  no  fantastical  porridge. 
Nor  lick  the  dish  where  oil  was  yestenifiy. 
Dust,  and  dead  flies  to-day;  capons,  &t 

capons — 

Fen,  Oh,  hearU  sound ! 

Clau,  Cram'd  full  of  itching  oyster»— 

Fen.  Will  you  have  the  duchess? 

Clau,  And  lobsters  big  as  gauntlets ; 
Thou  slialt  despise  base  beef— • 

Fen.  I  do  despise  it !  [sliding— 

And  now,  metlunks,  I  feel  a  tart  come 

Clau.  Leaping  into  thy  mouth;  but  first 

deal  faithfully. 

Fen,  When  will  you  come? 

Clau,  To-morrow. 

Fen.  m  attend  you; 
For  then  my  master  wUl  be  out  in  business. 

Clau.  What  news  abroad  ? 

Fen,  'Mass,  as  I  was  eoming  to  you, 
I  heard  that  signor  Silvio,  a  gowl  gentleman, 
(Many  ajgood  meal  I  hkve  eaten  with  him) — 

Clau,  What  of  him?  [the  duchess; 

Fen.  Was  this  day  to  be  arraign'd  before 
But  why,  I  could  not  hear. 

Clhu.  Silvio  arraign'd? — 
^o,  get  you  gone,  and  think  of  me. 

Fen.  I  fly,  sir.  [Exit, 

Clau.  Arraign'd?  for  what?  for  my  sup« 

pos'd  deatli?  No, 
That  cannot  be  sure,  there's  no  rumour  of  it. 
Be't  what  it  will,  I  will  be  there  and  see  it. 
And,  if  my  help  will  bring  liim  off",  he  has 

it.  [Exit. 

SCENE  V. 
Enter  Duchess,  Lords,    Silvio  (prisoner), 

Behidere,  Bartello,  Rodopej  Clerk,  Ccfun-' 

sellers,  and  Attendants. 

Duch,  Head  the  edict  last  made;  keep 
silence  there ! 

CUrk  [reading].   If  any  man,  of  what 

condition 
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coMditioo  soever,  and  a  tabfcct,  after  ^e 
wblishing  of  this  edict,  shall,  without  special 
ikenoe  mtm  the  great  duchess,  attempt  or 
boy'^,  offer,  or  make  an  attempt  to  solicit, 
tbe  love  of  the  princess  Belvidere,  the  per- 
loa  so  offending  shall  forfeit  his  life,  [here, 
Cottfu  The  reaston  why  my  roval  mistress 
In  her  last  treaty  with  Sienna's  duke, 
Promis'H  her  beauteous  dau|;^ter  there  in 

marriage; 
Tbe  duke  of  Milan,  rival  hi  this  fortune", 
Umiobly  sought  by  practice  to  betray  her; 
Which  found,  and  crossed,  the  citadel  re- 
ceived her,  [last  cause, 
There  to   secure  her  mother's  word;   the 
So  many  gentlemen  of  Uite  enamour'd 
.  On  this  most  beauteous  princess,  and  not 
brooking 
One  more  than  other,  to  desenre  a  favour, 
Bk)od  has  been  spilt,  many  brave  spirits  lost. 
And  more,  unless  sh'  had  been  kept  close 
horn  their 'violence,                 fprevendon 
Iki&e  to  have  folbw'd:  therctbre  for  due 
Of  aU  such  hazards  and  unnoble  actions, 
Tltfi  hst  edict  was  published  ;*  which  thou, 

Sifvio, 
Like  a  fidse  man,  a  bad  man,  apd  a  traitof , 
Hast   rent    a-pieces,  and  contemned;    for 

wbicli  cause 
Thou  sCand'st  a  guilty  man  here  now. 

Enter  Claudia, 

Clerk,  Speak,  Silvio  I  (justice? 

What  canst  thou  say  t'avoid  the  nand  of 

SU,  Nothing,  but  I  confess,  submit,  and 

lay  o^  head  to't.  [standings? 

BeL  Have  ye  no  eyes,  my  lords,  no  under- 
Tbe  gentleman  will  cast  himself  away, 
Cast  himself  wilfully !    Are   you,  or  you, 

guilty  ?  [him : 

No  more  is  he,  no  more  taint  sticks  upon 
I  drew  him  thither,'twas  my  way  betray 'dhun; 
I  got  the  entrance  kept,  I  entertain'd  him, 
I  hid  the  danger  from  bun,  forc'd  him  to  me ; 
Poor  gentle  soul,  he's  in  no  part  transgress- 

I  wrote  nnto  hun— 

SiL  Do  not  wrong  that  honour,     [sions ! 
Cast  not  upon  that  pureness  these  asper* 
By  Heaven,  it  was  my  love,  my  violence ; 
Ay  life  must  answer  it :  I  broke  in  to  her. 
Tempted  the  law,  solicited  unjustly — 
BeL  As  there  is  truth  in  Heav'n,  I  was 
the  first  cause !  [naked'% 

How  could  thb  man  have  come  to  me,  left 


Without  my  counsel  and  provisioii  ? 
What  hour  could  he  find  out  to  pass  the 
watches,  (Judges, 

But  I  must  make  it  sure  first?   Reverend 
Be  not  abus'd,  nor  let  an  innocent  hfe  lie 
Upon  your  shaking  consciences !  I  did  it; 
My  love  the  main  wheel  that  set  him  a-going; 
lin  motion  but  compell'd. 

SiL    Can  je  believe  this,  [ness 

And  know  wkh  what  a  modesty  and  wliite^ 
Her  life  was  ever  rank'd?  Can  ye  believe 
this,  [fol? 

And  see  me  here  before  ye,  young  and  wil* 
Apt  to  what  danger  love  dares  Sirust  me 
on,  [temn  it? 

And,  where  law  stofto  my  way,  apt  to  con* 
If  I  were  bashful,  old,  or  dull,  and  sleepy 
In  love's  alarms,  a  woman  might  awake  me. 
Direct,  and  clew  me  out  the  way  to  happi- 
ness; [beautv. 
But  I,  like  fire,  kindled  with  that  bright 
Catch  hold  of  all  occasions,  and  run  thro' 
'em.                                         [answer  it — 
BeL  I  charge  ye,  as  your  honest  souls  wiH 
SiL  I  charge  ye,  as  ye  are  the  friends  to 
virtue. 
That  has  no  pattern  living  but  this  lady-<p 
BeL  Let  not  bis  blood — 
Sii,  Let  not  her  wilfulness  [at) — 
(For  tiien  you  act  a  scene  hell  will  rejoice 
BeL  He's  clear. 

SiL  She  is  as  white  in  this  as  infants. 
Ciau.  The  god  of  love  protect  your  cause, 
and  help  ye ! 
Two  nobler  pieces  of  affection 
These  eyes  ne*er  look'd  on;  if  such  good- 
ness perish, 
het  never  true  hearts  meet  again,  but  break! 

[Exit 

1  Lord,  A  strange  example  of  strong  love, 
a  rare  one !  L^7>  ^  think  on. 

2  Litrd,  Mndam,  we  know  not  what  to 
Duch,  I  must  confess  it  strikes  me  tender 
too,     '  [there? 

Searches  my  mother^s  heart.  You  found  'em 
Bart.  Yes,  certain,  madam. 
Duch.  And  so  link'd  together  ?      [baster. 
Bart,  As  they  had  been  one  piece  of  ala* 
Duck,  Nothing  dishonourable  ? 
SiL  So  let  my  soul  have  happiness, 

As  that  tliought  yet  durst  never  seek  this 
bosom!  [law,  abus'd  me; 

Duck,  What  shall  I  do?  IT  has  broke  my 

Fain  would  I  know  the  truth:  either  con- 
fess it, 


'^  Attempt  or  buy^  cffer  or  make  an  attempt.]  This  nonsensical  place  has  been  thul 
printed  and  pointed,  ever  unce  tbe  Year  1647.  Now,  though  forms  of  law  are  big  with 
sjrnonyuyis,  yet  I  imagine  'tis  seldom  found  they  are  brought  to-bed  of  nonsense.  I  suppose, 
ior  the  credit  of  our  authors,  that  this  edict  might  have  l^n  once  wrote  thus, 

Great  Ducheu  attain*d,  try,  offer,  or  make  an  attempt,  S^e,        Sympson, 

"  Bival  in  this^/brfiine.]  The  sense  seems  to  demand  At«,  i.  e.  Sienna's  fortune.  ^fmp$en. 

We  think  th»\%  genuine;  and  the  whole  line  signifies,  that  the  duke  of  MiUn  was 
Sienna*!  rival  in  Belvidere,  luii  fortune.    The  neit  line  confirms  this  explanation. 

'*  Come  tomCf  left  naked.]  Sympson  suspects  we  should  read,  lbm  nuked. 
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[Act  S.  Scene  6. 


And  ]et  me  understam)  the  main  offender. 
Or  both  shall  feel  tiic  torture. 

SiL  Are  you  a  mother, 
The  mother  of  so  sweet  a  rose  as  this  is. 
So  pure  a  flower,  and  dare  you  lose  that 

nature  ?  [edness. 

Dare  you  take  to  yourself  so  great  a  wick- 
(Oh,  holy  Heay'nf)  of  think  inc  wliat  may 

ruin  ^  f gods  dwell  ? 

This  goodly  building?  this  temple,  where  the 
Give  me  a  thousand  tortures,  I  deserve  'em, 
And  shew  me  death  in  all  the  shapes  iraa- 

S'n'd —  [it,  seek  it; 

eL  No  death  btat  I  will  answer't,  meet 
No  torture  but  I'll  laugh  upon't,  and  kiss^it. 
1  Lard.  This  is  no  way. 
8  Lifrd.  They  say  no  more,  for  certain, 
Than  their  strong  hearts  will  suffer. 

Duck,  Vve  bethought  me : 
No,  Ibrds,  altho'  I  liave  a  child  oSending, 
Nature  dares  not  forget  she  is  a  child  stUl: 
rnil  now,  I  nerer  look'd  on  love  imperious. 
I  have  betliought  me  of  a  way  to  break  vou. 
To  separate,  tlio'  not  your  loies,  ybur  bodies: 
Silvio,  attend !  Ill  be  your  judge  myself  now. 
The  sentence  of  your  death  (because  my 

daughter 
Will  bear  an  equal  part  in  your  afflictions) 
I  take  away,  and  pardon:  this  remains  then, 
An  easy  and  a  gentle  punishment, 
And  this  shall  be  fulfillM:   because  unnobly 
You've  souji^ht  the  love  and  marriage  of  a 

princess. 
The  absolute  and  sole  heir  of  this  dukedom. 
By  that  means,  as  we  must  imagine  strongly. 
To  plant  yourself  into  this  rule  hereafter, 
We   here   pronounce  you  a  man  banisli'd 

from  us. 

SiL  For  ever  hanishM,  lady? 

Duch,  Yet  more  mercy ! 
But  for  a  year,  and  tlion  attain  in  this  place 
To  make  your  full  appearance.  Yet  more  pity! 
If  in  that  time  you  can  absolve  a  iraestion. 
Writ  ddwn  within  ^his  scroll,  aosolve  it 

rightly,  [you: 

This  lady  is  your  wife,  and  shall  live  with 
If  not,  you  lose  ^onr  head. 

SiL  I  take  this  honour, 
And  humbly  kiss  those  royal  hands. 

DucL  Receive  it. 
^rtello,  to  your  old  guard  tftke  the  princess. 
And  so,  the  court  break  up ! 

SiL  Farewell  to  aU, 
And  to  tliat  spotless  heart  my  endless  ser- 
vice! [Ejcit. 

1  T^ord,  W^hat  will  this  prove  ? 

2  Lord,  m  tell  you  a  year  hence,  sir. 

[Exeunt, 

SCENK  VI. 
Enter  Penurio,  Isabella,  and  Claudia, 

Pen,  Arp  you  pleas'd  now?  Have  I  not 
wrought  this  wonder  ? 
Nan  €  benfattOy  signor  9 
Clau*  Ilarely,  Penurio* 


Pen.  Close,  close  then,  and  work,  wax  ! 

Clou,  Vm  studying  for  thee  [year. 

A  dinner,  that  shaU  victual  thee  for  ten 

Pen,  Do  you  hear,  mistress  ?  [is^ 

You  know  what  a  dunder-whelp  my  master 

(I  need  not  preach  to  you)  how  unfit  and 

wanting 
To  give  a  woman  satisfaction :  how  [fellow; 
He  stinks,  and  snores,  a  bull's  a  better  bed- 
And,  for  his  love,  ne\^er  let  that  deceive. 
Isab.  Nay,  sure  he  lores  me  noU 
Pen.  If  he  could  coin  you, 
Or  turn  you  into  metal,  much  might  be  then; 
He  loves  not  any  thing  but  what  is  traffic  : 
I've  heard  him  swear,  he'd  sell  you  to  the 
grand  signor. 

I»ab,  The  Turk?  [you— 

Pen,  The  very  Turk,  and  how  the/d  use 

Isab,  rU  fit  hmi  fot't:  the  Turit?  ' 

Pen,  I  know  the  price  too :        [mistress, 

Now  you  have  time  to  pay  him,  pay  him  home. 

Pay.  him  o'  th'  pate,  clout  him  for  all  his 

courtesies:  [delicate, 

Here*s  one  that  dances  in  your  ejes,  young. 

To  work  this  vengeance ;  if  you  let  it  slip 

now,  [mistress^ 

There  is  no  pit^ng  of  you.    Od's  precious, 

Were  I  his  wife,  I  would  so  maul  his  ma- 

zard — 
Tis  charity,  mere  charity,  pure  charity! 
Are  you  the  first?   Has  it  not  been  from 
Eve's  time,  [way  ? 

Women  would  have  their  safe  revenges  this 
And  good  and  gracious  women,  excellent 

women  ? 
Is't  not  a  handsome  gentleman,  a  sweet  gen* 

tleman? 

View  him  fipom  head  to  foot,  a  complete 

gentlenran  ?  n'ou. 

When  can  you  hope  the  like  again?  I  leave 

And  my  revenge  too,  with  you :  I  know  ray 

/'office; 
ni  not  be  far  off.    Be  not  long  a-fumbling  I 
When  danger  shall  appear,  I'll  give  th'  alarm. 

[Exit, 
Isab,  You're  welcome,  sir !  and  Vould  it 
were  my  fortune 
T  affi>rd  a  gentleman  of  your  fair  seeming 
A  freer  entertainment  than  this  house  has: 
You  partly  know,  sir — 
^  Clau.  liLnow,  and  pity,  lady,       [blasted: 
Such  sweetness  in  the  bud  should   be  s<» 
Dare  you  make  me  your  servant? 

hw.  Dare  you  make,  sir, 
Tliat  service  wortify  of  a  woman's  faroor 
By  constancy  and  goodness  ? 
Clou.  Here  I  swear  to  yov^^ 
By  the  unvalued  love  I  bear  this  beauty, 
(And  kiss  the  book  too^  never  to  be  recreant; 
To  honour  you,  to  truly  love  and  serve  you. 
My  youth  to  wait  upon  you,  what  my  wealth 
hns—  [affection ! 

hah.  Oh,  make  me  not  so  poor  to  sell 
Those  bought  loves,  sir,  wear  faster  than  the 
.  movies. 
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A  haodsoxoe  yntjemanl   a  mo»t  delicate 

sweet  one*': 

Ciau.  Let  my  truth  purchase  thea! 

Ifob.  I  should  first  try  it ; 
Bat  TOQ  may  happ4y — 

clou.  You  shaU  not  doubt  me: 
(I  hope  she  loves  me)  When  I  prove  false, 
Will  you  believe  a  litUe?    [shame  take  me ! 

hob.  I  fear^  too  much,  sir. 

Clou*  And  will  vou  love  a  little? 

Isab.  That  should  be  your  part. 

Clou.  Thus  1  begin  then;  thus>  and  thus. 

I$ab.  A  good  beginning,  [iug. 

We  have  a  proverb  says,  makes  a  good  end- 

Clou,  Say  you  so?  'tis  well  inferr'd. 

hab.  Good  sir,  your  patience  ! 
Methinks  Tve  ventured  now,  like  a  weak 

bark. 
Upon  a  broken  billow,  that  will  swallow  me. 
Upon  a  rouKh  sea  of  suspicions, 
Stuck  round  with  jealous  rocks. 

Pet.  [wUkin]  A-hem,  a^hem  there ! 
Im^.  This  is  my  man  1  my  fears  too  soon 
ban  found  me. 

Enter  Fenurio. 

JCa*r,  what's  the  news? 

Pca^  A  pox  of  yond  old  riffcl^ 
Tbe  captain,  the  old  captain  f 

hob.  What  old  captain?  [castle, 

Pes.  Captain  Courageous  yonder,  of  the 
Captain,  don  Diego,  old  Bartelio. 

Isab.  Where 
Is  he?  [devil, 

Pen.  He's  coming  in:    'twould  vex  the 
That  such  an  old  potsun  as  this,  that 
Can  make  no  sport,  should  hinder  them  that 

can  do't.  [tieman 

hab,  I  would  not  have  him  see  the  een- 
For  all  the  world ;   my  credit  were  undone 

ihen.  [comes  in, 

Pea.  Shall  I  fling  a  piss-pot  on's  head  as  he 
And  take  him  into  the  kitchen,  there  to  dry 

him?  [morous  too, 

hab.  That  will  not  do.    And  he's  so  hu- 
He  will  come  in. 

CLiH,  What  is  he? 

Imb,  One  much  troubles  me. 

Pea,  And  can  do  nothing,  cannot  eat. 

Isab.  Your  sight  now. 
Out  of  a  driveling  dotage  he  bears  to  me, 
May  make  him  tell  my  husband,  and.  undo 

me. 

Ciau,  What  would  you  have  me  do? 

Lab,  But  for  a  while,  sir, 
Step  here  behind  this  hanging ;  presently 
I'll  answer  him,  and  then-^ 

Clau,  I  will  obey  you. 


Enter  Barfello* 


Bart,  Where'smy  rich  jeweller?  Fyc  Hones 

to  set. 

Pen,  He  is  abroad,  and  sure,  sir* 

Bart.  There's  for  your  service!  [beauty? 
Where's  the  fair  lady?    All  alone,  sweet 

Isab.  She's  never  much  alone,  sir,  that's 

acquainted  [thoughts  are. 

With    such    companions  as    good    honest 

Bart.  I'll  sit  down  by  thee,  and  I'll  kiss 

thy  hand  too,  fthee. 

And  in  tliine  ear  swear,  by  my  life,  I  love 

Isab.  You're  a  merry  captain. 

Bart,  And  a  mad  one,  lady,  [eyes,  wench! 
By  th'  mass,  th*  hast  goodly  eyes,  excellent 
Ye  twinkling  rogues !  look  what  thy  captain 

brings  thee ! 
Thou  must  needs  love  me,  Iqi^e  me  heartily, 
Hu£  me,  and  love  me,  hu^  me  close. 

Lab.  Fy,  captain !        ^train  you,  sirrah, 

Bart.  Nay,  I  have  strength,  and  I  can 
And  vault  into  my  seat  as  nimbi v,  little  on^ 
As  any  of  your  smooth-chin'd  boys  in  Plo* 

rence. 
I  must  needs  commit  a  little  folly  with  you  ; 
I'll  not  be  long;  a  bridling  cast,  and  away, 

wench  I  [way  now— 

Th'  hob-nail  thy  husband's  as  fiuy  out  o'  th' 

Isab.  D'  YOU  think  he  keepsa bawdy-house? 

Bart,  That  all  one.  [my  carriage. 

Lab,  Or  did  you  e*er  see  that  lightness  in 
That  you  miglit  promise  to  yourselt^— 

Bart.  Away,  fool!  [fellow. 

A  good  turn's  a  good  turn ;  I'm  an  honest 

Isab^  You've  a  handsome  wile,  a  virtuous 

gentlewoman — 

Jiart,  They  are  not  for  this  time  o'  th'  year, 

Isab.  A  lany, 
That  ever  bore  that  great  respect  to  you. 
That  noble  constancy — 

Bart.  Thai's  more  than  I  know. 

Enter  Maid  and  Penurio, 

Maid,  Oh,  mistress,  you're  undone!   my 

master's  coming. 

Pen,  jCon^iiig  hard  by  here. 

Bart,  Plague  consume  the  rascal ! 
Shall  I  make  petty-patties  of  him? 

Isab.  Now  what  love,  sir? 
Fear  of  your  coming  made  him  jealous  first; 
Your  finding  here  will  make  him  mad  and 

desperate ; 
And  what  in  that  wild  mood  he'll  execute — 

Bart.  I  cun  think  of  nothing;  I  have  no 

wit  lefl  me ; 
Certain  my  head's  a  mustard-pot'* ! 

Isab.  I'vo  thought,  sir; 


'^  A  most  delicate  iweet  one.]  These  words  have  hitherto  been  given  to  Claudio. 

'* 1  have  no  wit  J^  me : 

Certain  n^  head*s  a  mustard  pot.]  So  in  the  Second  Part  of  Henry  IV.  act  ii.  scene  4, 
Falstaff  says,  in  answec;  to  Doll  Tearsheet's  observation  that  Poins  had  a  good  wit,  <  He  a 
'  good  wit?  hang  him,  baboon!  his  mt  is  as  thick  as  Tewkesbury  mustard ;  there  is  no 
*  more  conceit  in  him  than  ad  in  a  mallet,'        J^ 
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Andy  if  you'll  please  to  put  in  execntion 
What  I  conceive — 

Bart.  I'll  do  it;  tell  it  quickly. 

Isab.  Draw  your  sword  quickly,  and  go 

down  enrag'a, 
As  if  you  had  pursu'd  some  foe  up  hither. 
And  grumble  to  yourself  extremely,  terribly, 
But  not  a  word  to  him ;  and  so  pass  by  him. 

Bart,  ril  do  it  perfectly. 

Enter  Lopez. 

Isab.  Stand  you  still,  good  sir.  [so  poorly, 

Bart.  Rascal,  slave,  villain !  take  a  house 
After  th*  hast  wrong'd  a  gentleman,  a  soldier? 
Base  poltroon  boy!  you  will  forsake  your 

nest,  sirrah? 

Lopez.  The  matter,  good  sweet  captain  ? 

Bart.  Run-away  rogue !  [ardice  ? 

And  take  a  bouse  to  cover  thy  base  cow- 
I'U  whip  you,  I'll  so  scourge  you —     lExU* 

Lopez.  Mercy  upon  me, 
What's  all  this  matter,  wife  ? 

Itab.  Did  you  meet  the  mad  man  '*  ? 

Lopei.  I  never  saw  the  captain  so  pro- 
voked yet.  Fdevil ! 

Isab.  Oh,  he's  a  devil  sure,  a  most  bloody 
^  He  followed  a  young  gentleman,  his  sword 

drawn. 
With  such  a  fury — how  I  shatke  to  think  on't ! 
And  foin'd,  and  s^h'd  at  him,  and  swore 

he'd  kill  him; 
Prove  him  up  hither,    foUow'd  him  still 

bloodily, 


(Act  3.  Scene  i* 

And,  if  I  had  not  hid  Imn,  snre  had  slain  him. 
A  merciless  old  man!  [Claudio  appean. 

Clau.  Most  virtuousvlady. 
Even  as  the  giver  of  my  lite,  I  thank  you  ! 
Lopez.  This  fellow  most  not  stay  here,  be*ft 
too  handsome. —  [all  security; 

He's  gone,  sir,  and  yon  may  pass  now  with 
ril  be  your  guide  myself,  apd  such  a  way 
I'll  lead  you,  none  shall  cross,  nor  none  shall 
know  you.  ffbr  this  trrck  ! 

The  doors  left  open,  sirrah?  ril  starve  you 
I'll  make  thee  fast  o'  Sundays :  and  for  you/ 

lady, 
I'll  have  your  lodgings  further  off,  and  closer; 
I'll  have  no  street-li^ts  to  you!    Will  you 
|o,  sir  ?  [this  fortune  !— 

Clou.  I  thank  you,  sir !— -The  devil  take 
And,    once  more,  all  my  service  to  your 
goodness !  [Exit., 

Fen.  Now  could  I  eat  my  very  arms  for 
madness !  [take  it, 

Cross'd  in  the  nick  o'  th'  matter?  Vengeance 
And  that  old  cavalier  that  spoil'd  our  cock- 
Ill  lay  the  next  plot  surer.  [fi^t  I 

Isab.  I'm  glad,  and  sorry : 
Glad  that  I  got  so  fairly  off  suspicion  ; 
Sorry,  I  lost  my  new-fov'd  friend. 

Pen.  Not  lost,  mistress ; 
I'll  conjure  once  as^ain  to  raise  that  spirit. 
In,  and  look  soberly  upon  the  matter!  [fall^ 
We'll  ring  him  one  p^  more ;  and  if  that 
The  devil  take  the  clappers,  bells,  and  all! 

[Exeunt. 


ACT  IIL 


SCENE  I. 
Enter  Duchess,  Lords,  and  Rodope. 

Duck.  "VrOW,  Rodope,  how  do  you  find 
-1-^      my  daughter  ? 
Rod.  Madam,  I  find  her  now  wliat  you 
would  have  her,  [to  her. 

What  the  state  wishes  her;  I  urg'd  her  fault 

Open'd  her  eyes,  and  made  her  see  the  mis- 
chief 

She  was  running  with  a  headlong  will  into ; 

Made  her  start  at  her  folly,  shake  and  tremble, 

At  the  mere  memory  of  such  an  ignorance. 

She  now  contemns  his  love,  hates  bis  re- 
membrance. 

Cannot  endure  to  hear  the  name  of  Silvio; 

His  person  spits  at — 

Duch.  I  am  glad  to  hear  this. 

Rod.  And  humbly  now  to  your  will,  your 

care,  madam,  [ence; 

Bends  her  affections,  bows  her  best  ol>edi- 


Sienna's  duke  with  new  eyed  now  she  lo<^s 

on. 
And  with  a  princely  love,  fit -for  his  person. 
Returns  that  happiness  and  joy  he  look'd  for; 
The  general  good  of  both  the  neighbour 

dukedoms, 
Not  any  private  end,  or  rash  affection, 
She  aims  at  now.  Hearing  the  duke  arrived 
too  r^ic*)* 

(To  whom  she  owes  all  honour,  and  ail  ser- 
She  charg'd  me  kneel  thus  at  your  grace's 

feet. 
And  not  to  rise  without  a  general  pardon. 
Duch.  She  has  it,  and  my  love  again,  my 
old  love ;  [tence. 

And  witli  more  tenderness  I  meet  this  pcni- 
Than  if  she  ne'er  had  started  from  \^er  ho- 
nour, [you, 
I  thank  you,  Rodope,  am  bound  to  tluiiik 
And  daily  to  remember  tins  great  sendee, 
Ibis  houcst  faitliful  service !  Go  in  peace. 


'5  Did  you  mecty  6cc.]  This  scene  was  afterwards  introduced  by  Ravenscroil,  into  a  con- 
temptible play  written  by  liim,  which,  however,  liath  been  dcted  withjH  these  lew  year**, 
called  The  London  Cuckolds.         R. 

And 
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AbiI  by  this  ring,  delivered  to  Bartello, 
Lee  hn-  cnjoY  oar  fHvour,  mod  her  liberty; 
And  presently  to  this  plac^  with  all  honour. 
See  ber  conducted. 
JM.  Yo«r  grace  has  made  me  happy. 

(Exit. 

Enter  a  Lard. 

Lord.  Sienjia's  noble  duke  craves  hb  ad- 
mittance. 

Eater  Duke  mf  Sienna,  with  Attendttnts, 

JHbcA.  Go,  wait  upon  his  grace ! — Fair  sir, 
^otfre  welcome,  v 

Wdcome  to  her  ever  admired  your  virtues ! 
MA  now,  methinks,  my  court  looks  truly 
YoaVe  taken  too  much  pains,  sir.        [noble. 

Dukt,  Royal  lady, 
To  wMt  upon  your  gracf  is  but  m^  service.* 
DacA.  keep  that,  sir,  for  die  saint  you've 
vWd  it  to.  [pleases 

Bdbt  I  keep  a  life  for  her.  Since  yourgrace 
to  joap  so  happily  into  the  matter, 
I  ame  indeed  to  claim  your  royal  promise, 
The  beauteous  Belvidere  in  marriage : 
I  cQBke  to  tender  her  my  youth,  my  fortune. 
My  everlasting  love. 

SMter  Belvidere,  Bartello,  Rodope,  and  At' 
tendants. 

DucK  You're  like  to  win,  sir. — 
All  is  forgot,  forgiven  too.    No  sadness, 
My  good  child !  you  have  the  same  heart 

slUl  here.  [nobly. 

The  duke  of  Sienna,  child!  Pray,  use  him 

Ditke.  An  angel  beauty ! 

BeL  Your  grace  is  fairlv  welcome ! 
And  wliat  in  modesty  a  blushing  maid  may 
Wish  to  a  gentleman  of  your  great  goodness — 
But  wishes  are  too  poor  a  pa^r  for  princes. 
,  Duke.  You've  made  me  richer  than  all 

states  and  titles !  [nours : 

One  kiss  of  this  white  hand's  above  all  ho- 
My  hath,  dear  lady,  and  my  fruitful  service, 
My  duteous  zeal — 

BeL  Your  grace  is  a  great  master. 
And  speak  too  pow'rfully  to  be  resisted. 
Once  more,  youre   welcome,    sir:    to  me 

you're  welcome,  [sir; 

To  her  that  honours  you  I  I  could  say  more, 
But  in  another's  tongue  'twere  better  spoken. 

Duke*  As  wise  as  iaii !  you've  maoe  your 

servant  happy. 
I  sever  saw  so  ricli  a  mine  of  sweetness. 

D^cL  Will  yoor  grace  please,  after  your 

painful  journey,  [ready  ? 

To  take  some  rest?   Are  the  duke's  lodgings 

L>rd,  All,  madam.  [to-morrow,  sir, 

Duch,  Then  wait  upon  liis  grace,  all !  And 
Well  shew  you  in  what  high  esteem  we  hold 
'12/  then,  a  fair  repose !  [you : 

Duke.  My  fairest  service! 

•^  [Exit  Duke,  4c. 


Duch,  You  have   so  honoured  me,  my 

dearest  daughter, 
So  truly  pleas'd  me  in  this  entertainment, 
I  mean  your  loving  carriage  to  Sienna, 
That  both  forever  I  forget  all  trespasses, 
Andto  secure  you  next  of  my  full  favour. 
Ask  what  you  will  within  my  power  to  grant 

you, 
Ask  freely;  and  if  I  forget  my  pronuse — 
Ask  confidently ! 

BeL  You're  too  royal  to  me; 
To  me  that  have  so  foolishly  transgress'd  you, 
So  like  a  girl,  so  far  forgot  my  virtue, 
Which  now  appears  as  base  and  ugly  to  me. 
As  did  his  dream,   that  thought  he  was  in 

Paradise,  [der'd ! 

Awak'd  and  saw  the  devil.  How  was  I  wan- 
With  what  eyes  could  I  look  upon  that  poor, 

that  coarse  thing,      [now,  despis'd  tning ! 
That  wretched   thing,   call'd  Silvio!    that. 
And  lose  an  object  of  that  graceful  sweetness. 
That  god-Uke  presence,  as  Sienna  is ! 
Darkness  and  cheerful  day  had  jaot  such  dif- 
ference. 
But  I  must  ever  bless  your  care,  your  wisdom. 
That  led  me  from  this  labyrinth  of  folly : 
How  had  I  sunk  else !  what  example  given ! 

Duch,  Prithee  no  more;  and  as  thou  art 

my  best  one,  [ness! 

Ask  something  that  may  equal  such  a  ^;ood- 

BeL  Why  did  you  let  him  go  so  slightly 

from  you, 
More  like  a  man  in  trimnph,  than  condemn'd  ? 
Why  did  you  make  his  penance  but  a  ques« 
A  nddle,  every  idle  wit  unlocks !  [tion, 

Duch,  Tis  not  so, 
Nor  do  not  fear  it  so;  lie  will  not  find  it: 
I  have  given  that  (unless  myself  discover'it) 
Will  cost  his  head. 

BeL  Tis  subject  to  construction  ? 

Duch.  That  it  is  too. 

BeL  It  may  be  then  absolv'd,      [madam: 
And  then  are  we  both  scom'd  and  laugh'd  at. 
Beside  the  promise  you  have  tied  upon  it, 
Which  you  must  never  keep — 

Ducn.  1  never  meant  it.   [my  suit  to  you, 

BeL  For  Heav'n's  sake,  let  roe  kncJw't !  'tis 
The  boon  you'd  have  me  ask:  let  me  but  sec 

it, 
That,  if  there  be  a  vray  to  make't  so  strong 
No  wit  nor  powerful  reason  can  run  thro^  it 
For  my  disgrace,  I  may  beg  of  Heav'n  to 

grant  it.  [judgments 

Duch.  Fear  not !  it  has  been  put  to  ^rper 
Than  e'er  he  shall  arrive  at:  my  dear  fatlier. 
That  was  as  fiery  in  his  understanding 
And  ready  in  his  wit  as  any  living, 
Had  it  two  years,  and  studied  it,  yet  lost  it : 
This  night,  you  are  my  bediielluw  I  there, 

daughter. 
Into  your  bosom  I'll  commit  this  secret, 
And  there  we'll  both  take  counsel. 

BeL  I  shall  find 
Some  trick  1  hope   too  strong  yet  for  hii 

mind.  [E:reufU. 
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[Act  S.  Socii^  t. 


SCENE  n. 
Enter  Penurio. 

Pen.    Methinks  I'm  batten'd  well  of  late, 
grown  lusty,  [teous  Rugio ! 

J^at,  high,  and  kicking,  thanks  to  the  boun- 
And  now,  methinks,  Iscom  these  poor  re- 
pasts, [pilchers : 
Cheese-paring,  and  the  stinking  tongues  of 
But  why  should  1  remember  these  ?   they're 
odious,  [now. 
They're  odious  in  mine  eyes;  the  full  fotdish 
The  bearing  dish,  is  that  I  reverence, 
The  dish  an  able  serving-man  sweats  under. 
And  bends  i'  th'  liams,  as  if  the  house  hung 
on  him,  quets, 
That  dish  is  the  dish ;  hang  your  bladder  ban- 
Or  half  a  dozen  of  turnips  and  two  mush- 
rooms!                           [but  two  belches : 
These,  when  they  breed  their  best,  hatch 
Xhe  state  of  a  fat  turkey,  the  decorum 
He  marches  in  with,  aU  the  train  and  cir- 
cumstance ;                                   ' 
Tls  such  a  matter,  such  a  glorious  matter ! 
And  then  his  sauce  with  oranges  and  onions, 
And  he  dispUy'd  in  all  parts!  for  such  a 

dkh  now, 
And  at  my  need,  I  would  betray  my  father, 
And,  for  a  roasted  conger,  all  my  country*^. 

Enter  Bariello. 

Bart:,  What,  my  friend  Lean-gut  I  how 

does  thy  beauteous  mistress  ? 
And  Where's  your,  master,  sirrah?  where's 

that  hornpipe } 

Pen.  My  mistress,  sir,  does  as  a  poor 

wrong'd  gentlewoman.  [iiyuries) 

(Too  much,  Heav*n  knows,  oppress*d  with 
May  do,  and  live. 

Bart,  Is  the  old  fool  still  jealous? 

Pen.  As  old  fools  are  and  will  be,  still  the 

same,  sir.  [cause. 

Bart.  He  must  have  cause,  he  must  have 

Pen.  'Tis  true,  sir ; 
And  w6uld  he  had  with  all  my  heart ! 

Bart.  He  shall  have.  [porridge. 

Pen.  For  then  he  had  salt  to  his  saffiron 

Bart.  Why  [rascal? 

Don't  I  see  thee  sometime?  why,  thou  starv*d 
Why  don't  you  come  to  me,  you  precious 

how-c^e? 
I  keep  good  meat  at  home,  good  store. 


Pen.  Yes,  sir; 
T  will  not  fail  you  all  next  week. 

Bart.  Thou'rt  welcome : 
I  have  a  secret  I  would  fain  impart  to  th#e ; 
But  thon'rt  so  thin,  the  wind  witi  blow  it 

from  thee, 
Or  men  will  read  it  thro*  thee. 

Pen.  Wrapt  up  in  b^f,  sir,  [me  ! 

In  good  gross  beef,  let  all  the  world  look  on 
The  English  have  that  trick  to  keep  intelli- 
gence, [tie  your  tongue  up. 
Bnrt.  A  witty  knave!    First,  there^  to 
Pen,  Dumb  as  a  dog,  sir. 
Bart.  Next,  hark  in  your  ear,  sirr^l 
•  Pen.  Well,  very  well,  excellent  well!  Tis 
done,  sir ; 
Say  no  more  to  me. 
Bart.  Say,  and  hold.* 
Pen.  Tis  done,  sir. 

Bart.  As  thoulov'st  bntter'd  eggs,  swvar. 
Pen.  Let  me  kiss  the  book  first : 
But  here's  my  hand,  brave  captain. 

Bart.  Look  you  hold,  sirrah.  [Erie. 

Pen.  Oh,  the  most  precious  vanity  of  this 

world !  [and  larded 

When  such  dry  neats*  tongues  must  be  soak'd 

With  young  fat  supple  wenches!  Oh,  the 

devil. 
What  can  he  do?  he  cannot  suck  an  egg  off. 
But  his  back's  loose  i' th' hilts :  go  thy  ways, 

captain ! 
Well  may  thy  warlike  name  work  miracles; 
But  if  e'er  thy  founder'd  courser  win  match 
Or  stand  right  but  one  train —  [more. 

Enter  Three  Gentlemen. 

t  Gent.  Now,  stgnor  Shadow, 

What  art  thou  thinking  of?  how  to  rob  thy 
master —  [undertakes  ihat^ 

Pen.  Of  his  good  deeds?  The  thief  that 

Must  have  a  hook  will  poze  all  hell  to  ham- 
mer, [pose  ? 

Have  you  din'd,  gentlemen,  or  do  you  pur- 
2  Gent.  Din'd,  two  long  hours  ago. 
Pen.  Pray  ye  take  rbe  with  ye. 
S  Gent.  To  supper,  dost  thou  mean? 
Pen.  To  any  thmg         [true,  gentlemen; 

That  has  the  smell  of  meat  in't.    Tell  me 

Are  not  you  three  now  going  to  be  sinful  ? 

To  jeopard  a  joint,  or  so  ?  I've  found  yoiur 
faces'^. 


And  see  tchore  written  in  your  eyes. 

1  Gent^ 

'^  All  my  c<iuntry.]  To  betray  a  father,  and  ull  a  country,  sounds  something  harsh.     I 
WQuld  suppose  the  line  once  run  so. 

And  for  ft  roasted  conger  sell  my  country.  Sympson. 

'^  To  iropard  a  point.]  Mr.  Th^bald  and  Mr.  Seward  read  witlim^  jeopard,  and  the  old-^ 
est  folio  retains  pretty  near  the  same  reading. 

To  jeabard  a  point. 
But  what  are  we  to  make  of\  Pve  found  your  faces?  The  reader  may  put  what  stnse  Le 
pleases  to  this  place.     But  I  cannot  help  thinking  but  we  ought  to  read, 

Tve  con*d  your  faces, 
f.  c.  consider'd,  view'd,  study'd  'em.  St/mpson. 

Wiiy  Mr.  Sympson,  in  his  quotations  in  this  note,  Substitutes  point  for  joint,  we  are  at  a 
lost  to  know;  and  so  we  arc  to  find  out  whert  the  d^icolty  of,  i'vc  found  your  faces,  lies: 

FcDUPio 
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1  Gent.  A  pariont  rascal! 
ThoaH  muck  upon  the  matter. 

Pat,  Have  a  care,  geutlemen ! 
*Tm  a  aore  age>  very  sore  age,  lewd  age; 
And  women  now  are  like  old  knights'  ad- 

Tentoresy 
FoU  of  enchanted  flames,  and  dangerous. 
<  9  Gent,  Where  the  most  danger  is,  there's 

the  most  honour.  [sufierance; 

Pen.  I  grant  je,  honour  most  consists  in 
And  by  that  rule  you  three  s'hould  be  most 

hoaourable.  J^^'»  Penurlo, 

3  Gent.  A  subtle  rogue!   ^ut  canst  thou 
Where  we  may  light  upon — 

Pen,  A  learned  surgeon  ? 

3  Gent.  Pox  take  ye,  fool !  I  mean  good 

wholesome  wenches.  [spoil  ye  too. 

Pen,  'Faith,  wholesome  women  will  but 
Pot  you  arc  so  us'd  to  snap-haunches'* — 

But  take  my  counsel ; 
Tike  &t  old  women,  fat,  and  five  and  fifty; 
The  dog-days  are  come  in. 

)  Gent.  Take  fat  old  women?      [better ! 

Fn.  Tlie  fatter  and  the  older,  still  the 
Tm  do  not  know  the  pleasure  of  an  old 

dune,  [knack  on*t : 

A  &t  old  dame;  you  do  not  know  the 
They're  like  our  country  grots,  as  cool  as 

Chiistmas, 
And  snre  i'  f  h'  keels.  [us ! 

1  Gent.  Hang  him,  starv'd  fool,  he  mocks 

3  Gent.  Penurio,  thou    know*dt  all  the 

handsome  wenches:  [now? 

What  shall  I  give  thee  for  a  merchant^  wife 

Pen.  I  take  no  money,  gentlemen;  that's 

base!  [ye — 

I  trade  in  meat:  A  mercliant's  wife  will  cost 
A  glorious  capon,  a  great  shoulder  of  mutton, 
Aad  a  tart  as  big  ^s  a  conjurer's  circle. 

3  Gent.  That's  cheap  enough. 

1  Gent.  And  what  a  haberdasher's? 

Pen.  WoroC  meat  will  serve  for  her:  a 

great  goose-^pie — 


(But  you  must  Hnd  it  out  o*  th*  oouiltry  to 

me, 
It  will  not  do  eke)  with  a  piece  of  baoon, 
And,  if  you  can,  a  pot  of  butter  with  it. 

2  Gent.  Now  do   I  aim  at  horse-fleth: 

what  a  parson's?  [her; 

Pen.  A  tithe-pi£  has  no  fellow,  if  I  tetch 
If  she  be  puritan  ^%  plumb  porridge  does  it. 
And  a  fat  loin  of  vead,  well  sauc'd  and  roasted. 

2  Gent.  We'll  meet  one  night,  and  thou 

shalt  have  all  these, 
O'  that  condition  we  may  liave  the  wenche«« 
A  dainty  rascal ! 

Pen.  When  your  stomachs  serve  ye, 
(For  mine  is  ever  ready)  1*11  supply  yc. 

1  Gent.  Farewell !  and  there^s  to  fill  diy 
Pen.  Brave  gentleman —  [paunch. 

2  Gent.  Hold,  sirrah!  there. 
Pen.  Any  young  wench  i*  th'  town,  sir— 
S  Gent.  It  shall  go  round.  [Exeunt  Gent, 
Pen.  Most  honourable  gentlemen  I 

All  these  are  courtiers;  but  they  are  mere 

coxcombs, 
And  only  for  a  wench  their  purses  open; 
Nor  have  they  so  much  judgment  left  to 

chuse  her. 
If  e'er  they  call  upon  me,  I'll  so  fit  'em-^ 
I  have  a  pack  of  wry-mouth'dmackrel  ladies» 
Stink  like  a  standing  ditch,  and  those  dear 

damsels —  [monsieurs  ! 

But  I    fbi^t  my  business;    I  thahk  you, 
I  have  a  thousand  whimsies  in  my  brains 

now.  [Exiit 

SCENE  in. 

Enter  (to  a  banquet)  Ducheu,  Duke  of  Si- 

enna,  Lordsy  and  Attendants. 

Duch.  Your  grace  shall  now  perceive  how 

much  we  honour  you,  |^sbip« 

And  in  what  dear  reeard  we  hold  your  ihend- 

Will  you  sit,  sir,  and  grace  this  liomely  ban« 

3 net  ?  [too  magnificent* 

)uk€.  Madam;  to  your  poor  friend  you're 

Penorio  asks  them  coarsely.  Are  not  you  three  going  to  be  sinfnl?  and  aflerwards  adds,  Tve 
fomsd  your,  faces;  i.e.    *I  have  discovered  the  meaning  of  your  looks,  and  see  uhore 
written  m  your  eves.'    This  interpretation  is  unforced,  and  s^ews  found  to  be  the  bette^ 
as  well  as  the  olcler  reading.     Con*d  conveys  a  weaker  sense. 
'•  Snap^futunces.]  So  the  former  editions. 
'^  Ifske  be  Puritan,  plumb  porridge*^]  I  read, 
/f  she  ben^t  Puritan,  &c. 
The  Puritans  have  several  of  them  very  warmly  opposed  the  observance  of  church  festivals, 
and  of  consequence  the  feasting  upon  them,  which  Hudibras  has  finely  burlesqued,  in  parti, 
fimtoi,  '^  , 

Rather  than  fail,  they  will  defy 
That  which  they  love  most  tenderly ; 
Quarrel  with  minc*d  pies,  and  disparage 
Their  best  and  denrest  ^ieod  plum  porridge; 
Fat  pig  and  goose  itself  oppose, 
And  bksphemecuf  ^Brct  thro' the  note. 
From  whence  it  will  appear  that  a  neptive  is  wanting  in  the  line  above,  which  T  have  in- 
serted.    The  reader  will  observe  that  m  this  and  another  banter  on  the  ^natics,  our  poets 
have  brought  their  scene  back  to  England ;  for  I  believe  there  was  never  any  sect  of  them> 
that  held  these  doctrines  on  the  other  side  the  Alps.  Seward* 

This  note  confirm^  w^think^inst^  of  shaking  j^het^xu  _    , 

Jhtch. 
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[Act  8«  Seeae  4i« 


Dtuh.  To  die  duke's  heMi^  and  all  the 

joys  I  wish  him !  [sic  ? 

Let  no  man  miss  this  cap.    Have  i^'e  no  mu- 

Duke,  Your  noble  favours  still  you  heap 

upon  me!  [feast. 

But  where*s  my  virtuous  mistress?   such  a 

And  not  her  ^arkling  beauty  here  to  bless  it  ? 

Itfethinks  it    should  not  be;  it  shews  not 

fiiUy. 

DucA.  Yoang  ladies,  sir,  are  long  and  cu^ 
rious  [goes, 

In  putting  on  their  trmis  ^°,  forget  how  day 
And  then 'tis  their  good-morrow  when  they're 
ready.--^  [hither; 

Go  some  and  call  her,  and  wait  upon  her 
Tell  her  the  duke  and  I  desire  her  company. — 
I  warrant  you,  a  hundred  dressings  now 
She  hassurve/d;  this  and  that  fashion  lookM 
on,  [jewels 

Forru&and  gowns;  cast  this  away,  these 
Suited  to  these  and  these  knots:  O'  mv  life, 
sir,  [else. — 

She  fears  your  curious  eye  will  soon  discover 
Why  stand  ye  still  ?  why  gape  ye  on  one  ano- 
ther? 
Did  I  not  bid  ye  go,  and  tell  my  daughter? 
Are  you  naird  here?  Nor  stir,  nor  speak ? 
And  who  are  you  ?  [Who  am  I  ? 

1  Lord,  Pardon  me,  gracious  lady!     [of. 
The  fear  to  tell  you  that  you  would  not  hear 
Makes  us  ail  dumb :  the  princess  is  gone, 
madam.  [fellow  answer  me ! 

JDueh.  Gone?  whither  gone?  Some  wiser 
S  Lord,  We  sought  the  court  all  ovtjr; 
and,  believe,  lady,  [hence. 

No  news  of  where  she  is,  nor  how  conveyed 
Duch,  It  cannot  be,  it  must  not  he! 
1  Lorrf.  Tis  true,  madam;  [thro*  it. 

No  room  in  all  the  court,  but  we  search'd 
Her  women  found  lier  want  first,  and  tliey 
cried  to  us.      *  [dishonoured. 

JDuch.  Gone?  stol'n  away?  1  am  abused, 
Duke.  Tis  I  that  am  abus'd,  'tis  I  dis- 
honoured! [me? 
Is  this  your  welcome?  this  your  favour  to 
To  foist  a  trick  upon  me?  tins  trick  too, 
To  cheat  me  of  my  love?  Am  I  not  worthy? 
Or,  since  I  was  your  guest,  am  I  grown 
odious? 

Duch,  Your  grace  mistakes  me;  as  I  have 
a  life,  sir—  [this, 

Dvke.  And  I  another,  I  will  never  bear 
Never  endure  this  dor*'  I 

Jhich.  But  hear  me  natiently! 
'  Duke.  Give  me  my  love ! 
Duch,  As  soon  as  care  can  find  her; 
And  all  care  shall  be  us'd. 

Duke,  And  all  my  care  too,  [^rank; 

To  be  revenged :  I  sitiell  the  trick ;  'tis  too 
Fy,  how  it  smells  o'  tli'  motlicr  * 


Duch,  You  witng  me,  duke. 

Duke.  For  this  disgrace^   ten  thousand 

Florentines 
Shall  pay  their  dearest  bloods^  and  dying 

curse  you! 
And  so  I  turn  away  your  mortal  enemy ! 

[ExU. 

Duch,  Since  you're  so  high  and  hot,  sir^ 

youVe  half  arm'd  us. 
Be  careful  of  tlie  town,  of  all  the  castles, 
And  see  supplies  of  soldiers  every  where. 
And  musters  for  the  field  when  he  invites  us; 
For  he  shall  know,  'tis  not  high  words  can 

fright  us.  [me  ? 

My  daughter  ^one?  Has  she  so  finely  cozen'd 
This  is  for  Silvio's  sake  sure;  t>h,  cunning 

false  one ! 
Publish  a  proclamation  thro'  the  dukedom, 
That  whosoe'er  can  bring  to  the  court  youn^ 

Silvio, 
Alive  or  dead,  beside  our  thanks  and  favour. 
Shall  have  two  thousand  ducats  for  his  labour ! 
See  it  dispatch'd  and  sent  in  haste.  Oh,  base 

one!  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  IV. 

Enter  Isabella,  and  Fenurio  with  a  light, 

Isab,  Wast  thou  with  Rugio  ? 

Pen.  Yes,  marry  was  I,  closely. 

Jtah,  And  does  he  still  reniember  his  poor 
Does  he  desire  to  see  me ?  [mistress? 

Pen.  Yes,  and  presently;  .  [mory; 

Puts  off  all  business  else ;  lives  in  that  me* 
And  will  be  here  according  to  directions. 

Isab,  But  Where's  thy  master  ? 

Pen,  Where  a  coxcomb  should  be ; 
Waiting  at  court  with  his  jewels;  safe  for 
Tliis  night,  I  warrant  you. 

Isab,  I  am  bound  to  thee.  [tie  you. 

Pen,  I  would  you  vk  ere,  as  cl6se  as  I  could ' 

Isab.  Thou  art  my  best,  my  truest  friend- 
Pen.  I  labour, 
I  moil  and  toil  for  you;  I  am  your  hackney. 

Isab,  If  ever  I  be  able — 

Pen,  Steal  the  great  cheese,  mistress. 
Was  sent  him  out  o'  th*  country. 

Isab,  Any  thing — 

Pen,  That's  meat;  'tis  lawful,  mistress. 

Where's  the  castle-custard, 
He  got  at  court  ? 

Sab,  He^  has  lock'd  it  in  his  study. 

Pen,  Get  a  warrant 
To  search  for  counterfeit  gold. 

Isab.  Give  me  thy  candle; 
I'll  find  a  time  to  be  thy  careful  cater. 
'  Pen,  And  many  a  time  I'll  find  to  be  bis 

cook,  [sauce,  mistress ! 

And  dress  his  calf's  head  to  the  sweetest 

Isab,  To  bed,  Penurio!  go;  the  rest  is 
I'll  keep  the  watch  out.  [my  charge; 


*°  Trims.'\  In  our  ancient  writers,  trim  almost  always  signifies  dress.  It  plainly  does  so 
here,  and  in  another  passage  in  act  v.  So,  in  Shakespeare's  King  John,  a  bride  undrest  is 
called  an  untrimmed  bride.    See  act  iii.  scene  1,        Ji.       , 

*'  Dor,]  See  note  iJ5  on  Love's  Pil^nage* 

Pen. 
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Ridden  to  death,  to  msdneM!  Star,  this 

heJps  not; 
Stay,  stay!  and  now  invention  help  roe! 
ni  sit  down  by  lier,  take  this  irom  her  easily. 
And  thus  upon  mine  own.  Dog,  I  shall  catch 

y^>  [you. 

With  all  your  cunnii^  air,  I  shall  light  on 
I  felt  It  pull  sure ;  yes,  but  wondrous  softly - 
Tis  there  again,  and  harder  now :  have  at  you ! 
Now  an  thou  scap'st,  the  devil's  thy  cbostlj 

lather!  r^,^ 

I$ab,  Sure 'twas  my  husband's  voice]  The 
TwA^^**  8one  too;  [betra/d, 

H'has  found  the  trick  on't!  Vm  undim. 
And  if  he  meet  my  friend,  be  perishes; 
What  fortune  follows  me,  what  spiteful  foiw 
Hoa,  Jaquenet !  [time ! 

Enter  Jaquenet, 

Jaq,  Here,  mistress;  do  you  call  me? 

Ltab,  Did'st  thou  hear  no  noise? 

Jac,  I  hear  my  master  mad  yonder. 
And  swears  and  chafes — 

Isab,  Dar'st  thou  do  one  thing  for  me? 
One  thine  concerns  mine  honour?  all  is  lost 

Jaq,  Name  what  you  will.  [else, 

Isab,  It  can  bring  but  a  beating, 
Which  I  will  recompense  so  largdy—- 

Jag.  Name  iu 

Isab,  Sit  here  as  if  thou  wert  asleep. 

Jf^'l^^th^ttdil  [unto  thee, 

/nri  •  ^"  "^  comes  in,  whatever  he  do 
(The  worst  will  be  but  beating)  speak  not  a 
Not  one  word,  as  tliou  lov'st  me.         [word, 

Jaq,  1*11  run  thro'  it. 

Isab,  I'll  carry  away  the  candle.      [Exit. 

Jaq.  And  I  the  blows,  mistress. 

Enter  Lopez. 

Lopez,  Have  you  put  your  light  out?  I 

shall  stumble  to  you,  4your rogue  too* 
You  whore,  you  cunning  whore !  I  shall  catch 
H  has  light  legs,  else  I  had  so  ferretndaw'd 
ni.  K  rr  ^  ^^  [sleep  still,  whore? 
Uh,  have  I  found  you  ?  Do  you  play  at  dog- 
D  you  think  that  can  protect  you?  Yes,  fu 

kill  thee ;  [lainies. 

But  hrst  I'll  brin^  thy  friends  to  view  ^y  vil. 
Thy  whorish  villainies :  and  first  I'll  beat  thee. 
Beat  thee  to  pin-dust,  thou  salt  whore,  tlibu 

varlet,  [jug  visage! 

Scratch  out  thine  eyes :  I'll  spoil  youi  tempt- 
Are  you  so  patient?   I'll  put  my  naiia  ia 

deeper. 
Is  it  good  whoring?  whoring,  ye  base  rascal? 
Is  it  good  temptiuj^  men  with  strings  to  ride 

you  ?  [whore  • 

So!  I'U  fetch  your  kindred,  and  your  friends^ 

And  such  a  justice  I  will  act  upon  thee 

[Exit. 
Enter  Isabella. 

Isab.  What,  is  he  gone? 

Jaq,  The  devil  go  with  him,  mistress! 

**  T/wu  Hcret  friend^  Hi^  private  key.  Sympson, 

H*|ias 
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Fen.  Now  if  you  spare  him—        [Exit. 

Imb.  Peace,  fool! —  [me. 

I  hope  my  Ru^o  will  not  fail ;  'twould  ve:( 
Kow  to  my  strmg !  so ;  sure  he  cannot  miss 

now; 
And  this  end  to  my  finger.    Ill  He  down. 
For  on  a  sudden  I  am  wondrous  heavy ; 
Tis  Terr  late  too ;  if  he  come  and  find  this. 
And  poll  it,  tho'  it  be  with  easy  motion, 
I  diaU  soon  waken,  and  as  soon  be  with  him. 

Enter  Lopez. 

Lopes.  Thou  secret  friend  ^%  how  am  I 

boond  to  love  thee ! 
And  how  to  hog  thee  for  thy  private  service ! 
Tlion  art  the  stjlr  all  my  suspicions  sail  by. 
The  fixed  point  my  wronged  honour  turns  to: 
By  thee  I  shall  know  all,  find  all  the  subtilties 
Of  devilish  women,  that  torment  me  daily : 
ThoQ  art  my  conjurer,  my  spell,  my  spurit  !^ 
AU*s  bush'd  and  still,  no  sound  of  any  srir- 

liag,  [still; 

Ko  tvetd  of  livine  thing !    The  light  is  in 
And  there's  my  wife;  how  prettily  the  fool 
lies,  [too ! 

How^sweetand  handsomely;  and  in  her  cloaths 
Waiting  for  me,  upon  my  life !  her  fondness , 
Wodd  not  admit  ner  rest  till  I  came  to  her : 
Oh,  carefnl  fool,  why  am  I  angry  with  thee  ? 
Why  do  I  dunk  diou  hat'st  thy  loving  huslmnd? 
I  am  an  asS)  an  over-doting  coxcomb ; 
And  this  sweet  soul  the  mirror  of  perfection. 
How  adourable  &ir  and  delicate !  [requiem. 
And  how  it  stirs  me !  I'll  sing  thy  sweets  a 
But  will  not  waken  thee. 

SONG. 

Oh,  feir  sweet  hce,  oh,  eyes  celestial  bright. 
Twin  stars  in  Heav'n,  tliat  now  adorn  the 

night; 
Oh,  fruitful  lips,  wher^  cherries  ever  grow. 
And  damask  cheeks,  where  all  sweet  beauties 

blow; 
Oh  thou,  from  head  to  foot  divinely  fair! 
Cupid's  most  cunning  net's  made  of  that  hair; 
And,  as  he  weaves  mmsetf  for  curious  eyes, 
Oh  me,  oh  me,  I'm  caught  myselt^  he  cries: 
Sweet  restabont  thee,  sweet  and  golden  sleep, 
Soft  peaceful  thoughts,  your  hourly  watches 

keep. 
Whilst  I  in  wonder  sing  this  sacrifice, 
To  beauty  sacrcc^  and  those  angel-eyes! 
Vow  will  I  steal  a  kiss,  a  dear  kiss  from  her, 
And  suck  the  rosy   breath  of  tliis  bright 

beauty. — 
What  a  devil's  this  ?  tied  to  her  finger  too  ? 
A  string,  a  damned  string,  to  give  intelligence ! 
Oh,  my  lov'd  key,  how  truly  hast  thou  serv'd 

naef  [goes, 

ni  ioXiow  this:  soft,  soft!    to  tli*  door 'it 
And  tltro'  to  th'  other  side !  a  damn'd  strin? 

•tisf  ^ 

I  am  abus'd^  topt,  cuckolded,  foofd, jaded, 
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{Act  3.  Sc«ne  4. 


H'fabs  iMunrow'd  imey  pkMig^'4  land  wm  ae'er 

so  harrow'd; 
I'd  the  most  ado  to  save  mine  eyes.   . 

IttUt.  W  ha6  paid  thee ;  [net. 

But  ril  heal  all  a^n  with  good  gold,  Jaque- 
H'  has  damned  nails.  [tress ; 

Jaq.  Hiey're  teopenn]^  nails,  I  think,  mis- 
Ill  undertake  be  ahallstnke 'em  thro'  an  inch 

board.  [matum; 

Imb,  Oofip  and  wash  thyself;  takemvpo- 
Aad  now  let  me  alone  to  end  the  tragedy. 

Jaq,  Yon'd  best  beware. 

JJM*.  I  shall  deal  stoutly  with  him; 
Keach  me  my  book,  and  see  tbe  dutor  made 

^t^wenob;  [litick! 

AjmI  aOy  good  night !  Now  to  the  matter  po- 

[Lopez  knocks  within. 

Lopez.  [within\  Vou  ^all  see  what  she  is, 

wlit  a  sweet  iewel. 

liob.  Who^s  there  ?  what  madman  knocks? 

IS  this  an  hour, 
And  in  mine  husband's  absence? 

Lopez.  [tDft^AtnJ  Will  you  open? 
You  know  my  voice,  you  whore!  I  am  that 

husband.  [her; 

D'you  mark  her  subtilty?  But  I  have  paid 
I  have  so  ferk'd  her  ^e — Here*s  the  blood, 

gentlemen!  .       [tys 

£^  ^num  !  I  have  spoil'd  her  goatish  beau- 
Obsenre  her  how  she  looks,  now,  how  she's 

painted !  [most  treacherous-* 

Oh,  'tjs  the  most  wickcd'st  whore  *5,  and  the 

Enter  Lopez,  Bartello,  Gentlemen,  and  two 
Gentlewomen. 

Gent.  Here  walks  my  cousin,  flill  of  mc- 
Arm'd  with  religious  thoughts.        [ditation, 

Bart.  Is  tins  the  monster?    [you  talk'd  of^ 

1  Gent  lew.  Is  this  tbe  subject  of  that  rage 
That  naughty  woman  you  had  pullM  arpieces? 

Bart.  Uere'sMio  such  thing.         [beaut}r ! 

1  Gent  lew.  How  have  you  wrongM  this 
Are  yoa  not  mad,  my  friend?  What  time  o' 

th' moon  is't? 
Have  not  you  maggots  in  your  brains  ? 

Lopez.  Tis  she  sure ! 

Gent.    Where's  the  scratch'd  face  you 

spoke  of,  the  torn  garments, 
And  all  the  hair  pluck*d  off  her  head  ? 

Bart.  Believe  me,  [pebbles, 

Twere  better  tar  you'd  lost  your  pair  of 
Than  she  the  least  aclornment  of  that  sweet- 
.  Lopez.  Is  not  this  blood  ?  [neu. 

1  Gentlew,  This  is  a  monstrous  folly, 
A  base  abuse! 

Itab.  Thus  he  does  ever  use  me, 
And  sticks  me  up  a  wonder,  not  a  woman : 
.Nothing  I  do,  hut's  subject  to  suspicion; 
Nothing  I  can  do,  able  to  content  him. 


Bart.  Loj^^you  njust  not  use  this. 
2  Gentlew.  Twere  not  amiss,  sir,     Hy^- 
To  give  ye  sauce  t'your  m^at ;  and  suatfeiv- 

1  Gentlew.  You  that  dare  wrong  a  wo* 
man  of  her  goodness —  fto  Uiee^ 

Thou  have  a  wife !  thou  have  a  bear  tied 
To  scratch  thy  jealous  itch  I  Were  all  o'  my 
mind,  [then  yoa 

I  mean  all  women,  we  would  soon  disbur- 
Of  tliat  that  breeds  tliese  fits,  these  dog- 
flaws**  in  ye; 
A  sow-gelder  should  trim  you. 

Bart,  A  rare  cure,  lady,  ^  [ter ! — 
And  one  as  fit  for  him  as  a  thief  for  a  hal- 
You  see  this  youth;  will  you  not  ory  him 

quittance? 
Body  o'  me,  I'd  pine,  but  I  would  pepper  him; 
I'll  come  anon. — He,  hang  him,  poor  pom- 
pillion  !  [lany. — 
How  like  a  wench  bepist  he  looks! — I'll  come 
Lopez,  the  law  must  teach  you  what  a  wife  b. 
A  good,  a  virtuous  wife — 

Isab.  I'll  ne'er  live  with  him !         [cause, 
I  crave  your  loves  all  to  ^make  known  my 
That  so  mir  a  divorce  may  pass  between  us: 
I'm  weary  of  my  life ;  in  danger  hourly. 
Bart.  Vou  see  how  rude  you  are — I  wili 
not  miss  you — 
Unsufterahle  rude — 1*11  pay  him  soundly — 
You  should  be  whipt  in  B^lam—I'll  reward 
him — 

2  Gentlew.  Whipping's  too  good— • 
Lopez.  I  think  I  am  alive  still, 

And  m  my  wits ! 

JBar^  1*11  put  a  triclq.  upon  him —  pern. 
And  get  his  goods  confiscate;  you  shall  havo 
I  will  not  fafl  at  nine — 

Lopez.  I  think  I'm  here  too ;  [napping. 
And  once  I  would  have  sworn  I'd  ta'en  her 
I  think  my  name  is  Lopez. 

Gent.  Fy  for  shame,  sir!  [her; 

You  see  you  have  abus'd  her,  foully  wrong'd 
Hung  scandalous  and  coarse  opinions  on  her. 
Which  now  you  find  but  children  of  suspicion : 
Ask  her  forgiveness,  shew  a  penitence ! 
She  is  my  kinswoman ;  and  wliat  she  suffers 
Under  so  bas^  and  beastly  jealousies, 
I  will  redress,  else  I'll  seek  satisfaction. 
Bart.  Why  every  boy  'i  th'  town  will  pist 
Lopez.  I'm  sorry  for't—  [upon  thee* 

1  Gentlew.  Down  o' vour  marrow-bones! 
Lopez.  E'en  sorry  from  my  heart:  ^r» 
give  me,  sweet  wife !  [you; 

Here  I  confess  most  freely  I  have  wrong'd 
As  freely  here  I  beg  a  pardon  of  you  ! 
From  tins  hour  no  debate,  no  cross  suspi- 
cion—  [wife's  part, 
Isab.  To  shew  you,  sir,  I  understand  a 
Thus  I  assure  my  love,  and  seal  your  pardon. 

*2  Oh,  Uis  the  most  wicked'st  whore.^  The  patting  the  sign  of  the  superlative  degree,  to 
the  superlative  degree  itself,  as  the  comparative  sign  to  the  comparative  degree  a  little 
above,  is  a  practice  in  which  our  authors  are  not  singular.    Sj/mpson. 

*♦  Flaws^  Tliis  word,  in  our  authors*  time,  signified  storms,  or  gusts.  Several  instances 
might  be  produced.        it. 

ft  Gentlew, 
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WOMEN  TtEASTD. 


£  OaUltw.  ^is  well  done:  now  to  bed, 

and  there  confinn  it ! 

Gent,  And  so  good  night ! 

Bm-L  Aware  relapses^  Lopez.      [Exeunt, 

Lfpex,  Now  IsatNelky  tell  me  truth,  and 

soddeoljy 
And  do  not  juggle  with  me,  nor  dissemble, 
(For,  as  I  have  a  life,  you  die  then!  Vm  not 

msd, 
(Nor  does  the  devil  work  upon  my  weakness) 
Tell  me  the  trick  of  this,  and  tell  me  freely. 

b§h.  Will  then  that  satisfy  you? 

Lipez.  If  yon  deal  ingenuously,      [freely. 

hab,  ni  tell  you  all,  and  tell  you  true  and 
Bvtello  was  the  end  of  all  this  jealousy ; 
£is  often  visitations  brought  by  you,  first 
Bred  all  these  fits,  and  these  suspicions ; 
I  knew  your  false  key,  and  accordingly 
I  hva'd  my  plot,  to  have  you  take  him  finely. 
Too  poor  a  penance  for  the  wrong  his  wife 

b^rs, 


His  worthy  virtuous  wife !  I  felt  tt  sensibly 
When  you  took  off  the  string,  and  was  much 

pleas'din't,  [well; 

Because  I  wish*d  his  importunate  ^otage  paid 
And  had  you  staid  two  minutes  more  y  had 

had  him. 

Lopez,  This  sounds  like  truth. 

Isab,  Because  this  shall -be  certain. 
Next  time  he  comes  (as  long  he  cannot  tarry) 
Yourself  sliall  see,  and  hear,  his  lewd  temp« 

tations.  [prove  tme^ 

Lopez,  Till  then  I^  satisfied :  and  if  this 
Henceforward  mistress  of  yourself  I  give  you^ 
And  I  to  serve  you.    For  my  lusty  captain, 
I*ii  make  him  dance,  and  make  him  thmk  the 

devil  [him* 

Claws  at  his  breech,  and  yet  I  will  not  hurt 
Come  now  to  bed;  and  prove  but  constant 

this  way, 
III  prove  the  man  you  ever  wish'd. 

JLsab.  YouVe  blest  me.  lExeunt. 


ACT   IV. 


SCENE  I. 
Enter  Silvio* 

Sil.  "IXTHAT  labour  and  what  travel  have  I 

^^      run  thro'. 
And  thro*  what  cities,  to  absolve  this  riddle ! 
Diviners,  dreamers,  schoolmen,  deep  magi- 
cians, [ings. 
All  have  I  tried ;  and  all  nve  several  mean- 
And  from  all  hope  of  any  future  happiness: 
To  this  place  am  I  come  at  length,  the  country; 
The  people  simple,  plain,  and  harmless  witty. 
Whose  honest  labours  Heav'n  rewards  with 
plenty                                            [thankful 
Of  corn,  wine,  oil,  which  they  again,  as 
To  their  new  crops  new  pastimes  celebrate. 
And  crown  their  joyful  harvests  with  new 

voices. 
By  a  rich  farmer  here  I'm  entertained, 
Ajid  rank'd  among  the  number  of  his  ser- 
vants, [me. 
Not  guessing  what  I  am,  but  what  he*d  have 
Here  may  be  so  much  wit  (tho'  much  I  fear  it) 
T*  undo  this  knotty  question;  and  'would  to 
Heav'n — 

Enter  Soto,  with  a  Proclamation,' 

My  fortunes  had  been  hatch'd  with  theirs, 
as  innocent,  [ness ! 

And  never  known  a  pitch  above  their  plain- 
Soto.  That  it  is,  that  it  is.    What's  this 

Thisisaplaguy  word,  that  it  is ;    [word  now? 

ll,e,ff,  that  it  IS,  reason.   By  your  leave,    [sir; 

B4r.  Soto,  by  your  leave,  you  are  too  quick. 

There's  a  strange  parlous  T  before  the  reason, 


A  very  tall  T,  which  makes  the  word  high* 

treason,  [understand  himsdf  ? 

Sil,  What  treason's  that?  does  this  fellow 

Soto.  Pitch  will  infect;  I'll  meddle  no  more 

with  this  |eer. —  [lowf 

What  a  devil  ails  this  fellow;  this  foolish  fel- 

Being  admitted  to  be  one  of  us  too,       [ing. 

That  are  the  masters  of  the  sports  proceed* 

Thus  to  appear  before  me  too,  nnmorris'd^ 

D' you  know  me,  friend  ? 

Sil,  You  are  my  master's  son,  sir. 
Soto,  And  do  you  know  what  spoils  are 
now  in  season  ? 

Sil,  I  hear  there  are  some  a-foot. 
Soto,  Where  are  your  bells  then  ? 
Your  rings,  your  ribbands,  friend  ?  and  yonr 
clean  napkins  ?  [I  here 

Your  nosegay  in  your  hat,  pinnM  up  ?  An't 
My  father's  eldest  son  ?  and  at  this  time,  sir, 
I  would  have  you  know  it,  though  you  be  ten 
times  his  servant,  [han'est,  sir; 

A  better  man  than  my  father  far,  lord  of  thit 
And  shall  a  man  of  my  place  want  attend- 
ance ?  [duty,  bred  this  ; 
Sil,  'Twas  want  of  knowledge,  sir,  not 
rd  have  made  suit  else  for  your  lordship's 
service.                     [mend  your  manners  !• 
Soto,  In  some  sort  I  am  satisfied  now; 
But  thou  art  a  melancholy  fellow,  vengeance 
melancholy,  [us : 
And  that  may  breed  an  insurrection  amongst 
Go  to!  I'll  lay  the  best  part  of  two  pots  now 
Thou  art  in  love,  and  I  can  guess  with  whom 
too ;                                                [at  thee, 
I  saw  the  wench  that  twir*d**  and  twinkled 


*'  Tadr^cL]  So  Ben  Jonson  in  his  Sad  Shepherd,  act  ii.  scene  S. 

Which  maids  will  twire  at  thro*  their  dngers« 
VOLJU.  H 
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[Act  4.  Scene  i« 


The  otlier  day  >  the  wench  that's  new  coxne 
The  young  smug  wench.  [hither, 

SiL  You  know  more  than  I  feel,  sir. 

Soto.  Go  t<)l  I'll  be  thy  friend,  Til  speak 

a  |a:ood  word  for  thee,  [to  her. 

And  thottshalt  liave  my  lordship's  countenance 
May  be  IVe  had  a  snap  myself;  may  be  ay, 

may  be  no; 
We  lords  are  allowed  a  little  more. 

5i7.  Tisfit,  sir:  [derofmc. 

I  humbly  thank  you!  you*re  too,  too  ten- 
But  what,  sir,  I  beseecli  yon,  was  that  paper. 
Your  lordship  was  so  studiously  employed  in, 
When  you  came  out  a-doors  ? 

Soto.  Thou  meanest  this  paper  ? 
*    SiL  That,  sir,  I  think. 

Soto.  Why,  'tis  a  proclnmation, 
A    notable  piece  of  villainy,  as  ever  thou 

heard'st  in  thy  life ; 
By  mine  honour  'tis. 

SiL  How,  sir,  or  what  concerns  it  ? 

Soto.  It  comes  you  from  the  duchess^  a 

plaguy  wise  woman. 
To  apprehend  the  body  of  one  Sitvio,  [post) 
(As  arrant  a  rascal  as  ever  piss'd  agamst  a 
And  this  same  Silvio,  or  this  foresaid  rascal, 
To  bring  before  her,  live  or  dead;  for  which 

good  service  [ducats : 

The  man  that  brings  him  has  two  tnousand 
Is<  not  this  notable  matter  now? 

SiL  Tis  so  indeed. — 
This  proclamation  bears  my  bane  about  it ! 
Can  no  rest  find  me,  no  private  place  secure 

me,  [me? 

But  still  my  miseries  like  blood-hounds  haunt 
Unfortunate  young  man,  which  way  now 

guides  thee,  [round  for  thee. 

Guides  thee  from  death?  the  country's  laid 
Oh,  Clandio,  now  I  feel  thy  blood  upon  me; 
Kow  it  spefdcs  loudly  here,  I'm  sure,  against 

me;  [claun'd  it. 

Time  now  has  found  it  out,  and  truth  pro- 
And  justice  now  cries  out,  I  must  die  for  it. 

Soto.  Hast  thou  read  it? 

SiL  Yes. 

Soto.  And  dost  thou  know  tliat  Silvio? 

Sii.  I  never  saw  him,  sir. 

Soto.  I  have,  and  know  him  too,  [ter ; 
I  know  him  as  well  as  I  know  thee,  and  bct- 
And,  if  I  light  upon  him,  for  a  trick  he  play  *d 

mo  once,  [him ! 

A  certain  kind  of  dog-trick,  FU  so  nddlc 
Two  thousand  ducats?  Ill  so  pepper  him!  . 
And  with  that  money  I'll  turn  gentleman, 
Wortli  a  brown  baker's  dozen  of  such  Silvios. 

SiL  There  is  no  staying  here;  this  rogue 

will  know  me. 
And  for  the  money's  sake  betray  me  too: 
I  must  bethink  me  suddenly  and  safely. 

Enter  Morris-^nccr$. 

Soto.  Mine  own  dear  lady,  have  at  thy  ho- 
ne ycomb  !  [trace  sweetly ! 
Now,  for  the  honour  of  our  town,  boys, 
[Cry  xcithin  ofy  Awn,  arm  ! 


What  avengeanGe  aib  thiswhobvb?  foz  re- 
fuse em!  (liete? 
Cannot  they  let's  dance  in  our  omi  defimce 

Enter  Farmer  and  Captain. 

Capt,  Arm,  honest  friends^  arm  suddenly 

and  bravely,^  [me  ! 

And  with  your  ancient  resolutions  ibUow 
Look  how  the  beacons  shew  like  comets; 

your  poor  neighbours 
Run  maiddingly  aflPrighted  thro'  the  villageBr 
Sienna's  duke  is  up,  bums  all  before  him. 
And  with  liis  swonl  makes  thousand  laothers 

childless.  "* 

Soto,  What's  this  to  our  morris-daDcers? 

SiL  This 
May  serve  my  turn. 

Soto.  There's  ne'er  a  duke  in  cluristendom 
But  loves  a  May^game. 

Capt.  At  a  ^orse 
You  wei-e  always  cess'd ;  put  your  son  on  him. 
And  arm  him  well!  i' th*  state's  namci  I  com^ 

mand  you: 
And  they  that  dare  go  voluntary  shall 
Receive  reward. 

Soto.  1  dare  go  no^vmy,  sir. 
This  is  strange,  master  captain,  [here. 

You  cannot  be  content  to  spoil  our  sport 
(Which  I  don't  think  your  worship's  able  ta 

answer) 
But  you  must  set  us  together  by  tlw  ears, 
Witli  I  know  not  who  too  ?  We  are  for 
The  bodily  part  o'th' dance. 

Capt.  Arm  him  suddenly !  [els# 

(This  is  no  time  to  fool)  I  shall  return  you 
A  rebel  to  the  general  state,  and  duchess; 
And  how  you'll  answer  then — 

Farmer.  I've  no  more  sons,  sir ; 
This  is  my  only  boy;  I  beseech  you,  master 

captain—  [truth,  sir; 

Soto.  I'm  a  rank  coward  too,  to  say  the 
I  never  had  good  luck  at  buffets  neither. 

Farmer.  Here's  vorty  shillings,  spare  the 

child. 

Capt.  I  cannot  [a  May-lord  ? 

Soto.  Arc  you  a  man  ?  will  you  cast  away 
Shall  all  the  wenches  in  the  country  curse 

3^90?     ^  [his  person; 

SiL  An't  please  you,  captain,  VA  supply 
(Tis  pity  their  old  custom  should  be  frighted) 
Let  me  have  horse,  and  good  arms,  I'llserve 

wi^lingiy,  .  [mel 

And,  if  I  shrink  a  foot  of  ground,  hell  take 

C^ipt.   A  promising  aspect,  face  full  of 

courage.  * 

I'll  take  this  man,  and  thank  you  too— 

Farmer.  ITierc's  for  thee; 
Tis  in  a  clout,  hut  good  old  ie^oW. 

SiL  I  thank  you,  sir.         [feath^  on  teo. 

Farmer.  Go,  saddle  my  forehorse,  put  his 
(He'll  praunoe  it  bravely,  friend;  be  fears  no 

colours)  [dixen'd. 

And  take  the  armour  down,  and  sec  him 

Soto.  Farewell !  and  if  thou  carriest  thyself 

Well  in  thii^  mattep— I  say  no  more,  but  this, 

TiiJre 
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Ikaemiitt  be  more  May-loKby  and  I  know 
Aie  fit.  [who 

SU.  Dmce  700;  FU  fi^t,  tir. 

Co<.  Away,  away ! 

Sui  Farewell!  I'm  for  the  captain ^^ 

[Exeunt. 

IWnMT.  Now  to  this  matter  again^  my 

boMst  fallows! 
Vtr^  if  this  |k>  not  forward^  I  foresee,  friends, 
Tbis  war  wul  fright  cor  neighbours  out  o' 

Ibf  ▼ilkiges :  [news,  boys. 

Cheer  op  yoor  hearts !  we  shall  hear  better 

fitari^f.  Sorely  I'll  dance  no  more^^,  'tis 

Bost  riciicaloas : 
I  iad  my  wife's  instroctions  now  mere  ve- 

xilies, 
M;  learned  wife's;  she  often  hath  pronounc'd 

to  me  [damn'd  else.' 

My  safety:  *  Bomby,  defy  these  sports;  thou'rt 
Ttas  b^st  of  Babylon  I  will  ne'er  back 

His  pace  is  sure  prophane^  and  liis  lewd 

avJbea, 
TV  songs  of  Hymyo^  and  Gymyn,  in  the 

•ftleraess.  [again  *^? 

Fmmer.  Fy,  neidhboar Bomby,  in  your  fits 
Tonr  zeal  sweats.  Thb  is  not  careful,  neigb- 


Ihe  hojbby-horseis  a  seemly  hobby-horse — 
Soio.  And  as  pretty  a  beast  on's  inches^ 
tho^  I  SAT  it —  [lewd  beast^ 

Bonify.  The  beast  is  an  unseemly  and  a 

And  got  at  Rome  by  the  pope's  coach-horses; 

Mis  mother  was  the  mare  of  Ignorance. 
Soto.  Cobter,  thou  liest,  an  thou  wert  a 
thansand  coblers !  [of  good  credit ; 

His  mother  was  an  honest  mare,  and  a  mare 

I  know  the  mare,  and,  if  need  be,  can  bring 


Andy  m  the  way  of  honesty  I  tell  thee, 
Scorned  any  coach-horse  the  pope  had ;  thou'rt 

foolish,  [beast. 

And  thy  blind  zeal  makes  diee  abuse  the 

Bomhy,  I  do  defy  thee^  and  Uiy  footK:lotli 

too; 
Aad  tell  thee  to  thy  face,  this  prophane  riding, 


(I  fed  it  in  my  conscience,  imd  I  dart  speak  it) 
This  un-edined  ambling,    hath  brought  a 

scoui^e  upon  us ; 
This  hobby-horse  Sincerity  we  liy'd  in,  [it. 
War,  and  the  sword  of  Slaughter :  I  renounce 
And  put  the  beast  off,  thas,  the  beast  polluted. 
And  now  no  more  shall  Hope-on-high  Bomby 
Follow  the  painted  pipes  of  woridiy  pleasures. 
And,  with  the  wicked,  dance  the   devil's 

measures. 
Away,  thou  pamper'd  jade  of  vanity. 
Stand  at  the  livery  of  lewd  delights  now, 
And  eat  the  provender  of  prick-ear'd  folly ! 
My'dance  shall  be  to  th'  pipe  <^f  persecution. 

'Farmer.  Will  you  dance  no  more,  neigh- 

Bottibi/.  Surely,  no  :  [hour  ? 

Cairy  the  beast  to  his  crib;  I  have  renounc'd 
And  all  his  works.  [him, 

Soto.  Shall tli'hobby-horsebeforgotthen^o? 
The  hopeful  hobby-horse^  shall  1^  lie  foun* 

der'd  ?  [cobler. 

If  thou  dost  thb,  thou'rt  but  a  cast-away 
My  anger's  up;  think  wisely,  and  think  quickly. 
And  look  upon  the  quondam  beastof  pleasure ! 
If  thou  dost  this  (mark  me,  thou  serious 

sowter. 
Thou  bench-whisder,  of  the  old  tribe  of  to^ 

pieces !)  [mendiug ; 

If  thOu  dost  this,  there  shall  be  no  more  shoe* 
Every  man  shall  have  a  special  care  of  his 

own  soal. 
And  in  his  pocket  carry  his  two  confessors. 
His  lingeP',  and  his  nawL    If  thou  dost 

this — 

Farmer.  He'll  dance  again,  fbr  certain. 

Bomhy.  I  cry  out  on't !  [tilt-staves 

Twas  the  fore-running  sin  brougnt  in  those 
They  brandish  'gainst  the  church,  tlie  devil 

calls  May-poles.  [him  to  ye, 

Soto.  Take  up  your  horse  again,  and  girth 
And  girth  him  handsomely,  good  neighbour 

Bmnby.  I  spit  at  him  !  [E^mby! 

Soto.  Spit  m  the  horse'  face,  cooler? 
Thou  outrof-tune,  psahu-singing  slave !  Spit 

in  his  visnomy  ?  [bim, 

Bomby.  1  spit  again ;  and  thus  I  rise  against 


**  Fm  for  the  captain.']  Tlieobald's  margin  sajrs,  for  thee,  captmn. 
^^  Hob.  Swrelv  PUdance^  4^c]  As  there  is  no  such  name  as  Hob  iu  the  dramatii  persons, 
and  as  be  is  call^,  and  calls  himself  here  and  through  th^  scene,  by  th^  name  of  Bombp; 
Bietbiuks  we  ought  to  displace  this  nonsensical  Hob,  and  insert  Bomby  in  its  place*  Syn^pmn, 
*»  The  sons  ^,  Sfc]  Corrected  by  Theobald. 
*5  ■  in  your  JU$  again, 

Your  zeal  sweats.]  For  the  want  only  of  a  single  hyphen,  bow  difficult  is  it  to  unde]> 
stand  the  humour  of  the  Farmer  here  f  Sure  wc  shoidd  write  tbus> 
— ^'—  your  fits  again, 
Your  zeal^sweats?  Sympson, 

The  old  reading  is^most  easy  and  natural. 

'**  I%e  hobby-horse.]  Amongst  the  country  May-games  there  was  an  hobbyhorse,  whicli^ 
when  the  poritanical  hnmonr  of  those  times  opposed,  and  discredited  these  games,  was 
broogbt  by  the  poets  and  ballad-makers  as  an  instance  of  the  ridiculous  zeal  of  thtt 
sectaries:  &om  these  ballads  Hamlet  quotes  a  line  or  two.  Warburton. 

In  the  last  edition  of  Shakespeare,  Mr.  Steevens  produces  some  (quotations  (among  tha 
»«t  oar  present  text)  which  prove  the  trutli  of  Warburton's  ei^planation, 
f^  His  yugcl.]  Corrected  by  Sympson. 
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A  gainst  this  beast,  that  signified  destruction '% 
Fore-flfaewM  falls  of  monarchies. 

Soto,  rth' face  of  him? 
Snit  such  another  spit,  by  this  hand,  cobler, 
I U  make  ye  set  a  new  piece  o'your  nose  there. 
.Take*t  up,  I  say^  and  dance  without  more 

biddings  [excellent, 

And  daUce  as  you  were  wont;  you  nave  been 
And  art  still,  but  for  this  new  nicety, 
And  your  wif€*s  learned  lectures :  take  up 

til*  hobby-horse !  [heart,  Bomby, 

Come,  'tis  a  thing  th'hast  lov*d  with  all  thy 
And  wouldst  do  still  but  for  the  rouncf- 

breech'd  brothers:  [I  say; 

You  were  not  thus  i'th'  morning.  Take't  up, 
Do  not  delay,  but  do't !  You  know  I*m  officer ; 
And  I  know  'tis  unfit  all  these  good  fellows 
Should  wait  the   cooling  of  your  zealous 

porridge.  [execute : 

Chuse  whether  you  will  dance,  or  have  me 
I'll  clap  your  neck  i'th'  stocks,  and  there  I'll 

make  ye  ["jght  too. 

Dance  a  whole  day,  and  dance  with  diese  at 
You  mend  old  shoes  well,  mend  your  old 

manners  better;  [ness. 

And  suddenly  see  you  leave  off  this  sincere- 
This  new  hot  batch,  borrow'd  from  some 
■  brown  baker,  [for't'' — 

Some  learned  brother,  or  I'll  so  bait  you 
Take't  quickly  up. 

Bomby,  I  take  my  persecution,       [thren. 
And  thus  I'm  forc'd,  a  bye-word  to  my  bre- 

Soto,  Strike  up,  strike  up,  strike  merrily ! 

Farmer,  To't  roundly. 
Now  to  the  harvestrfeast;  then  sport  again, 

boys!  \  "Exeunt, 

SCENE  II. 
Efder  Silvio^  amCd. 

Sil,  What  shall  I  do?  Live  thus  unknown, 

and  base  still, 
Or  thrust  myself  into  the  head  o'th*  battle? 
And  there,  like  that  I  am,  a  geiideman. 
And  one  that  never  fear*d  the  face  of  danger, 
(So  in  her  angry  eyes  she  carried  honour) 
Tight  nobly,  and  (to  end  my  cares)  die 

nobly  ? 

SONG    [withinl 

Silvio,  go  on,  and  raise  thy  noble  mind 
To  noble  ends;  fling  coarse  base  thoughts 
behind! 


Silvio,  thou  son  of  ever4iviAg  fieune. 
Now  aim  at  virtue,  and  a  noble  name. 
Silvio,  consider,  honour  is  not  won,     [done* 
Nor  virtue  reach'd,  'till  some  brave  thing  be 
Irhy  country  calls  thee  now,  she  bums  and 

bleeds. 
Now  raise  thyself,  young  man,  to  noble  deeda! 
Into  the  battle,  Silvio !  there  seek  forth 
Danger,  and  blood ;  by  them  stands  sacred 

worth.  [lows  me? 

5*7.  What  heav'nly  voice  is  this  that  fbl- 
This  is  the  second  time  *t  has  waited  on  me. 
Since  I  was  arm'd,  and  ready  for  the  battle: 
It  names  me  ofben,  steeb  my  heart  with 

courage. 

Enter  Behid^e,  deformed. 

And  in  a  thousand  sweet  notes  comforts  me. 
What  beldam's  this?  How  old  she  is,  and 

W  hy  does  she  follow  me  ?  [ugly  ! 

Bel,  Be  not  disma/d,  son ; 
I  wait  upon  thee  for  thy  good  and  honour : 
'I'was  I  that  now  sung  to  thee,  stirr'd  thy 

mind  up. 
And  rais'ci  thy  spirits  to  the  pitch  of  nobleness, 

Sil,  Tho'  she  be  old,  and  of  a  crooked 

carcase. 
Her  voice  is  like  the  harmony  of  angels. 

Bel.  Thou  art  my  darling;  all  my  love 

dwells  on  thee, 
Tlie  son  of  virtue!  therefore  I  attend  thee. 
Enquire  not  what  I  am ;  I  come  to  serve  thee  ; 
For  if  thou  be'st  inquisitive,  th'hast  lost  me. 
A  thousand  long  miles  hence  m;^  dwelling  is. 
Deep  in  a  cave,  where,  but  mine  own,  no 

foot  treads;  [Silvio, 

There,  by  mine  art,  I  found  what  danger. 
And  deep  distress  of  heart,  tbouwert  grown 

into; 
A  thousand  leagues  I've  cut  thro*  empty  air. 
Far  swifter  tluin  the  sailing  rack^%  that 

gallops 
Upon  the  wings  of  angry  winds,  to  seek  the«. 
Sometimes  o'er  a  swelling  tide. 
On  a  dolphin's  back  I  ride ; 
Sometimes  pass  th^  earth  below. 
And  thro*  th'  unmov'd  center  go  ; 
Sometimes  in  a  flame  of  fire. 
Like  a  meteor  I  aspire ; 
Somethnes  in  mine  own  shape,  thus, 
When  I  help  the  virtuous : 


5*  —  signWd  destruction^ 

Fore^shet^d  i'th'  folU  of  monarchies. 

Soto:  Fth*  face  of  him.'}  The  »'**'  in  the  second  line  is  evidently  crept  in  front 
the  third,  and  spoils  both  sense  and  measure,  for  the  third  line  completes  the  second  verse, 
Hudibras  took  several  hints  from  this  passage.  Seward^ 

^^  This  new  hot  hatch,  borrowed  from  some  brawn  baker ^ 

Or  Vll  so  bait  ye  /brV— —J  I  don't  discard  the  word  baity  but  t6  preserve  that 
playing  upon  the  words  here,  which  the  poet  seems  to  have  design'd,  I  suspect  we  ought  to 
read, 

■    -         or  111  so  bake  you  for't, 
Tis  scarce  worth  observing,  that  the  Brownists  are  the  people;  gainst  whom  the  satire  here 
was  principally  levell'd.  Sympson, 

^+  liw,k,]  See  note  78  on  the  Faithful  Shepherdess. 

Men 
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Men  of  honoarable  minds. 

Command  my  art  in  all  his  kinds : 

Poxsiie  the  noble  thought  of  war; 

From  thy  guard  I'll  not  be  far. 

G^  thee  worship  on  thy  foe; 

lasting  fame  b  gotten  so. 

8i^^  Siemufs  duke  alone; 

Hear  thy  friends,  thy  countiy  groan. 

And  with  thy  manly  arm  strike  sure ; 

Then  thliast  wrought  thine  own  free  cure. 
SiL  Some  sibil  sure,  some  soul  Heav'n 
loYes,  and  Bivours,  [wonders! 

Aad  lends  her  their  free  powers  to  work  their 
Bow  she  incites  my  courage ! 

BeL  Silvio, 
I  knew  thee  many  days  ago ; 
Foresaw  thy  love  to  fielvidere, 
The  duchess*  daughter,  and  her  heir; 
Knew  she  loVd  thee,  and  know  what  past, 
When  you  were  found  i'  th*  elastic  fast 
In  one  another's  arms;  foresaw 
Tbe  taking  of  you,  and  the  law; 
Aad  so  thy  innocence  I  lov'd, 
Tbe  deepest  of  my  skill  I  proved : 
Be  mfd  by  me ;  for,  to  this  hour. 
Pie  dwelt  about  thee  with  my  power,  [thee ; 
SiL  I  will,  and  in  the  course  of  all  observe 
For  thou  art  sure  an  angel  good  sent  to  me. 

Bel,  Get  thee  gone  then  to  the  fight ! 
Longer  stay  but  rohs  thy  right: 
Wb^  thou  grow'st  weary,  rll  be  near ; 
Hien  think  on  beauteous  Belvidere ! 
For  every  precious  thought  of  her 
Will  lend  thine  honour  a  new  spur^' ; 
When  all  is  done,  meet  here  at  night; 
Go,  and  be  happy  in  the  fight!  {Exit, 

Sil.  I  certainly  believe  I  shall  do  nobly ; 
And  that  I'll  bravely  reach  at  too,  or  die. 

[Exeunt, 

SCENE  ni. 
Enter  Claudio  and  Penurio, 

Clou,  Is  she  so  loving  still  ? 
Fen,  She's  mad  with  love, 
As  mad  as  ever  unwonn'd  dog  was,  signor; 
And  does  so  weepy  and  curse,  for  your  pro^ 

vention, 
Your  crosses  in  your  love — It  frets  me  too; 
I'm  feU'n  away  to  nothing,  to  a  spindle. 
Grown  a  mere  man  of  mat,  no  soul  within 

me: 
Pox  o'roy  master !  Sir,  will  that  content  vou  ? 
Clou,  This  rogue  but  cozens  me,  and  she 
neglects  me ;  [sters. 

Upon  my  life,  there  are  smne  other  game- 
Nearer  tbe  wind  than  I,  and  that  prevents 
me.—  [her? 

Is  there  no  other  holds  acquaintance  with 
(Prithee  be  true,  be  honest;  do  not  mock  me ; 
Thou  know'st  her  heart)  no  former  interost 
Sh'  has  vow'd  a  fiEivour  to,  and  cannot  hand- 
somely 
Go  o^  bqt  by  regaining  such  a  friendship  ? 


There  are  a  thousand  handsome  men,  yomig, 

wealthy, 
That  will  not  stick  at  any  rate,  nor  danf^r, 
To  gain  so  sweet  a  prize;  nor  can  I  blameher. 
If,  where  she  finds  a  comfort,  she  deal  cun- 
I  am  a  stranger  yet.  [ningly  t 

Pen,  You're  all  she  looks  for; 
And,  if  there  be  any  other,  she  neglects  all, 
And  all  fijr  you:  I  would  you  saw  how  griev- 
ously 
And  with  what  hourly  lamentations-— 

Clau,  I  know  thou  flattei'st  me ;  tell  me 

but  truth —  [dukedom. 

Look  here,  look  well;  the  best  meat  in  the 
The  rarest,  and  the  choicest  of  all  diets ! 
This  will  I  give  thee,  but  to  satisfy  me 
(That  is,  not  to  dissemble),  this  rare  lobster. 
This  pheasant  of  the  sea,  this  dish  for  princes. 
And  all  this  thou  shalt  enjoy,  eat  all  thyself; 
Have  good  Greek  wine,  or  any  thing  belongs 
A  wench,  if  it  desire  one.  [^  > 

Pen,  AH  this,  signor? 

Clau,  All,  and  a  greater  far  than  this-^ 

Pen.  A  greater? 

Clau,  If  thou  deserve  by  telling  troth. 

Pen,  A  wench  too?  [knave  now, 

Clau.  Or  any  thing;  but  if  you  play  the 
The  cozening  knave,  besides  the  loss  of  diis 
(In  which  th  hast  parted  with  a  paradise), 
I  ne'er  will  give  thee  meat  more,  not  a  morsel; 
No  smell  of  meat,  by  my  means,  sliall  come 

near  thee, 
Nor  name  of  any  thing  that's  nourishing; 
But  to  thy  old  part,  l^ntalus,  again 
Thou  shalt  return, and  there  snap  at  a  shadow! 

Pen,   Upon  this  point,    had  I  intended 

treason. 
Or  any  thin^  might  call  my  life  in  question, 
Follow'd  with  ml  the  tortures  time  could 

think  on 
(Give  me  but  time  to  eat  this  lovely  lobster. 
This  alderman  o'  th'  sea,  and  give  me  wine 

to  him\ 
I'd  reveal  all;  and  if  that  all  were  too  litde. 
More  than  I  know.  Bartello  holds  in  with  her. 
The  captain  of  the  citadel;  but  you  need 

not  fear  him,  [ries. 

His  tongue's  tbe  stifiest  weapon  thai  he  car* 
He's  old  and  out  of  use :  there  are  some  other. 
Men  young  enough,   handsome,  and  bold 

enough,  [but  they  want,  sir, 

Could  they  come  but  to  make  their  game  once; 
They  want  the  unde  quare,  the/re  laid  by 

then. 

Enter  Bartello, 

You  only  are  the  man  shall  knock  the  nail 
jBflrf.  How  now,Penurio?  [in — 

Pen.  Your  worship's  fairly  met,  sir. — 

You  shall  hear  further  from  me :  steal  aside, 
sir. 

Clau.  Remember  your  master  for  those 
chains.  [Exit, 


^'  111  lend  thine  honour,]  The  variation  proposed  by  Sympson. 


Pen. 
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Pen,  They're  ready, 'sir. 

Bart  What  young  thing's  tlik?    By  his 

habit  he's  a  merchant ;  [fish, 

I  fear  he  trades  my  wny  too. — ^You  dried  dog- 
What  bait  was  that? 

Pen,  Who,  sir?  the  thing  went  hence  now? 
A  notable  young  wheip — 

BarL  To  whnt  end,  sirrah?    [be married; 

Pen,  Came  to  buy  chains  and"  rings,  is  to 
An  ass,  a  coxcomb !  h*  has  notliing  in  his 

house,  sir.  [tress? 

I  warrant,  yon  think  he  came  to  see  my  mis- 

Bart,  I  doubt  it  shrewdly. 

Pen,  Away,  away,  'tis  foolish!        [man; 
IT  has  not  the  face  to  look  upon  a  gentlcwo- 
A  poor  skimm'd  thing!  his  mother's  maids 
.  are  fain,  sir,  [married. 

To  teach  him  how  to  kiss;  and,  'gainst  he*s 
To  shew  him  on  which  side  the  stirrop  stands. 

Bart,  That  is  a  fine  youth. 

Pen.  Thou  wouldst  hang  thyself, 
That'thou  hadst  half  his  power,  thou  empty 

pot^n. 

Bart,  Am  I  come  fit,  Penurio? 

Pen,  As  fit  as  a  fiddle; 
My  master's  now  abroad  about  bis  business. 

Bart.  When  thou 
Cam'st  to  me  home  to-day,  I  half  suspected 
My  wife  was  jealous,  that  she  whispered  to 

thee.  [no  such  matter; 

Pen,  Yon  desen-e  well  the  whilst.  There's 
She  talk'd  about  some  toys  my  master  must 
You  must  not  know  of.  [bring  to  her, 

Bart,  Fll  take  no  note,  Penurio. 

Pen,  No,  nor  you  shall  not,  'till  you  have  it 

soundly. 
This  is  the  bravest  capUano  pompo! 

Enter  hahelh. 

Bat  I  shall  pump  you  anon,  sir. 

Itah,  Oh,  ray  Bartello !  [you  sweet  n^e ! 

Bart,  You  pretty  rogue,  you  little  rogue. 
Away,  Penurio;  go  and  walk  i'  tli' Horse-fair. 

Im,  You  don't  love  me. 

Bm't,  Thou  licst,  thou  little  rascal ! 
'  There,  sirrah;  to  your  centry! 

Pen.  How  the  colt  itches ! 
rU  help  you  to  a  curry-comb  shall  claw  yon. 

[Exit. 

I$ab,  And  how  much  dost  thou  love  me  ? 

Bart,  Let's  go  in  quickly ;  ^ 

Ti\  tell  thee  presently,  I'll  nleasure't  to  thee. 

luA,  No  Dusses  mrst?  Sit  o*  my  knee,  my 

brave  boy,  me ; 

^ly  valiant  boy!  Don't  look  so  fiercely  on 
Thoult  fright  me  with  thy  face.  Come,  buss 

again,  chick! 
Smile  in  my  face,  you  mad  thing ! 

Bart,  I'm  mad  mdeed,"  wencB ! 
Precious!  I'm  all  o'  fire. 

liub,  I'll  warm  thee  better,         [bellows :  I 

Bart,  I'll  warm  thee  too,  or  I'll  blow  out  my  ' 

'•  Bar.  Go  let  'em  tn,  ^cc]  The  change  of  the  speakers  liere  is  from  Mr,  Tlieobald'b  mar- 
i^n.    The  reader  will  easily  see  the  necessity  of  iti  Sympson* 

Both 


Ha,  you  sweet  rogue,  yon  loving  rogne!  a 

boy  now, 
A  soldier  I  will  get,  shall  prove  a  fellow. 

Enter  Jaquenet  and  Penurio, 

Jag,  Mistress,  look  to  yourself,  mymas- 
ter's  coming ! 

Bart,  The  devil  come  and  go  with  him ! 
Pen,  The  devil's  come  indeed;  hebring|i 
your  wife,  sir. 

Isab,  We  are  undone,  undone  then ! 
Bart,  My  wife  with  him  ? 
Why,  this  is  a  dismal  day. 
Pen,  They're  hard  by  too,  sir. 
Bart.  I  must  not,  dare  not  see  her. 
Isab,  Nor  my  husband. 
For  twenty  thousand  pound. 

Bart.  That  I  were  a  cat  now. 
Or  any  thing  could  run  into  a  bench-hole!    . 
Saint  Anthony's  fire  upon   the   rogue  has 
brought  her !  ^matter  f 

Where  shall  I  be?— Just  in  the  nick  o' th' 
When  I  had  her  at  my  mercy ! — ^Think,  foe 

Heav'n's  sake  1 
My  wife?  All  the  wild  furies  hell  has — 
Pen,  Up  the  chimney  !  [sentlj** 

Bart,  Ihey'U  «moke  me  out  there  pre-t 
Isab,  There,  there,  it  must  be  there. 
We're  all  undone  else;  it  must  be  up  th^ 
Bart,  Give  me  a  ladder*  [chinmey* 

Isab,  You  must  use  your  art^  sir; 
Alas,  we  have  no  ladders. 

Bart,  Pox  o'  thy  husband ! 
Does  lie  ne'er  mend  his  bouse  ? 

Pen,  No,  nor  himself  neither. 
Up  nimblv,  sir,  up  nimbly !  , 

Bart,  Thou  know'st  I  am  fat. 
Thou  merciless  lean  rogue. 
Pen.  WiU  you  be  kiU^d? 
For  if  he  take  you — 
Bart,  Lend  me  thy  shoulder. 
Pen,  Soft,  sir!  [eise. 

You'll  tread  my  shoulder-bones  into  my  sides 
Have  you  &st  hold  o'  th'  bars? 
Bart,  A  vengeance  bar  'em ! 
"  Isab,  Patience,  good  captain,  patience; 
quickly,  quickly! 

Bart,  D'you  think  I'm  made  of  smoke  f 
Pen,  Now  he  talks  of  smoke. 
What  if  my  master  should  call  for  fire? 
Bart,^  Will  you  martyr  me  ? 
Isab,  He  must  needs  have  k. 
Bart,  Will  you  make  me  bacon  ? 
Isab,  We'll  do  the  best  we  can.    Are  all 
things  ready? 

Pen.  All,  all;  I  have  'em  alL 
Isab.  Go  let  'em  in  then^^.        [Exit  Ptm. 
Not  a  word  now  on  your  life ! 
Bart.  1  hang  like  a  Meteor. 

Enter  Lopez  and  Rod(^e^ 
Lopex.  You're  welcome,  lady. 
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Rod.  You  are  Um,  too  courteous ; 
^  I  shall  make  amends.  Fair  Isabella — 

hab.  Welcome,  my  worthy  friend,  most 

kindly  welcome !  [foolery. 

Rod.  I  hear  on't,  and  I'll  fit  him  for  his 

Lcpez.    Some  sweet-meats^    wife;    some 

sweet-meats  presently !  , 

BarL  Oh,  my  sour  sauce ! 

Lopez.  Away  quick,  Isabella,   [Exit  Isab. 
Did  y'hear  iiim? 

BmL  Yes,  yes,  perfectly;  proceed,  sir. 

hopes.  Speak  loud  enough. — Dare  you  at 

Vo^  but  pit)r  me  ?  [sons  to  me. 

Km/.  'Faitli,  sir,  youVe  us*d  so  many  rea- 
iad  those  so  powerfully —      « 

Loftz.  Keep  this  kiss  for  me. 

Bart.  And  do  I  stand  and  hear  this? 

IW.  TJiis  for  me,  sir.  [band — 

Ukis  is  some  comfort  now*,  alas,  my  hus- 
ftbt  why  do  I  think  of  so  poor  a  fellow^ 
80  wretched,  so  debauched  ? 

fierf.  That's  I :  I'm  beund 
To  hear  it. 

Bad.  I  dare  n't  lie  with  him,  he  is 
S0  nnk  a  whore-master — 

LopesL  And  that's 
A  dai^rous  point. 

Bad.  Upon  my  conscience,  sir,. 
He^d  stick  a  thousand  base  diseases  on  me. 
'  Bmri.  And  now  must  I  say  nothing! 

Lofez.  Vm  sound,  lady. 

Md.  That's  it  that  makes  me  love  you. 

Lapez*  Let's  kiss  again  then ! . 

Rod.  Do,  do! 

Bart.  Da?  the  devil 
And  the  grand  pox  do  with  you  ! 

Lcpe;;.  Do  you  hear  him?*  well — 

Enter  Penurio  arid  Isabella. 
Now,  what's  the  news  with  you  ? 

Pen.  The  sound  of  war,  sir,  Icity; 

Comes  still  along:  the  duke  will  charge  the 
We^ve  lost,  they  say. 

Lopez.  What  shall  become  of  me  then, 
And  my  poor  wealth  ? 

JBart.  Even  hang'd,  I  hope.  [what 

Rod.  Remove  your  jewels  presently,  and 
Yoa  have  of  wealth,  into  the  citadel; 
Tliere  all's  secure. 

Ijopez.  I  humbly  tliank  you,  lady. 
Penurio,  get  me  some  can  climb  the  chimney. 
For  tliere  my  jewels  are,  mf  best,  my  ricliest; 
I  hid  'em,  fearing  such  a  blow. 

Pen.  Most  happily  [nies; 

I  have  two  boys,  that  use  to  sweep  foul  chiin- 
Trul V,  I  brought  'em,  sir,  to  mock  your  wor- 

•hSp, 
For  the  great  fires  you  keep,  and  the  full  diet. 

Lopez.  I  tbrgive  tliee,  knave.   Where  are 

Pen.  Here,  sir,  here.  [they? 

Monsieur  Black,  will  your  sqiall  worsliip 

mount? 

Enter  two  Boys. 

1  Bay.  Madam,  ^  be  com  to  creep  up  inte 
your  cJiimney,  and  make  you   [Jooy  sings. 


Cleane,  as  any  lady  in  de  world :  ma  litlay 

Chanta,  frere,  chanta.  [litla  frera,  and  ^. 
Pen.  Come,  monsieur,  mounts,  mounts  I 
mount,  monsieur  Mustard-pot !  [Boy  sings, 
1  Boy.  Monsieur,  h  have  dis  for  votra 
barba,  pie  ta  vou,  monsieur. 
Pen.  Mounts,  monsieur,  mounti^;  dere  be 
some  fine  tings —  [sieur. 

1  Boy.  Mc  will  creep  like  de  ferret,  mon« 
Pen.  Dere  in  de  chinmey. 

[The  JBqv  ttbome  singing, 
1  Boy.  Here  be  de  sheildc  due  shason,  ma- 
dam. [Boy  goes  in  behind  the  Arras. 
Pen.  There  s  a  bii-d's  nest;  I  would  have 
you  climb  it,  monsieur :  [monsieur  ! 

Up,  my  fine  singing  monsieur'.  That's  a  fine 
Lopez.  Watch  him,  he  do  not  steaL 
Pen.  I  warrant  you,  sir. 

'  Lopez.  These  boys  are  kiiavish. 
Pen.  rU  look  to  liim  tightly. 
Boy  [within^:  Madam, here  be  de  rat,de  rat, 
madam  I 

Enter  Bartello,  with  the  Boy  iingmg  on  hi§ 
shoulder. 

Lopez.  Lord!  what  comes  here? 
A  walking  apparition  ? 

Isab.  Saint  Christopher ! 

Bod.  Mercy  o*  me,  what  is  it  ? 
How  4ike  my  husband  it  looks  ! 

Bart.  Get  you  down,  devil;      [chimnied? 
I'll  break  your  neck  else.  Was  e'er  man  thus 

Lopez.  Go,  pay  the  boys  well ;  see  them 

satisfied.  ^blackberries ! 

Pen.  Come,  monsieur  Devils;  come,  my 
ril  butter  YOU  o'  both  sides. 

Boy.  Adieu,  madame !  adieu,  roadame ! 

[Exit. 
'  Isab.  Nay,  even  look,  sir.  Ar^  you  cool'd 

now,  captain?  [too! 

Bart.  I  am  cuckolded,  and  fool'd  to  boot 
Fool'd  fearfully,  fool'd  shamefully. 

Lopez.  You  re  welcome,  sir. 
I'm  glad  I've  any  thing  within  these  doors,  sir, 
To  make  you  merry.    You  love  my  wife,  I 
You've  shew'd  your  love.  [thank  you ; 

Bart.  Wife,  am  I  this  ?  tliis  o^d  matter, 
This  monstrous  thing  ? 

Rod.  You  ought,  but  yet  you  nrc  rut.- 
I've  been  bold  with  you,  sir,  bat  ytrt  not 
As  I  have  faith,  I  Imve  not.^  [ba:?ely  j 

Lopez.  Sit,  believe  it.  [trespass  i 

'Twas  all  meant  but  to  make  you  feel  vaur 
We  knew  YOur  hour,  and  all  tins  la^himi^d 

Bart.  Were  you  o'  th'plot  tou?       [ibr  iL 

Isab.  Yes,  by  m^  troth,  sweet  ciptain. 

Burl.  You  will  forgive  me,  wife? 

Rod.  You  will  desene  it ? 

Bart.  Put  that  tV  th*  venture. 

Rod.  Thus  am  I  friends  again  then;  [yon. 
And,  as  you  ne'er  bad  gone  astray,  thus  kiss 

Bart.  And  I'll  kiss  you;  and  you  too  ask 

forgiveness.  [her. 

Kiss  my  wife,  Lopei;  'tis  but  in  jest,  remem- 
And  now,  ail  friends  together  to  my  castle, 

Inhere 
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WOSfEN  FLEASD. 


[Act  5.  Scene  !• 


Where  we^l  all  dine,  and  there  discourse 

these  stories ; 
And  let  him  be  chimney-swept,  in's  lust  that 

glories!  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  IV. 
Enter  SiMo  and  Behidere,  ieveralfy. 

SU.  Hail,  reverend  dame!   Heav'n  wait 

upon  thy  studies !  [battle  ended  ? 

BeL  You  are  well  met,  son.  What,  is  the 

SU.  Mother,  His  done. 

Bel.  How  has  thy  honour  prof^r^d  ? 

SU.  The  duchess  has  the  day;  Sienna's 

prisoner ;  [mounted  him, 

Arm'd  with  thy  poweHul  art,  this  arm  di»> 
Ileceiv*d  him  then  on  foot,  and  in  fair  valour 
Forc'd  him  mine  own :  this  jewel  I  took  from 

him 
(It  hung  upon  his  casque),  .the  victor's  tri- 
umph; 
And  to  the  duchess  now  a  prisoner  [mother. 
I've  rendered  him:  come  off  again  unknown, 

BeL  Tis  well  done:  let  me  see  the  jewel, 

son! 
Tis  a  rich  one,  curious  set, 
Fit  a  prince's  bui^onet'^. 
This  rich  token  late  was  sent 
By  the  duchess,  with  intent 
The  marriage  next  day  to  begin. 
Dost  thou  know  what's  hid  within? 
Wipe  thine  eyes,  and  then  come  near; 
See  the  beauteous  Belvidere ! 
Now  behold  it. 

SiL  Oh,  mjT  saint ! 

Bel.  Wear  it  nobly ;  do  not  faint. 

£i/.  How  blest  am  I  in  this  rich  spoil,  this 

picture ! 
For  ever  will  I  keep  it  here,  here,  mother, 


For  ever  honour  it:  how  oft,  how  chastly 
Have  I  embrac'd  the  life  of  this,  and  kiss'd  it? 

Bel,  The  day  draws  on  that  thou  must 

home  return,  [tion  ; 

And  make  thy  answer  to  the  duchess'  que»- 
I  know  it  troubles  thee :  for  if  thou  fail  in't— 

iSi7.  Oh,  I  must  die ! 

Bel.  Fear  not,  fear  not;  Fll  be  nigh ! 
Cast  thy  trouble  on  my  back! 
Art  nor  cunning  shall  not  lack. 
To  preserve  th^,  still  to  keep 
What  thy  envious  foemen  sec)c. 
Go  boldly  home,  and  let  thy  mind 
No  distrustful  crosses  ind ! 
Ail  shall  happen  for  the  best; 
Souls  walk  thro'  sorrows  that  are  blest. 

SiL  Then  I  go  confident. 

BeL  But  first,  my  son, 
A  thankful  service  must  be  done : 
The  good  old  woman  for  her  paii^ 
When  every  thing  stands  fair  again. 
Must  ask  a  poor  boon,  and  that  granting. 
There's  nothing  to  thy  journey  wanting. 

SU.  Except  the  trial  of  my  soul  to  mis* 

chie^  [noor^ 

And,  as  I  am  a  knight,  and  love  mine  ho- 
I  grant  it,  whatsoever — 

BeL  Thy  pure  soul 
Shall  never  smk  forme,  nor  howl. 

iSi7.  Then  any  thing. 

BeL  When  1  shall  ask,  remember!   [me! 

SU.  If  I  forget.  Heaven's  goodness  forget 

BeL  On  thy  journey  then  awhile  \ 
To  the  next  cross-way  and  stile 
I'll  conduct  thee ;  keep  thee  true. 
To  thy  mistress  and  thy  Vow, 
And,  let  all  their  envies  fall ! 
I'll  be  with  thee,  and  quench  alL    [Exeunt. 


ACT    V. 


SCENE  I. 
Enter  Ducheu,  Duke  of  Sienna,  and  Lords. 

Duke.  T  ADY,  the  stubborn  war's  more 
•*-^    mild  than  you  are, 

Thatallows  ransom,  and  the  prisoner  taken — 
Duck.  We  must  not  be  too  hasty,  remem- 
ber, sir, 

The  wrong  and  violence  you've  ofier'd  us; 

Burnt  up  our  frontier  towns,  made  prey  be- 
fore you  [subjects ; 

Both  of  our  beasts  and  com ;  slain  our  dear 

Open'd  the  fountain  eyes  of  thousand  widows. 

That  daily  fling  their  curses  on  your  fury: 

What  ord'nary  satisfaction  can  salve  this? 

What  hasty-thought-ou  ransom  give  a  re- 
medy ?  [counsel : 

You  must  excuse  us  yet;  well  take  more 


In  the  mean  time,  not  as  a  prisoner. 
But  as  a  noble  prince,  we  entertain  you. 
Duke.  I'm  at  your  mercy,  lady;  'tis  my 
fortune,  [have  me; 

My  stubborn  fate!  the  day  is  yours,  you 
The  valour  of  one  single  man  has  crossed  me, 
Cross'd  me  and  ail  my  hope ;  for  when  the 

battles 
Were  at  the  hottest  game  of  all  their  furies 
(And  conquest  ready  then  to  crown  me  vic- 
tor), [virtue. 
One  single  man  broke  in,  one  swora,  one 
(And  by  his  great  exam[4e  thousands  fol- 
low'd)  [roe ! 
Oh,  how  I  shame  to  think  on't !  how  it  shakes 
Nor  could  our  strongest  head  then  stop  his 

fury. 
But,  like  a  tempest,  bore  the  field  before  him. 


Jf  A  princesse  hurgonet.]  Corrected  by  Sympson, 
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WOMEN  PLEASCD. 


«r 


Tffl  be  airi/d  at  me;  with  me  he  huckled ; 

Awhile  I  held  him  play;  at  length  his  vio- 
lence    '  [su'd  me ; 

Bnt  me  from  my  sadf^le,  then  on  foot  pur- 

There  triumphed  once  ogam,  then  took  me 
prisoner: 

When  I  was  gone,  a  fear  posisessVI  my  people. 
Duck.  One  single  arm,  in  a  just  cause, 
Ueav'n  prospers. — 

Is  not  this  stranger-knight  as  yet  discovered, 

Thit  we  may  give  his  virtue  a  due  honour  ? 
Loftf.  Not  yet,  that  we  hear,  madam;  but 
to  that  purpose 

TvD  days  ago  we  puUish'd  proclamations. 

'  E»Ur  Soto  tcUh  a  Trumpet^  and  Silvio. 

Soto,  Oh,   dainty  duchean  here  I  bring 

that  knight 
Before  thy  fragrant  face,  that  warlike  wiglrt, 
He  that  Sienna's  duke,  and  all  his  louts. 
Best  (as  the  proverb  seemly  says)  to  clouts; 
tietbt  onbors'd  the  man  o'  feme  to  boot, 
And  bootless  tangbt  his  grace  to  walk  afoot; 
Bet2jat  your  -writings,  pack'd  to  every  pillar, 
ftnBi5*d  promotion  to,  and  store  of  siller; 
^  rery  msan  I  set  before  thy  grace, 
Afld  once  a^sun  pronounce,  this  man  it  was. 

Duck,  A  pretty  foolish  squire !  wliat  must 

the  knight  be? 

Duke,  Some  juggler,  or  some  mad-man. 

&L  I  was  not  so,  [me ; 

When  thy  faint  troops  m  flocks  I  beat  before 
When,  thro*  the  thickest  of  thy  warlike  horse^ 
I  shot  myself  eVn  to  thy  standard,  duke. 
And  there   found  thee,  there  singled  thee, 

there  shew'd  thee  [stood'st  me, 

The  temper  of  my  sword.  Tis  true,  thou 
And  like  a  noble  soldier  bidst  me  welcome ; 
And  this  1*11  say,  morg  honour^*  in  that  arm 
I  found  and  tried,  tlian  all  thy  army  carried; 
What  follows,  thy  imprisonment  can  tell  thee, 

Dnke,  His  fair  relation  carries  truth  and 

▼irtue; 
And  by  those  arms  I  see  (for  such  were  his, 
So  old,  so  rusty),  this  may  be  he  that  forc'd 
*  me.  [casque  1  rent  it, 

SiL  ly  you  know  this  iewel  ?  from  your 
E'en  as  I  clos'd,  and  fore  d  you  from  your 
D'you  now  remember  me?  [sacldle : 

bukt.  This  b  the  valour. 
Madam;  for  certain,  he;  it  must  be  he;  » 
That  day  I  wore  this  jewel :  you  remember  it. 

IhfcA.  Yes,  very  well:  not  long  before,  I 

sent  it, 

Duke,  That  day  I  lost  this  jewel,  in  fight  I 

lost  it;  ^ 


I  felt  his  strokes,  aad  fdt  htm  take  it  6t>«i 

me; 
I  wore  it  in  my  casqse.  Take  it  again,  sir ; 
You  won  it  nobly,  *tis  the  prize  of  honour. 

Soto,  My  father  and  myself  are  made  for 

ever !  [knight  first  I  raise  you ; 

Duch,  Kneel  down,  brave  sir.  Thus,  my 
(Gird  on  a  sword);  next,  general  of  my  army 
(Give  him  a  staff);  last,  one  in  counsel  near 

me. 
Now,  make  us  happy  with  your  sight. — How ! 

Silvio?  [Discovert  hiuiielf. 

Have  I  on  thee  bestow'd  this  love,  thb  ho- 
nour? [favours? 
The  treasons  thou  hast  wrousht  set  off  wit;h 
Unarm  him  presently ! — Oh,  ^oufoul  traitor. 
Traitor  to  me,  mine  honour,  and  my  country. 
Thou  kindler  of  these  wars-r- 

Sil,  Mistake  not,  madam! 

Duch,  Away  with  him  to  prison,  [sirrah, 
See  him  safe  kept. — The  law  shall  shortly. 
Find  fitter  titles  for  you  than  I  j^ve  you. 

Soto,  This  is  the  youth  that  kiU'd  me ;  111 

be  quit  with  him.  [him  ! 

What  a  blind  rogue  was  I,  I  could  ne'er  know 
An't  please  your  grace,  I^laim  the  benefit 
O'  th  proclamation  that  proclaim*d  him  trai* 
I  brought  him  in.  [tor; 

Duck  Thou  shalt  liave  thy  reward  fo?u 

Soto,  Let  him  be  liang*d,  or  dfown*d  then. 

Duch,  Away  with  him !  [you're  tied  to  it, 

Sil,  Madam,  I  crave  your  pro^se  first; 
You've  pass'd  your  princely  word. 

Duch,  Prove  it,  and  take  it. 

Sil.  This  is  the  day  appointed. 
Appointed  by  your  grace,  for  my  appearance, 
To  answer  to  the  question. 

Duch,  I  remember  it. 

Sil,  I  claim  it  then. 

Duch.  Jf  you  perform  it  not, 
The  penalty  you  claim  too. 

Sil,  I  not  repent  it. 
If  I  absolve  the  words —  / 

Duch,  Your  life  is  free  then.         [wishes. 
You've  drawn   a  speedy   course  above  my 
To  my  revenge :  be  sure  you  hit  it  right. 
Or  ril  be  sure  you  shall  not  scape  the  danger. 

Sil,  My  rest  is  up  now,  madam '^. 

Duch,  Tlien  play't  cunningly. 

Sil,  Now,  where's  thehag  ?  where  no  ware 

all  her  promises  [me  ? 

She  would  be  with  me,  strengthen  me,  inform 
My  death  will  now  be  double  deatii,  ridicu- 
lous. 
She  was  wont  still  to  be  near,  to  feel  ray 

miseries, 

^*  More  honour  in  that  amt.l  Sympson  (tliinking  the  arm  an  improper  situation  for  Ao- 
nour)  would  substitute  valour  for  honour,  which  we  think  quite  unnecessary. 

'•  My  rest  is  up.]  From  the  duchess's  answer,  this  appears  to  be  a  phrase  used  at  some 
kind  of  game.    So  in  Churchyard's  Challenge,  p.  02,  *On  which  resolution  the  souldier  tets 

*  up  lus  rest,  and  commonly  hazards  the  winning  or  loosing  of  as  great  a  tiling  as. life  may 

*  be  worth.  &c.'    Again,  p.  115, 


VOL.  nr. 


'  Spoyle  brings  home  plagues  to  wife  and  children  both, 
*  When  husband  hath  at  play  set  up  his  red,*  JL 
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And  widi  h^r  art-*)  see  her  no  where  now ! 

What  have  I  undertaken  ?  Now  she  iaiU  ine ; 

No  comfort  now  I  find ;  how  ^7  soul  stag* 
gers !        '  [me: 

*rill  this  hour  n^ver  fear  nor  doubt  possessed 

She  cannot  come,  she  will  not  come,  ah'  has 
foolM  me,  [ruin, 

(Sure  she's  the  devil)  has  drawn  me  on  to 

And  now  to  death  bequeaths  me  in  my  dan- 
cer, [cmmges. 
Ihike,  He  stands  distracted,  and  his  colour 
Duch,  Fve  given  him  that  will  make  his 

Shortly  his  life.  [blood  forsake  him, 

Duke,  His  hands  and  contemplation 

Have  motion  still;  the  rest  is  earth  already. 
Xhtch.  Come,  will  you  speak,  or  pray? 
Your  time  grows  out,  sir. 

How  ev'ry  where  he  looks !  He*s  at  last  cast. 

Enter  Belvidere,  who  secretly  gives  him  a  pa- 
pery and  exit, 

Duke,  His  colour  comes  again  fresh. 

Dt^A.  'Tis  a  flash,  sic,  [answer  ? 

Before  the  flame  bums  out.    Can  you  yet 

SiL  Yes,  madam,  now  I  can. 

Duch,  I  fear  youll  fail  in't. 

Sil,  And  do  not  think  my  silence  a  presage. 
Or  omen  to  my  end  ;  you  shall  not  find  it; 
I'm  bred  a  soldier,  not  an  orator,  [for  me, 
Madam,  peruse  this  scrawl ;  let  that  speak 
And,  as  you're  royal,  wrong  not  the  construc- 
tion! 

Duch,  By  Heav'n,  you  shall  have  fair  play ! 

SiL  I  shall  look  for't. 

QUESTION. 

Tell  me  what  is  that  only  thing. 
For  which  all  women  long ; 

Yet  having  what  they  most  desire^ 

To  have  it  docs  them  wrong? 

ANSWER. 

•  Tis  not  to  be  chaste,  nor  fair, 
(Such  gifts  malice  may  impair) 
Richly  .trimm'd*°,  to  walk  or  ride^ 
Or  to  wanton  unespied;         ' 
To  preserve  an  honest  name, 
Anci  so  to  give  it  up  to  fame; 
These  are  toys.    In  good  or  ill, 

-  They  desire  to  have  their  will : 
Yet,  when  they  have  it,  they  abuse  it, 
For  they  know  not  how  to  use  it. 

Duch,  You've  answer'd  right,  and  gaiu'd 
your  life ;  I  give  it.  [madjim, 

SiL  Oh,  happy  bag! — But  my  most  gracious 
Your  promise  tied  ^  nobler  favour  to  me, 
Duch,  Tis  true;  my  daughter  too. 
SiL  I  l»pe  you'll  keep  it. 
Duch,  Tis  not  in  my  power  now :  she's 
long  since  wandcr'd,  [have  not 

Stol'n  from  the  court  and  me;  and  what  I 
I  cannot  give.    No  man  can  tell  me  of  her. 
Nor  no  search  find  her  out ;  and  it  not  Silvio, 
Which  strongly  I  believe — 


WOftlEN  PLEAS-D. 


[Act  5.  Scene  1. 


SiL  Mock  me  not,  Udyl 
For,  as  I  am  a  servant  to  bar  virtoe, 
Since  my  first  hourof  enle,  I  ne'er  saw  her! 

Lard,  That  she  is  eoBe,  'tis  too,  too  true, 

and  lamentable  t 
Our  last  hope  was  in  you. 

Sil,  What  do  I  hei)e  then,  [honour? 

And  wherefore  have  I  life  bestow'd  and 
To  what  end  do  I  walk?  for  men  to  wonder 

at  ?  [honours  from  mc. 

And  fight,  and  fool?  Pray  you  take  your 
(My  sorrows  are  not  fit  companions  for  ^em) 
And,  when  you  please,  iny  life. — ^Art  thoa 

gone,  mistress?  (vow  I  make  thee^ 

And  waader'st  Heav'n  knows  where — ^This 
That  'till  I  find  thee  out,  and  see  those  fiiir 

eyes,  ^  [into  me. 

Those  eyes  tUat  shed  tlidr  Ikhts  and. life 
Never  to  know  a  friend,  to  seek  a  kindred; 
To  rest  where  pleasure  dwells,  and  painted 

glory ;  [wander. 

But  thro'  the  world,  the  wide  world,  thus  to 
The  wretched  world,  alone,  no  cqn^fort  wttii 

me; 
But  the  mere  meditations  of  thy  goodness  ! 
Honour  and  greatness,  thus  adieu ! 

Enter  Belvidere, 

BeL  Stay,  Silvio! 
And,  lady,  sit  again  !  I  come  for  justice* 

SiL  What  would  she  now  ? 

BeL  To  claim  thy  promise,  Silvio; 
The  boon  thou  swor'st  to  give  me. 

J^^.  What  may  this  be  ? 
A  woman  or  a  devil? 

Duch,  Tis  a  witch  sure ;  [riddle. 

And  by  her  means  he  came  t*  untwist  this 

SiL  That  I'm  bound  to  her  for  my  life, 

mine  honour. 
And  many  other  thodsand  ways  for  comfort, 
I  here  confess ;  confess  a  promise  too,  [vours. 
That  what  she'd  ask  me  to  requite  these  fa» 
Within  th'  endeavour  of  my  life  to  grant, 
I  would ;  and  here  1  stand,  my  word*8  fiill 

master  Fwithme: 

BeL  I  wish  no  more !  Great  laoy,  witness 
The  boon  I  crave  for  all  my  service  to  thee. 
Is  now  to  be  thy  wife,  to  grant  me  marna^ 

Sil,  How!  for  to  marry  thee?  Ask  again. 
Thou  wilful  woman,  ask  again !       [woman; 

BeL  No  more,  sir, 

SiL  Ask  land,  and  life! 

BeL  I  ask  thee,  for  a  husband.    [pOwder; 

Soto,  Marry  her,  and  beat  her  mto  gua<- 
She*d  make  rare  crackers. 

SiL  Ask  a  better  fortune; 
Thou  art  too  old  to  marry ;  I  a  soldier. 
And  always  married  to  my  sword.     - 

BeL  Thy  word,  fool !  [yet! 

Break  tliat,  and  I'll  break  all  thy  fortunes 

Duch,  He  shall  not; 
Fm  witness  to  his  fiuth,  and  Fll  compel  it. 

Duke,  Tis  fit  you  hold  your  word,  sir. 


^  Richli/  trinmCd,]  i.  e.  Bkkly  dres^d;    Set  note  20,  p.  46  of  this  vol. 
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Act  5.  Scene  t.] 


WOMEN  PLEASED. 


SiL  Oh,  most  wrHebed !  [wishes; 

Duck.  This  was  a  fbitune  now  beyond  my 
For  now  my  dftugfater's  free,  if  e*er  I  find  her. 

DoAe.  Biit  not  from  me. 

Due  A.  You  *re  sharer  in  this  happineM. 
Myself  will  wait  upon  this  mcuriage, 
And  doth'  old  woman  all  the  honour  possible. 

Dmke.    Ill   lead   the  knight;  and  what 

tiiere  wants  in  dalliance, 
We^B  take  it  out  in  drink. 

SU,  Oh,  wretched  Silvio  \  [Eieunt. 

SCENE  n.  . 

Enter  Lopez  arid  Isabella, 

iMer.  Hast  thou  sent  for  him? 

Issk  Ye9. 

Itper.  A  3foiuig  nuui,  saysb  thou  ? 

M.  Yes,  very  young,  and  very  amorous. 

Lepez.  Arkd  handsome  ? 

mk.  As  fche  town  aflbrds. 

Lipes.  And  dar^st  thou 
Be»&rgood,  and  nustress  of  thine  honour, 
To s^t  these? 

U.  For  my  hnsband's  sake,  to  curse  Vm : 
iod,  since  you've  made  me  mistress  of  my 

fcftnne. 
Never  to  point  at  any  joy,  but  husband. 
I  cooM  tuave  cozen'd  you ;  but  so  much  I 

loreyou. 
And  DOW  so  much  I  wei^  the  estimation 
Of  tn  uBspotted  wife — 

lopez.  I  dare  believe  thee;  [spirit. 

And  never  more  shall  doubt  torment  my 

Enter  Fenurio. 

Loft.  How  now,  Penurio? 

Pea.  The  thing's  coming,  mistress. 

h^ez.  Ill  take  my  standing.  [ExU, 

Pea.  Do,  and  Fil  take  mine. 

hA,  Where  didst  thou  leave  him? 

Pea.  I  left  him  in  a  cdlar,  [mistress ; 
Where  he  Ins  paid  me  tightly,  paid  me  home, 
We'd  an  hundred  and  fifty  healths  to  you, 

sweet  mistress,  [master. 

And  threescore  and  ten  damnations  to  my 
Ifistress,  shall  I  speak  a  foolish  word  to  you? 

luh.  What's  that,  Penurio?  The  fellow's 

dnmk. 

Pea.  I  would  feign  know  your  body. 

hah.  How's  that?  how's  that,  prithee? 

Pea.  I  would  know  it  carnally;  I  would 

conriutinate. 

ip£,  The  reason,  sirrah  ? 

Pen.  Lobster,  sweet  mistress,  lobster ! 

Itab,  Thy  master  hears. 

Pea.  Lobster,  sweet  master,  lobster! 

hab»  Thou  art  the  most  precious  rogue*^ 

Enter  Claudio, 

Pen.  Most  precious  lobster ! 

hab.  D'you  see  who's  here?  Go  sleep, 

you  drunken  rascal ! 

Pen.  Remcmbor  you  refuse  me,  arm'd  in 

lobster!  .    .[Exit. 


Imb.  Oby  my  lost  Rugio!  welcome,  wel« 

come,  welcome ! 
A  thousand  welcomes  here  111  seal. 

Clau.  Pray  you  stay,  lady :  [fit  now, 

D'  you  love  roe  ever  at  th^  rate  I  or  is  the 
By  reason  of  some  wrong  done  by  your 
Alore  fervent  on  you  ?  [Iiusband, 

l$ab.  Can  I  chuse  but  love  thee  ?  [me, 
Thou  art  my  martyr ;  tliou  hast  suffered  for 
My  sweet,  sweet  Rugio ! 

Clan,  Do  you  do  this  seriously? 
Tis  true,  I  would  be  entertain'd  thus. 

Isab.  These  are  nothing. 
No  kisses,  no  embraces,  no  endearments. 
To  those — 

Clau,  Do  what  you  will. 

Isab.  Those  that  shall  follow,  [^u? 

Those  I  will  crown  our  love  willsU.  Why  sigh 
Why  look  you  sad,  my  dear  one  ? 

Clau.  Nay,  faith,  nothing ;  [to  mo. 

But  methinks  so  sweet  a  beauty  as  yours  shews 
And  such  an  innocence  as  you  may  make  it, 
Should  hold  a  longer  siege. 

Isab,  Ha !  you  speak  truth,  sir. 

Clau,    I  would  not  liave  it  so. 

Isab.  And  now  methinks. 
Now  I  consider  truly  what  becomes  me, 
I  have  been  cozen'd,  fearfuUj  abus'd, 
My  reason  blinded-—— 

Clau,  Nay,  I  did  but  jest  with  you. 

Isab,  m  take  yon  at  your  woid,  and  diank 

you  for't,  sir ; 
And  now,  I  see  no  sweetness  in  that  person, 
Nothing  to  stir  me  to  abuse  a  husband, 
To  ruin  my  fair  tame— - 

€/ati.  Good  Isabelk!  [dote  on; 

Isab,  No  handsome  man,  no  any  thing  to 
No  fJEice,  no  tongue  to  catch  me ;  poor  at  all 
And  I  an  ass !  [points, 

Clau,  Why  do  you  wrong  me,  lady  r 
If  I  were  thus,  and  had  no  youth  upon  me; 
My  service  of  so  mean  a  way  to  wm  you ; 
(Which  you  yourself  are  conscious  must 

deserve  you,  [reach  you) 

If  y' had  thrice  the  beauty  you  possess,  must 
If  m  my  tongue  your  fame  lay  wrcck'd,  and 

ruin*d 
With  every  cup  I  drink ;  if  in  opinion 
I  were  a  lost,  defam'd  man — But'tis  common. 
Where  we  love  most,  wliere  most  we  stake 

our  fortunes,  [you  well ! 

There  least  and  basest  we're  rewarded !  Fare 
Know  now,  I  hate  you  too  as  much,  contemn 

And  weigh'  my  credit  at  as  high  a  value— 

Isab,  May  be  I  did  but  jest 

Clau,  You  are  a  woman;  [follies, 

And  now  I  see  your  wants,  and  mine  own 
And  task  myself  with  indiscretion,' 
For  doting  on  a  face  so  poor ! 

Isab.  Say  you  so,  sir?  [y<ni, 

I  must  not  lose  my  end. — ^I  did  but  jest  with 
Only  fool'd  thus  to  try  your  faith:  my  Rugio, 
D'you  think  I  could  foi^get? 

Clau.  Nay, 'tis  no  matter, 

12  Isab, 
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WOMEN  PLEASD. 


[Act  5.  Scene  X 


Lab*  Is*t  possible  I  should  forsake  a  con- 
So  strong,  so  good,  so  sweet  ?  [stancy, 

Clau,  A  subtle  woman !  [try  you: 

Isab.  You  shall  foVgive  me ;  'twas  a  trick  to 
And,  were  I  sure  you  lov'd  me-«- 

Clau,  Do  you  doubt  now?    [profess  this, 

Itab,  1  do  not  doubt;  but  he  that  would 
And  bear  that  full  affection  you  make  show 
Should  do—  [6f, 

Clau.  What  should  I  do? 

I$ab,  I  cannot  shew  you.  [ye,  lady ! 

Clau.  ni  try thec,damned'stdevif!— Hark 
No  man  shall  dare  do  more,  no  service  top 
I'll  marry  you.  [me ; 

Isab.  How,  sir? 

Clttu.  Your  husband's  sentenced. 
And  he  shall  die — 

hab.  Die? 

Clau.  Die  for  ever  to  you ; 
The  danger  is  mine  own, 

Isab.  Die,  did  you  tell  me? 

Clau.  He  shall  die ;  I  have  cast  the  way, 

Isab,  Oh,  foul  man, 
Malicious,  bloody  man ! 

Enter  Lopez* 

Lopez.  When  shall  he  die,  sir  ? 
By  whom,  and  how? 

Clau.  Hast  thou  betray'd  me,  woman? 

Izab.  Base  man,  thou  wouldst  have  ruin'd 

me,  my  name  too,  [mory ! 

And,  like  a  toad,  potson'd  my  virtuous  mo- 
Furt^r  than  all  this,  do^   thou  see  tliis 

friend  here,  ^      [thee,* 

This  only  friend?  (Shame  take  thy  lust  and 
And  shake  thy  soul!)  his  life,  the  life  I  love 

thus, 
My  life  in  him,  my  only  life,  thou  aim'st  at ! 

Clau.  Am  1  catch'd  thus  ? 

Lopez.  The  law  shall  catch  you  better. 

Isab.   You  make  a   trade  of  betraying 

women's  honours. 
And  think  it  noble  in  you  tb  be  lustful ! 
I  ileport  of  me  hercafler — 

Clau.  Fool'd  tlius  finely?  [justice ; 

Lopez.  1  must  entreat  you  walk,  sur,  to  the 
.     W  here,  if  he'll  bid  you  kill  rae — 

Clau.  Pray  stjiy  a  while,  sir; 
I  must  use  a  player's  shift.    Do  you  know 

me  now,  lady? 

Lopez,  Your  brother  Claudio,  sure ! 

Isab.  Oh  me,  'tis  he,  sir ! 
Oh,  my  best  brother! 

"*  Clau^  My  be^t  sister  now  too !  [you, 

I've  tried  you,  found  you  so;  and  now  1  love 
Lore  you^so  truly,  nobly— 

Lapes»,  Sir,  I  thank  you; 
You*}^  tn^e  me  a  most  happy  man. 

C/otf.  Thank  her,  sir; 
And  from  this  hour  preserve  that  happiness; 
Be  no  more  fooFd  with  jealousy  I 

Lopez,  I've  lost  it ; 
And  take  me  now,  new-born  ag^,  new- 

natur'd ! 


Isab,  I  do;  and  to  that  promise  tie  this 
faith,  [virtue. 

Never  to  have  a  false  thought  tempt  nay 
Lopez.  Enough,  enough!  I  must  desire 
your  presence ;  [us  f 

My  cousin.  liodope  lias  sent  in  all  haste  for 

I'm  sure  you  will  be  welcome. 
Clau.  rll  wait  on  you. 
Lopef,  What  the  project  is — 
Isab.  Wc  shall, know  when  wc*re  there, 
sir.  [Exeunt, 

SCENE  iir. 

Enter  Duchess^  Sienna^  LordZy  and  Silvio, 

Duck,  Joy  to  you,  Silvio,  and  your  youns 
fair  bride !  [wooe,  sir ! 

You've  stol'n  a  day  upon's;  you  cannot 
Sil.  The  joys  of  bell  hang  over  me :  oh, 
mischief! 

To  what  a  fortune  hat  the  devil  driv'n  me  ! 

Am  I  reserv'd  for  this  ? 
Duke.  Beshrew  me,  sir,  [fellow; 

But  you  luive  gotten  youf^  right  fair  bed* 

Let  you  alone  to  chuse ! 
Sil.  I  beseech  your  grace — 

'Tis  misery  enough  t'iiave  met  the  devil, 

Not  men's  reproaches  too. 
Duke,    How  old  is  sh^? 
Jhich,  A  very  girl ;  her  eye  delivers  it* 
Duke.  Her  teeth  are  scarce  coaie  yet. 
^     Lord.  What  goodly  children 

Will  they  two  have  now !  She's  rarely  made 
to  breed  on ; 

What  a  sweet-timber'd  bodyl 

Duck.  Knotty  i'th'  back;  [nose ! 

But  will  hold  out  the  stronger.  What  a 
Duke.  Ay,  marry,  such  a  nose,  so  rarely 
mounted  f  [on. 

Upon  my  conscience,  'twas  the  part  be  doted 
Duck.  And  that  fine  little  eye  to't,  like 
an  elephant's !  [her  ^ars  sachek — 

Lord,  Yes,  if  her  feet  were  round,  and 
Duke,  For  any  thing  we  know— - 
Sil,  Have  ye  no  mercy? 

No  pity  in  your  bloods,  to  use  a  wretch  thus? 

You  princes,  in  whose  hearts  the  best  com- 

passions,  [places, 

'Nearest  to  those  in  HeaVn,  should  find  fit 

Why  d'you  mock  at  misery?  fling  scorns  and 
baseness  [rows? 

Upon  his  broken  neck,  that  sinks  with  sor-' 

HeaVn  may  reward  you  too ;  and  an  hour 
come,  [culous, 

When  all  your  great  designs  shall  shew  ridi« 

And  your  hearts  pinch'd  like  mine— 

[Music  in  divers  pUces, 
,     Duck.  Fy,  sir!  so  ai  gry 

Upon  your  wedding-day?  go  smug  yourself; 

The  maid  will  come  anon.  Wnat  music's 
this?  [tion. 

Duke.  I  warrant  yon  some  noble  prepara- 
Duch,  Let's  take  oar  places  then. 
SU.  More  of  these  devil's  dumps? 

Must  I  be  ever  haunted  with  these  witch- 
crafts? 

Enter 
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Act  5.  Scene  3.] 


WOMEN  PLEAST?. 


«1^ 


iMter  a  Matguerade  of  several  shapes,  and 
dmmccs ;  after  which^  Enter  BehCiere  and 
disperses  tkem.  Enter  two  Presenters; 
tkem  the  Maskers^' f  among  which  are 
Bariello,  Lopez,  Claudio,  luwella,  Rodope, 
SoiOj  Fenmrioy  and  Jaquenet, 

1  Pre.  Room,  room  for  merry  spirits,  room ! 
Hither  on  command  we  come; 

Froai  the  good  old  beldam  sent, 
Cues  and  sorrows  to  prevent. 

2  Pre.  Look  up,  Silvio  *smile,  and  sing; ! 
After  winter  comes  a  spring. 

1  Pre,  Fear  not,  faint  fool,  what  may  follow ; 
K)«9,  that  now  are  sunk  and  hollow, 
^  hier  art  may  quick  return 
To  their  flames  again,  and  bum. 

S  Pre.  Art  commands  all  youth  and  blood ; 
Strength  and  beauty  it  makes  ^ood. 

I  Pre,  Fear  not  then,  despair  not,  sing, 
Roond  about  as  we  do  spring ; 
Cares  and  sorrows  cast  away ! 
Tl»  is  th'  old  wives  holiday. 

[Dance  here,  then  enter  Belvidere. 

DscL  Who's  this? 

Duke,  The  shape  of  Belvidere ! 

Bel,  Now,  Silvio, 
flow  dost  thou  like  me  now  ? 

Sii.  Thus  I  kneel  to  thee,     [me  well  too; 

BeL  Stand  up,  and  come  no  nearer;  mark 
For  if  thou  troublest  me,  I  vanish  instantly : 
Now  chuse  wisely,  or  chuse  never, 
Ooe  thou  must  enjoy  for  ever ! 
Dost  thou  love  me  uius  ? 

SU.  Most  dearly.  [nearly. 

BeL  Take  heed,  fool!  it  concerns  thee 
If  thoult  have  me  young  and  bright, 
Pleasog  to  thine  eye  and  sight. 
Courtly,  and  admird  of  all. 
Take  heed,  lest  thy  fimie  do  fall ! 
I  shall  then  be  full  of  scorn. 
Wanton,  proud,  (beware  the  horn!) 
Hating  what  I  lov'd  before, 
Flattery  apt  to  fall  before. 
All  consuming,  nothing  getting;  » 

Thus  tbv  fair  name  comes  to  setting  !— 
But  if  old,  and  free  from  these, 
Thou  shalt  chuse  me,  I  shall  please; 
I  sbaQ  then  maintain  thee  still, 
With  my  virtue  and  my  skill. 
Still  encrease  and  'build  thy  name ; 
Chuse  me  now,  Silvio !  here  I  am. 

80,  I  know  not  what  to  say^  which  way  to 

tumme;. 
lato  thy  sovereign  will  I  put  my  answer. 

Bel,  l  thank  you,  sir,  and  ray  will  thus 

rewards  you ;  [Silvio  ! 

Take  your  old  love,  your  best^  your  dearest. 


No  more  spells  now,  nor  further  shapet  to 

alter  me ; 
I  am  th^  Belvidere  indeed.    Dear  mother. 
There  is  no  altering  thb.  Heaven's  hand  is 

with  it;  [won  me. 

And  now  you  ought  to  give  me;  he  has  fairly 

SU,  But  why  Uiat  hag  ? 

Bel,  In  that  shape  most  secure  still, 
I   followed   all  your  fortunes,    served;   and 

counselled  you.  [wench; 

I  met  you  at  the  farmer's  first,  a  country- 
Where  fearing  to  be  known,  I  took  that  habit. 
And,  to  make   you   laughing-sport  ab  this 

mad  marriage. 
By  secret  aid  of  my  friend  Rodope, 
We  got  this  masque. 

Sil,  And  I  am  sure  I  have  you  ? 

Bel,  For  ever  now,  for  ever. 

Duch,  You  see  it  must  be; 
The  wheel  of  destiny  hath  tum*d  it  round  so. 

Duke,  It  must,  it  is;  andcurs'd  be  he  that 

breaks  it !  [my  prisoner — 

Duch,  ni  put  a  choice  t'you,  sir:  you  are 

Duke,  I  am  so,  and  I  must  be  so,  till't 

please  you —  /  [ransom 

Duch,  Chuse  one  of  these;  either  to  pay  a 
At  what  rate  I  shall  set  it,  (which  shall  be 

high  enough) 
And^  return  a  firee-man,  and  a  bachelor; 
Or  give  me  leave  to  give  you  a  fit  wife. 
In  honour  ev'ry  way  your  grace's  equal. 
And  so  your  ransom's  paicL 

Duke,  You  say  most  nobly!  [me. 

Silvio's  example's  mine ;  pray  chuse  you  for 

Duch,   1  thank  you,  sir!  I've  got  the 

mast'ry  too ;  [fireedom : 

And  here  I  give  your  grace  a  husband's 
Give  me  your  hand,  my  husband! 

Duke,  You  much  honour  me ; 
And  I  shall  ever  serve  you  for  this  favour. 

Bart,  Come,  Lopez,  let's  give  our  wives 

tlie  breeches  too  f 
For  they  will  have  'em. 

Lopez,  Whilst  they  rule  with  virtue, 
111  give  'em,  skin  and  all. 

Isab,  We'll  scratch  it  off  else.  ' 

SU,   [turning  to  Claudio],    I'm  glad  you 

live ;  more  elad  you  live  to  honour ; 
And  firom  this  hour  a  stronger  love  dwelFwith 
Pray  you  take  your  man  again.  [us ! 

Ctau,  He  knows  my  house,  sir.       [loves: 

Duch,  Tis  sin  to  keep  you  longer  from  your 
We'll  lead  the  way.    And  you,  young  men, 

that  know  not 
How  to  preserve  a  wife,  and  keep  her  fiiir, 
Give  'em  their  sovereign  wills,  and  plea^d 

they  are.  [Exeunt, 


^'  Before  the  maskers,  enter  two  presenters^  among  which,  4*0.]  So  the  fonner  editions. 


THE 
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THE  NIGHT-WALKER; 


OB, 


THE  LITTLE  THIEF. 


A  COMEDY. 


Tbe  first  edition  of  thb  Play,  in  1640,  has  the  name  of  Fletcher  alone  to  it,  a^d  it  was  pro- 
baUj  therefore  his  production,  without  any  assistance  from  his  partner  Beaumont.  It 
used  to  be  acted -freijtiently  in  the  last  century;  but  we  have  not  heard  of  any  alteration 
or  representation  of  it  these  many  years. 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


Mbx. 


Tom  LuecheRi  a  wild  young  Man^  Brother 

to  Alathe. 
Jack  Wildbrain,  Nephew  to  the  Lady, 
Justice  Aloripe,  married  to  Maria. 
Fbank  Heartlove,  enamoured  of  Maria, 
ToBT,  Coachman  to  the  Lady, 
Gentlemen. 
Sebvahts. 
Sexton. 
Beil-Ringers. 


Women. 

Lady,  Mother  to  Maria. 

Maria,  in  Icrse  with  Heartloroe, 

Alathe,  contracted  to  Algripe,  disguised  as 

a  Boy, 
Nurse. 

Mistress  New^ove. 
Women. 
Mistress,  a  Courtezan  to  Lurcher. 


ACT  I. 


Enter  Lurcher  and  WiltUfrmn, 
I«rc  TACK!  [^ther? 

^      Wildb.  What  wind  brought  thee 
In  what  oW  hollow  tree,  or  rotten  wall. 
Hast  thou  been,  like  a  swallow,  all  this  win- 
Where  hast  thou  been,  man  ?  [ter  ? 

Lure.  Following  the  plough. 

Wildb,  What  plough?  Thou  hast  no  land; 

stealiug  is  thy  own  purchase. 

Lure.  The  best  inheritance. 

Wildb.  Not  in  my  opinion; 
Thou  hadst  five  hundred  pound  a  year. 

Lure.  Tisgone: 
Prithee,  no  more  on't !  Have  I  not  told  thee. 
And  oftentimes,  Nature  made  all  men  equal. 
Her  distribution  to  each  child  alike ; 
TiU  Ubour  came  and  thrust  a  new  will  in, 
Which  I  allow  not:  'till  men  won  a  privilege 
By  that  they  call  etuleavour,  which  mdeed 


Is  nothing  but  a  lawful  cozenage,  [neighbour. 
An  allowed  way  to  cheat?  Why  sliould  mj 
That  liath  no  more  soul  than  his  horsekeepcr, 
Nor  bounteous  fiiculties  above  a  broom-man. 
Have  forty  thousand  pounds,  and  I  four 
Why  should  he  keep  it  f  [groats  ? 

Wildb.  Thy  old  opinion  stiU. 

Lure,  Why  should  that  scriv*ner,     [thing 
That  ne'er  writ  reason  in  his  life,  nor  aiiy 
That  time  e*er  gloried  in ;  that  never  knew 
How  to  keep  any  courtesy  concealed. 
But  naverint  untversi  must  proclaim  it, 
Purchme  perpetually,  and  I  a  rascal  ?     [ler 
Consider  this;  why  should  that  mouldy cob^ 
Marry  his  daughter  to  a  wealthy  mercnant. 
And  give  ^ve  thousand  pounds  r  is  this  good 

justice  ? 
Because  he  has  a  tougher  constitution, 
Can  feed  upon  old  songs,  and  save  his  money, 
Therefore  must  I  go  beg  ? 

Wildb. 
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THE  NIGHT-WALKER;  OR,  THE  LITTLi:  THIEF. 


[Act  1. 


Wildb.  WW's  this  to  thee?  [min'd 

Thou  canst  not  nnend  it:  if  thoube'st  deter- 
To  rob  all,  like  a  tyrant,  yet  take  heed 
A  keener  justice  do  not  overtake  thee. 
And  catch  you  in  a  noose. 

Lure,  I  am  no  woodcock ;  rfi)oIery, 

He  that  shall  sit  down  frighted  with  that 
Is  not  worth  pity;  let  me  alone  to  shutfle! 
Thou  art  for  wenching. 

Wildb.  For  beauty  I,  a  safe  course ; 
No  halter  hangs  in  my  way ;  I  defy  it. 

Lure.  But  a  worse  fete,  a  wilful  poverty ; 
For  where  thou  gaia'st  by  one   that  indeed 

loves  thee,  [destiuy ! 

A  thousand  will    draw  from  thee ;  'tis  tny 
One  is  a  kind  of  weeping  cross,  Jack, 
A  gentle  purg;atory :  do  not  fling  at  all ; 
You'll  pay  tlie  box  so  often,  'till  you  perish. 

Wildb,  Take  you  no  care  for  that,  bir,  'tis 

my  pleasure : 
I  will  employ  my  wits  a  great  deal  fester 
Than  you  shall  do  your  fingers ;  and  my  loves, 
If  I  mistake  not,  shall  prove  riper  harvest 
Aiid  handsomer,  and  come  within  less  dan* 
Where's  thy  young  sister  ?  [ger. 

Lure.  I  know  not  where  she  is;  she's  not 

worth  caring  for,  [lier ! 

She  has  no  wit.   Oh,  you'd  be  nibbling  witli 
She's  fer  enougl^  I  liope;  I  know  not  where ; 
She's  not  worth  caring  for,  a  sullen  thing. 
She  would  not  take  my  counsel,  Jack ;  and  so 
I  parted  from  her. 

Wildb.  Leave  her  to  her  wants  ? 

Lure.  1  gave  her  a  little  money,  what  I 

could  spare; 
She  had  a  mind  to  th'  country;  she  istum'd. 
By  this,  some  farmer's  diury-maid* ;  I  may 

meet  her  [sers^ ; 

Riding  from  market  one  day,  'twixt  her  dor- 
If  I  do,  by  this  hand  I  wo*  not  spare 
Her  buttei^pence. 

Wildb.  T1m)u  wilt  not  rob  tliy  sister  ? 

Lure.  She  shall  account  me  for  her  eggs 

and  cheeses.  flove  her  ? 

Wildb.  A  pretty  girl. — Did  not  old  Algripe 
A  very  pretty  giri  she  was. 

Lterc.  Some  such  thing ; 
But  he  was  too  wise  to  festen.    Let  her  pass. 

Wildb.  Then  where's  thy  mistress? 

Lure.  Where  you  sha'  not  find  her, 
Nor  know  what  stuff  she  is  made  on;  no,  in- 
deed, sir, 
I  chose  her  not  for  your  use. 

Wilb,  Sure  she's  handsome,     [handsome ; 

Lure.  Yes,  indeed  is  she;    she  is  very 
.But  that's  all  one. 

Wtldb.  You'll  come  to  th'  marriage? 

Lure.  Is  it 
To-dav?  [church  now. 

Wddb.  Now,  now,  they  are  come  from 


Lure.  Any  great  preparation  ?  ^ 
Does  justice  Algripe  sliew  his  power? 

Wildb,  Very  glorious. 
And  glorious  people  there. 

Litre.  I  may  meet  with  him 
Yet  ere  I  die,  as  cunning  as  he  is.   [marriage ; 

Wildb.  You  may  do  good,  Tom,  at  the 
We've  plate  and  dainty  things. 

Lure.  Do  you  no  harm,  sir ;  [be  marr'cf 
For  yet  raethinks  the  marriage  should  be 
If  thou  mav'st  have  tliy  will :  ferewell  f  say 

nothmg  I  [Exit. 

Enter  Gentlemen^ 

Wildb.  You're  welcome,  noble  friends. 

t  Gent.  I  thank  you,  sir. —  ^  [bpain. 
Nephew  to  the  old  lady ;  his  name's  Wild- 
And  wild  his  best  coiniition. 

2  Gent.  I  have  heard  of  him* — 
I  pray  you  tell  me,  sir,  is  young  Maria  merry 
After  her  marriage-rites?  Doesslie  look  lively? 
How  does  she  like  her  man? 

Wildb.  Very  scurvily; 
And  as  untowardly  she  prepares  herself: 
But  it  is  mine  aunt's  will,  that  this  dull  me« 

tal  [someness« 

Must  be  mix'd  with  her,*  to  allay  her  hand- 

1  Gent.  Had  Heartlove  no  fest  friends? 

Wildb.  His  means  arc  little; 
And  where  those  littles  are,  as  little  comforts 
Ever  keep  company :  I  know  she  loves  him. 
His  memory  beyond  the  hopes  of — 
Beyond  the  Indies  in  liis  mouldy  cabinets  ; 
But  'tis  her  unhandsome  fete — 

Enter  Heartltxce* 

1  Gent.  I'm  sorry' fbr't.        [start  not,  sir! 

Here  comes  poor  Frank. — Nay,  we're  friends; 

We  see  your  willow,  and  arc  sorry  for't; 

And,  iho'  it  be  a  wedding,  we're  half  monm^ 
ers.  [my  fortunes: 

Ueartl.  Good  gentlemen,  remember  not 

They  are  not  to  be  hclp'd  with  words. 

Wildb.  Look  up,  man  j  [a  wench  ? 

A  proper  sensible  fellow,  and  shrink  for  a 

Are  there  no  more?  or  is  she  all  the  hand- 
Hear^/.  Pritliee,  leave  fooHng.  [someness? 
Wildb.  Prithee,  leave  thou  whining  J 

Have  maids  forgot  to  love  ? 

Heart l.  You  are  injurious.         [low  thee. 
Wildb.  Let  'em  alone  a  while,  they'll  foi- 

1  Gent.  Come,  good  Frank, 

Forget  now,  since  there  is  no  remedy,    [do. 
And  shew  a  merry  face,  as  wise  men  would 

2  Gent.  Be  a  free  guest,  and  think  not  of 
those  passages^ 

Wildb.  'J'hink  how  to  nick  him  home;  thou 

kpow'st  she  dotes  on  thee ; 
Graft  me  a  dainty  medlar  on  his  crabstock ; 
Pay  me  the  dreaming  poppy. 


'  Some  fenier's  dairy  tnaid,]  That  this  is  sense,  and  may  be  true,  I  won't  dispute;  but  I 
can't  yet  help  thinking  that  the  better  reading  is, 

AfarmtrU  dairy  maid.  Sampson, 

*  Dorseri.'l  i.  e.  Panniers,    See*  Johnson's  Dictionary. 
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But  from  a  sounder  heart :  jw,  and  can  weep 
But  'tis  foryou,  that  ever  I  believ'd  you,   [too ; 
Tears  of  more  pious  value  than  your  marriage! 
You  would  encase  yourself^,  and  I  must  cre- 
dit you, 
So  much  my  old  obedience  compeb  from  me  I 
Go,  and  forget  mje,  and  my  poverty — 
I  need  not  bid  you,  you're  too  perfect  that  way : 
But  still  remember  tliat  I  lov'd,  Maria,  [me ! 
Loy'd  with  a  loyal  love.    Nay,  turn  not  tVom 
I  will  not  ask  a  tear  more,  you  arc  bountiful ; 
Go,  and  rejoice,  and  I  will  wait  upon  vou 
That  little  ofmv  life  left! 

Man'tf.  Good  sir,  hear  me!       [obedience 
What  has  been  done,  was  th*  act  of  my 
And  not  my  will,  forc'd  from  me  by  my  pa- 
rents: 
Now  'tis  done,  do  as  I  do,  bear  it  handsomely; 
And  if  there  can  be  more  society. 
Without  dishonour  to  my  tie  of  marriage, 
Or  place  for  noble  love,  I  shall  love  you  still. 
You  had  the  first;  the  last,  had  my  will  pros* 

per'd. 
You  talk  of  little  time  of  life,  dear  Frank ; 
Certain,  I  am  not  married  for  eternity : 
The  joy  my  marriage  brings,  tells  me  I'm 
mortal,  [serable; 

And  shorter^liv'd  than  you,  else  I  were  mi- 
Nor  can   the  gold  and  ease  his  age  liath 

brought  me 
Add  what  I  coveted,  content    Go  with  me; 
Thejr  seek  a  day  of  joy ;  pritliee  let's  sliew  it, 
Tho  it  be  forc'd ;  and,  by  this  kiss  believe  me. 
However  I  must  live  at  his  command  now, 
I'll  die  at  yours. 

HeariL  I  have  enough;  III  honour  you! 

[ETetmt. 
Enter  Lurcher, 

Lure,  Here  are  my  trinkets,  and  this  lusty 

marriage 
I  mean  to  visit;  I  have  sliifts  of  all  sorts, 
And   here  are  thousand  wheels  to  set  'em^ 

working. 
I'm  very  merry,  for  I  know  this  wedding 
Will  yield  me  fusty  pillage :  ifmad  Wildgoosc, 
That  debaucli*d  rogue,  keep  but  his  ancient 

revels. 
And  breed  a  hubbub  in  the  house,  I*m  happy. 

\Enicr  Alathe, 
Now,  what  are  you? 

Ahihe,  A  poor  distressed  boy,  sir,  [treat 
Friendless  and  comfortless,  that  would  en- 
Some  charity  and  kindness  fti)m  your  worship. 
I  would  fain  serve,  sir,  and  as  fain  endeavour 
With  duteous  labour  to  deserve  the  love 
Of  that  good  gentleman  shall  entertain  me. 

Lure,  A  pretty  boy,  but  of  too  mild  a 

breeding. 
Too  tender,  and  too  bashful  a  behaviour. 
What  canst  thou  do? 

^  You  ztamld  encase  ffourseff,]  Sympson  supposes  encase  2i  corrtiption,  and  would  substitute 
eieutc  We  think  encase  may  be  genuine,  and  used  in  the  sense  of  defend,  arm  yourself 
vitk  an  ejtcuse.  * 

VOL.  in.  K  Alathe. 


Heart t.  Well,  make  your  mirdi,  the  whilst 

I  bear  my  misery : 
Honest  mijMs  would  have  better  thoughts. 

¥fUdh.  I  am  her  kinsman, 
And  love  her  well,  am  tender  of  her  youth; 
Yet,  hooestf  rank,  before  I'd  have  that  stink- 

Md,  [head— 

Hat  walking  rotten  tomb,  enjoy  her  maiden- 

BarlL  Prithee,  leave  mocking! 

WtM.  Prithee,  Frank,  believe  me;^ 
Go  to,  consider.  Hark,  they  knock  to  dinner ! 
[Knock  within, 
CosM,  wo't  tfaougo? 

i  Gent,  I  priti^,  Frank,  go  with  us. 
And  laugh  and  dance  as  we  do. 

Settrti,  You're  light,  gentlemen,  [leave ! 
Nodiing  to  weigh  your  hearts;  pray  give  me 
m  come  and  see,  and  take  my  leave. 

Wildb.  We'll  look  for  you. 
Do  not  despair ;  I  have  a  trick  yet« 

[Exit, 

BairtL  Yes,  [jects. 

"When  Fm  mischievous  III  believe  your  pro- 
Sbe's^e,  for  ever  gone,  (I  cannot  help  it) 
My  hopes  and  all  my  happiness  gone  with 

fcr,  [jollity 

w»e  like  a  pleasing  dream!  What  mirth  and 
^agas  round  about  this  bouse  I  how  every 

office  ^ 

&»eat8  with  new  joys !  Can  she  be  merry  too  ? 
Is  aD  this  pleasure  set  by  her  appointment? 
Sue  sh* has  a  fake  heart  tlien.  Sull  they  ^row 
louder.  [her. 

The  old  man's  god,  his  gold,  has  won  upon 
(Li^t-hearted,  cordial  gold !)  and  all  my  ser- 

^^ 

That  ofiei^d  naked  truth,  are  clean  foreotten : 
Yet  if  she  were  compell'd — but  it  can't  be — 
If  I  could  but  imagine  her  will  mine, 
Altfao*  he  had  her  body- 
fitter  Lady  and  Wildbruin. 

Laefy,  He  shall  come  in !  [enemy. 

Walk  without   doors  o'this  day?   Tho'  an 
It  must  not  be. 

Wildb.  You  must  compel  him,  madam. 

Lady.  No,  she  shall  fetch  him  in,  nephew; 

it  shall  be  so. 

WUdb.  It  will  be  fittest.    [Exit  with  Lady, 

BeartL  Can  fair  Maria  look  again  upon 

»e?  [ness? 

Can  there  be  so  much  impudence  in  swcet- 

Enter  Maria. 

Or  has  she  got  a  strong  heart  to  defy  me? 
She  comes  herself:  how  rich  she  is  in  jewels ! 
Methinks  they  shew  like  frozen  isicles. 
Cold  winter  had  hung  on  lier.  How  the  roses. 
That  kept  continual  spring  within  bet  cheeks, 
Arewitber'd  with  the  old  man'sduUerabraces ! 
She  would  speak  to  me. — I  can  sigh  too  lady ; 
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fActX. 


Alathe*  I  can  learo  any  thing       [master. 
That's  good  and  honest/  and  shall  please  a 

Lure.  He  blushc»  as  he  speaks,  and  tliat 

I  like  not'; 
1  love  a  bold  and  secure  confidence,    [now, 
An  impudence  that  one  may  trust:  this  boy 
Had  I  insti'ucted  him,  had  been  a  jewel, 
A  treasure  for  my  use.    Thou  canst  not  lie  ? 

A/alhe.  I  would  not  willingly. 

Lyre.  Nor  thou  liast  no  wit 
,To  dibsemble  neatly  ? 

Alathe.  Do  you  love  such  boys,  sir  ? 

Lure.  Oh,  mainly,  mainly;  I'd  have  my 

boy  impudent, 
Out-face  all  truth,  vet  do  it  piously  ; 
Like  Proteus,  cast  himself  into  aUforms, 
As  sudden  and  a!»  nimble  as  his  thoughts; 
Blench  at  no  danger,  tho*  it  be  the  gtUlows, 
Nor  make  no  conscience  of  a  cozeniuie, 
Though*t  be  i'  th'  church.  Your  soft,  demure, » 

still  children 
Are  good  for  nothing,  but  to  get  long  graces. 
And  siug  songs  to  dull  tunes:  I  would  keep 

thee,  [lity, 

And  cherish  thee,  hadst  thou  any  active  qua- 
And  be  a  tender  master  to  thy  knavery ; 
But  thou  art  not  for  my  use. 

Alothe.  Do  YOU  speak  tJiis  seriously? 

Lure.  Yes,  indeed  do  I. 

Alathe.  Would  you  have  your  boy,  sir. 
Read  iir  these  moral  mischiefs? 

Lure.  Now  thou  mov'st  me.    [activities  ? 

Alathe.  And  be  a  well-traiu*d  youth  in  all 

Lure.  By  any  means. 

Aiathe.  Or  do  you  this  to  try  me. 
Fearing  a  pnjneness? 

Lure.  I  speak  this  to  make  tliee. 

Alathe.  Then  take  me,  sir,  and  cherish  me, 

and  love  me ;  [sir. 

You  have  me  what  you  would :  believe  me, 
I  can  do  any  thing  for  your  advantage. 
I  guess  at  wnat  you  mean ;  I  can  lie  naturally. 
As  easily  as  I  can  sleep,  sir,  and  securely ; 
As  naturally  I  can  steal  too — 

Lure.  That  I'm  glad  on,  [thouVt  excellent. 
Right  heartily  glad  on;    hold   thee  there, 

Alathe.  Steal  aiiy  thing  froni  any  body  liv- 

Lureh,  Not  from  thy  master?  [*"§• 

Alfit/te.  That  is  mine  own  body. 
And  most  not  be. 

Lure,  The  boy  mends  mightily. 

Alttthe.  A  rich  man,  that  Ukc  snow  heaps 

up  his  monies, 
I  have  a  kind  of  pious  zeal  to  meet  still ; 
A  fool,  that  not  deserves  *em,  I  take  pity  on, 
For  fear  he  should  run  mad,  and  so  I  ease 

him.  [me ! 

Lure.  Excellent  boy,  and  able  to  instruct 
Of  mine  own  nature  just ! 

A(4Uhe.  I  scorn  all  Irnzard. 


And  on  the  edge  of  danger  I  do  best,  sb. 

I  have  a  thousand  faces  to  deceive,       [ter : 

And,  to  those,  twice  so  many  tongues  to  ilaf- 

An  impudence,  no  brass  was  ever  tougher; 

And  for  my  conscience — 

Lure.  Peace!  I've  found  a  jewel, 

A  jewel  all  the  Indies  cannot  match ! 

And  thou  shalt  feel^ — 

Alathe.  Tliis  tittle,  and  I've  done,  sir: 

I  never  can  confess,  I've  that  spell  on  me; 

And  such  rare  modesties  before  a  magistrate^ 

Such  innocence  to  catch  a  judge,  such  igno- 
rance— fCome,  boy  J 
Lure.  I'll  learn  of  thee;  thou  art  mine  own. 

I'll  give  thee  action  presently. 
Alathe.  Have  at  youl 
Xitrr.  What  must  I  call  thee  ? 
Alathe.  Snap,  sir. 
Lure,  'lis  most  natural ; 

A  name  born  to  thee:  sure  thou  art  a  fairy  f 

Shew  but  tiiy  skill,  and  I  shall  make  thee 
happy.  [Exeunt, 

Enter  Lady^  Nurse,  Mrs.Newlove,  and  Toby^ 

Lady.  W*  here  be  these  knaves?  who  strews. 

up  all  the  liveries? 
Is  the  bride's  bod  made? 

Toby,  Yes,  ^adam,  and  a  bell 
Hung  under  it  artificially. 

J  ady.  Out,  knave,  out! 
Must  we  have  larums  now  ? 

Toby.  A  little  warning,    [healths,  madenu 
That  we  may   know   when  to   b^in    our 
The  justice  is  a  kind  of  old  jade,  madam. 
That  will  go  merriest  with  a  beU. 

Lady.  All  the  house  drunk? 
#  Toby.  This  is  a  day  of  jubilee. 

Lady.  Are  the  best  hangings  up?  and  the 

plate  set  out? 
Who  makes  the  posset.  Nurse? 

Nurse.  The  dairy-maid,  [per. — 

And  she  will  put  that  in  will  malce  him  ca- 
Well,  madam,  well,  you  might  lia' chose  ano- 
A  handsomer,  for  her  years*.  [ther. 

Lady,  Peace !  . he  is  rich.  Nurse; 
He's  rich,  and  that  is  beauty. 

Nurse.  I  am  sure  he's  rotten;     [saw  her  '  ! 
'Would   h'had  been  hang'd  when  be   first 

Lady.  Termagant!  [looks  »o  him? 

What  an  angry  quean  is  this!     Where,  who 

Tobu.  He's  very  merry,  madam;  master 

Wiidbrain 
Has  him  in  hand,  i'th' bottom  o' the  cellar: 
He  sighs  and  tipples — 

iVMrsc.  Alas,  good  gentleman! 
My  heart's  sore  for  tliee.  [rah, 

Lady,  Sorrow  must  liave  his  course.    Sir- 
Give  him  some  sack  to  dry  up  his  remem- 
brance, [liim. 
How  does  the  bridegroom  ?  I  am  afraid  of 


*  A  handsomer  for  your  years.]  Tlie  amendment  proposed  by  Sympson. 

^  When  he  first  saw  h/r.  Tenuagant]  The  word  termagant  has  hitherto  beeR  made  a 
part  of  the  ivume's  speech.  It  undoubtedly,  (as  Symplon  supposes)  belongs  to  the  Ludy^ 
though  he  would  omit  t(.e  wunU  angry  quean  iu  the  ne&t  line,  and  put  termagant  in  theic 
place.  Nuiu, 
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Nurse.  He's  a  trim  youth  to  be  tender  of, 

Hemp  take  him  !  [winter 

Most  mj  sweet  new-blown  rose  find  such  a 
Before  her  spring  be  near? 

Loify.  Peace,  peace  I  thou'rt  foolish. 

Tohy,  And  dances  like  a  town-top*,  and 

leeb  and  iiobbles.  [wine. 

Aks,  good  gentlemen !  give  him  not  much 

To6y.  He  shall  ha'  none  by  my  consent. 

Lady,  Are  the  women  comforting  my  daugh- 

Mrs.  2fewL  Yes,  yes,  madam,  [ter? 

And  reading  to  her  a  pattern  of  true  patience ; 
TVw  read,  and  pray  for  her  too. 

3?tir«e.  They  liad  need  !  [deal ; 

ToQ  had  better  marry  her  to  her  grave  a  great 
There  will  be  peace  and  rest.    Aias,^poor 

gentlewoman !  [ness  ? 

Most  she  become  a  nurse,  now  in  her  tender- 
Weil,  madam,  well !  my  heart  bleeds ! 

lady.  Thou'rt  a  fool  still— 

ITitrse.  Pray  Heav'n  I  be ! 
Lad[y.  And  an  old  fbol,  to  be  rexM  thus! 
Tttw;  she  most  to  bed.     Go  knave;  be 
nen-K 

Oraik  for  a  boy :  away  to  all  your  charges ! 

[Exeunt. 

Enter  WUdl^rain  and  Heartlaoe, 

WUdb.  Do  as  thou  wo't;  but,  if  thou  dost 

refuse  it,  [arguing ; 

Thou  art  the  stupid'st  ass — There's  no  long 
Tnne  is  toonrecious,  Frank. 

Heartl.  Vrn  hot  with  wine. 
And  apt  now  to  believe;  but  if  thou  dost  this 
Out  of  a  villainy,  to  make  me  wrong  her, 
As  thou  art  prone  enough — 

Wildb.  Does  she  not  love  thee?  [with  thee.? 
Did  she  not  cry  down-right,  e'en  now,  to  part 

*  Nurse.  And  dances  like  a  totcn-top.1  The  putting  this  line  in  the  Nurse^s,  mouth  is 
minst  all  sense  and  reason,  and  confounds  the  discourse :  I  suspect  these  wbrds  beloni;  to 
To^,  whose  speech  at  ^^A«  and  tipples  being  interrupted  by  the  Lady  and  the  Nurse,  is 
here  resumed  and  finished.  Sympson, 

'  Frank.  I  will  go,  &c.]  Sympson  supposes  we  should  both  alter  and  divide  this  speech, 
making  Wildbrain  say, 

Now,  now,  I  say. 

•  Nor  cannot  re/is^l  braggat /rom  ambrosia.]  Braggat,  i.  e.  mead  and  ale  sweetened  with 
boney.  Our  authors  in  this  place  have  receded  from  the  common  acceptation  of  ambrosia, 
making  that  the  liquor  here,  which  the  general  run  of  the  classics  call  the  meat  of  the  gods. 
But  they  are  not  destitute  of  good  authority  for  so  doing.  Thus  in  AthenaBUs,  b.  ii,  c.  2. 
Anaxandndes  introduces  one  saying,  that  he  eats  nectar  and  drinks  ambrosia,  &cc.  And 
Sappho  too  to  the  same  purpose,  a  little  lower,  says  in  one  of  her  poems, 

A  bowl  ambrosial  was  mixed.  * 

Apoleius,  b.  vi.  among  the  Latins,  takes  the  same  liberty,  wlien  Peyche  is  to  be  made  im- 
iBortal,  Mercury  holds  out  a  cup  of  ambrosia  to  her,  and  bids  her  drink  of  it,  &c. 

After  I  had  wrote  this,  I  found  the  same  observation  had  been  made  by  Le  Clerc,  in  his 
notes  upon  Hesiod's  Theogony,  verse  640,  Neither  are  our  authors  the  only  English  poeu 
who  make  ambrosia  the  gods  drink :  Taylor,  tlie  Watei^poet,  has  done  tlie  same  in  his 
Pen^yless  Pilgrimage, 

And  T  intreat  you  take  these  words  for  no-lies; 
I  had  good  agua-^iti^,  rosa  so-Ues, 
With  sweet  ambrosia  (the  gods'  own  drink) 
Most  excellent  geere  for  mortals  as  I  think. 
But  how  this  person  came  by  the  knowledge  of  such  a  thing,  I  have  neither  will  norceisure 
to  examine  at  present.  Sympson, 

•  K3  Hrartl. 


Had  she  not  swooned  if  I  had  not  caught  her? 
Canst  thou  have  more  ? 

HeartL  I  must  confess  all  this. 

Wildb,  Do  not  stand  prating,  and  mis* 

donbting,  casting!  ' 
If  she  go  I'rom  thee  now,  she's  lost  for  ever; 
Now,  now  she's  going,  she  tliat  loves  thee. 
She  wliom  thou  lov'st —  [going ! 

HeartL  Pray  let  me  think  a  little. 

Wildb. ^hare  is  no  leisure;  think  whea 

th'  h^st  einbrac'd  her. 
Can  she  imagine  thou  didst  ever  honour  her?  ^ 
Ever  believe  thy  o;iths,  that  inmely  fcurter'st 
An  old  dry  hatu  of  horse4lesh  to  enjoy  her, 
EnjoyhermaidenheadPTake  butthatfrom  her, 
That  we  may  tell  posterity  a  man  liad  it, 
A  handsome  man,  a  gentleman,  a  young  man, 
To  save  the  honour  of  our  house,  the  credit ! 
'TIS  no  great  matter  I  desire. 

Hearll.  I  hear  you. 

Wildb.  Free  us    both  from   the  fear  of 

breeding  fools  [loug. 

And  oafs,  got  by  this  shadow:  we  talk  too 

Heart i.  She's  going  now  to-bed,  among  th^ 

women  ; 
What  opportunity  can  I  have  to  meet  her? 

Wildl.  Let  me  alone  !   Hast  thou  a  will } 

speak  soundly,  [somely; 

Speak  dis<5retely,  speak  home  and  hand- 
Is't  not  pity,  nay  misery,  nay  intamy,  to  leave 
So  rare  a  pie  to  be  cut  up  by  a  rascal  ? 

Heartl.  I  will  go  presently ;  now,  now,  I 

stay'thee^. 

Wildb.  Such  a  dainty  doe  to  he  taken 
By  one  that  knows  not  neck-beef  from  a 

pheasant. 
Nor  cannot  relislj  braggat  from  ambrosia'  } 
Is  it  not  conscience  f 
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HeariL  Yes,  yes;  now  I  feel  k. 

Wildb,  A  mentorioos  thme^ 

Heartl.  Good  £idier  Wil«%oo8e, 
I  ck>  confess  it. 

Wiidh,  Come  then,  follow  me,  [privateljr, 
And  pluck  n  man's  heart  op;  I'll  lock  thee 
Where  she  alone  shall  presently  pass  by, 
None  near  to  interrupt  thee :  but  be  sure — 

HeartL  I  shall  be  sure  enough;  lead  on, 

and  crown  me. 

Wildh.  No  w ringings  m  your  mind  now, 

as  you  love  me !  {Exeunt, 

Enter  Lady,  Marioy  Afgripe,  Gentletcmmny 
ifurse,  and  JM^.  Navlove* 

Lady,  Tis  time  you  were  a-bed. 

Alg,  I  prithee,  sweetheart, 
Consider  my  necessity  ! — Why  art  sad  ? 
I  must  tell  you  a  tale  in  your  ear  anon— 

Nurse,  Of  Tom  Thumb; 
I  believe  that  will  prove  your  stiffest  story. 

Mrt,  Newt.  I  pity  the  young  wench ! 

1  GentloD.  And  so  do  I  too. 

2  Gentlew.  Come,  old  sticks  take  fire* 

1  Gent  lew.  But  the  plague  is,  hell  bum  out 
Give  him  another  cup.  [instantly. 

«  Gentiew.  Those  are  but  flashes ; 
A  ion  of  sack  won't  set  him  high  enough.— 
Will  you  to  bed  ? 
•     Maria,  I  must. 

1  Gentlew,  Come,  have  a  good  heart. 
And  win  him  like  a  bowl  to  lie  close  toyon^; 
Make  your  best  use ! 

Aig.  Nay,  pribiee,  duck,  go  instantly :  , 
111  dance  a  jig  or  two  to  warm  my  body. 

Enter  Wildbruin. 

Wildb,  Tis  almost  midnight. 

Latfy.  Prithee  to  bed,  Maria.        [follow, 

Wiidb.  Go  you  afore,  and  let  the  ladies 
And  leave  her  toiler  thoughts  awhile;  there 

must  be 
A  time  of  taking  leave  of  these  same  fooleries^ 
Bewailing  o'  their  maidenheads'^. 

Lachf.  Come  then. 
We'll  wait  i'  th'  next  room. 

Alg.  Do  not  tarry ;  *br  if 
Thou  dost,  by  my  troth  I  shall  fall  asleep, 

Mall.  [Exeunt. 

Wildb,  Do,  do,  and  dream  of  dottrels! — 

Get  you  to-bed  quickly, 
And  lets  ha*  no  more  stir;  come,  no  crying ! 
Tis  too  late  now;  cariy  yourself  discretely: 
The  old  thief  loves  thee  dearly,  that's  tlie  be- 
nefit ;  [Nay,  not  that  way ! 
For  the  rest,  you  must  make  your  own  play. 
They*ll  pull  you  all  to^pieces  for  your  whim- 

wliauis,    ' 
Your  garters  and  your  gloves;  go  modestly, 
And  privately  steal  to  bed;  'tis  Very  late.  Mall; 
I'or  if  you  go  by  them,  such  a  new  larum — 


Maria,  I  know  not  wlocb  way  to  avoid  'em  • 

Wildb.  This  vray. 
This  thro'  the  cloisten,  and  lo  steal  to-bed  ! 
When  you  are  there  onoe,  all  will  separate^ 
And  give  yo«  rest :  I  caine  out  of  my  pity 
To  sliew  yoa  tliis. 

Maria.  I  thank  you. 

Wildb,  Here's  the  keys ;  [ydt. 

Go  presently,  and  lock  the  doors  &st  after 
That  none  shall  follow. 

Maria,  Good  night! 

Wildb,  Good  night,  sweet  cousin ! 
A  good  and  sweet  night — or  1*11  curse  thee, 

Frank.  [Exauit. 

Enter  Heartlcve, 

Heartl.  She  stays  long:  sure  young  Wild- 
goose  has  abtts^  me,  [ag^> 
H'  has  made  sport  wi'  me.  I  may  yet  get  out 
And  I  may  see  his  face  once  more:  I  ha'  foal 

intentions; 
But  they  ace  drawn  bn  by  a  fouler  dealing. 

Enter  Maria. 

Hark,  hark !  it  was  the  door !  [stealing ! 
Something  comes  this  way,  wondrous  still  aai 
May  be,  some  walking  spirit  to  afSnght  me. 

Aiaria,  Oh,  Heasv'n,  my  fortune ! 

Heartl,  Tis  her  voice !  stay. 

Maria,  Save  me, 
Bless  me,  you  better  powers ! 

Heartl.  I'm  no  devil.  [now. 

Maria.  You're  little  better,  to  disturb  me 

Heartl,  My  name  is  Heartlove. 

Maria.  Fy^  fy,  worthy  firiend  1 
Fy,  noble  sir ! 

HeartL  1  must  talk  further  with  you  i 
You  know  my  fair  a&ction-~ 

Maria,  So  preserve  it;  [ci viler  f 

You  know  I'm  married  now.  For  sbame^  be 
Not  all  the  earth  shall  make  me — 

Heartl,  Pray  walk  this  way; 
And  if  you  ever  lov*d  me — 

Mana,  Take  heed,  Frank,  [prithee. 

How  you  divert  that  love  to  hate :  go  home» 

Heartl,  Shall  he  enjoy  that  sweet — 

Maria,  Nay,  pray  unhand  me. 
^Heartl.  He  tl^t  never  felt  what  love  was? 

Maria,  Then  I  chaise  yoa 
Stand  further  oft'! 

Heartl.  I'm  tame;  but  let  me  walk  w*  you ; 
Talk  but  a  minute. 

Maria.  So  your  talk  be  honest. 
And  mv  untainted  honour  sufier  not, 
I'll  walk  a  turn  or  two. 

HearlL  Give  me  your  hand  then.  [Etmnt. 

Enter  Wildbrain,   Algripe,   Laefyy    Nhth, 
Gentleuomen,  ui5>  Mrs,  Newlote. 

Alg,.  She  is  not  in  Jier  chamber. 
Ladif.  She  s  not  here. 


^  And  win  him  like  a  bowl.'\  A  single  letter  seems  wanting  here, 

Aiid  wind  him  like  a  bowl.  Si/mpwn* 

[^  Bewailing  others  maiden  heads.l  Corrected  in  1750. 
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WiM.  AsdFU  teU  you  what  I  dreamM^ 
Alg.  Give  me  m  torch ! 
1  Gmttkm,  Be  not  too  hasty,  tir. 
WiM.  Nay,  let  him  go; 
For  if  my  dream  be  true  he  most  be  speedy; 
He  will  be  trickt,  and  bWd  ebe". 

Nurse.  As  I  am  a  woman, 
I  cannot  Uame  her  if  she  take  her  liber^! 
'Weald  she  would  make  thee  cuckold,  thou 

old  bully, 
A  aotonoos  cnd[old,  for  tormenting  her ! 
Latfy,  rU  hang  her  then. 
ITarw.  m  bless  her  then !  she  does  justice : 
liddis  old  stinking  dogs-flesh  for  her  diet? 
fTiidb.  Prithee,  honest  Nurse,  do  not  fret 
too  much; 
For  fear  I  dream  yon*li  hang  yourself  too. 
A(g.  The  cloister?    [WM.  ukispenAlg. 
IRU^.  Such  was  my  fancy ;  I  don*t  say 
*ti8tnie. 
Nor  do  I  bid  you  be  too  confident. 
i%.  Where  are  the  keys?  the  km,  I  say ! 
WM,  I  dreamed  she 
Barf 'em  to  lock  herself  in. 

Ihrse.  What adcvil 
Dojoumean? 

Enter  Servant, 

WiUb,  No  harm;  good  nurse,  be  patient ! 

Sero,  They  are  not  in  the  window,  where 

they  Qse  to  be, 

WUdb.  What  foofish  dreams  are  these ! 

Aig.  Vm  mad. 

'mtdb.  I  hope  so;  '  [you. 

If  yon  ben*t  mad,  HI  do  my  best  to  inake 

1  GentUw,  This  is  some  tricks 

S  Gtntlew.  I  smell  the  Wildgoose. 

Alg.  Come,  gentlemen ;  come  quickly,  I 

heMech  you,  [gentlemen. 

Qaidc  as  you  can !  this  may  be  your  case, 
And  bring  some  lights,  some  lights !    [Exit. 

WUdb,  MoTO  faster,  faster!  yoo*ll  come 

too  late  else. 
Tfl  stay  behind  and  pray  for  you.  I  had  rather 
She  were  dishonest  than  thou  shouldst  hs^e 

her.  [Exeunt, 

Salter  Maria  and  HeartUroe, 

Maria.  You're  most  unmanly!  Yet  I  hare 

some  breatii  lef^  [me  f 

And  tbia  steel  to  de&nd  me :  come  not  near 


For  if  you  offer  but  another  violence, 
As  I  have  lif4»  rU  kin  you!  if  I  miss  l 


I  that, 


Upon  my  own  heart  will  I  execute. 
And  let  that  fair  belief  out,  I  had  of  you. 

Heart  I,  Most  virtuous  maid,  Pve  done; 

forgive  my  follies ;  [n^ss 

Pardon,  oh,  pardon !  I  now  see  my  wickcd« 
And  what  a  monstrous  shape  it  puts  upon  me. 
On  your  fair  hand  I  seal. 

JlIb,  \within'\  Down  with  the  door ! 

Jl&ria,   We  are  l^tra/d!    Oh,  Fr^ik. 

HeartL  PU  die  for  you ;  [Frank ! 

Rather  than  you  shall  suffer,  PU — 

Enter  Algripe^  La^^  S^c* 

Alg,  Now  enter,  [eyes ! 

Enter,  sweet  gentlemen.  Mine  ^es,  miaa 
Oh,  how  my  head  aches ! 

1  Gent  lew.  Is  it  possible? 

2  Gentlew,  Hold  her;  she  sinks. 
Maria.  A  plot  upon  my  honour! 

To  poison  my  fair  name,  a  studied  villainy ! 

FareweH  !•  As  I  have  hope  of  peace,  Pm  ho- 
nest, [brains,  they  bud  sure. 
Alg.  My  brains,  my  brains,  my  monstrous 
Nurte.  She's  gone,  she's  gone ! 
Alg,  A  handsome  riddance  of  her. 

'Would  I  could  as  easily  lose  her  memory  I 
Nurse.  Is  this  the  sweet  of  marriage  ?  liave 

For  this  reward  ?  [I  bred  thee 

1  Gentlew,  Hold,  hold!  He's  desperate  too. 
Alg,  Be  sure  you  hold  him  fast!  we'll 
bind  liim  over  [him. 

To  the  next  sessions,  and,  if  I  can.  III  hang 
HeartL  Nay  then,  I'll  live  to  be  a  terror 
to  thee. —  [beauty^ 

Sweet  viivin  rose,  farewell!    Heav'n  has  thy 

That's  only  fit  for  Heav'n.  Ill  live  a  little. 

To  find  the  villain  out  that  wrouglit  this  ia« 
jury,  [thee. 

And  then,  most  blessed  soul,  Pll  climb  up  to 

Farewell!  I  feel  myself  another  creature. 

[Exit. 
Lady,  Oh,  misery  of  miseries!  '^ 

Nftne,  1  told  you,  madam.  [portion  ? 
Lady,  Carry  her  in.  You  will  pay  back  her 
Alg.  No,  not  a  penny :  pay  me  back  my 

And  111  condition  wi'  ye.  [credit^ 

Lady.  A  sad  wedding ! 

Her  grave  must  be  her  bridal-bed.  Oh,  MalL 

'  Woidd  I  had  wed  thee  to  thy  own  content  I 

Then  I  had  had  thee  stilL 
Alg,  Pmmad!  Farewell! 

Ano&r  wanton  wife  will  prove  a  hell. 

[ExewU. 


"  Trickt,  and  blaa'd.][  Tricking  is  drawing  any  person's  arms,  with  pen  and  ink;  bUwmr 
ing  them  is  to  get  tl^m  torth  in  their  proper  coloun,  Symftan. 
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ACT    II. 


tnter  Lurcher  and  Atathe, 

Lure  WJHAT  hast  thou  done  ?  ^ 

V  ^     Jlaihe.  I've  walked  thro'  nM  the 
lodgmgt: 
A  silence,  as  if  death  dwelt  there,  inhabits. 
Lure.  What  hast  thou  seen? 
Alathe.  Nought  but  a  sad  confusion; 
Every  thing  left  in  such  a  loose  disorder. 
That,  were  thcee  twenty  thieves,  they  would 

be  laden.  ftis  strange 

Lure,  Tis  very  wdl ;  I  l&e  thy  care :  but 
,  A  wedding-night  should  be  so  solitary.' 

AUUhe.   Certainly  tliere's  some    cause; 
scrnie  death  or  sickness 
Is  Allien  suddenly  upon  some  friend, 
0r  some  strange  news  is  come. 

Iaoc^  Ate  they  all  a-bed?  [it  be 

Alathe.  I  think  so,  and  sound  asleep,  unless 
Some  women  thatkeep  watch  in  a  low  parlour, 
And  drink,  and  weep,  I  know  not  to-whatend. 

Lvrc*  Where's  all  the  plate  ? 

Alatke.  Why,  lockM  up  in  that  room : 
I  saw  th'  old  lady,  ere  she  went  to  bed, 
Pot  up  her  plate,  and  some  of  the  rich 

hangings,  [are  there  too : 

In  a  smaU  long  chest ;  tier  chains  and  rings 
It  stands  close  by  the  table,  on  a  form. 

Lure.  *Twat  a  good  notice;  didst  thou 

see  the  men?  ^  [their  leaves ; 

Alathe.  I  saw  them  sad  too,  and  all  take 
But  what  they  said  I  was  too  far  to  hear,  sir. 

Lure,  rris  daintily  discovered;  we  shall 

certainly 
Have  a  most  prospVoos  niglit.    Wliich  way? 

Afathe.  A  close  one, 
A  b^k-door,  that  the  women  have  left  open, 
To  go  in  and  out  to  fetch  necessaries^ 
Ckie  on  the  garden  side. 

Lure*  I  love  thy  diligence: 
Wert  thou  not  feaiful  ? 

Aluthe.  Fearful?  Ill  be  hang'd  first. 

Lure.  Say  they  had  spied  thee? 

Alathe.  1  was  then  determined 
T'  have  cried  downright  too,  and  have  kept 

*em  company, 
As  one  that  had  an  interest^  in  tlieir  sadness; 
Or  made  an  errand  to  I  know  not  whom,  sir. 

Lure  My  dainty  boy !  Xiet  us  discharge ; 

tlwt  plate 
Makes  a  perpetual  motion  in  my  fingers 
'^Till  I  have  mst  hold  of  it.       [ben't  greedy; 

Alathe.  Pray  be  wise,  sir;  do  t  handsomely, 
Let*s  handle  it  with  such  an  excellence 
As  if  we  would  bring  thieving  into  honour: 
We  must  disguise,  to  fright  these  reverend 

Jjurc.  StiU  my  blest  boy !  [watclies — 

Alathe.  And  clear  the  room  of  drunken 

jealousies.  [make 

Tlie  chest  is  of  some  weighty  and  we  may 


Such  noise   i*th'    carriage    we    may     be 

snap'd. 

Lure.  Come,  open :  here's  a  devil's  face. 

Alathe.  No,  no,  sir,  we'll  have  no  shape 

so  terrible; 
We  will  not  do  the  devil  so  much  ple^ure  , 
To  have  him  face  our  plot. 

Lure.  A  winding-sheet  then  ! 

Alathe,  That's  too  cold  a  shif^ 
I  would  not  wear  the  reward  of  my  wickedness; 
I  wonder  you  're  an  old  thief,  and  nocunninger. 
Where's  the  long  cloak? 

Lure.  Here,  here. 

Alathe.  Give  me  the  tnrbant  [this  way  ( 
And  tlie  false  beard.  I  hear  some  coming 
Stoop,  stoop,  and  let  me  sit  upon  yoor 

shoulders. 
And  now  as  I  dirA^t — Stay,  let  them  enter. 
And  when  I  touch  move  forward ;  make  m 

noise! 

Enter  Nurse  and  Toby. 

Nurse.  Oh,  'tis  a  sad  time !  All  the  burnt 

wine's  drunk,  Nick. 

Ihbjf.  We  may  thank  your  dry  chaps  for't. 

The  canary's  gone  too ;  [upon  ; 

No  substance  for  a  sorrowful  mind  to  work 
I  cannot  mourn  in  beer :  if  she  should  walk 

now. 
As  discontented  spirits  are  wont  to  do— 

Nurse.  fl\nd  meet  us  in  the  cellar  ?  ^ 

Toby.  What  fence  have  we  vrith  single 

beer  against  her  ? 
What  heart  can  we  defy  the  devil  with? 

Nurse.  The  March  beer's  open.       [well; 

Toby.  A  fortification  of  March  beer  will  d» 
I  must  confess  'tis  a  most  mighty  armouri  > 
For  I  presume  I  cannot  pray. 

Nurse.  Why,  Nicholas  ? 

Toin/,  We  coachmen  have  soch  tvmbtiag 

fiiitns,  no  prayers 
Can  go  an  even  pace. 

Nurse.  Hold  up  your  candle. 

Toby,  Verily,  Nurse,  I  have  cried  so  much 
For  my  young  mistress  that  is  mortified. 
That  if  1  have  not  more  sack  to  support  me, 
I  shall    e*en  sleep:    hey  ho,  for  another 
*fiaggon !  [ful'st  matters. 

These  burials  and  christnings  are  the  mourn-^ 
And  they  ask  more  drink — 

Nurse.  Drink  to  a  etui  heart's  needful.* 

loby.  Mine's  ever  sad,  for  I  am  ever  dry, 

Nurse.  Fpritlice  snuff  it  !* 

Nurse.  Methinks  the  light  bums  blue ;  I 
There's  a  thief  in 't,  I  tliink, 

Tol^,  There  may  be  one  near  it. 

Nurse.   What's    that  that  moves  there,- 

i'tli'  name  of— Nicholas? 
That  thing  that  walks  ? 
Toby.  'Would  I  had  a  ladder  to  behold  it! 

Mercy 
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Mercy  opcm  me,  the  t^bost  of  one  of  the 

piard  sure ;  [brimstone ; 

Tb  the  devU  by  his  daws^  he  smells  of 

Sue  he  farts  fire,  what  nn  earthquake  I  have 

iame! 
Ost  with  thy  prajer-book,  Nurse!       [eat  it. 
Nunc  It  fell  I'th'  fryiiig-pan,  and  the  cats 
Toby,  I  have  no  power  to  pray !  It  grows 
still  longer,  [Nurse. 

Tis  steeple-high  now;  and  it  sails  away, 
Let's  call  the  butler  up,  for  he  speaks  Latin '  ^, 
And  that  will  daunt  the  devil.   I  am  blasted; 
M7  belly's  i^rown  to  tiothiog. 
Sune.  Fly,  fly,  Toby !     [Exit  with  Tobj/. 
Akthc  So,  let  them  go  !  And  whibt  they 
are  astoobh'd, 
Irt's  presently  upon  the  rest  now,  suddenly. 
Lure.  Ol£,  off,  and  up  again  wlieu  we*re 
near  the  parlour ! 
Alt  sure  thou  know'st  the  chest  ? 

Abtke,  Tho'  it  were  i*th'  dark,  sir, 
I  can  go  to  it. 
Isrc  Od  then,  and  be  liappy.     [Exeunt^ 

Enter  2hby, 

To^.  How  my  haunches  quake !  Is  the 

dung  here  still  ?  [own  trade; 

Now  can  I  out-do  any  button-maker  at  his 
I  bare  fifteen  fits  of  an  ague.    Nurse !  'tis 

eoae,  I  hope :  [Nurse ! 

The  faaid-hearted  woman  has  left  me  alone. 
Aad  sbe  knows  too  I  ha'  but  a  lean  con- 

•dence  to  keep  me  company. 

[Noise  within. 
The  deviFs  among  'em  in  the  parlour  sure, 
Tlie  ghost  three  stones  high,  he  has  the 

Nnrbe  sure,  [she  whistles  ! 

He's  boiling  of  her  bones  now;  hark,  bow 
There's  gentlewomen  within  too;  how  will 

they  do? 
HI  to  the  cook,  for  he  was  drunk  last  night, 
Afid  now  he's  valiant;  he's  a-kin  to  th*  devil 
And  fears  no  fire.  [too. 

Enter  Lurcher  and^Alathe,  with  a  Coffin. 

Lure.  No'Kght? 

Akthe.  None  lefl,  sir;  ['em. 

They're  gone,  and  earned  all  the  candles  with 
Then*  fright  is  infinite;  let's  make  good  use 

on*t :  [rise  else. 

We  must  be  quick,  sir,  quick,  or  tl/ house  will 

Litre,  Was. this  the  chest? 

Alaike.  Yes,  yes. 

Lare,  Tfien^were  two  of 'em, 
Orimifttake. 

Ahtbe,  I  know  the  right.    Nt)  stay,  sir, 
Kor ao  discourse,  but  to  onr labour  lustily! 
PHt-^oyoorstren^li.  uud  makeaslittlenoise— 
Then  presently  out  at  tlie  back  door. 

Lore,  Come^  boy; 


CooM,  happy  child,  and  let  me  htig  ikf 
excellence !  [E^sewU* 

Enter  WUdbrain, 

Wildb,  What  thousand  noises  pass  thro* 

all  the  rooms !  [drunk. 

What  cries  and  hurries!   Sure   the   devil's 
And  tumbles  thro*  the  house.    My  villainies 
That  never  made  me  apprehend  before 
Danger  or  fear,  a  little  now  molest  me: 
My  cousin's  deadi  sits  heavy  o'  my  con- 

science;  [mer'dit! 

'Would  I'd  been  half-hang'd  wheu  I  ham* 
I  aim'd  at  a  living  divorce,  not  a  bunal, 
That  Frank  might  have  had  some  hope, 

Haik!  still 
In  every  room  confusion ;  they're  all  mad. 
Most  certain  all  stark-mad  within  the  house; 
A  punishment  inflicted  for  my  lewdness. 
That  I  might  have  the  more  sense  of  my 

mischief;  [hang'd  sure, 

And  run  the  more  mad  too.     My  aunt  is 
Sure  lianu'd  herself  or  else  the  fiend  has 

fetch'dher. 
I  heard  a  hundred  cries,  *  the  devil,  the  devil  f 
Tlien  roaring,  and  then  tumbling;  aU  the 

chambers 
Are  a  mere  Babel,  or  anodier  Bedlam. 
What  should  I  think?  I  shake  myself  too: 

can^ 
Devil  ^Hfi  no  time,  but  when  we  are  merry? 
Here's  soknething  comes. 

Enter  Mrs.  Newhve. 

Noel.  Olvtbat  I  had  some  company, 
(I   care  not  what  they  were)  to  ease  my 
To  comfort  me !  [misery, 

Wildb.  Who's  that? 

NewL  Asain?  Nay  then,  receive — 

Wildb.  Hold,  hold  !  I  am  no  fury. — 
The  merchant's  wife !  [be ! 

NercL  Are  you  a  man  ?  Pray  Heav'n  you 

Wildb.  I  am. 

NewL  Alas,  I  have  met,  sir. 
The  strangest  tilings  to-night. 

Wildb.  Why  do  you  stare?      [candle  out; 

NewL   Pray  comfort  me,  and  put  your 
For  if  I  see  the  spirit  again  I  die  for't. 
And  hold  me  fabt,  lor  I  bliall  shake  to  pieces 

else.  * 

Wildb.  I'll  warrant  you,  I'll  hold  you. 
Hold  you  as  tenderly — I've  put  the  light  out; 
Retire  into  my  chamber,  then?  I'll  watch  wi'ye,. 
Til  keep  you  from  all  frights. 

Newt.  And  will  you  keep  me? 

Wildb/  Keep  you  as  secure,  lady — 

Neicl.  You  must  not  wruug  me;  then  the 

devil  will  have  us.  [will  tear  us; 

Wildb.  No,  no,  Til  love  you;  Uien  tlie  devil 

'*  He  spe/iiks  Latin.]  The  wonderful  effect  of  speaking  Latin  to  ghosts,  and  other  super* 
latoml  beio^,  hath  at  all  times  uniformly  been  the  prevailing  notion  of  the  commou 
people.  In  like  manner,  the  honest  Butier,  in  Mr.  Addison's  Drummer,  recummeudi  that 
Uie  !itewdrd  sliall  tpeak  Latin  to  tiie  ghost  in  that  play.        H. 
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For  iie  fetn  all  thai  lore.    Pray  cotfie  in 

quickly! 
Por  this  18  the  malicious  house  he  walks  io  ^^, 
The  hoar  he  blasto  sweet  faces^  lames  the 
«  limbs  iD>  [hour. 

Depraves  the  senses ;  now  within  this  half- 
He  will  hvre  power  to  turn  all  citizens' wives 
Into  strange  creatures,  owls,  and  long-taird 
*  monkies^  [brimstone. 

Jays,  pies,  and  parrots :  quickly !  I  smell  his 
NewL  It  comes  again!  Vm  gone;  shift  for 
yourself,  sir!  [Exit, 

"Wildb.  Sure  ihis  whole  night  is  nothing 
but  illusion.  [damn'd  devil. 

Here's  nothing  comes ;  all  they  are  mad ! 
To  drive  her  back  again!  It  had  been  thy 
policy  [some  fine  thing 

To  have  let  us  alone;  we  might  have  done 
To  have  made  thy  bell-hood  laugh :  'tis  a 

dainty  wench ; 
If  Pd  her  again,  not  all  your  fellow  goblins, 
Nor  all  their  claws,  should  scratch  her  hence. 

Ill  stay  still; 
Hay  be  her  fright  will  bring  her  back  again; 
Tet  I  will  hope. 

Enter  Toby. 

Toby.  I  can  find  no  bed,  no  body,  nor  no 

chamber;  [that  neither. 

Sure  thev  are  all  i' th' cellar !  andl  cannot  find 
I  am  led  up  and  down  like  a  tame  ass;  my 

light's  out,  [buff, 

And  I  grope  up  and  down  like  blindi-mon 
And  br^  my  face,  and  break  my  pate. 

Wildb,  It  comes  again  sure ! 
J  see  die  shadow;  Til  have  faster  hold  now. 
Sure  she's  mad  .*  I  long  to  lie  with  a  mad  wo- 
She  must  needs  have  rare  new  tricks,    [man, 

To^.  I  hear  one  whisper:  [clutches, 

If  it  be  the  devil  now  to  allure  me  into  his 
For  devils  have  a  kind  of  tone  like  crickets — 

WiliUt,  I've  a  dimpse  of  her  guise  '^:  'us 

she;  she  would  stekl  by  me, 
But  ril  stand  sure. 

Toby.  I've  but  a  dram  of  wit  left,    [now ! 
And  that's  even  ready  to  run :  oh,  for  my  bed 

Wildb.  She  nam'd  a  bed;  I  like  that,  she 
Where  is  she  now  ?  [repents  sure; 

Toby.  Who's  that? 

Wildb.  Are  you  there?  In,  in. 
In  presently ! 


7%.  I  ieel  Bb  tfOons  thro' me; 
Tis  an  old  haggard  devil;  what  will  hm  do 

with  me? 

Wildb,  Let  me  kiss  tbee  first,  quick,  qoick  ! 

I'oby,  A  lecherous  devil!      [has  a  m«i£9er. 

Wildb.  What  a  hairy  whore  'tis;  sure  she 

Toby,  If  I  should  have  a  young  Satan  by 

him,  (for  I  dare  not  deny  him) 
In  what  case  were  I !  Who  durst  deliver  me  f 

Wildb.  Tis  but  my  fancy;  she*s  the  same. 
Gently,  my  sweet  girl!  [In  quickly, 

Toby,  Sweet  devil,  be  good  to  me ! 

[Exeunt^ 

Enter  Lurcher  and  Alathe. 

Lurch.  Where's  my  love,  boy? 

Alatke.  She's  coming  with  a  candle^ 
To  see  our  happy  prize. 

Lure.  I'm  cruel  weary.  [heavy, 

Alathe,  I  cannot  blame  ye;  plate  is  very 
To  carry  without  hght  or  help. 

Lure.  The  fear  too 
At  every  stumble  to  be  di8Cover*d,  boy^ 
At  every  cough  to  raise  a  constable ! 
Well,  well  be  merry  now. 

Alathe.  We  have  some  reason : 
Things  compass'd  without  fear  or  eminent 

danger, 
Are  too  luxurious"^,  sir,  to  live  upon: 
Money  and  wealth  got  thus  are  as  full  venture. 
And  carry  in  their  natures  as  much  merit, 
As  his  that  digs  'em  out  o'th'  mine;  they 

taste  too  '^,  [Itcionsly  ; 

Season'd  with  doubts  and  dangers,  most  de- 
Riches  that  fall  upon  us  are  too  ripe, 
And  dull  our  appetites. 

Lure.  Most  learned  child  ! 

Enter  Mistress. 

Mistress.  You're  welcome !  where  have  yon 

left  it? 

Lure.  In  the  next  room,  hard  by. 

Mistress,  Is  it  plate  aU?  [weary; 

Lure.  All,  all,  and  je\«  els.  I  am  monstrous 
Prithee  let^s^^  to  bed. 

Mistress*  Prithee  let's  see't  first. 

Lure,  To-morrow's  a  new  day,  sweet. 

Mistress,  Yes,  to  melt  it;  [died. 

But  let's  agree  to-night,  how't  shall  be  ban* 
I'll  have  a  new  gown — 

Lure.  'Sha't  have  any  thing. 


■3  The  malicious  house.]  I  am  inclinable  to  tliink  that  house  is  a  corruption  for  hour^und 
if  the  i^er  considers  the  passage  coolly,  I  make  no  doubt  but  he  vrill  be  of  my  opinion. 

^^mpson. 
House  is  here  used  in  ite  astrological  sensCy  as  it  is  firequently  in  RoUo. 
^*  I  have  a  glimpse  of  her.]  The  dropping  of  speakers,  as  well  as  the  wrong  naming  of 
them,  is  a  fault  very  common  amoug  the  editors  of  our  authors'  works.    The  former,  I  sup- 
pose, with  Mr.  Theobald,  is  the  case  here,  as  the  latter  is  afterwards  in  this  very  play,  &c. 
Wildbrain  oi^t  to  be  fixed  before, 

I  have  a  glimpse  of  her,  &c.  Syntpson. 

■5  Are  too  luxurious  to  live  upon,}  The  meaning  of  luxurious  seems  here  to  be  that  of 
s»eet,  chyingy  &c.  a  sense  I  never  remember  to  have  found  it  used  in:  if  the  line  is  to  be 
alter'd,  I  would  do  it  thus, 

Are  too  iusdous,  sur^  to  live  upon.  Sympsom* 

»•  They  last  too.]  Corrected  by  Sympson.  Mistreu, 
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Mi$ira$,  Aad  audi  %  ndiag  suit  as  Mis- 
tms  Newlove's: 
What  tho'  I  be  no  gentlewoman  hor\ 
I  hope  I  may  atchieve  it  by  my  carriage. 
larc  Thou  say'st  rigbt.     [and  a  lacquey. 
2£ttres$*  You  promia*d  me  a.  honte  too, 
Imtc,  Thou  shalt  have  Iiorses  six,  and  a 
boedhon.  [a  postilion? 

MiUrets.  That  will  be  stately,  sweetheart; 

lMf€,  Nay,  we'll  be  in  tasbion;  lie  shall 

lide  bdfore  us  fmusquet; 

In  vinter,  with  as  much  dirt  would  damp  a 
Ik  inside  of  our  coach  shall  be  of  scarlet. 

JCrirrM.  That  will  be  dear. 

Urc.  There  is  a  dye  projecting 
W31  make  it  cheap,   wencb.    Come,  thou 

sUU  have  aoy  tlnog.  [to  behold 

yftstress.  Where  isthischest?  I  long,  sweet, 
0«r  Indies.  •  [then  'tis  fit 

Aktke.  Mistress,  let's  melt  it  first,  and 
Yoa  should  dispose  it;  then  'tis  safe  from 

dioger.  [boy  too. 

Mitfresf.  I'll  be  a  loving  mistress  to  my 
Kow  tetch  it  iu,  ana  let's  rejoice  upou*t. 

JJdbe.  Hold  your  light,  mistress,  wc  may 

flee  to  enter. 

[LMTcherand  Alathe  drag  in  the  coffin. 

IFutress.  Ha !  what's  here?  Call  you  this 

Alathe,  We  ha'  miss'd,  sir;  [a  chest? 

Oor  baste  and  want  of  light  made  us  mistake. 

Mithrtn.  A  very  coffin  !  [one. 

Lure,  How!  a  cotlin?  Boy,  'tis  very  like 

Aiatkt,  The  devil  ow'd  us  a  shame,  and 
.  iww  h'has  paid  us. 

MiUren   Is  this  your  treasure  ? 

Alathe,  Bury  me  tUive  in't. 

JLttrc.  It  may  be  there  s  no  roo6i. 

Matreu.  Nay,  I'  wilf  search  it :  [face, 
m  see  what  wealtli's  within. — A  woman's 
Aod  a  fiiir  woman's? 

Alathe.  I  cannot  tell,  sir;  ['erA. 

fielike  this  was  the  sadness  tliat  possessed 
The  plate  stood  next,  I'm  sure. 

Liurc.  I  shake,  I  shake,  boy;    ■ 
What  a  cold  sweat!  [come  on\sir? 

Alathe.  This  may  work.     What  will  be- 

Ii£ttress.  She^s  cold,  dead-cold;  d*ye  find 

your  conscience  ?  [  p  imtsli*d , 

Dye  bring  your  Qilli«is  hither? — Nay,  she's 
Your  concealed  lovers  cas'd  up. 

Lure.  It  is  Mariu ; 
The  very  same,  the  bride:  new  horror! 

^Bstress.  1  hese  arc  fine  tricksy  you  hope 

she's  in  a  swoon. 
But  ni  take  order  she  shall  ne'er  recover 
1o  bore  my   nose :  come,  take  her  up  and 

bury  her . 
Quickly,  or  111  cry  out:  take  lier  up  in<;tantly. 

Jmtc*  Bi  not  so  hasty,  fool;  UiMtuiay  undo 


We  may  be  in  for  minder  iw:  be  patiene; 
Thou  seest  she's  dead,  and  cannot  injure  thee. 

MUtrea.  I'm  sure  she  shall  not. 

AlathA.  Be  not,  sir,  deflected  [bae«  rise; 
Too  much:  a  strange  mistake;  this  had  not 
It  makes  me  almost  wetp  to  think  upon  it. 

Lure.  What  an  vnlucky  tlaef  nm  I  ? 

Mktr€*s,  I'll  no  coBsidVtng;  either  besitr 

yourself,  or — 

Liirc.  Hold !  [will  not 

Mistreis.  Lot  it  not  stay  to  smell  thea;  I 
Endure  the  stink  of  a  rival. 

Lure.  'Would  'twere  tbi»e  again ! 

Alathe.  We  must  bury  her. 

Lure,  But  where  xftH  sudden,  or  witb 

what  providence. 
That  no  eyes  watch  us  ? 

Miftras.  Take  a  spade  and  follow  me ; 
The  next  fair  ground  we  meet  make  the 

church-yard: 
As  I  live  I'll  see  her  lodg*d. 

Lure.  It  muot  be  so: 
How  heavy  my  heart  is  !  I  ha*  no  life  left. 

Alathe.  I  am  past  thinking  too^  no  nnder- 

standing: 
That  [  slhjuld  miss  the  right  chest! 

Lure,  The  happy  chest! 

Alaiht.  'ITiat  which  I  saw  and  mark'd  too ! 
*  Lure.  Well,  passion  wo'  not  help  us. 
Had  I  twenty  fiills  lor  tliis — 

Alathe.  'Twas  my  faalt,  sir«^. 

Lure.  And  twenty  thousand  fears  for  tliii? 

Oh,  the  devil ! 
Now  could  I  curse!  Wdl,  we  have  her  now 
And  must  dispose  her. 

Enter  MUtrets. 

Mutreu.  Hang  both  for  two  blind  buz- 
Z'ards!  Here's  a  «<pade; 

Quickly,  or  I'll  call  the  neiglibours. 

Lure.  There's  no  remedy'*;  [pasty ! 

'Would  tlie  poor  hungry  prisoners  bad  this 

[Exeunt, 

Enter  Algripe^  and  a  Servant  with  a  light, 

Serv.  'Twas  a  strancje  mischance,  sir. 
A/g.  Mischance,  say'st?  No, 'twas  happi- 
ness to  me;  [portion! 
There  is  so  much  charge  sav'd ;  I  have  her 
ril  marry  twenty  more  on  such  conditions. 
Serv.  Did  it  not  trouble  you,  sir,  to  see 
her  dead? 

Aig.  Not  much,  I  thank  my  conscience: 
I  waa  tormented ''till  that  happenVi;  furies 
Were  in  my  brain  to  think  myself  a  cuckold 
At  that  time  of  the  niglit.  [doors ! 

When  I  come  home,  I  charge  you  snut  my 
Locks,  bolts,  and  bars,  are  little  enpugh  to 
secure  me. 
Serv.  Why,  an  it  please  you? 

"  Taw  my  faulty  sir. 
And  twenty  thoutandfeart,  &cc.]  These  two  speeches  were  printed  as  one,  'till  separated 
by  Sympson. 

**  TAere**  no  remedy.]  This  speech  also,  which  had  always  been  given  to  the  Mistreit, 
$3fiiip80n  judiciously  advises  sivrng  to  LurcAer.  '  ' 

VOL.IU.  L  4lg. 
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Jig.  Fool,  to  ask  that  question! 
To  keep  out  women.    I  expect  her  mother 
Will  visit  me  with  her  clamours:  Oh,  I  hate 
Their  noise,  and  do  abhor  the  whole  sex 
heartily!  [study 

They  are  all  walking  devils,  harpies:  1  will 
A  vteek  together  how  to"  rail  sufhciently 
Upon  'em  all:  and,  that  I  mav  be  fumishM, 
Thou  sbalt  buy  all  the  railkig  books  and  bal- 
lads . 
That  malice  hath  invented  against  women; 
1  will  read  nothin|:  else,  and  practise  'em, 
Till  I  grow  fat  with  corses. 

Serv.  If  yotfU  go  [books  !— 

To  tl/  charge,  let  me  alone  *o  find  you 
Wliat's  that?  They  come  near  us'^. 
Jfg,  Where?  hold  up  the  torch,  knave  I 
Serv»  Did  you  hearnotfaingf  'tis»«* 
•.  Alg.  Why  dost  make  a  stand f 
Serv.  What's  that? 

Aig.  Where,  where?  dost  see  any  tfabg? 
We'are  hard  1^  tJtf  chnicb-yiirdy  and  I  vras 

never 
VaNa^t  at  midnight  in  such  irksome  places***; 
They  say  ghosts  walk  sometimes.  Uark !  d'ye 
hear  nothing? 

Enter  Lurcher^  Alathe^  and  MUtresu 

Mairtm.  Noftirther;  dig  here,  and  lay  her 

inqoickh.  [be  discovered ! 

Imrc  What  light «is  that,  boy?  we  shall 
9fC  the  cofio  up  an  end,  and  get  behind  me; 
There's  no  avoiding. 

AlMke.  Oh ! 

Ai^.  Where  it  that  groan? 
I  begm  to  be  afiraicL 
.  aero.  What  shall  we  do,  sir? 

Alg*  We  are  ahnost  at  home  now;  thou 


[Act !»'« 


must  so  forward; 

^is^twas  my 
^Imir,  Tishe! 


Perhaps^ 


imagination. 


Almtke.  I  know  him  toa;  let  me  alone  1 

Herv.  Ob,  sir, 
A  ghosts  the  very  ghost  of  mistress  bride! 
I  have  po  power  to  run  away.  [me ! 

^Alg,  Corst  ghost!    Uem  me!    pceserve 
I  do  (-ommaml  thee^  whatsM^vT  cHon  art, 
I  do  conjure  thee,lea%'e  me;  doaotiirightm^. 
If  thou  be*st  a  devil,  vex  me  not  so  soon. 
If  thou  bti'st — the  spirit  of  my  wiie-^ 

AiiUhc.  Thv  wife. . 

Aig,  I  slmll  be  tormented! 

uii^iAcv  Thy  abused  wife, 


That  cannot  peaceably  enjoy  her  death. 
Thou  hast  an  evil  conscience. 

Alg.  I  know  it.  [thy  soul, 

AUtke.  Among  thy  other  sins  which  black 
Call  to  thy  mind  thy  vow  made  to  another, 
Whom  thou  hast  wronged,  and  make  her  sa- 

tisfection 
Now  I  am  dead,  thou  peijur'd  man  !  or  else 
A  thousand  black  tormentors  shal  I  pursue  thee. 
Until  thou  leap  into  eternal  flames ; 
Where  gold,  wiiich  thou  adore^t  here  on  earth. 
Melted,  the  fiends  shall  pour  into  thy  throat! 
For  this  time,  pasb;  go  home  and  think  upon 
Lure,  Away!  [me! 

Sere.  There  are  more  spirits! 
Alg,  Thank  yon,  dear  vrife ! 
m  bestow  tH'enty  noUeson  a  tomb  for  thee ; 
Thou  shalt  not  walk  and  catch  cold  a^er 
death.  [Tht^f  go  backward  in* 

Lure.  So,  so;  they're  gone;  'twas  my  in- 
genious rascal ! 
Bat  how  dost  know  he  made  vcrws  to  another? 
A  lathe.  I  overheard  the  women  talk  to^ 
night  on*t;  [bury 

But  now  let's  lose  no  time,  sir !  pfay  let*s 
This  gentlewoman.    Whereas  my  mistress  ? 

Enter  Mistress, 

Mistress,  Here;  I  durst  not  tarry. 

Lure,  We  ha'  so  cozen'd  the  old  tbtty  Ttk* 

hundred  [grimage; 

An  tl«e  devil  hinder  him  not,  hell  go  a  pit*- 
But  come,  about  our  busine&s!  net  her  dowm 

Maria.  Oh!  [agii&* 

Lure.  She  groans!  ha! 

Maria,  Oh! 

Xarc  Again!  she  stirs!  [in  pieces. 

Mistress.  Let's  fly,  or  else  we  shall  be  torn 

Lure,  An  you  be  good  at  that,  bury  vour-^ 
Or  let  the  sexton  take  you  lor  his  fee.  [self^ 
A\\av,  boy!  I  Exeunt, 

Maria,  I  am  rery  cold,  dead*cold ! 
Where  am  I?  what's  this?  a  c<^?  wherw 

iiave  I  been? 
IVf  crc  Y  defend  me !  Ha !  T  do  remember 
I  was  betray'd,  and  swooned.  My  heart  acbes^ 
Fm  wond*rous  hungry  too :  dead  bodies  eat 

not: 
Sure  I  was  meai^t  for  burial;  lamfiroien; 
Death,  like  a  cake  of  ice,  dwells  round  about 

me ;  [what  path  ^ 

Darkness  spreads  o'er  the  world  too.  W  liore  f 
Best  FrovMJyuce^  direct  nie^'  I  [£sit. 


'*.  Jusli^  They  come  near  tii. 

Serv.  Whvt**  thstf]  ^  the  former  editions. 
^^  Irksome  ptates.]  Prulmbly  we  should  rend,  aarksmne, 
"  Best.]  Fi^rJjaps  the  ordinal  exijihiled  biest. 
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ACT    III. 


Bnter  Lady^  WTldbrain^  Womeriy  and  Tohy, 

Lm^.'T^HOU  art  the  mort  uDfortimate  feU 
A       Wildb.  Wliy,aant,         .  [low— 
What  have  I  done? 

iMdjf,  The  most  malicious  Tarlet—  [ing 
Thy  wicked  bead  never  at  rest^  but  haimner- 
Ai>d  halcliiiig  hellish  tliingSy  and  to  no  pur- 
Sd  diou  mayst  have  thy  base  wiU.  [po3c> 

Wildk,  Why  do  yoa  rail  thus  ? 
Cumot  a  scurvy  aocideat  &11  out, 
tel  mobt  be  at  one  end  on't? 
I^dy,  Tboa  art  at  both  ends,      the  fbols, 
Wildk  Cannot  young  sullen  wenches  play 
JUd  qtarry,  and  die^  but  I  must  be  theaeent  ? 
All  that  I  did  (and  if  that  be  an  injury,  [lier, 
Let  Uk -world  jiidge  it)  vr^s  but  to  persuade 
(Aid,  as  I  take  it,  I  was  bound  to't  too) 
Is  mtke  the  reverend  coxcomb  her  husband 
cudLold:  rharmi*this? 

W^  ebe  eonld  I  advise  lierr  was  there 
Tw  are  of  years^  and  have  run  thro*  experi- 
«ce ;  [^ain, 

Would  yom  be  content,  if  yon  were  youiig 
TsIhkc  a  continual  cough  grow  to  your  pil« 

AnKteaness,  that  vaults  are  perfiimes  to, 
ibo^  m  voor  roof^  and  like  a  Fog  iu^t  yoU? 
Inmnted  hams,  to  keep  his  hinges  turning, 
ileek  ever  in  your  nose,  and  twenty  night- 
With  twenty  several  sweats?  [caps, 

lUiy.  Some  Jew,  some  justice,    [madam; 
▲  thoQsand  licathcn-smeils,  to  say  truth, 
And  wonU)  /on  mellow  my  young  pretty  mis- 
Us9ch  a  mis4;en?  [tress 

La(fy,  Sirrah,  - 
Where  is  the  bndy  of  my  girl? 

WUdb.  I  know  not; 
I  am  no  conjurer:  vou  may  look  the  body! 
J  waslike  to  be  Stornaway  myself;  the  spirit 
'Had  like  to  h^'  siirpnx^d  me  in  the  shape  of 

a  woBsn,  [dangciDos. 

Of  a  voung  wornan^  and  you  know  those  are 

3kly.  So  had  I,  madam,  simply  tho*  I  stand 

heie,  ^ 

I  bad  been  -ravished  too:  I  had  tirenty  spirits; 
la  every  comer  of  the  house  a  fiend  met  me. 

Xa<^.  Yon  lie  Irke  rascalsj   Was  mistress 

Newlove  such- 
A  spirit,  sir,  to  fright  your  worsliip?  Well, 
I  discharge  ypu,  sir;  you  are  now  at  liberty; 
Live  where  you-pkasey  and  do  wliat  pranks 

you  fancy  ;  [mv  nephew, 

Yoa  know  your  substance:  tho  you  are 
I  am  DO  way  bound,  sir,  to  protect  your  mis- 
So,  fiiri  you  well !  [chief: 

Wildb.  Farewell,  good  aunt !  I  thank  you! 

^^  Automedon.]  Automedon  was  the  charioteer  of  Achilles^  and  Is  no^  a  name  applied  to 
tyrtry  oi^e  of  that  calling. 

L  2  Enter 


Adieu,  honest  Nick!  The  devil,  if  h'havt 
power,  [riage. 

Will  persecute  your  old  iKmes  for  this  mai'r 
Farewell,  mistress  Win ! 

Toby,  And  shall  wf  part  with  dry  lips  ? 
Sht^l  we,  that  have  been  teilow-devUs  toother. 
Flinch  for  an  old  woman*s  fart? 

WIUUk  Tis  a  fine  time  o*  night  too;  hnt 
we  must  part,  Nick*  [tlie  tenor, 

7o6y.  Shall  we  never  ring  again  ?  ne*€rtOii(* 
And  roil  tlie  changes  in  a  cup  el*  claret  ?  [on 
You  shall  not  want;  whatever  Hay  my  hands 
(As  I  am  sure  Automedon  the  coachman^') 
Shall  be  distributed:  bear  up,  I  say,  buns  sor- 
row !  [snre« 
Give  me  that  bird,  abroad  tliat  Uvea  at  plei^ 
Smii  thc,butler*s  true,  tlic  cook  a  reverend 
Trojan ;  [they  were  rotten  | 
The  falkner  shall  sell  his  hawks,  and  swear 
There  be  some  wandring  spoons^  they  uuiy 
be  met  with;  [sentences! 
I'll  pawn  a  coach-horse.  Peace,  utter  no 
'J4ie  harness  shall  be  U8*d  in  our  wars  alto; 
Or  shall  I  drive  her  (tell  me  but  your  will  now; 
Say  but  the  word)  over  some  rotten  bridge. 
Or  by  a  mari-pit  side?  she  may  sip  in  dai^ 
Let  me  alone  for  myself!  F'tly; 

Wildb.  No,  no;  farewell,  Toby! 
Farewell,  spiny  Nicholas !  no  such  Ching;; 
lliere  be  ways  i*di^  world — If  you  see  mo 
A  day  or  two  kunoey  «ay  be  wttH  craok  a 
quart  vet,  [hokl ! 

And  pull  a  bell.   Commend  me  to  the  hoii»- 
Nay,  cry  not,  Toby;  'twill  make  thy  heftd 
Tobif.  Sweet  master  WilcUbvain!      [jgiddy. 
Wildb.  No  more^  Toby;  go, 
The  times  may  alter. — 
But  Where's  the  corse  of  ny  dead  cousin, 
(If  she  be  dead)?  1  hop*d 'thud  but  dissetubledc 
That  sits  heavy  here.     Toby,  honest  Toby, 
Lend  me  thy  lanthom;  I  forgot  'twas  darit; 
I  had  need  look  to  my  ways  now. 

Toby,  Take  a  lodging  with  me  ta>nighl  in 
tlie  stable,  [lioraes, 

And  ride  away  to*n)orrow  with  one  of  •the 
Next  your  hetirt,  pray  do ! 

Wiidb.  No.  [wander; 

Good  night,  good  neighbour  Toby !  I  will 
I  scorn  to  submit  myself,  ere  I  luive  ram- 
bled— [terial; 
But  whither,  or  with  what  ?  that's  more  ma« 
No  matter;  ai)d,  th^  worst  jiouie,  'trs  but 
stealing,  [credit; 
And  u)y  aunt  ^on't  see  me  hang'd,  for  her  own 
And  iiirewell  |u  a  halter  costs  me  nothing. 

[Ejccunt. 
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Enter  Hcartlove. 


Eearil.  The  night,  and  all  the  evils  the 

night  covers,  [darkness, 

The  goblins,  hags,  and  the  black  spawn  of 
Cannot  fright  me.    No,  Death,  I  dare  thy 

cruelty ! 
Por  I  am  weary  both  of  life  and  light  too. 
Keep  my  wits,  Heav'n!  They  say  spirits  ap- 

p^r 
To  melancholy  minds,  and  the  graves  open : 
I  would  fain  see  the  fair  Maria  s  shadow. 
But  speak  unto  her  spirit,  ere  I  died, 
^t  ask  upon  my  knees  a  mercy  from  her. 
I  was  a  villain;  but  her  wretched  kinsman, 
That  set  this  plot,  shall  with  his  heart-blood 

satisfy  [this? 

Her  injured  life  and  honour. — What  light's 

Enter  Wildbrain  with  a  Lanthom, 

Wildb,  It  is  but  melancholy  walking  thus ; 
The  tavern-doors  are  harricado'd  too,  [tion ; 
Where  I  might  drink  'till  morn,  in  expecta- 
I  cannot  meet  tlie  watch  neither;  nothing  in 
The  likeness  of  a  constable,  whom  I  might, 
In  my  distress,  abuse,  and  so  be  carried, 
For  want  of  other  lodging,  to  the  Counter. 

Heart l.  'Tis  his  voice ;  Fate,  I  thank  thee! 

Wildb.  Ha !  who  is  that  ?  An  thou  beSjt 

a  roan,  speak : 
Frank  Heartlove  ?  tlien  I  bear  ray  destinies ! 
Thou  art  the  man  of  all  the  world  I  wish*d 

for: 
My  aunt  has  tum*d  me  out  a-doors;  she  has, 
Atthis  unchristian  liour;  and  I  do  walk 
]V!ethink8  like  Guido  Vaux,  with  my  dark 
-    lanthom. 

Stealing  to  set  the  town  o'  fire ;  i*  th' country 
I  shonld  be  ta'en  for  William  o'  th'  Wisp, 
Or  Robin   Good-Fellow.    And   how  dost, 

HeartL  The  won»e  for  you  !  [Frank? 

Wildh,  Come,  thouVt  a  fool.  Art  going  to 

thy  lodging? 
ni  he  withtliee  to-night,  and  tell  thee  stones, 
How  many  devils  we  ha*  met  withal  ; 
Our  house  is  haunted,  Frank,  whole  legions — 
I  saw  fifty  for  my  share. 

HeartL  Didst  not  fright  'em  ? 

WiUU).  How  !  fright  *em  ?  No,  they  frighted 

me  sufficiently.  [make  Uiem  stare, 

HeartL  Thou  hadst  wickedness  enough  to 
And  be  afraid  o*tl»ee,  malicious  devil ! 
And  draw  thy  sword  ;  for,  by  Maria's  soul, 
1  will  not  let  thee  scape,  to  do  more  mischief. 

WUdb.  Thou  art  mad ;  what  dost  mean  ? 
.    HeartL  To  kill  thee;    nothing  else  will 

ease  my  anger; 
The  injury  is  fresh  I  bleed  withal ;         [in*t. 
Nor  can  that  word  express  it,  there's  no  peace 


Nor  must  it  be  foreiven,  but  in  death : 
Therefore  call  up  thy  valour,  if  th'  hast  any. 
And  summon  up  thv  spirits  to  defend  thee ! 
Thy  heart  must  suflfer  for  dhy  damned  prac- 
tices 
Against  thy  noble  cousin,  and  my  innocence. 
Wildh,  Hold !  hear  a  word !  did  I  do  any 
thing  [her? 

But  for  your  good?  That  you  might  have 
That  in  that  desp'rate  time  I  might  redeem 
Altho'  with  show  of  loss?         ^  [her, 

HeartL  Out,  ugly  villain ! 
Fling  on  her  the  most  hated  name  of  rohcre 
To  the  world's  eye,  and  face  it  out  in  cour- 
tesy? [tempt  it? 
Bniig  him  to  sce't,  and  make  me  arunk  t'at- 

Enter  Maria. 

Maria.  I  hear  some  voices  this  way. 

HeartL  No  morel  if  you  can  pray, 
Do*t  as  you  fight. 

Maria.  Wimt  new  frights  oppose  me  ? 
I  have  heard  that  tongue. 

Wildb.  'Tis  my  fortune : 
You  could  not  take  me  in  abetter  time,  sir; 
I  have  notliing  to  lose,but  the  love  I  lent  thee- 
My  life  my  sword  protect !  [tlieir  ruins, 

Maria.  I  know  'era  both;  but,  to  prevent 
Must  not  discover — Stay,  men  most  desp'- 
•    rate! 

The  mischief  you  are  forward  to  commit 
Will  keep  me  from  my  grave ;  and  tie  my 
To  endless  troubles  else.  [spirit 

Wildb.  Ha!  'tis  her  ghost ! 

HeartL  Maria?  [make 

Maria.  Hear  me  both!  Each  wound  you 
Runs  thro'  my  soul,  and  is  a  n^w  death  to 

me; 
Each  threatning  danger  will  aflfright  my  rest. 
Look  on  me,  Heartlove,  and,  my  kinsman, 

view  me  I 
Was  I  not  late,  in  my  unhappy  marriage. 
Sufficient  miserable,  fiill  of  ail  misfortunes. 
But  you  must  add,  with  your  most  impious 

angers, 
Unto  my  sleeping  dust  this  insolence? 
Would  you  teach  Time  to  speak  eternally 
Of  my  disgraces?  make  records  to  keep 'em. 
Keep  them  in  brass?  Fight  then^  and  kill  my 

honour !  [swords. 

Fight  deadly  both;   and   let  your  bloody 
Thro*  my  reviv'd  and  reeking  intkmy,  [ruins ! 
(That  never  shall  be  purg'd)  find  your  own 
Heartlove,  I  lov*d  thee  once ;  and  hop'd  again 
In  a  UK>re  blessed  love  to  meet  thy  spirit : 
If  tho^  kiir^t  him,  thou  art  a  murderer ; 
And  murder  never  shall  inherit  Heav'n*' : 
My  time  is  come,  my  couccal'd  grave  expects 

me : 


*3  J, id  murder  s]M  never  inherit  Heaven.] 

Iheobald  reads.  And  murderers  sA«// ne'er  inherit  Heaven; 
And  Sympson,  And  a  murderer  shall  ne'er  inherit  Heaven. 
For  the  ease  of  die  ver»c,  we  have  made  a  small  trau^sition  ;  tliough  it  is  not  improbable 
tliUt  tlte  old  line  is  genuine. 

Farewell, 
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Farewelly  and  follow   not!    your   feet  are 

Uoody,  [melted : 

And  will  pollate  my  peace.— I  hope  they  are 
This  is  my  way  sure.  [£xi^ 

Heartl.  Stay,  blessed  soul ! 

Wiidb.  "Would  she  liad 
Come  sooner,  and  ha*  sav'd  some  blood ! 

HeartL  Dost  bleed?  [feel  it. 

Wildb.  Yes,  certainly;  lean  both  see  and 

HeartL  Now  I  well  hope  it  is  not  dan- 

gfroos.  '  (^me, 

Give  me  thy  hand  ;  as  far  as  honour  guides 
I  will  know  thee  again.  [£jri^ 

Wildb,  I  thank  thee  heartily ! 
I  know  not  where  to  get  a  surgeon. 
This  vision  troubles  me ;  sure  she  is  living, 
Aod  I  was  foolish  blind,  I  could  not  find  it. 
I  bleed  apace   still,  and    my  heart  grows 

heavy; 
Iflgo  &r  I  faint;  Til  knock  at  this  liouse, 
Thej  may  be  charitable.  'Would  'twere  per- 
fect day! 

Enter  Mistress, 
Mistress.  Tis  not  he. — What  would  you, 

BT? 

Wlldb,  I  "would  crave  a  little  rest,  lady, 
And  for  my  hurts  some  surgery;  I  am 
A  gentleman  that  fortune  of  a  fight — 

Mistress.  A  handsome  gentleman ! 
Alas,  he  bleeds;  a  very  handsome  gentleman ! 

Wildb.  A  sweet  young  wench!  beshrew 

my  heart,  a  fair  one  ! 
Fortune  has  made  me  some  recompense. 

Mistress,  Pray,  come  in ;  the  air  is  hurt- 

fhi  for  yon ;  [presently  ; 

Pray,  let  me  lead  you ;  I'll  have  a  bed  for  you 
Tn  be  your  surgeon  too.  Alas,  sv^reet  gentle- 
man I  [too  fast  now. 

Wildb,  I  feel  no  hurts;  the  morning  comes 

Mistresi.  Softly,  I  beseech  you !  [Exeunt, 

Enter  Lady  anct  Toby, 

Tchy.  He  is  not  up  yet,  madam;  what 
To  come  forth  so  early  ?  [meant  you 

lo^.  You  blockhead ! 
.Your  eyes  are  sow'd  up  still ;  they  cannot  see 
When  it  is  day.    Oh,  my  poor  Maria ! 
Where  be  the  women? 

2Wy.  They  said  they  would  follow  us. 

Xo^.   He  shall  not  laugh    thus  at  my 

misery; 
And  kill  my  child,  and  steal  away  her  body, 
And  keep  her  portion  too.  '  * 

Tvby.  Let  bun  be  haug'd  for't ; 
You  have  ray  voice. 
'•Lady*  These  women  not  come  yet? 

**  Sauncc-&e//.]  Sanctus-heWy  wont  to  he  rung  when  the  priest  said,  Sanctus,  Sanctut^ 
Sanctus,  Dominus,  Deus  Sabbaoth.    Coles's  English  Dictionary,  8vo.  1677. 
^^  My  daughter  that  thou  kill'dst,']  Sympson  would  make  this  a  question,  and  read, 
Wher^s  my  daughter,  &c. 
fiat  surely  the  poet  meant  she  should  demand  her  daughter,  which  is  much  better  than  iiV' 
ttrrogatikg. 

Enter 


A  son-in-law !  I'll  keep  a  conjurefi 
But  ril  find  out  his  knavery. 

Toby.  Do,  and  I'll  help  hhn.  [jure  him: 
And  if  he  were  here,  this  whip  should  co»* 
Here's  a  capias,  an  it  catch  hold  on's  hreech, 
I'd  make  him  soon  believe  the  devil  were 

Lady.  An  old  usurer !  [there. 

Toby,  He  married  the  money;  that  i«  all 

he  look'd  for; 
For  your  daughter,  let  her  sink  or  swim. 

Lady,  I'll  swim  him ! 
This  is  his  house :  I  wonder  they  stay  thus. 
That  we  might  rail  him  out  on's  wits ! 

Jhby,  They'll  come,  peoi. 

Fear  not,  madam,  and  bring  clappers  with 
Or  some  have  lost  their  old  wont :  I  have 

heard  [o*  their  tongues 

(No  disparagement  to  your  ladyship)  tom« 
Like  Tom-a-Lincoln,  tlu'ee  miles  ofi. 

Lady.  Oh  fy ! 
How  tedious  are  tliey ! 

Toby,  What  an  we  lost  no  time  ?  [him. 
You  and  I  shall  make  a  shift  to  begin  with 
And  tunc  ourinstruments 'till  th' consort  come 
To  make  up  the  full  noise :  I'll  knook. 

Aig,  [above]  Who  is  that  raps  so  saucily? 

I'oby,  Tis  I ;  [down. 

Toby :  come  down,  or  else  well  fetch  you 
Alas,  this  is  but  the  sance-bell^;  here's  a 

gentlewoman 
Will  ring  y' another  peal:  come  down,  I  sayl 

Afg.  Some  new  fortifications !  look  to  my 

doors ! 
Put  double  bars!  I  will  not  have  her  enter, 
Nor  any  of  her  tribe:  they  come  to  terrify  me. 
Keep  out  her  tongue  too,  if  you  can ! 

Ixidy.  I  hear  you,  ,  [ship  ; 

And  I  will  send  my  tongue  up  to  your  wor» 
The  echo  of  it  shall  fly  o'er  the  street. 
My  daughter,  that  thou  kill'dst  with  kind- 
ness* %  Jew,  [Jew^ 
That  thou  betra/dst  to  deatli,  thou  double 
And  after  stol'st  her  body  ! 

loby.  Jew's  too  good  for  him. 

A/g.  I  defy  you  both !  [me. 

Thy  daughter  play'd  the  villain,  and  betray'd 
Betray'd  my  honour. 

Lady,  Honour,  rascal?  [thee. 

And  let  that  bear  an  action,  I'll  tr/t  with 
Honour  ? 

Toby.  Oh,  reprobate! 

Lady.  Thou  musty  justice. 
Buy  an  honourable  halter,  and  hang  thyself! 

Toby.  A  worshipful  rope's  end  is  too  good 

for  him.  [dog  else. 

Lady,  Get  honour  tlmt  way;  thou  wot  die  a 

Ihby.  Come,  and  be  whipt  first! 

Lady.  Where's  her  portion  f 
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[ActS^. 


Ent^  Nurte  and  Women. 


Alg,  Where 
W  keep  it  safely. 

^urte.  Traitor,  thou  shaVt  keep  it! 

Afg.  More  of  the  kennel  ?  Pot  more  bolts 

to  tl/  doors  there,  [upon  us. 

And  arm  yourselves ! ,  Hell  is  broke  loose 

Toby.  I  am  glad  ye*re  come ;  we'll  blow 

the  house  down. 

Ladj/.  Uh,  Nurse,  I  have  such  cause — 
•  Women,  Villain,  viper ! — 
Altho'  you  had  no  cause*  we're  bound  to  help. 

Nurte,   Yes,  and  believe,  we  come  not 

lierel' examine; 
And,  if  you  please,  well  fire  the  house. 

J /jff.  Call  the' constable!  [fortable. 

'/V)frf/.  A  charitable  motion !  fire  is  com- 

Ladif,  No,  no ;  we'll  only  let  him  know 

our  minds ; 
We  will  commit  no  outrage ;  he's  a  lawyer. 

Alg.  Give  me  my  musquct ! 

Lady.  W  hereH  ray  daughter's  body. 
That  I  may  bury  it? 

Women.  Speak,  or  well  bury  thee ! 

JVWrjc.  Alive  we'll  bury  tliee;  speak,  old 

iniquitv  \     ^  [testimony, 

Toby,  bory  him  alive  by  all  means,  for  a 

Alg.  Their  voices  make  my  house  reel; 

oh,  for  officers ! 
Fra  in  a  dream !  Thy  damchter's  spirit  walks 
A*ni|hts,  and  troubles  all  the  neighbours: 
Hire  a  conjurer;  I'll  say  no  more.  [go 

J.ady,  'f  lie  law  shall  say  morel 

Women,  Nurse.  We  are  witnesses ; 
^ud,  if  thou  be'rt  not  hang'd — 

Enter  Lurcher  andAlathe, 

lAirc.  Buy  a  book  of  good  manners, 
A  short  book  of  good  manners. 

Alathe.  Buy  a  ballad, 
A  ballad  of  the  maid'was  got  with  child  ! 

Toby.  That  might  ha'  been  my  case  last 
Whate'cr  it  cost  me.  [night;  I'll  lia't, 

Alathe.  A  ballad  of  the  witciies  hang'd  at 

Toby,  ni  have  that  too ;  [Ludlow ! 

There  was  an  aunt  of  mine,  I  think,  amongst 

'era; 
I  would  be  glad  to  hear  her  testament. 

Lure,  A  new  book  of  women !  [him ! 

Alg.  The  thundei''slaid;  how  they  stare  at 

Lure.  A  new  book  of  fools^  a  strange 

book, 
Very  strange  fools !  [thou  art. 

Alg.  ril  owe  thee  ft  good  turn,  wliate'er 

Lure.  A  book  of  walking  spirits ! 

Aig.  That  I  like  not.  [morris. 

T(5n/.  Nor  I ;  they  walk'd  me  the  fools' 

Lure.  A  book  of  wicked  women ! 

Alg.  That's  well  thought  on.        [women. 

Lure.  Of  rude,  malicious  women,  uf  proud 
Of  scolding  women ! — We  shall  ne'ei  get 

in. 

Alathet  A  ballad  of  wrong'd  molds ! 


lady,  ni  buy  that. 

Lure.  A  little^  very  little  book. 
Of  ^ood  and  godly  women,  a  verv  littk  ooe^ 
So  httle  you  may  put  it  in  a  nutshell! 

3b6y.  With  a  small  print  that  no  body  can 

read  it. 

Nurse.  Peace,  sirrah,  or  1*11  tear  your  books. 

Alg.  Open  the  door  andlethim  in;  I  lore 

hinu 

Xurc  A  book  of  evil  Riagistiates! 

Lady,  Ay, marry! 
D*  ve  iiear  tliat,  justice? 

Lure.  And  their  eviller  wives. 
That  wear  their  places  in  their  petticoats ! 

Alg.  D'  ye  hear  that,  lady?  [dancing, 

Alathe.  A  book  new  printed  against  playing. 
Masking,  May-poles ;    a.  aeak>us,<  brutiie^s 

book. 
And  full  of  fables !  [wemeii. 

Lure.  Another  book  of  women,  of  mad 
Women  that  were  bom  in  Mardi! 

[ExU  with  Alathe. 

Xaii[y.  Are  you  got  in?  f This  f^^^^^^*^ 

We  would  ha'  pull  d  your  knave^  bide  else ! 
Was  sent  t*  abuse  us;  but  we  shall  have  tunc? 
To  talk  more  with  tliis  justice. 

Alg.  rarewell,  ^ladam ! 
As  you  bke  this,  come  visi(  me  awn. 
You  and  your  treble^strings.    Now  Mold 

your  hearts  out! 

Worn.  Sliall  he  carry 't  thus  away? 

Nur$e.  Go  to  the  judge. 
And  what  you  '11  have  us  swev— 

Lady^  thank  ye  heartily; 
III  keep  that  fur  the  last.    I  will  go  home. 
And  leave  .  him  to  his  conaeience  for  a 

while; 
If  it  sleep  long;  I'll  wake  it  with  a  vcic 

geancej  [EuunU 

Enter  Servants^ 

1  Serv.  What  book  has  he  given  thee  f 

%  Serv.  A  dainty  book;  a  book  of  tb« 

^rcBt  navy, 
Ol  fifteen  hundred  ships  of  etnnon-proof^ 
Built  upon  whales  to  keep  their  keclt  from 

sinking. 
And  dragons  in  'em,  that  spit  6ie  ten  mile. 
And  elephants  tliat  carry  gpodly  castlev 

^  Serv.  Dost  thou  believe  it? 

8  Serv.  Shall  we  nptbelieve  books  in  print? 

1  Serv.    1   have  John  Taylor's  book  of 
heinpseed  too^ 

Which,  for  two  hues  I  happen'd  on  by  cbftaoc, 
I  reverence. 

2  Serv.  I  prithee  what  are  they? 

1  Serv.  They  are  so  pat  upon  the  tii^ 

as  if 
He  studied  to  answer  the  late  Histriomastix  ; 
Talking  of  change  and  transfomuitioiis. 
That  wittily  and  learnedly  he  bangs  him; 
*  So  may  a  Puritan's  ruft,  tho^  starch'd,  ia 

print, 
<  lie  tuni'd  to  paper^  imd  «  play  writ  in't,* 
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ksA  confute  Horace  with  a  Water-Poet*^: 

A  pUv  in  tlie  Puritan's  ruff?  Til  buy  his 
woncs  for't. 

What  hast  there?  ahalladtoo? 
iSeru,  This?  This  is 

A  piece  of  poetry  indeed ! — What  noise  is 
Iwit  ?  [He  smt^;  Algripe  cries  within, 

1  Sen.  Some  cry  i W  streets :  prithee  sing 
00 !  iSing  again, 

iServ.  Again!  dost  not  hear?  Tis  i'th* 
hoase  certainly.  [o'th'  justice. 

1  Htn>.  'Tis  a  strange  noise !  and  has  a  tang 
2Swt7.  Let'ssee?  [Exeunt. 

hater  Servants,  bringing  in  their  Master 
bound  and  gagged. 

1  Siro.  Uoty  his  feet ;  pull  out  his  gag. 
He  will  dMMik  else!  What  desp*rate  rogues 

wtve  these! 

tServ,  Ghre  him  fresh  air. 

Al§,  HI  never  study  books  more ! 
lanadone;  these  villains  have  undone  me ! 
ttied  my  desk;  they  have  undone  me, 

bnedly! 
*  Aintike  all  their  books !  Pll  bum  my  study. 
HW  were  you,  rascals,  when  the  villains 
Tm could  not  hear?  [bound  me, 

1  Ser9,  He   gave  us  booksj  sir,  dainty 

bosks  to  busy  us;  [brewhouse, 

And  we  were  reading  in  that  which  was  the 
A  greit  way  otiF;  we  were  siJlging  ballads  too, 
And  could  not  liear. 

Alg.  This  was  a  precious  thief; 
A  sobde  trick  to  keep  my  servants  ssfe ! 

iSenf.  Whac  ha'  you  lost,  sir? 

Aig,  Tbey  nuisack'd  all  before  my  face, 

and  tiireaten*d 
"^  kill  Kie  if  I  eough'd;  they  have  a  chain, 
Mf  lings,  my  box  of  casting  gold,  my  purse 

too.      ^  [most  grieves  me, 

Tbej  robb'd  me  iili8crrt>ly;  but  that  which 
They  took  away  some  writings;  'twas  a  rogue 
Hat  knew  me,  and  set  on  by  the  old  Lady; 
Iwillniditeherfor*^ 


1  Ssrv.  Shall  we  pursue  ^em? 
Alg,  Run,  run,  cursed  rascals ! 

I  am  out  of  my  wits !  Let  not  a  creature  ia^ 
No,  not  with  necessaries ! 

2  Serv.  We  shall  be  starv'd.  [pass  by, 
Alg,  ni  buy  my  meat  at  window,  as  they 

(I  wonot  trust  myscriv*ner,lie  has  hooks  too) 
And  bread  Fll  ha*  flung  up:  I  cliai^c  ye  aH 
Bum  all  the  books  i'th'  house ! 

1  Scrv,,  Your  little  prayer  book? 
Alg,  111  never  pray  again!  Illhavemydoort 

Made  up,  nothing  but  walls,  and  thick  ones 

too: 
No  sound  -hall  tempt  me  again !  Remember,! 
Have  forswore  books.  [your  oath  ? 

2  Serv,  If  you  should  be  call  d  to  take 
Alg,  1  will  forswear  all  oaths,  nitlier  thaQ 
see 

A  thing  but  in  the  likeness  of  a  book ; 

An  J  were  condemn*d,  I'll  rather  chuse  to 

hang  [places ; 

Than  read  again.    Come  in,  and  search  all 
Tliey  may  be  about  the  house :  ^ere  the 

doors  lock'd  ?  [  oe^one, 

1  Serv.  But  the  keys  in  'era ;  and  ifthey 
They  could  not  want  wit  to  lock  us  in,  sir. 

Atg.  Never  was  man  so  misertihly  undone ; 
I'd  lose  a  limb,    to  see   their  rogueslups 

totter?  lExeunt. 

»  Enter  Lady  and  Nurse. 

Lady.  Thy  brotljer*d  daughter,  say'st,  and 
born  in  Wales  ?  [and  I  hope 

Nurse,  I  have  long  time  desir*d  to  see  her. 
Your  ladyship  will  not  be  ofiended. 

Lady.  No,  no.  [serviceable 

Nurse.  I  should  be  happy,  if  she  might  be 
To  you,  madam.  [me  much. 

JLady.  Beshrew  me,  but  at  firbt  she  took 
Is  she  not  like  Maria^^?  setting  aside 
Her  language,  very  like  her !  and  I  love  her 
Tlie  better  for*L    I  prithee  call  her  hither, 
5he.  speaks  feat  English,      [mah,  Guennitb ! 
Nurse.  Why,  Guennitb,  G  uemiith  1  du  hum* 

^  So  may  a  Puritan*s  ruf,  ^c]  Our  poets,  here,  wrote  by  memory,  without  having 
leeoQtse  to  Taylor^s  book,  where  the  lines  run  thus, 

'  Thus  nuiy  a  Brownist*s  zealous  ruff,  in  print, 
*  Be  tnni*d  to  paper,  and  a  play  writ  in*t.* 
Bot  tkb  it  not  the  only  iauit ;  the  two  lines  that  follow  seem  to  have  suffer'd  a  change  of 
places,  as  well  as  undergone  the  loss  of  a  speaker;  for  ^tis  plain.  And  confute  Horace,  ^c, 
OSS  ■»  connection  with  the  preceding  lines  of  Taylor.    To  set  the  place  right,  I  suppose 
ds  Sd  Servant's  speech  to  end  full  with  the  Water-Poet's  lines,  which  sUike;i  the  l^t  S«:r- 
^^t  so  smartly,  that  he  cries  out, 
1  Serv,  A  play  in  a  PuriUn's  rnff  ?  I'll  buy  his  works  for't. 

And  confute  Horace  with  a  Water-Poet.        Sympson. 
We  think  no  change  is  necessary,  except  placing  inverted  commas  before  Taylor^  lines, 
to  ilhicfa  the  Servant  archly  connects. 

And  confute  Horace  wi^  a  Water-Poet; 
then  conments  on  the  passage  quoted,  A  play  in  a  Puritan^  rufft — Even  were  a  trans- 
position advisable,  no  additioual  speaker  is  requisite. 

*'  li  she  not  tike  Muriu  y]  I  wou'd  prop<^e  putting  the  words  that  follow  tl.esc,  in  tho 
Atrv's  UMMith,  otherwise  the  iMdy  yim.  aak  the  quustion,  and  give  hers^lr  the  at&w  r. 

Sympsjn. 
Which  b  extremely  natnral,  uud  much  better  than  thd  pfcpoi^Kl  alteration. 
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She  is  coarse, madam,  after  her  comitry  gaise; 
And  were  she  in  fine  deaths — 
Jjidy.  1*11  have  her  handsome. 

*  "EnHr  Maria. 

What  part  of  Wales  were  you  born  in  ? 

Maria,  In  Abehundk,  madams. 

Jfttrse,  8hc  speaks  that  name  in  Welsh, 

which  we  call  Brecknock. 

La(h/.  What  can  you  do  ?  [know  not 

Maria,  Her  was  toe  many  tings  in  Walls; 
The  fhshion  in  Londons.  Her  was  milk  the 

cows, 
Make  seeze  and  butters,  and  spin  very  well 
The  WeUh  freeze;    her  was  cooke  to  te 

mountain  cots,  [s<x>d  ales 

And  sing  very  fine  Prittish  tunes;  was  mage 
And  br^s;  and  her  know  to  dance  on  Sun- 
Marge  you  now,  madams!  [days* 

Lady.  A  pretty  innocence! 
I  do  likeher infinitely,  Nurse;  and  iflli?e — 

Enter  Servant. 

Serv.  Here's  Mr.  Heartlbve,  madam,  come 
to  see  you.  [mit  him. 

Lady.  Alas,  poor  gentleman !  Prithee  ad- 

•     Enter  Heartlorct  and  Gentlemen, 

Heart L  Madam,  Tm  come  to  take  my  last 
La<fy.  How,  sir !  [leave — 

Heart/.  Of  all  my  home  affections,  and  my 
friends  3 
For  th' interest  you  had  once  in  Maria, 
I  would  acquaint  you  when  I  leave  the  king- 
dom. *  [poor  power 
Lady.  'Would  there  were  any  thing  m  my 
That  might  divert  your  will,  and  m^e  you 
happy!  [pardon 
I'm  sure  I've  wrong'd  her  too;  but  let  your 
Assure  me  you  are  charitable:  she  is  dead^ 
Which  makes  us  botli  sad.     What  do  you 
look  on?                            • 
1  Gent.  The  likest  face**—  [tilman 
Maria.  Piess  us  awle !  why  doe^^  that  sen- 
Make  such  unders  and  mazements  at  her? 
I  know  her  not. 

Heart  I.  Be  not  offended,  maid ! 

,  Lady.  How  the  wench  blushes ! 

She  represents  Maria's  loss  to  him. 

Maria,  Will  the  sentilman  hurt  lier?  Pray 
you  be  her  deiences  I 
Was  have  mad  phisnomies;  is  her  troubled 
With  lunatics  in  her  prain-puns?  Pless  us 
awle ! 

Heartl.  Where  had  you  tliis  face?      [her. 
Maria.  Her  faces  be  our  nowiie,  1  warrant 


Heart L  I  wtmot  hurt  you.— »•  All  the  linea- 
ments [beauties. 
That  built  Maria  up,  all  those  springing 
Dwell  on  this  tiling;  change  but  her  tongue, 

I  know  her. 
Let  me  see  your  hand !  [and  robberies  ; 

Maria.  DuGuin^^  /  Was  never  thie>^e» 
Here  is  no  sindge  in  her  hands,  warrant  her. 

Heartl.  Trust  me,  the  self-same  white 
And  sofbaess !  Prithee  speak  our  Endish  dia- 
lect, [hard  urds  to  her, 
Maria,  Ha  leg^?  what,  does  hor  speage 
To  make  poor  Guennith  ridicles?  was  no 
Sentilman  to  abuse  her.  [mannerly 

Heartl.  By  the  love. 
That  everlasting  love  I  bear  Maria — 

Maria.  Maria?  her  name  was  Guenntth; 

and  good  names;  [fine  kanags. 

Was  poor  else,  oman  maid ;    her  have  no 

To  mage  her  tricsy ;  yet  in  her  own  cuniries^ 

Was  held  a  fine  ense,  her  can  tell  her,  and 

honest 
Ense  too,  mai^  you  dat  now:  her  can  keep 
Her  little  legs  close  enough,  vmrrant  her. 
Lady.  How  prettily  this  anger  shews! 
1  Gent.  She  gabbles  innocently. 
Heartl,  Madam,  farewell;  and  all  good 
fortune  dwell  wi'ye! 
With  me  my  own  affections !  Farewell,  raaid. 
Fair  gentle  maid ! 
9  Gent,  She  siglis. 

Maria.  Du  cat  a  whee^°/  [me  bade. 

Heartl.  I  cannot  go;  there's  somewhat  oall» 
Maria.  Poor  Frank, 
How  gladly  would  I  entertain  thy  love. 
And  meet  thy  wortliy  flame,  but  shame  for* 
bids  me!  [Aside. 

If  please  her  ladyships,  dwell  here  with 
Guennith,  [nels. 

And  learn  to  spin  and  card  ull,  to  mage  flan- 
And  linseves-uUeis,  sal  tawge  cood  urds 
To  her  ladyships  ursbips  for  her. 

[I'he  tears  Jiow  from  him. 
The  tears  of  true  aflection !  woe  is  me ! 
Oh,  cursed  love,  thatglories  in  maids' miseries. 
And  true  men's  broken  hearts ! 

Lady.  Alas,  I  pity  him! 
The  wench  is  rude,  and  knows  you  not!  for- 
give lier. 

Maria.  Wipe  your  nyes,  pray  you !  tho* 

was  bom  in  Walls,  [heart  is  soh : 

'Mong  craggy  rocks  and    mountains,    yet 

Look  you,  hur  can  weep  too,  when  bur  see 

men  mage 
Prinie  tears  and  lamentations. 
Htartl.  How  hard  she  holds  me! 


*•  The  likest  face— ]  This,  as  it  hero  stmds,  is  the  end  of  the  Lady*s  speech;  but  sure  it 
can't  be  so,  as  the  least  attention  will  make  evident.  I  suspect  witli  Mr.  'iheobald,  that 
Frank  Heai-tlove's  name  ought  to  be  prefix'd  hei;p,  or  else  write  with  t^  oldest  quarto, 
which  Mr.  Theobald  overlook 'd,  thus, 

1  Gent.  The  likest  face.        Sympson. 
*»  Du  Guin.]  The  very  ingenious  editor  of  1750  varies,  tacitly^  to  Gnennitk  was  rwjcer, 
&c.    TJie  reader  is  requested  to  consult  note  48  on  Monsieur  I'Lomas. 
^°  Du  cat  a  vhee.'l  See  note  4  on  iVIoosieur  Thomas.  ^ 

Just 
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Just  as  Maria  did ;  weeps  the  Mme  drops^ 
Nov,  as  I'have  a  living  soul,  her  sigh  too  ! 
What  shall  1  think  ?  Is  not  yourname  Mariaf 
If  it  be  not,  delude  me  with  so  much  chanty 
To  say  it  is.  [deal  in  love 

Marku  Upon  her  life,  -vou  was  mighty 
With  some  podies;  yoai^  pale  seekes  and  hol- 
low nyes, 
Aad  pantii^  upon  her  posom,  know  very  well. 
Because,  look  you,  her  think  her  honest  sen- 
Yoo  sail  call  her  Maria.  [tilmau, 

EeartL  Good  madam,  think  not  ill  I  am 

tfaos  saucy.  [the  wench. 

Wy.  Oh,  no,  sir;  he  you  not  angry  with 

Eeurtl,  I  am  most  pleased. 

1  Gent,  Let's  interrupt  him;  he'll  be  mad 

oatrigbt  else. 

S  Gent,  Observe  a  little  more,  [beg  a  kiss ! 

HsartL  ^ould  I  could  in  ^our  language 

Mma.  If  her  have  necessities  of  a  kias, 
Dm  is  one  in  sarities  ^ ' !  [look  you, 

EtartL  Let  noe  suffer  death, 
UiaiDy  apprehension  two  twinn'd  cherries 
Be  am  a-kin,  than  her  lips  to  Maria's : 
Aod,ifthis  harsh  illusion  would  but  leave  her, 
Sie  were  the  same.    Good  madam,  shall  I 
liMr  consent  now«-  [have 

hfy.  To  what  ? 

EeartL  To  ^ve  this  Tirgin 
To  me.  [woman. 

Lady,  She  is  not  mine;  this  is  her  kins- 
And  has  more  power  to  dispose. — Alas^  I 

pitybimi 
my,  gendemen,  prevail  with  him  to  go ; 
More  that  I  wish  his  comfort  than  his  absence. 

Hearti.  You  have  been  always  kind  to  me; 

wiUyou 
Deny  me  your  fair  cousin? 


Nurte,  Twere  fit  you  first  obtainM  her  own 
consent.  [departure ; 

HeartL  He  is  no  friend  that  wishes  my 
I  do  not  trouble  you ! 

1  Oent,  Tis  not  Maria.  [with  that. 
HeartL  Her  shadow  is  enough;  Til  dwell 

Pursue  your  own  ways !  Shall  we  live  toge- 
ther }  [tauge  to  her, 
Maria,  If  her  will  come  to-morrow  and 
Her  will  tell  her  more  of  her  meanings;  and 

then 
If  her  be  melancholy,  her  will  sing  her 
A  Webb  song  too,  to  make  her  merries:  but 

Guennith 
Was  very  honest;  her  was  never  love 
But  one  sentilman,  and  he  was  bear  her 
Great  teal  of  good-ills  too.    Was  marry  one 
day:  [^oves 

St.  Davy !  her  give  her  ^ve  pair  of  white 
If  her  will  dance  at  her  weddings. 

HeartL  All  Fm  worth,  [forsake  her. 

And  all  my  hopes,  this  strange  voice  would 
For  then  she  should  be — Prithee  stay  a  little! 
Hark  in  thine  ear !  dissemble  not,  but  tell  me. 
And  save  my  life:  I  know  you  are  Maria: 
Speak  but  as  I  do,  ten  words  to  confirm  me. 
You  have  an  English  soul ;  do  not  disguise  it 
From  me  with  these  strange  accents — She 

pinch'd  hard 
Again,  and  sigh'd.  [Exit  Maria. 

Lady.  What  aib  the  wench  }  [Exit. 

Nurse.  Why,  Guennith ! 
HeartL  She  is  gone  too ! 

2  Gent.  Come,  leave  this  dream. 
HeartL  A  dream?  I  tliink  so; 

But  'twas  a  pleasing  one.    Now  111  obey. 
And  forget  ail  these  wonders;  lead  the  .way  I 

[Exeunt. 


ACT    IV. 


Enter  Wildbrain  and  Toby. 
Wildb.  TTON EST  Toby !  [glad 

■"-  ro6y.  Sweet  Mr.  Wildbrain!  I'm 
I  ha  met  w'ye. 

Wildk  Why?  did  my  aunt  send  for  me? 

Toby.  Your  aunt's  a  mortal;    and  thinks 
for  ai^t  I  can  perceive.  [not  on  you, 

Wil&,  Is  my  cousin 
Alive  again? 

Toby.  Neither^  and  yet  we  do  not 
Hear  that  she's  buried. 

Wiidb.  What  should  make  thee  glad  then  ? 

Toby.  What  should  make  me  glad?  Have 

I  not  cause?  [thus, 

To  see  your  princely  body  well,  and  walk 
I'Ook  bhthe  and  bonny,  and  your  wardrobe 

v^hole  sdll !  [a  mine, 

Wildb.  The  case  is  clear;  and  I  hsi'  found 


A  perfect  Indie,  since  my  aunt  cashiei'd  me : 
What  think'st  of  this  ?         [Chinking  money. 

Toby.  Oh,  delicate  bells! 

Witdb.  Thou  puttest  me  in  nund,  [thee : 
We  are  to  ring  anon;  I  meant  to  send  for 
Meet  me  at  the  old  paHslhchurdi. 

Toby.  Say  no  more.  [conspir'd 

Witdb.  When  thy  lady  is  a-'bed,  we  ha* 
A  midnight  peal,  for  joy. 

IWy.IflfaU, 
Han^  me  i'  th'  bell-ropes ! 

Wndb.  And  how  ?  and  how 
Does  my  aunt? 

Toby.  She's  up  to  th*  ears  in  hwv: 
I  do  so  whirl  her  to  the  counsellors'  chambers, 
And  back  again,  and  bounce  her  for  more 

money,  [her, 

And  to  again — I  know  not  what  they  do  with 


'^^  In  sarities.1  i.e.  la  charity.        Svmpstm. 
VOl.nL  J  M    ^         ^ 
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But  she's  the  merriest  thing  among  these  law- 
drivers, 
And  in  their  studies  half  a  day  together. 
If  they  do  get  her  witli  Magna  Charta,  she 
By  all  th*  ahility  of  hdr  old  Iwdy,      [swears, 
She  will  so  claw  the  justice — she  will  sell 
The  tiles  of  th*  house,  she  vows,  and  sack  out 

o'  th'  cellar,  [him. 

(That  she  worships  to  idolatry)  but  she'll  hang 

Wildb.  I  would  she  could !  But  bark  tliee, 

honest  Toby ! 
If  a  man  have  a  mistress,  may  we  not. 
Without  my  aunt's  leave,  bonow  now  and  then 
A  coach  to  tumble  in,  toward  th*  Exchange, 
And  so  forth? 

Tobu,  A  mistress? 

Wildb,  She  may  be  thine  when  we  are 

married. 

loby.  Command,  TH  carry  ye  both  in  pomp; 
And  let  my  lady  go  a-foot  a  law-catchuig. 
And  exercise  her  corns.   Where  is  she,  mas- 

Wildb.  *8ha't  see  her.  [ter  John  ? 

Toby.  Shall  we  ring  for  her  ? 

Wiidb.  And  drink  her  health. 

Tob^.  Drink  stiffly  for  five  hours? 

Wiidb.  We'll  drink  fifteen.  [then, 

Tobt/.  To-night  ?  Wc  will  ha*  twenty  torches 
And  thro*  the  streets  drive  on  triumphantly, 
Triumphantly  we*ll  drive :  by  my  lady's  door, 
As  I'm  a  Christian  coachman,!  will  rattle  you. 
And  urine  in  her  porch,  and  she  shall  fear  me. 
If  you  say  more,  1  shajl  run  mad  outright  I 
I  will  drink  sack,  and  surteit  instantly ; 
I  know  not  where  I  am  now ! 

[Exit. 

Enter  Lurcher. 

Wildb.  Hold,  for  thy  buttons'  sake !  The 

knave's  transported. 

Lure.  Jack  Wildbniin  ? 

Wildb.  Honest  Tom,  how  thrives 
The  felonious  world  with  thee  now  ? 

Lure.  You  look  and  talk  as  you  were  much 

exalted.  [tell  thee :  first, 

Wildh.  Thou  art  i'  th'  right,  Tom.     1  will 
I  ha'  shook  off  my  aunt,  and  yet  I  live  still. 
And  drink,  and  sing;  her  house  had  like  to 

ha*  spoil'd  me; 
I  keep  no  hours  now ;  nor  need  any  false  key 
To  the  old  woman's  cabinets;  I  ha'  money 
Upon  my  word,  and  pawn  no  oaths  to  th^ 

butler; 
No  matrimonial  protestations 
For  sack-possetSy  to   the  chambermaid:  I 

praise  ^  [Tom. 

My  fate,  there  be  more  ways  to  th*  wood^ 

Lure.  Prithee 
Release  my  wonder. 

Wildb.  I'll  cncrease  it:  wipe  thine  eyes; 
Here  is  a  chain  worth  money,  an  some  man 

had  it, 
A  foolish  diamond,  and  other  trifles — 

Lure.  The  very  same !  Oh,  gipsey !  infidel ! 


All  that  I  sweat,  and  ventur'd  my  neck  for, 
H*  has  got  already :  who  would  trust  a  strum- 
pet ?  [sess 
^  Wildb.  This  ?  Uiis  is  nothing  to  what  I  pos- 
At  home. 

Lure.  What  home  ? 

Wildb.  A  house  that  shall  be  nameless. 
The  mistress  of  it  mine  too ;  such  a  piece 
Of  Hesh  and  blood !  added  to  that  so  loving ! ' 

Lure.  Is  she  married  ? 

Wildb.  I  know  not,  nor  I  care  not : 
But  such  a  prize,  so  mounting,  so  delicious  ! 
Thou  wilt  run  mad :  I'll  tell  thee  more  here- 

Lure.  Nay,  prithee  a  word  more,     [after. 

Wildb.  I  took 
No  pains  to  find  out  all  this  Paradise ; 
My  destiny  threw  me  upon't  i'th'dark;    I 
Wanting  a  lodging  too.  [found  it. 

Lure.  No  old  acquaintance? 

Wildb.  Never,  never  saw  her : 
But  these  things  happen  not  in  ev'ry  age. 
I  cannot  stay ;  if  thou  wilt  meet  anon 
At  my  own  rendezvous,  (thou  know'st  tlie 

tavern) 
We'll  sup  together ;  after  that,  a  company 
Of  merry  lads  have  made  a  match  to  ring. 

Lure.  You  keep  your  exercise  i'  th*  old 

Wildb.  lio  other ;  [church? 

There  is  no  music  to  the  bells  :  we  would 
Have  bonfires,  if  we  durst.     An  thou  would 

come,    •  '  ring. 

It  shall  cost  thee  nothing,  Tom:  hang  pilfer- 
And  keep  me  company  f  In  time  I  may 
Shew  thee  my  wench  too.  [there? 

Lure.  I  cannot  promise ;  but  you  will  be 

Wildb,  We'll  toss  the  bells,  and  make  tlie 

steeple  roar,  boy : 
But  come  to  supper  then  ! 

Lure.  My  hand ;  and  expect  me. 

[Exit  Wddb. 
Yes,  I  will  come  or  send,  and  to  some  pur- 
Art  come,  boy?  [pose. 

Enter  Alathe,  with  Goum,  Beard,  and  Con- 
stable's  Stuff. 

Excellent  knave !  How  didst  thou  purchase 

these  ?  [a  sleeping  constable  ; 

Alathe.  The  staff  I  stole  last  night  from 

The  rest  I  borrow'd  by  my  acquaintance  with 

The  players'  boys.  You  were  best  to  lose  no 

time,  sir.  [do  I  not  look 

Lure.  So,  so;   help,  boy !    tis  very  well ; 

Like  one  tliat  breaks  the  king's  peace  with 

authority  ?  [somely. 

You  know  your  charge;  prepare  things  hand- 

My  diligent  boy,  and  leave  me  to  my  office. 

Alathe.  There  wants  nothing^*;  all  ready: 

but  I  fly,  sir.  [Exit. 

Lure.  Now,  Forturje,  prove  no  slut,  and 

I'll  adore  thee !  [Knocks. 

Serv.  [within]  Who's  there  ?  [justice. 

Lure.  A  friend  would  speak  with  master 

Serv.  Who  are  you?     ^ 

'*  There  wants  nothing  already.]  So  the  former  copies.  Sympson  proposes,  all's  ready. 

Lure, 

Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


Act  4-] 


THE  NIGHT-WALKER;  OR,  THE  LITTLE  TIHEF. 


85 


Lure.  Vm  the  constable.  [business. 

Scrv.  My  master's  not  f.t  leisure  to  hear 
Lure,  liow  !  not  at  leisure  te  do  the 
king  service  ?  [worslup, 

Take  lieed  what  you  say,  sir !    I  \noYv  his 
libc  knew  my  business,  would  make  no  ex 


[assure  you 
r justice;  Fli 


Serv.  You  must  go  to  anotherj 
Uy  master  is  not  well  in  health. 

Larc,  I  know  not ; 
But  if  your  worshipful  be  not  at  leisure 
To  do  himself  a  benefit — I  am  gone,  sir — 
An  infinite  benefit,  and  the  state  shall  thank 

kirn  for  t;  [an  officer, 

Iknk  him,  and  think  on  liim  too.  I  am 
iad  know  my  place  ;  but  I  do  love  the  Jus- 
I  iionoar  any  authority  above  me  *.  [tice ; 
Beside,  he    is  my  neighbour,  and  I  worship 

bhn.  [Mr.  Constable, 

&n?.  You  have   no  books,   nor  ballads, 
Abont  you  ?  [it  become 

Lire,  What  should  I  do  with  books  ?  does 
A  nttn  of  my  place  to  understand  such  mat- ' 

ters?  [me, 

Prajcall  your  master;  4f  he  please  to  follow 
Isiin  discover  to  him  such  a  plot,  [tbi't, 
Sittfl  gel  him  everlasting  fame :  Til  be  hang'd 
Ao  be  be  not  knighted  instantly,  and  for 
Reward  Ijavc  some  of  the  malefactors*  lands 
ni  bring  him  t^ ;  but  I  can't  dally  time  ! 

Alg.  [within]  Who's  tluit? 

&rc.  A  constable,  sir. 
Would  speak  about  some  business,  he  says 
Will  bring  you  fame,  and  mighty  profit, 

hire.  Please  [^appy: 

Your  worship  come  down,  I  will  make  you 
The  notablest  piece  of  villainy  I  have   in 

hand,  sir. 
And  you  shall  find  it  out:  I  ha*  made  choice 
To  bring  your  worship  to   the  first  know- 
ledge, and  [wards. 
Thank  me,  as  you  find  the  good  on^t  afler- 

Alg.  What  is  it  ?  treason  ?       [I've  lodg'd 

Lure.  ^lis  little  better,  I  can  tell  you ; 
A  crew  of  the  most  rank  and  desperate  vil- 
lains—  V^^y 
They  talk  of  robberies,  and  ways  they  did 
And  how  they  left  men  bound  in  their  studies. 

Alg.  W^ith  books  and  ballads  ? 

Ijirc.  Tliat,  sir,  that,  and  murders. 
And  thousand  knaveries  more ;  they're  very 

rich,  sir,      '  [more 

In  money,  jewels,  chains,  and  a  hund^'ed 
Devices. 

Alg.  Happy,  happy  constable  !    [knaves! 
ni  mcetvou  at  the  back  door.     Get  ready. 

Lure,  Not  a  man,  I  beseech  you  ! 
Tte  privately-appointed  strength  about  me : 
They  cannot  start;  your  men  would  breed 

suspicion : 
All  my  desire  is,  you  would  come  alone. 
That  you  might  have  the  hope  o'  th'  enter- 
prize,  [ceed,  sir. 
Tlmt  you  might  hear  'em  first,  and  tho)  pro* 
Alg.  I  come,  I  come  ! 


Lure.  Tis  very  well.  [tiling  late. 

A/g.  Keep  all  my  doors  fast*  It  is  some- 
Lurc.  So,  so!  An  please  your  worship, 
I'll  direct  you.  [Exeunt. 

Enter  Alathe. 

Alathe.  My  master  stays;    I  doubt  his 

lime-twigs  catch  not : 
If  tljey  do,  airs  provided.     But  I  all 
This  while  forget  my  own  state :  fair  Maria 
Is  certainly  alive;  f  met  her  in 
Another  habit,  with  her  Nurse;  'twas  she ! 
There  is  some  trick  in't;  but  when  this  is  over 
ril  find  it  out.  This  project  for  the  usurer 
May  have  good  effect ;  however,' twill  be  sport 

Enter  Lureher. 
To  mortify  him  a  little.  He  is  come  without 
Have  you  fail'd,  sir  ?  [him : 

Lure.  Prosper'd, my Httle engineer:  away! 
He  is  i'  th'  next  room;   be  not  you  seen, 

sirrah !  l^xit. 

Alathe.  Tlie  pit-fairs  ready;  never  justice 
Was  caught  in  such  a  noose^.  ere  he  get  out. 
He  shall  run  thro'  a  scouring  ourgatory. 
Shall  pui-ge  him  to  the  quicV     Tis  night 

already.  [Retires. 

Enter  Algripe  and  Lurcher. 
Litre.  Come  softly;  yet,  sir,  softly !  ar'n't 
you  weary  ?  J^choly  place ; 

Alg.  Th'  hast  brought  me  into  a  melan- 

I  see  no  creature. 

Lure.  This  is,  sir,  their  den,  [faint 

Where  they  suppose  themselves  secure.  I'm 

With  makmg  haste ;  but  I  must  be  thus 
troubled. 

And  therefore  never  go  without  a  cordial ; 

Without  this  I  should  die :  how  it  refreshes 
me  [Seenii  to  drink. 

Already!  Will't  please  your  worship— I 
might  have  had 

The  manners  to  ha'  let  you  drink  before  me. 

Now  am  I  lusty. 

Alg.  T  has  a  good  taste. 

Lure.  Taste  ?  [it  not ! 

How  d'you  find  tlie  virtue  ?    Nay,  sir,  spare 

My  wife  has  the  receipt.     Does  it  not  stir 

Your  worsliip's  body  f  When  you  come  t'  ex- 
amine, 

Twifl  make  you  speak  like  thunder. 
Alg.  Hoy  he  !  [He  yawns. 

Lure.  It  works  already,  [than  I  thoughu 
Alg.  Is  there  ne'er  a  chaii^  I  w«s  wearier 

But  who  shall  we  have  to  take  'em,  Mr.  Con- 
stable ?  [watch-word. 
Lure.  Let  me  aloiie !  when  I  but  give  the 

We  will  have  men  enough  to  surprize  an 
army.  [chair  ? 

Alg.  I  begin  to  be  sleepy :  what,  hast  a 

Enter  another  icith  a  Chair. 

Lure.    They  do  not  dream  of  us. — Tis 

early  rising,  -    [men 

Care,  care,  and  early  rising!  commonwealth's 
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Are  ever  subjects  to  the  nods:  sit  down,  sir; 
A  short  nap  is  not  much  mniss. — So,  so!  he's 

fast,  [d^ 

Fast  as  a  fish  i*  th*  net;  he  has  winking  pow- 
Shall  work  upon  him  to  our  wish.    Remove 

him! 
Nay,  we  maj  cut  him  mto  collops  now, 
And  he  ne'er  feel.    Have  you  prepared  the 

vault,  sirrah? 

Alathe,  Yet,  yes,  sir;  ev'ry  thing in's place. 

Lure.  When  we  have  placed  him,  you  and 

I,  boy,  must 
About  another  project  hard  by :  his  potion 
Will  bind  liim  sure  enovgh  'till  we  return. 
This  villainy  weighs  mainly ;  but  we*ll  purge 

yoo.  [Exeunt. 

Enter  Sexton.    [Belli  rtng^ 

SexUm.  Now  for  mine  ears  I  mme  ears, 

be  constant  to  me ! 
They  ring  a  wager,  and  I  must  deal  justly ; 
Ha,  boys! 

Enter  Lurcher  and  Alathe, 
Lure.  Dost  hear 'em?  hark!  these  be  the 
ringers. 

il/o/Ae.  Are  you  sure  the  same?     [clear: 
Lure*  Or  my  directions  fail.  The  coast  is 

How  the  bells  go !  how  daintily  they  tumble! 

And  methinks  they  seem  to  say,  Fine  ibols, 
1*11  fit  you !  [that  was  naught. 

Sexton.  Excellent  again,  good  boys! — Oh, 
Lure.  Who's  that?  [Hark! 

Alathe.  Be  you  conceai'd  by  any  means  yet. 

They  stop :  I'hope  theyUl  to  t  again.   Close, 
sir! 

Enter  Wildbrain,  Toby^  and  Ringers, 

Wildh,  A  palpable  knock  I 

Ringer,  '"l  was  none ! 

Toby.  Bejiidg'd  by  th'  Seiton  then  ! 
If  I  have  cars— 

Sexton.  A  knock,  a  knock,  a  gross  one ! 

Toby,  Carman,  your  gallon  cf  wine]  you 

rine  most  impiously ! 
Art  thou  o*  th'  worshipful  company  of 
The  knights  o*  th'  West,  and  handle  a  bell 

with  no  more  [street, 

Pexterity  ?    You  think  you  are  in  Thames- 
Justling  the  carts :  oh,  a  clean  hand  s  a  jewel ! 

Alathe.  Good  speed  to  your  good  exercise ! 

Toby.  You*re  welcome !  [neighbour 

Alathe,  I  come,  sir,  from  a  gentleman,  and 
Hard  by,  one  that  loves  your  music  well—- 

Toby,  He  may  liave  more  on't. — 
Handle  a  bell  as  you  were  haline  timber? 
Gross,  gross,  andbas^  absurd! 

Ringer,  I'll  mend  it  next  peal. 

Alathe.  T' entreat  a    knowledge  of  you, 

whether  it  be  [th'  eye ; 

By  th*  ear  you  ring  thus  cunningly,  or  by 
For,  to  be  plain,  he  has  laid  ten  pounds  upon't. 

Wildb.  But  which  way  has  he  laid? 
Alathe.  That  your  ear  guides  you. 
And  not  your  eye. 


Toby,  W  has  won,  h'  hat  won ;  the  ear's 

Our  only  instrument. 

'  Alathe,  But  how  shall  we 

Be  sure  on't? 

Tofy,  Put  all  the  lights  out;  to  what  ead 

Serve  our  eyes  then  ? 
WikUK  A  plain  case ! 
Alathe,  You  say  true.  [sure ! 

Tb  a  fine  cunning  thins  to  ring  by  th'  ear 

And  can  yon  ring  i'  th'  dark  so  ? 
Wildb.  All  ni^t  lone,  boy. 
Alathe,  'Tis  wonder£l !  Let  thn  be  cer- 
tain, ^ntlemen, 
*  And  half  his  wager  he  allows  among  ye : 

Is'tpossible  you  should  ring  so? 
Toby.  Possible?  [drunk. 

Thou  art  a  child !   I'll  ring  when  I'm  dead* 

Out  with  the  lights !  no  twinkling  of  a  candle! 

I  know  my  rope  too,  as  I  know  my  nose, 

And  can  bang  it  soundly  in  the  dark,  I  war- 
rant yon. 

Wildb.  Come,  let's  confirm  him  straight, 
and  win  the  wager !  [ExeuTU, 

Alathe.  Let  me  hear,  to  strengthen  me ; 
and,  when  ye've  rung, 

I'll  bring  the  money  to  you. 

Lure.  So,  so,  foUow  'em:      [Exit  Alathe, 

They  shall  have  a  cool  reward ;  one  hath 
gold  of  mine. 

Good  store  in's  pocket ;  [^^* 

But  this  will  be  reveng'd  in  a  short  wamine. 

lliey*re  at  it  lustily :  hey,  how  wantonly 

They  ring  i^y  their  cloaths !  how  it  <^Ughts 
me! 

Enter  Alathe  with  Cloaihi. 

Alathe.  Here,  here,  sir! 

Lure,  HastWildbrain's? 

Alathe,  His  whole 
Case,  sir;  I  felt  it  out ;  and,  by  the  guards. 
This  should  be  the  coachman's ;  another  suit 

too.  [usurer ! 

Lure.   Away,    boy,   quickly  now  to  th' 
His  hour  to  wake  approaches. 

Alathe.  That  once  finisli*d, 
You,*ll  give  me  leave  to  play,  sir.  Here  they 

come.  [Exeunt,^ 

Enter  Wildbrain,  Toby,  andJUngert, 

Wildb,  Vm  monstrous  weary ! 

Toby.  Fy,  how  I  sweat !    Keach  me  my 

cloak  to  cover  me.  Ipeal  I 

I  run  to  oil,  like  a  porpoise!    *Twas  a  brave 

Sexton.  Let  me  light  my  candle,  first; 

then  I'll  wait  on  you.  [Exit  Sexton, 

Wildb.  A  very  brave  peal ! 

Toby.  Carman,  you  came  in  close  now. 

WiinUf.  Sure  'tis  past  midnight. 

Ringer.  No  stirring  in  the  streets  I  hear. 

Toby,  WalkfurUierl 
Wast 
When 

Wildb. 
Come,  come,  my  cloak  1  I  shall  take  cold. 

Enter 


Voby,  Walk  furUier  I 
IS  t^t  a  pillar  ?  'tis  harder  than  my  nose, 
lerrs  the  boy  promis'd  us  five  pounds  i 
Wildb,  Room!^  1  sweat  still. 
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EnUrSextmu 


SerUm.  Where  lies  it? 

Wiidk  Here,  here,  and  all  our  doaths. 

Satan,  Whm,  where? 

Ekger.  r  th*  comer.  [the  bottle ! 

Ihby,  Is  thy  candle  blind  too  r    Gire  me 
Icudrmk  like  a  fish  now,  like  an  elephant. 

ftrtoi.  Elere  are  the  comers,  but  here  are 
Yes,  here's  a  cuff.  [no  cloaths; 

WM,  A  cuff?  give  me  the  candle ! 
Cifi  wo'not  cover  me. — I  smell  a  knavery. 

1%.  Vt  come  to  a  cnff  ?  my  whole  suit 

turned  to  a  button  ?        ['twere  Chfistmas, 

Wiiib,  Now  am  I  as  cold  again  as  tho* 
Cold  with  my  fear;  Fll  never  ring  by  th*  ear 

Toby.  My  new  cloaths  vanished?     [more. 

¥m.  All  my  cloaths,  Toby ! 

Kingtr.  Her«*s  none.  [to  adora  me  ? 

lirfy.  Not  one  of  my  dragon's  vrings  left 
Hi?e  1  mew'd  all  my  feathers^'  ? 

WUdk.  Cheated  by  th'  ear;  a  plot  to  put 

oitUie  candle!  [the  gold! 

IcMld  be  mad !  my  chain,  my  rings,  the  sold, 

%  The  cold,  the  cold,  I  cry,  and  I  cry 

firaly;  [me! 

Not  one  sleeve,  nor  a  cape  of  a  cloak  to  warm 

Witdb.  What  miserable  fools  were  we ! 

Toby.  We  had  e'en  best,  g^entlemen, 
htrj  man  chase  his  rope  again,  and  lasten  it, 
And  take  a  short  turn  to  a  better  fortune. 
To  be  bawds  to  our  miseries,  and  put  our 

own  limits  out !   ,  [thy  house, 

WM,  Prithee,  Sexton,  let's  have  a  fire  at 
A  eood  fire ;  well  pay  thee  some  way  for^ ; 

1  am  stone-cold.  [gentlemen. 

SeitotL  Alas,  I  pity  you !   Come  auickly, 

Wildk  Sore  Fve  been  in  a  dream  I  I  had 

DO  mistress, 
Nor  gold,  nor  cloaths,  but  am  a  ringing  rascal. 

Tiif,  Fellows  in   affliction,  let  us  take 

bands  all! 
Now  are  we  fit  for  tumblers.  [Exeunt. 

EtUcr  Lurcher  and  others,  bringing  in  A!^ 
gripe. 

Lure,  So,  so !  Presently  [upon  him : 
Hb  sleep  will  leave  him,  and  wonder  seize 
Bid  'em  within  be  ready. 

Alg.  What  sound's  this? 
Wbat  horrid  din?  What  dismal  place  is  this 
I  oerer  saw  before  ?  and  now  behold  it 
But  by  the  half-light  of  a  lamp,  that  bums 

here? 
MjT  spirits  shake^  and  tremble  thro'  my  body. 

Enter  two  Furies  with  black  Tapers, 

Help,  help!    Mercy  protect  me!   my  soul 

quakes. 
What  dreadful  apparitions!  How  I  shudder! 

lSf2  Fury,  Algripe ! 

Aig,  What  are  you? 

1  IWy.  We  are  hell-hounds;  hell-hAnds, 


That  have  commission  from  the  priace  of 

darkness, 
To  fetch  thy  black  soul  to  him. 

Alg,  Am  I  not  alive  still? 

1  Fury.  Thou  art;  but  we  have  brou^t 
thee  instruments 

Will  quickly  rid  thy  miserable  lifi^ 
Stab! 

2  Fury,  Poison! 

iFuty,  Hang  thyself!  thischoiceisoffer'd. 

2  Fury,  Thou  canst  not  hope  for  Heaven ; 

thy  base  soul  is 
Lost  to  all  hope  of  mercy. 

1  Fury,  Quick!  V,  quickly ! 
The  torments  cool. 

9  Fury,  And  all  the  fiends  expect  thee. 
Come  with  us  to  that  pit  of  endless  horror. 
Or  we  will  force  thee. 

AJg,  Oh,  oh,  oh!  [ravishtr, 

1  Fury,  Groans  are  too  late:  sooner  the 
Whose  soul  is  hurl'd  into  eternal  frost. 
Stung  with  the  force  of  twenty  thousand 

winters, 
To  punish  the  distempers  of  his  blood. 
Shall  hope  togetfirom  thence,  than  thou  avoid 
The  certainty  of  meeting  hell  where  he  is. 
Shall  murderers  be  there  for  ever  dying, 
Their  souls  shot  thro'  with  adders,  torn  on 

engines. 
Dying  as  many  deaths  for  killing  one, 
(Could  any  imagination  number  them) 
As  there  be  moments  in  eternity ;       [slain. 
And  shall  that  justice  spare  thee,  that  hast 
Murdered  by  thy  extortion,  so  many? 

Al^  Oh,  oh!  [carry  thee 

8  Fury.  Do  execution  quickly !  or  well 
Alive  to  hell.  [me 

Al^,  Gently,  gentle  devils !  do  not  foree 
To  kill  myseli,  nor  do  not  you  do't  for  me ! 
Oh,  let  me  live !  I'll  make  amends  for  all. 

1  Funf,'  Tell  us  of  thy  repentance?  per- 
jured villain !  [and  whipt. 
Pinch  off  his  flesh !  he  must  be  wniot,  salted 

Alg,  Oh,  misery  of  miseries !  \Aecorders. 

1^2  Fury,  Tear  hb  accors'd  limbs,  to 

hell  with  mm — Ha ! 
A  mischief  on  that  innocent  face  !  away! 

[Creep  in. 

Enter  Alathe  like  an  AngeL 

Alathe,  Malicious  furies,  hence!  choak 
Of  holy  penitence.  [not  the  seeds 

Alg,  This  most  be  an  angel: 
How  at  his  presence  the  fiends  crawl  away ! 
Here  is  some  light  of  mercy. 

Alathe.  Be  thou  wise. 
And  entertain  it,  wretched,  wretched  roan ! 
What  poor  defence  hath  all  thy  wealth  been 
Wbat  sayi  thy  conscience  now  ?      [to  thee ! 

■  Alg,  be  my  good  angel,  here  I  promise 

tbe^  [lainy : 

To  hec6me   honest,  and  renounce  all  vil- 


''  Hate  I  muted  all  n^  feathers,]  Corrected  from  Theobald*s  suggestion. 


Enjoin 
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Enjoin  me  any  penance ;  FU  build  churches, 
A  whole  city  of  hospitals. 

Alathe.  Take  heed ! 
There  is  no  dallying ;  nor  are  these  impos'd. 

Alg.  Name  any  thing  within  my  power, 

sweet  angel ; 
And,  if  I  do  not  faithfully  perform  it,  [nute. 
Then  whip  me  every  day,  bum  me  each  mi- 
Whfile  years  together  let  me  freeze  to  isicles ! 

Alathe,  T  th'numberof  thy  foul  oppressions, 
Thou  hast  undone  a  faithful  gentleman, 
By  taking  forfeit  of  his  land. 

Alg,  Young  Lurcher ! 
I  do  confess. 

Alathe.  He  lives  most  miserable, 
And  in  despair  may  hang  or  drown  himself: 
Prevent liis  ruin!  or  his  blood  will  be 
More  sin  in  thy  account.  Hast  thou  forgotten 
He  had  a  sister  ? 

Alg,  I  do  well  remember  it. 

Amthe,  Couldst  thou  for  Mammon  break 

thy  solemn  vow 
Made  once  to  tliat  unhappy  maid,  that  v^eps 
A  thousand  tears  a-day  for  thy  unkindness? 
Was  not  thy  faith  contracted,  and  thy  heart? 
Add  couldst  thou  marry  another  ? 

Alg,  But  she's  dead ; 
And  I  will  make  true  satisfaction. 

Alathe,  What  do  I  instance  these,  that  has 
To  all  the  world  ?  [been  false 

Al^,  I  know  it,  and  will  henceforth  [angel ! 
Practise  repentance.    Do  not  frown,  sweet 
I  will  restore  all  mortgages,  forswear 
Abominable  usury,  live  chaste ; 
For  Fve  been  wanton  in  my  shroud,  my  age : 
And  if  that  poor  innocent  maid,  I  so  abusM, 
Be  linng,  I  will  marry  her,  and  spend 
My  days  to  come  religiously. 

Alathe,  I  was  commanded  but  a  messenger 
To  tell  thee  this,  and  rescue  thee  from  those 
Whose  malice  would  have  dragg*d  thee  quick 

to  hell: 
If  thou  abuse  this  mercy,  and  repent  not. 
Double  danmation  will  expect  thee  for  it ; 
But  if  thy  life  be  virtuous  hereafter, 
A  blesseaness  shall  reward  thy  good  example. 
Thy  firight  hatli  much  distracted  tliy  weak 

senses; 
Drink  of  this  viol,  and  renew  thy  spirits ! 
I  ha*  done  my  office;  think  on%  and  be  happy! 

Efiter  Lurcher, 

.Lure.  So,  so!  He  gapes  already;  nowhe^s 

fast. 
Th*  hast  acted  rarely ;  but  this  is  not  all : 
First,  help  to  convey  him  out  o'  th'  vault. 

Alathe.  You  will 
Dispense  with  me  now,  as  you  promis*d,  sir  ? 

Lure,  We  will  make   shift  witliout  thee ; 

th'  hast  done  well. 
By  our  de\^ce,  this  bandog  may  'scape  hell. 

[Exeunt. 

3*  Thus  far,  &c.]  This  speech  is  made  a  continuation  of  Heartlav^$  in  every  edition 
but  the  first 

Alathe. 


Enter  Lady,  Nune,  and  Maria. 

Lady,  Didst  tliitik,  Maria,  this  poor  out^ 

side,  and 
Dissembling  of  thy  voice,  could  hide  thee  from 
A  mother's  searching  eye,  tho'  too  much  fear. 
Lest  thou  wert  not  the  same,  might  blind  a 

lover,  [Maria, 

That  thought  thee  dead  too  ?    Oh,  my  dear 
I  liardly  kept  my  joys  in  from  betraying  thee : 
Welcome  again  to  life  !    We  shall  find  out 
The  mystery  of  thy  absence.  Conceal  [thee) 
Thy  person  still  (ior  Algripe  must  not  know 
A  nd  exercise  this  pretty  dialect : 
If  there  be  any  course  in  law  to  free  thee. 
Thou  shalt  not  be  so  miserable.  Be  silent. 
Good  Nurse!  r  [madam; 

Nurse,  You  shall  not  need  to  fear  roe, 
I  do  not  \ove  the  usuring  Jew  so  well ; 
Beside,  'twas  my  trick  to  disguise  her  so. 

Lady.  Be  not  dejected,  Mall. 

Maria.  Your  care  may  comfort  me ; 
But  I  despair  of  happiness. — 
Heartlove  ?  I  dare  not  see  him. 

Nurse.  Wc*ll  witlidraw.  [too. 

Lady,  1  shall  but  grieve  to  see  his  passions 
Since  there's  no  possibility  to  relieve  him. 

[Exeunt. 

Enter  Heartlove. 

Heart  I,  The  world's  a  labyrintli,  where 

unguided  men 
Walk  up  and  down  to  find  tlieir  weariness  ? 
No  sooner  have  we  measur'd  with  much  toil 
One  crooked  path,  with  hope  to  gain  our 

fre<!tlom, 
But  it  betrays  us  to  a  new  affliction. 
What  a  strange  mockery  will  man  become 
Shortly  to  all  the  creatures!  Oh,  Maria! 
If  thou  be'st  xiead,  why  does  tlty  shadow 

fright  me? 
Sure  'tis  because  I  live :  were  I  but  certain 
To  meet  thee  in  one  grave,  and  that  our  dust 
Might  have  the  privilege  to  mix  in  silence, 
How  quickly  should  my  soul  shake  oft'  this^ 

burthen ! 

Enter  Alathe, 

Alathe.  Thus  far  my  wishes  have  success ; 

I'll  lose  [|<^^'^  ^ 

No  time.    Sir,  arenot  you  call'd  Mr.  Heart- 
Pardon  my  rudeness '♦! 

Heartl.  What  does  that  concern  thee  ? 
Boy,  'tis  a  name  cannot  advantage  thee; 
And  I  am  weary  on't. 

Alathe.  Had  you  conceal'd, 
Or  I  foi^ot  it,  sir,  so  large  were  my 
Directions,  that  you  could  not  speak  thL<» 

language. 
But  I  should  know  you  by  your  sorrow^ 

Heartl.  Thou  [your  business  f 

Wertjyell  inform*d,  it  seems.    Well,  wliat*» 
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Ai(Uhe,  I  come  to  bring  you  comfort. 

HeartL  Is  Maria 
I      Ake again?  that's  somewliat;  and  yet  not 
Eoougfa  to  make  ray  expectation  rise  to 
Pist  half  a  blessing;  since  wc  cannot  meet 
,       To  make  it  up  a  ^11  one  I  Thou*rt  mistaken. 

Akihe.  When  you  have  heard  me,  you*U 

think  otherwise : 
In  vaiD  I  should  report  Maria  living ; 
I      The  comfort  that  I  bring  you  must  depend 
Upon  ber  death. 

Hearlt.  Tiiou'rt  a  dissembling  boy! 
Skk  one  has  sent  thee  to  mock  me ;  tho*  my 

aueer 
Stoop  not  to  punish  thy  green  years,  unripe 
TfiTiQaiice,  did  I  know  Avhat  person  sent  thee 
To  tempt  my  sorrow  thus^%  I  should  re- 

wige  it.  [charitable, 

Alathe.  Indeed  V\e  no   thovght  so  un- 
Xoram  I  sent  to  grieve  you ;  let  me  sufier 
More  punishment  than  ever  boy  deserv'd, 
If  jon  do  find  ine  false  !  t  serve  a  mistress 
Woald  rather  die  than  play  with  your  mis- 
TbHijgood  sir,  hear  me  out!  [fortunes; 

HisrtL  Who  is  your  mistress? 

Akthe,  Before  I  name  her,  give  me  some 

oicouragement, 
Ikt  jouHl  receive  her  message :  she  is  one 
Tkt's  tull  acquainted  witli  your  misery, 
And  can  bring  such  a  portion  of  her  sorrow, 
h  every  circumstance  so  like  your  own, 
Yoall  love  and  pity  her,  and  wish  your  griefs 
Hif^ht  mnrry  one  anothers'. 

HeartL  Thou  art  wild  : 
Canst  thou  bring  comfort   fVom  so.  sad  a 

creature? 
Her  misemble  story  can,  at  best. 
But  swell  my  volume,  laree  enough  already. 

Alalhe.  She  was  late  belov*d,  as  you  were; 

promis'd  faith, 
And  marriage ;  and  was  worthy  of  a  better 
Tlan  be,  that  stole  Maria*s  heart. 

Matrtl,  How  is  that  ?  [fection, 

Alathe.  Just  as  Maria  dealt  with  your  af- 
^  he  that  married  her  deal  with  my  mistress ; 
When,  careless  both  of  honour  and  religion. 
They  cruelly   gave   away   their   hearts    to 

strangers.  [prithee,  boy, 

HeartL  Part  of  this  truth  1  know;  but 
Proceed  to  that  thou  cam'st  for !  thou  didst 

promise 
Sometliing,  thy  language  cannot  hitherto 
Encourage  me  to  hope  for. 

Alathe.  That  I  come  to : 
My  mistress  thus  unkindly  dealt  withal, 
You  may  imagine,  wanted  no  aiHiction; 
And  bad,  ere  this,  wept  herself  dry  as  marble, 
Had"  not  ^our  fortune  come  to  her  relief, 
And,  twm  to  her  own  sorrow,  brought  her 

comfort.  [equal, 

HeartL  Could  the  conditionof  my  teteso 
I«8sen  her  sufferings  f 


Alathe,  I  know  not  how, 
Companions  in  grief  sometimes  diminish 
And  make  the  pressure  easy :  by  degrees 
She  threw  her  troubles  off,  reniembring  yours; 
And,  frem  her  pity  of  your  v^rongs,  there  grew 
Affection  to  your  person ;  this  encreas*d. 
And,  with  it,  conhdence  tbat  those  whom 

nature 
Had  made  so  even  in  their  weight  of  sorrow. 
Could  not  but  love  as  equally  one  another. 
Were  things  hut  well  prepar*d:  this  gave  her 
T*  employ  me  thus  far.  [fcJolduess 

HeartL  A  stnuige  message,  boy  I       [love, 

Alathe.  If  you  incline  to  meet  ray  mistress' 
It  may  beget  your  comforts :  besides  that, 
Tis  some  revenge  that  you,  above  their  scorn 
And  pride,  can  laugh  at  them,  whose  perjury 
Hath  made  you  happy,  and  undone  themselves. 

HeartL  Have  you  done,  boy? 

Alfithe,  Only  this  little  more. 
When  you  butsee,and  know  my  mistress  well, 
You  will  forjj;ive  ray  tediousness ;  she's  fair. 
Fair  Jis  Maria  was — 

HeartL  Til  hear  no  more ! 
Go,  fooli.h  bov,  and  tell  thy  fonder  mistress 
She  has  no  second  faith  to  give  away ; 
And  mine  was  given  to  Maria.    Tho'  her 

death 
Allow  me  freedom — See  the  picture  of  her ! 

Enter  Maria  and  Nurse. 

I'd  give  ten  thousand  empires  for  tlie  sub- 
stance : 
Yet,  for  Maria's  sake,  whose  divine  figure 
That  rude   firame  carries,  I  will  love  this 
'  counterfeit  ,  [all 

Above  all  the  world ;  and  had  thy  mistress 
The  grace  and  blossom  of  her  sex,  now  she 
Is  gone,  that  was  a  walking  spring  ot  beauty, 
I  would  not  look  upon  her. 

Alathe.  Sir,  your  pardon ! 
I  have  but  done  a  message,  as  becomes 
A  servant ;  nor  did  she  on  whose  commands 
I  gladly  waited,  bid  me  urge  her  love 
To  your  disquiet;  she  would  chide  my  diligence 
If  I  should  make  you  angry. 

HeartL  Pretty  boy ! 

Alathe.  Indeed  I  fear  I  have  offended  YOu; 
Pi-ay,  If  I  have,  enjoin  me  any  penance  for^t : 
I  have  perform'd  one  duty,  and   could   as 

wilhngiy,  [you, 

To  purge  my  fault,  and  shew  I  suffer  with 
Plead  your  cause  to  another. 

HeartL  And  I'll  take  thee  [gus^e : 

At  thy  word,  boy;  tliou  hast  a  movmg  lan- 
That  pretty  innocent  copy  of  Maiia 
Is  all  I  love ;  I  know  not  how  to  speak ; 
Win  her  to  think  well  of  me,  and  I  will 
Reward  thee  to  thy  wishes. 

Alathe.  1  undertake 
Nothing  for  gain;  but  since  ^ou  have  resolv'd 
To, love  no  other.  111  be  faithful  to  you; 


^'  To  tempt  mj/  sprrow  thu$.]  Sympson  would  substitute  taunt  for  ten^t ;  but  the  text  is 
nry  good,  more  elegant  than  the  variation,  and  requires  no  change. 

And 
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And  my  prophetic  thoughts  bid  me  already 
Sayl  shall  prosper. 

jSeartL  Thou  wert  sent  to  bless  me! 

Alathe.  Pray  give  as  opportunity. 

Heartl.  Be  happy!  [Exit. 

Nurse.  He's  gone. 

Alathe,  With  your  fair  leave,  mistress! 

Maria,  Have  you  pusiness  with  her,  pray 

you? 

Alathe,  I  have  a  message  from  a  gentleman ; 
Please  you  vouchsafe  your  ear  more  private ! 

Nur$e,  You 
Shall  have  my  absence,  niece.  [Exit. 

Maria,  Was  the  sentleman 
Afeard  to  declare  his  matters  openly? 
Here  was  no  podies  was  not  very  honest: 
If  her  like  not  her  errands  the  petter,  was 

wist 
To  keep  her  preaths  to  cool  her  porridges, 
Can  tell  her  that  now,  for  aule  her  private 
And  tawgings.  [hearings 

Alathe,  You  may,    if  please  you,  find 

another  languajge; 
And  with  less  pams  be  understood. 

Maria.  What  is  her  meaning  ? 

Alathe.  Come,  pray  speak  vour  ownEnslish. 

Maria.  Have  poys  lost  ner  itts  and  me- 
mories ?  Pless  us  aule !  [you  are 

Alathe.  I  must  be  plain  then :  come,  I  know 
Maria ;  this  thin  veil  cannot  obscure  you : 
I'll  tell  the  world  you  live.  I  have  not  lost  you. 
Since  first,  with  gnef  and  shame  to  be  surpriz'd, 
A  violent  trance  took  away  show  of  lite : 
I  could  discover  by  wliat  accident 
You  were  convey*a  away  at  midnight,  in 
Your  coffin;  could  declare  the  place  and 
minute 


When  yon  reviv'd;  and  what  you  have  done 
since,  as  perfectly — 

Maria.  Alas,  I  am  betra/d  to  new  mis* 

fortunes!  [Ill  be  dumb 

Alathe,  You  are  not,  for  my  knowledge; 

For  ever,  rather  than  be  such  a  traitor. 

Indeed  I  pity  you;  and  bring  no  thoughts. 

But  full  of  peace.    Call  home  your  modest 

blood! 
Pale  hath  too  long  usurp*d  upon  your  face: 
Think  upon  love  again,  and  the  possession 
Of  full-blown  joys,  now  ready  to  salute  you ! 
Maria.  These  words  undo  me  more  than 
my  own  gne^.  [with  yoa, 

Alathe.  I  see  how  fear  would  play  the  tyrant 
But  V\\  remove  suspicion :  have  you  in 
Your  heart  an  entertainment  for  his  love 
To  whom  your  virgin  faith  made  the  first 
promise?  [wound  me  still! 

Maria.  If  thou  meanest  Heartlove,  thou  dost 
I  have  no  life  without  his  memory. 
Nor  with  it  any  hope  to  keep  it  long. 
Thou  seest  I  walk  m  darkness,  like  a  thie/^ 
That  fears  to  see  the  world  in  his  own  shape; 
My  very  shadow  frights  me;  'tis  a  death 
To  live  thus,  and  not  look  day  in  the  foce* 
Away,  I  know  thee  not!  [me,  lady : 

Alathe.  You  shall  hereafter  know,  and  thank 
111  bring  you  a  discharge  at  my  next  visit. 
Of  all  your  fears:  be  content,  &ir  Maria! 
Tis  worth  your  wonder. 

Maria,  Impossible!  [self^^: 

Alathe.  Be  wise,  and  silent !  Dress  yoiuv 
You  shall  be  what  you  wish. 

Maria,  Do  this,  and  Ue 
My  better  angel ! 
Alathe,  All  your  cares  on  me  I     {fixetmt. 


ACT   V. 


Enter  Lurcher  and  Alathe, 

Lure.  T  MUST  applaud  thy  diligence. 
'"-    Alathe.  It  had  been  nothing 
V  have  left  h'un  in  the  porch.    I  caird  his 

servants;  [pretended 

With  wonders' , they  acknowledged  him;  I 
It  was  some  spice  sure  of  the  mlling  sick* 

ness. 
And  that  'twas  charity  to  bring  him  home; 
They  rubVd  and  chard  him,  plied  him  with 

strong-water;  [wake  him; 

Still  he  was  senseless,  clamours  could  not 
I  wished  'cm  then  get  him  to  b«d ;  they  did  so, 


And  almost  smothered  him  with  rugs  and 

pillows;  [pect  me. 

And,  'cause  they  should  have  no  cause  to  su^ 

I  watch'd  him  'till  he  wak'd^'. 

Lure.  Twas excellent!     [stretch hhnself, 

Alathe.  W^hen  his  time  came  to  yawn,  and 

I  bid  'em  not  be  hasty  to  discover 

How  he  was  brought  home;  his  eyes  fully 

open, 
With  trembling  he  began  to  call  his  servants. 
And  told  'em  he  had  seen  stnupge  visions. 
That  should  convert  him  from  bis  heathen 
courses ;  [preach'd 

They  wondered,  and  were  silent;  there  be 


3*  Dress  yourtelf, 

Tou  shall  be  what  yw  wish,']  Dress  here  seems  to  confound  the  sense  greatly,  and  I 
propose  reading,  if  the  place  is  wrong,  rest  yourself-^i.  e.  rat  and  repose  yourself,  and  all 
your  cares  on  me.        Sympson, 


Dress  is  right;  and,  accordingly,  she  comes  in  (p.  92)  dress'd  as  Maria. 
37  I  watch'd  'em  iUl  he  zeoKd,]  The  v^tion  proposed  by  Sympson. 
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How  sweet  €be  sir  of  a  contented  conscience 

Sooelt  in  his  nose  now,  ask'd  'em  all  for- 

giFeness  fhim; 

Tor  their  hard  pasture  since  they  liv'tTwith 

iid  *em  heUeve,  and  fetch  out  the  cold  sur- 

lorn,  poy  in't; 

Pierce  the  strong  hecr,abd  let  the  neighbours 

The  concealed  muskaduie  should  now  He  open 

To  every  mouth;  that  he  would  give  to  th' 

poor,  [be 

And  mend  their  wages;  that  his  doors  should 

Open  to  every  miserable  suitor. 

lure.  What  said  his  servants  then  ? 
Msthe.  They  durst  not  speak,     [that  had 
Botbless'd  themselves,  and  the  strange  means 
Jttade  him  a  Christian :  in  this  over-joy 
I  took  my  leave,  and  bad  ^em  say  their 

prayers. 
And  humour  him,  lest  he  tum*d  Jew  again. 
Lore  Enough,  enough ! — Who's  this  ? 

Enter  Toby. 

*r«  one  of  my  ringers,  (stand  close!)  my 
h^s  coachman ! 

Tafcy.  Bay  a  mat  fo^  a  bed,  buy  a  mat ! 
'WoM  I  were  at  rack  and  manger  among 

mv  horses! 
We  Ijave  divided  the  sexton'ij  houshold-stufF 
Aflrong  us  ;  one  has  the  rug,  and  he's  tUrn*d 

Irish; 
Another  has  a  blanket,  and  he  must  beg  in't; 
Thedieets  serve  another  for  a  frock. 
And  with  the  bed-cord  he  may  pass  for  a 
porter ;  [which. 

Nothing  but  the  mat  would  &11  to  my  share. 
With  the  held  of  a  tune,  and  a  hassock  out 

o*  th*  churcn, 
Jday  dis^ise  me  'till  I  get  home.    A  pox 
O*  bell-ringing  by  the  ear !  if  any  man 
Take  me  at  it  again,  let  him  pull  mine 
To  the  pillory.     I  could  wish  I  had  lost 
Uine  ears,  so  I  had  my  cloaths  again:  the 

weather 
Wo' not  allow  this  fashion ;  I  do  look 
f  Of  an  ague  besides. 

Lure  How  the  rascal  shakes  ! 
Toby,  Here  are  company ! 
Buy  a  mat  for  a  bed,  buy  a  mat !       [sweet ! 
A  hassock  for  your  feet,  or  a  piss  cleau  and 
Boy  a  mat  for  a  bed,  buy  a. mat! 
Hinging,  I  renounce  thee !  I'll  never  come 
to  cbarch  more. 
Lurr.  You  with  a  mat ! 
Toby.  I'm  call'd.     If  any  one  [I  in  I 

Should  offer  to  buy  my  mat^what  a  case  were 
Oh,  that  I  were  in  my  oat-tub  with  a  horse- 

Sometfamg  to  hearten  me !  I  dare  notheor  'em. 
Buy  a  mat  for  a  b(*d,  buy  a  mat  I        « 
Litre.  He's  deuf. 


Toby.  I  am  glatfl  am :  buy  a  mat  for  a  bed ! 

Lure,  How  the  rascal  sweats!  what  a 

pickle  he  is  in !  [torment. 

Every  street  he  goes  thro'  will  be  a  new 

Ihby.  If  ever  I  meet  at  midnight  more 

a-jangling— 
I  am  cold,  and  yet  I  drop.    Buy  a  mat  for 

a  bed,  buy  a  mat ! 

Lure.  He  has  puiiislmient  enough. 

(Exit  Toby, 

Enter  Wildbrain, 

Who's  this?  my  t'other  youth?  he'i«  tarn'd 
bear.  [poor  sliift 

Wildb,  I  ani  half  afraid  of  myself:   tliis 
I  got  o'th'  sexton,  to  convoy  me  handsomely 
To  some  harbour;  the   wench  will  hardly 
.  know  me;  [parish. 

They'll  takfe  me  for*  some  watchman  of  the 
I  ha  ne'er  a  penny  left  me,  that's  one  com- 
fort; 
And  ringing  has  begot  a  monstrous  stomachy 
And  that's  another  mischief:  I  were  best  go 

home, 
For  every  thing  will  scorn  me  in  this  habit. 
Besides,  I  am  so  full  of  these  young  bell- 
ringers —  [country, 
If  I  pet  in  a-doors,  not  the  power  o*th' 
Nor  all  my  aunt's  curses,  shall  disembogue 
me. 

Litre,    Bid   her    come  hither  presently. 

Hum !  *tis  he.  [Ept  Servant. 

Wildb,   I'm    bctra/d    to    one    that  will 

eternally  laugh  at  me  !  [death. 

Three  of  these  rogues  will  jeer  a  horse  to 

Lure.  Tis  Mr.  Wildbrain  sure;  and  ^et, 

methinks,  [niau ! 

His  fashion's  strangely  alter'd.  Sirrah,  Watclt- 

You  ragamuiBn !  turn,  yoi|  lousy  bear's  skin. 

You  with  the  bed-rid  bill ! 

Wildb.  ir  has  found  me  out ; 
There*s  no  avoiding  hin^:  I'd  rather  now 
Be  arraign'd  at  N  ewgate  for  a  robbery. 
Than  answer  to  his  articles.    Your  will,  sir? 
I  am  in  haste. 

Lure.    Nay,  then  I  will  make  bold  wi*ye. 
A  watchman,  and  asham'd  to  shew  hi3  coun- 
tenance, [physiognomy : 
His  lace  of  authofit};? — I   have   seen   thaC 
Were  you  never  in  pri^n  for  pilfering  ? 
Wildb.  llow  the  rogue  wornes  me  ! 
Lvre,  Why  may  not  this 
Be  th*  villain  robb'd  ray  house  last  niidit. 
And  walks  dist;uiy'd  in  this  malignant  rui:, 
ArmM  with  a  ton  of  iron  ?  I  will  have  you 
Before  a  magistrate. 

Wildb.  What  will  become  of  me  1 
Lure.  What  art  thou  ?  speak ! 
Wildb,  I  am  the  Wandering  Jew^*,  an't 
please  your  worship. 

Lurc^ 


^*  The  Wandering  Jew.]  The  following  very  entertaining  passage  is  extracted  from  Dr. 
Percy's  Reliques  of  Ancient  Poetry,  vd.  ii.  p.  295,  Sf  teg, 
'  The  story  of  the  Wandering  Jmif  is  of  considerable  antiquity:  it  had  obtained  full  credit 
VOL-  III.  N  Ma 
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Imtc.  By  your  leave,  rabbi,  I  will  shew  you 

then 
A, synagogue,  jclept  Bridewell,  where  you. 
Under  correctioo,  may  rest  yourself. 
You  have  brought  a  bill  to  guard  you;  there 

be  dog-whips 
To  firk  such  rugg'd  curs,  whips  without  bells 
Indeed. 

WMh.  Bells? 
.    Xttrc.  How  he  swcato!        [Now  jeer  on, 

Wildb,  Imustbeknown;  as  good  at  first. — 
But  do  not  anger  me  too  impudently; 
The  rabbi  will  be  mov'd  then. 

Lure.  How !  Jact  Wildbrain?  [hells 

What  time  o*th*  moon,  man,  ha?  What  strange 
Hast  in  thy  brains? 

Wildb.  No  more  belb, 
No  more  bells !  they  ring  backwards. 

Lure.  Why,    where*8    the    wench,    the 

blessing  that  befel  thee  ?  [Jack  ? 

The  unexpected  happiness?  where's  that, 
Where  are  thy  golden  days  ?  [lousy ! 

Wildb.  It  was  his  trick,  as  sure  as  I  am 
But  how  to  be  reveng'd — 

Lure.  Fy,  fy,  Jack  !  marrr  [with  a 

A  watchman's  widow  in  thy  young  days, 
Revenue  of  old  iron  and  a  rug? 
Is  this  the  paragon,  the  dainty  piece, 
Tlie  delicate  divine  regue? 

Wiidb,  Tis  enough !  I  am  undone, 
Mark'd  for  a  misery,  and  so  leave  prating. 
Give  me  my  hill. 

Lure,  You  need  not  ask  your  taylor'9, 
Unless  you  had  better  linings*    It  may  be. 
To  avoid  suspicion,  you  are  going  thus 
Disguis'd  to  your  fair  mistress. 

Wildb.  Mock  no  further, 
Or,  as  I  live,^  lay  my  bill  if  thy  pate ; 


111  take  a  watchman's  fury  into  my  fingers^ 
To  \vBL  no  judgment  to  distinguish  personfl^    ' 
Ani  knock  tl^  down. 

Lure.  Come,  I  ha'  done ;  and  now 
Will  speak  some  comfort  to  thee;  I  will 

lead  thee 
Now  to  my  mistress,  hitlierto  conceal'd, 
Shi  shall  take  pity  on  thee  too ;  she  loves 
A  handsome  man ;  thy  misery  invites  me 
To  do  thee  good:  I'll  not  be  jealous,  Jack; 
Her  beauty  shall  commend  itself:  but  do  not^ 
When  I  have  brought  yon  into  grace,  sap* 
plant  me !     .  [iron*--* 

Wildb,  Art  thou  in  earnest?  by  this  cold 
Xurc  No  oaths;  I  am  not  costive.  Herm 
she  comes. 

Enter  JB^trett. 

Sweetheart,  I  have  brought  a  gentleman, 
A  friend  of  mine,  to  be  acquainted  with  you; 
lle*s  other  than  he  seems.    Why  do  ye  stant 
thus? 

Mistress.  Oh,  sir,  forgive  me !  I  have  done 
you  wrong.  [To  Litrcker» 

Lure.  What  b  the  matter?  didst  e'er  see 
her  afore.  Jack  ?  [thou  hast 

Wildb.  Prithee  do  what  diou  wot  wi'  me;  if 
A  mind,  hang  me  up  quickly!  [rather: 

Lure.  Never  despair ;  III  give  thee  my  share 
Take  her ;  I  hope  she  loves  thee  at  first  si^ht, 
Sh'has  petticoats  will  patch  thee  up  a  suit: 
I  resign  ail,  only  I'll  keep  these  trifles ; 
I  took  some  pains  for  *em,  I  take  i^  Jack* 
What  think  you,  pink  of  beauty?  Come,  let 

me 
Counsel  you  both  to  marry;  sh'  has  a  trade^ 
If  you've  audacity  to  hooll  in  gamesters ; 
Let^u  ha'  a  wedding !  You'll  be  wondrous  rich; 

<  in  this  part  of  the  world  before  the  year  1228,  as  we  learn  from  Mat.  Paris.  For  in  that 
'  year,  it  seems,  there  came  an  Armenian  archbishop  into  £ngland,  to  visit  the  shrines  and 

*  reliques  preserved  in  out  churches;  who  being  entertained  at  the  monastery  of  St.  Albans, 

*  was  asked  seiier«l*^oestions  relating  to  liis  country,  &c.    Among  tlie  rest  a  monk,  wlia 

*  sat  near  h^,  inc^nixed  *  if  he  had  ever  seen  or  heard  of  the  famous  person  named  Joseph, 
**  that  was  so  much  talked  of;  who  was  present  at  our  Lord's  crucifixion  and  conversed 
<*  with  him,  and  wte  was  still  alive  in  confirmation  of  the  Christian  faith?'    The  archbishop 

*  answered,  That  tfte  fRct  wa^true.    And  afleru-ards  one  of  his  train,  who  was  well  known 

*  to  a  servant  of  the  abbot's,  interpretina  his  master's  words,  told  them  in  French,  '  That 

*  hib  lord  knew  the  person  they  spoke  of\ery  well :  that  he  had  dined  at  his  table  but  a 

*  little  while  before  he  lefl  the  East  i  that  he  had  been  Pontius  Pilate's  porter,  by  nanie 

<  Cartaphilus ;  whoL  when  they  were  driving  Jesus  out  of  the  door  of  the  Judgmeut-hall, 

*  struck  him  with  hts  fist  on  the  back,  saying,  <  Go  faster,  Jesus,  go  faster ;  why  dost  thou 
^'  linger?*  Upon  which  Jesus  looked  at  him  witli  a  frown  and  said, '  I  indeed  am  going,  but 
**  thou  shalt  tarr^  till  I  come.'    Soon  afler  he  was  converted,  and  baptised  by  tlie  name  of- 

*  Joseph.    He  lives  for  ever,  but  at  the  end  of  every  hundred  years  ialls  into  an  incurable 

*  illness, -and  at  length  into  a  fit  or  ecstasy,  out  of  which  when  he  recovers,  he  returns  to  tlie 

*  same  state  of  youth  he  was  in  when  Jesus  suffered,  being  then  about  SO  years  of  age.    He 

*  remembers  all  the  circumstances  of  the  death  and  resifrrection  of  ChnsC,  the  saints  tlint 

*  aix)so  with  him,  the  composing  of  the  apOstlcsi  creed,  tlieir  ^reachifig,  and  dispersion ;  and 

*  is  hiuiseif  a  Very  grave  and  holy  person.'  This  is  tlie  substance  of  Matthew  Paiis's 
'  account,  who  \^i\s  himself  a  monk  of  St.  Albans,  and  was  living  ^t  the  time  when  this 

*  Armenian  ardibisliop  made  the  above  relation. 

'  Since  lik  time  several  impostors  liave  appeared  at  intervals  under  the  name  and  cha« 
'  meter  of  the  Wanderiqg  Jcav;  whose  several  histories  may  be  seeii  in  Calnet'ft  Dictionary 
'  of  the  Bible.    See  also  the  Turkish  Spy,  rel.  ii.  book  iii.  let.  1/ 
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\      For  die  is  mpaoent,  and  thou  art  miserable; 

I      Twill  be  a^  rare  matx^h.  [redeem  alL 

[        Mktr€8$^  As  yoa're  a  man,  forgive  me !  Ill 

Xatrc  Y  >n  wo'not  to  this  geer  of  marrif^ 

then  ?  [watch  for 

WUdk,  "Soy  noy  I  thank  you,  Tom!  I  can 

A  ooat  'i^n^hty  and  be  ev'ry  gentleman's 

I  Lmtc.  Bise,  and  be  good ;  keep  home,  and 

tend  Tovr  bosiaess!  [Exit  Mistress. 

'  Wild.  Th*^  hast  done*t  to  purpose.    Give 

Be  tbj  band,  Tom:  [I'm  in; 

tUwe  be  friends?  Thou  see'st  what  state 
n  odertabe  this  penance  to  my  aunt, 
iotas  I  mny  and  openly  I'll  go ; 
Where,  if  I  be  receivM  again  for  current, 
AaA  Fortnne  smile  once  more — i 
larc  Nay,  nay,  I'm  satisfied ; 
So,  &rewell,  honest,  lousy  Jack  ! 

JfUi&.  I  cannot  rales. 

Help  it;  some  men  meet  with  strange  desti- 
IfUom  g9  right,   thou  mayst  be  hang'd, 

'         Mi^U^  to  9ee*t,  and  purchase  thy  apparel : 

St,  Srewell,  Tom!  Commend  me  to  thy 

pofcat!  ,  [Exeunt. 

EMt€r  Ltufyy  Nurse,  and  Servant. 

Lady.  Now,  that  I  have  my  counsel  ready, 

and  my  cause  ripe; 
tie  judges  all  informed  of  the  abuses; 
Nov  that  he  should  be  gone — 

Nurse,  No  man  knows  whither;  [stable 
And  yet  they  talk  he  went  forth  with  a  con- 
Ihtt  told  him  of  strange  business,  that  would 

bring  bun  [but  they 

Money  and  lands,  and  HeaVn  knows  what; 
Bne  searcb'd,  and  cannot  find  out  such  an 

officer: 
And  as  a  secfet,  madam,  they  told  your  man 
Kicfaola^  whom  you  sent  thiuier  as  a  spy, 
Thejbad  a  shrewd  suspicion  'twas  the  devil 
KrWussu^  of  a  /constable,  that  has  tempted 

faun  [been  men, 

By  dus  time  to  strange  things:  tliere  have 
Am  ndtk  as  he,  have  m^t  convenient  rivers, 
Aid  so  fart)>;  maDj  trees  have  borne  strange 

D'ye  tlunk  be  has  not  hang'd  bimseU? 

Utfy.  If  he 
Bb bax^c^  who  has  his  gbodsf 

Nitrte.  They  are  forft^ted, 
^Wy«y»  [then, 

iMify.  He  has  hang'd  himself  for  certain 
OiB^  to  coien  me  of  my  girl's  portion.  ^ 

Jfierse,  Very  Ukjsly!         [to  some  prison? 

La^p  Or  did  dot  tb'  constable  carry  him 

ITttrse.  Tbey  thought  on  that  too,  and 

ceardi'd  every  where.  .  [executed. 

Ltt^.  He  maybe  clofe  for  treason,  perhaps 

Nwrse.  Nay,  they  did  lo<^  among  the 

quarters  to«. 
And  mosteKd'  &II  the  bridgje-bouse  for  his 

oij^K-cftpw 


Enter  Servant* 


Serv,  Madam,  here  is  the  gentleman  ag^un. 

Latfy.  What  gentleman? 

Serv.  He  that  lov*d  my  young  mistress. 

Lfidy.  Alas,  'tis  Heartlove;  ^twill  but  feed 

his  melancholy 
To  let  him  see  Maria,  since  we  dare  not 
Yet  tell  the  worid  she  lives;  and  certainly. 
Did  not  the  violence  of  his  paiision  blind  btm. 
He  would  see  past  her  borrow'd  tongue  and 

habiL  fnadam, 

Nurste.  Please  you  entertain  him  awliile, 
111  cast  about  for  some  thing  with  your  duugli« 

ter.  [Ueartlove  enter. 

Lady,    Do  what  thou  wo't! — Pray  Mr, 
[Exeunt  Servant  and  Nurse  severally. 

Enter  Heartiave* 

Hearth  Madam,  I  come  to  ask  your  gentle 

pardon.  [me» 

iMdy.  Pardon?  for  what?  you  ne'er  offended 

HeartL  Yes,  if  you  be  the  motiier  of  Maria, 

Lady,  I  was  her  mother,  but  tliat  word  is 

canceil'd, 
And  btiried  with  her :  in  that  very  minute 
Her  soul  iied  from  her,  we  lost  both  our  names 
Of  mother  and  of  daughter. 

HeartL  Alas,  madam, 
If  your  relation  did  consist  but  in 
Tliose  naked  terms,  I  had  a  title  nearer. 
Since  Jove  unites  more  than  the  tie  of  bloods 
No  matter  for  the  empty  voice  of  mother ! 
Your  nature  still  is  left,  which  in  Iier  absence 
Must  love  Maria,  and  not  see  her  ashes 
And  memory  polluted. 

Lady.  You  amaze  mc ! 
By  whom? 

HeartL  By  me ;  I  am  the  vile  profaner. 

Lady.  Why  do  you  speak  tlius  indiscretely. 
You  ever  honour'd  her.  [sis? 

HeartL  1  did,  alive ; 
But,  since  she  died,  I  ha'  been  a  villain  to  her. 

Lady.  I  du  beseech  you  say  not  so ;  all  this 
Is  but  to  make  me  know  how  much  I  sinu'd^ 
In  forcing  her  to  marry, 

HeartL  Do  not  mock  me, 
I  charge  you  by  tlie  virgin  you  have  wept  for; 
For  I  have  done  an  impious  act  against  her, 
A  deed  able  to  fright  lier  from  her  sleep. 
And  thro'  her  marble  ought  to  be  reveng'd; 
A  wickedness,  that,  if  I  should  be  silent. 
You  as  a  witness  must  accuse  u^  fur't. 

Lady.  Was  I  a  witness  ? 

HeartL  Yes;  you  knew  I  lov'd 
Maria  once;  or,  grant  you  did  but  think  so. 
By  what  I  ha'  profess'd,  or  she  has  told  you, 
Was't  not  a  fault  uupaixionable  in  me. 
When  I  should  drop  my  tears  upon  her  grave; 
Yes,  and  proof  sumcient^* 

Lady,  To  what?  [vows 

HeartL  That  I,  forgetful  of  my  fame  aud 
To  fair  Maria,  ere  the  worm  couW  pierce 
Her  tender  »hrowd,  liad  chaug'd  her  tor  an- 

otlier, 
N «  ^  Did 
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Did  you  not  blush  to  see  me  turn  a  rebel  ? 
80  soon  to  court  a  shadow,  a  strange  thing, 
Without  a  name?  Did  you  not  curse  my 

levity, 
Or  think  upon  her  death  with  the  less  sorrow, 
That  she   had  'scap'd  a  punishment  more 

killing  ? 
Oh,  how  I  shame  to  think  on't  J 

Ladi/.  Sir,  in  my 
Opinion,  'twas  an  argument  of  loye 
To  your  Maria,  for  whose  sake  you  could 
Affect  one  that  but  carried  her  small  likeness. 

Hearth  No  more!  you  are  too  charitable: 

but  [never 

I  know  my  guilt,  and  will  from  henceforth 
Change  words  with  that  strange  maid,  who^e 

innocent  face, 
Like  your  Marians,  won  so  late  upon  me: 
My  passions  are  corrected,  and  I  can 
Look  on  her  now,  ^nd  woman-kind,  without 
Love  in  a  thought.  Tis  this  I  came  to  tell  you : 
If,  after  this  acknowledgment,  you'll  be 
So  kind  to  ^hew  me  in  what  silent  grave 
You  have  dispos*d  your  daughter,  I  will  ask 
Forgiveness  of  her  dust,  and  never  leave, 
H'ill,  with  a  loud  confession  of  my  shame, 
I  wake  her  ghost,  and  that  pronounce  my 

pardon. 
"Will  you  deny  this  favour?  Then,  farewell! 
I'll  never  see  you  more.    Ha ! 

Enter  Nurse,  and  Maria  in  her  own  apparel 
After  some  skozv  of  wonder,  Heartlove  goes 
towards  her, 

Jytdi/.  Be  not  deluded,  sir !  upon  my  life. 
This  is  the  soul  whom  you  but  thought  Maria, 
In  ray  daughter's  habit.  What  did  vou  mean. 

Nurse?  [like  now? 

I  knew  she  would  but  co7en  you :  is  she  hot 

Heart L  One    dew  unto   another  is  not 

nearer^'.  [and  that 

Nurse:  She  thinks  she  is  a  gentlewoman ; 
Imagination  has  so  taken  her. 
She  scorns  to  speak.    How  handsomely  she 

carries  it. 
As  if  she  were  a  well-bred  thing,  her  body ! 
And,  I  warrant  you,  what  looks ! 

Xflfljy.  Pray,  be  not  foolish.  [a  word, 

HeartL  I  disturb  nobody.   Speak  but  half 
And  I  am  satisfied!  But  what  needs  that? 
I'll  swear  'tis  she. 

Lady.  But  do  not,  I  beseech  you; 
For,  trust  me,  sir,  you  know  not  what  I  know. 

HeartL  Peace  then,  [with  me. 

And  let  me  pray !  She  holds  up  her  hands 

.  t«  she  not  like  now  f 


Ladtf.  Tills  will  betray  all 

HeartL  Love,  ever  honoured, 
And  ever  young,  thou  sovereign  of  ^1  hearty 
Of  all  our  sorrows  the  sweet  ea^e— She  weeosi 
Does  she  still  cozen  me?  [oow*^  ! 

Nurse,  You'll  ^ee  anon. 
Twas  her  desire;  expect  the  issue,* madam^ 

HeartL  My  soul's  so  big,  I  cannot  pray: 

Tis  she! 
I  will  go  nearer. 

Enter  Algripe,  Lurcjier^  and  Alathe, 

Nurse.  Here  is  Mr.  Algripe, 
And  other  strangers,  madam. 

Alg.  Here,  good  lady; 
Upon  my  knees,  I  ask  thy  worship's  pardon ! 
Here's  the  whole  pum  I  had  with  thy  fair 

daughter:  [peace  too, 

'Would  she  were  living,  I  might  liave  her 
And  yield  her  up  again  to  her  old  liberty ! 
I  had  a  wife  before,  and  could  not  marry : 
My  penance  shall   be,  on  that  man  that 
To  confer  some  land.  [honoured  her 

Lady,  This  is  incredible ! 

Aig.  Tis  truth. 

Lure,  Do  you  know  me,  sir  ? 

Alg,  Ha !  the  gentleman  I  deceiv*d  ? 

Lure,  My  name  is  Lurcher. 

Alg.  Sha  t  have  thy  mortgage. 

Lure,  I  ha*  that  already; 
No  matter  for  the  deed,  if  you  release  it. 

Alg,  I'll  do't  before  thy  witness. 
But  whereas  thy  sister?  if  she  live,  I'm  happy. 
Tho'  I  conceaf'd  our  contract*',  which  wag 

stol'n  from  me 
With  tlie  evidence  of  this  land. 

Alathe  goes  to  Maria^  and  gives  her  a  paper  ; 
she  wonders,  and  smiles  upon  HeartUroe; 
he,  amasi'd,  approaches  her;  afterwards  she 
shews  it  her  Mother^  and  then  gives  it  to 
HeartUroe,    . 

Nurse,  Your  daughter  smiles.       [tell,  sir. 

Lure,  I  hope  she  lives;  but  where  I  cannot 

Alat/ie,  E'en  here,  an  please  yoa,  sir. 

Alg,  How! 

Alathe,  Nay,  'tis  she.      • 
To  work  thy  ftiir  way,  I  preserv'd  you,  brother. 
That  would    have  lost  me  willingly,  and 

sorv'd  you 
Thus  lilte  a  boy:  I  serv'd  you  fiuthfuUy, 
And  cast  your  plots  but  to  preserve  your 

credit; 
Your  foul  ones  I  diverted  to  fair  uses^ 
So  far  as  you  would  hearken  to  my  counsel. 


One  dew  unto  another  is  not  nearer.]  Mr.  Theobald  saw  with  me,  that  Frank  Heart" 
lore's  name  was  dropt  here,  which  I  have  made  no  scruple  to  insert  in  the  text.        Sympson. 
^  Of  all  our  sorrows  the.  swret  ease.  She  weeps  now.]  Mr.  Theobald  says  in  his 

maruin,  She  weeps  note,  uluch  is  here  only  made  a  stage  direction,  must  be  part  of  the  text. 
Jfowever,  I  have  not  dar'd  to  follow  his  opinion,  as  it  either  might  or  might  not  Imve  been, 
to  the  reader  is  left  to  his  own  judgment  either  to  admit  or  reject  it.        St/mpson, 
The  measure  and  sense  both  declaring  for  it,  we  have  inserted  the  words  in  the  text, 
f  ?  T/to'  I  conceal  our  contract.]  So  former  editions. 

That 
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Tbftt  all  the  world  may  know  bow  much  yon 

owe  roe.  [Alathe ! 

Aig.  Welcome,  entirelj !  welcome,  my  dear 
And,  when  I  lose  thee  again,  blessing  for- 
sake me! 
Nay,  let  me  kiss  thee  in  these  cloatbs ! 

XuiY.  And  I  too. 
And  bless  the  time  I  liad  so  wise  a  sister! 
Wert  thon  the  Little  Thief? 

Aiatkc  I  stole  the  contract, 
I  most  confess,  and  kept  it  to  myself; 
It  most  concerned  me. 

Heart L  Contracted?  this  destroys 
Ss  after-marriage. 

Marieu  Dare  you  give  this  hand  [it. 

To  this  young  gentleman  ?  my  heart  goes  with 

Alg,  Maria  alive?  how  my  heart's  exalted ! 

Tis  my  duty  j  [all  joys 

Take  her,  Frank  Heartlove,  take  her;  and 
With  her;  besides  some  land  t'  advance  her 

jointure !  [blessings  crown  ye ! 

iMdy.  What  I  have  is  your  own;  and 

HeartL  Give  me  room. 
Aid  fresh  air  to  consider,  gentlemen 
Hr  hopes  are  too  high. 

Maria.  Be  more  temperate. 
Or m  be  Welsh  again! 

Alg,  A  day  of  wonder ! 

Alathe.  Lady,  your  love !  I  ha'  kept  my 

word ;  there  was  [hate  you, 

A  time,  when  my  much  sufiering  made  roe 
And  to  that  end  I  did  my  best  to  cross  you; 
And  bearing  you  were  dead,  I  stole  your  coffin, 
That  you  might  never  more  usurp  my  office. 
Jtfany  more  knacks  I  did,  wluch  at  the 

weddings 
Shall  be  told  of  as  harmless  tales  ^. 

[Shout  mthin* 

Enter  Wildhraitk, 

Wildb,  Hollow  your  throats  apiece? !  Fm 
at  home ; 
If  yon  can  roar  me  out  again — 
Lady.  What  tiling  is  this? 


Lure  A  continent  of  fleas :  room  for  the 

pageant! 
Make  room  afore  there!    Your  kinsmai^ 

madam. 

Lady.  My  kinsman  ?  let  me  wonder ! 

Wildb.  Do,  and 
m  wonder  ton,  to  see  this  company 
At  peace  one  with  anotlier. 

Maria.  Tis  not  worth 
Your  admiration;  I  was  never  dead  yet*'. 

Wildb.  You're  merry,  aunt,  I  see,  and  all 

your  company:    • 
If  ye  be  not.  111  fool  up,  and  provoke  ye ; 
I  will  do  any  thing  to  get  your  love  again  r 
V\l  forswear  midnight,  taverns,  and  tempta- 
tions; [maids 
Give  good  example  to  your  grooms;  the 
Shall  go  to  bed,  and  take  their  rest  tliis  year; 
None  shall  appear  witli  blisters  in  their  bellies. 

Lure.  And,  when  youll  fool  again,  you 

may  go  ring. 

WilcS.  MsSam,  have  mercy ! 

Lady.  Your  submbsion,  sir, 
I  gladly  take  (we  will 

Enquire  tlie  reason  of  this  habit  afterwards). 
Now  you  are  soundly  sham'd;    well,  we 

restore  you. 
Where's  Toby  ?  where's  the  coachman  ? 

Nurse.  He's  a-bed,  madam. 
And  has  an  ague,  he  says. 

Lure.  I'll  be  his  physician. 

Lady.  We  must  afoot  then. 

Lure.  Ere  the  priest  ha'  done, 
Toby  shall  wait  upon  you  with  his  coach. 
And  make  your  Ir'landers  mares  dance  hack 

again  wi'ye, 
I  warrant  you,  madam.— You  are  mortified; 
Your  suit  shall  be  granted  too. 

Wildb.  Make,  make  room  afore  there ! 

Lady,  Home  forward  with  glad  hearts! 

Maria.  1  wait  you.  [nome,  child. 

HcurtL  On  joyfully! — ^Thecure  of  all  our 

grief, 
Is  owing  to  this  pretty  Little  Tliief. 

[Exeunt  omnei, 

"♦*  Latfy,  your  late,  &c.]  Tliis  speech  has  been  hitherto  given  to  Lurcher;  tho*  the 
circiimstances  recited  in  it  prove  that  it  belongs  to  Alathe.  The  fourth  line  of  it,  however, 
requires  some  amendment :  we  should  either  read.  And  hearing  you  were  dead,  or.  And 
feiringyou  wem't  dead.    We  prefer  the  former. 

♦'  '2&  not  worth 

Your  admiration;  J  was  never  dead  yet.]  The<;e  words  (though  lo  obviously  belonging 
to  Maria)  have  hitherto  stood  as  part  of  Wildbrain*^  speech. 
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Ucadon  was  in  the  folio  of  1647.  Xil  the  year  1687,  Tate  mwle  tone  alttratioiu  an  dai 
jHece,  ¥rith  which  it  was  printed;  and  Peter  Motteox^abottt  ten  jmn  afterwaid^bfou^ 
it  fiirward  as  an  Opera,  nnder  the  title  of  *  The  Iihind  Prittoeify  or  the  Ocnaooi 
'  PortogoesQ.' 


Mbv. 

Iiio  of  Tidore. 
KiBO  of  Bakam, 
PtiNCE  of  Syana, 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 

MOOM. 

OuARn. 
Captaxit* 

ClTIZSHS. 

TowKsxxir* 


Suitors  to  Qitt- 


But  Dias,  > 
Governor  of  Teroata, 
PiHiERo,  Nephew  to  Rajr  Diat, 


WOICBV*   ^ 

QuisARA,  the  Island  Prim^  Sktet  i$  Hi 

King  of  Tidore. 
QuiSANA,  Aunt  to  the  Prhueti. 
Panuba,  Waiting'Wmau  to  thi  Frmeem 

Qumru. 

ClTIZSHS^  WiVBS. 


SCENE,  IwHe. 


ACT   L 


AheUringu 

Enter  Fimero,  Christophero,  and  Pedro. 

Pittiero. i^PEN  the  ports,  and  see  the  watch 

^-^  reliev'd. 
And  let  the  guards  be  careful  of  their  business, 
Tbeir  vigilant  eyes  fix'd  on  these  islanders ! 
They're  fidse  and  desperate  people;   when 

they  find 
The  least  occasion  open  to  enconragemeDt, 
Cruel  and  crafty  souls.    Believe  me,  gentle- 
men, [us, 
Their  late  attempt,  which  is  too  fresh  amongst 
In  which,  against  all  arms  and  honesty, 
The  governor  of  Temata  made  surprize 
Of  our  confederate',  the  king  of  Tmere, 
(As  for  his  recreation  he  was  rowing 


Between  both  lands)  bids  us  be  wise  and  cti^ 

oumspecU 

Chrit.  It  was  a  mischief  suddenly  imagitt^c^ 
And  as  soon  done:  that  governor  isaSerc# 

knave;  [ing, 

Unfaithful  as  he*s  fierce  too;  theie*s no  trust* 
But  I  wondermuch,  how  such  poor  and  bait 

pleasures. 
As  tusging  at  an  oar,  or  skill  in  fteerag^ 
Shoulobecome  ptinoes. 

Fin.  Base  breedings  love  base  pleasare: 
They  take  as  much  delight  in  a  baratto, 
(A  httlc  scurvy  boat)  to  row  her  timely. 
And  have  the  art  to  turn  and  wincTher  nijto* 

bly, 
Think  it  as  noble  too,  tho^  jit  be  skvish, 
And  a  dull  labour  that  dedioct  a  gentleman) 


'  Ctrtemor  o^Teraa,  &c.]  Temata  (or  TematCy  as  Milton  calls  it),  'Tuhrt,  and  BeJ^m 
or  Bacham^  are  three  of  the  Moluoco  islands.        t^mpwn^ 

As 
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As  we  Portogalsy  or  th'  Spaniards,  do  in  riding, 
In  managiBg  a  goeat  horse,  (wliich  is  priocel j) 
The  French  in  courtship%  or  the  danciag 

English 
In  carrying  a  fair  presence; 

Pedro.  He  was  strangely  taken ; 
But  where  no  futh  'm,  there'a  no  trust;  h'  has 

paid  for^t. 
His  sister  yet,  the  fair  and  great  Quisara, 
Has  shewM  a  noble  mind,  and  much  love  in't 
To  her  a£9icted  brother;  and  the  nobler 
Still  it  appears,  and  seasons  of  more  tender- 
ness, 
Because  his  ruin  stiles  her  absolute, 
And  his  imprisonment  adds  to  her  profit. 
P^ing  all  this,  which  makes  all'men  admire 

her,  [her, 

The  warm  beams  of  this  fortune  that  fall  on 
Yet  she  has  made  divers  and  noble  treaties. 
And  propositions  for  her  brotbei^s  freedom. 
If  w^th  or  honour — 

Pin.  Peace,  peace !  you  are  fbdPd,  wr: 
Things  of  these  natures  have  strange  outsides, 

Pedro, 
And ^unm'ng  shadows,  set  'em  far  from  us; 
Draw  'em  but  near,  they're  gross^  and  they 

abuse  us :  [ture, 

Tlieythat  observe  her  close  shall  find  hernar 
Which,  I  doubt  mainly,  will  not  prove  so  ex- 
cellent. 
She  IB  a  princess,  and  she  must  be  fair. 
That's  the  prerogative  of  being  royal ; 
Let  her  want  eyes  and  nose,  she  must  be 

beauteous, 
'And  she  must  know  it  too,  and  the  use  of  it. 
And  people  must  believe  it,  they  are  damn'd 

else:  [her. 

Why,  all  the  neighbour  iprinces  are  mad  for 

Chris.  Is  she  not  fair  then  ? 

Pin.  But  Ijer  hopes  are  fairer. 
And  them's  a  haughty  master,  the  king  of  Ba* 

kam, 
That  lofty  sir,  that  speaks  farmore  and  louder. 
In  his  own  commendations,  than  a  cannon; 
He  is  strueken  dumb  with  her. 

Pedro.  Beshrew  me,  she  is  a  sweet  one. 

Pill.  And  there's  that  hopeful  man  of  Sy- 


That  sprightly  feUow,  he  tliat^  wise  and  t 
He  is  a  lover  too;  f  ,  ^      [nerate, 

Chris.  'Would  I  were  w^mk  her  lookmg! 
For,  by  my  life,  I  hold  her  a  complete  one  : 
The  very  sun,  I  think,  afiects  her  sweetnesi^ 
And  dares  not,  as  he  does  to  all  dse,  dye  it 
Into  his  tawny  livery. 

Pin.  She  dares  not  see  him, 
But  keeps  herself  at  distance  from  his  kisses. 
And  her  complexion  in  a  case' :  let  him  but 

like  it  [a  lion. 

A  week^,  or  two,  or  three,  she  would  look  h\tb 
But  the  main  sport  on't  is,  or  rather  wonder. 
The  governor  of  Temata,  her  mortal  enemy. 
He  tbit  has  catch'd  her  brother-king,  is  struck 

too. 
And  is  arriv'd  under  safe  conduct  also. 
And  hostages  of  worth  deliver'd  for  him ; 
And  he  brought  a  letter  from  his  prisoner^, 
(Whether  compell'd,  or  willingly  deliver'd) 
From  the  poor  king;  or  what  else  dare  be  int^-" 

Chrii.  So  it  be  honourable,  any  thing,  tis 

all  one ; 
For  I  dare  think  shell  do  the  best 

Pin.  Tis  certain 
He  has  admittance,  and  solicits  hourly^ 
Now  if  we  have  the  trick— 

Pedro.  What  trick? 

Pin.  The  true  one,  [fowling. 

To  take  her  too :  if  he  be  but  skiU'cT  in  bat* 
And  lime  his  busli  right— 

Chris,  m  be  hang'd  when  that  hits ; 
For  'tis  not  a  compell'd  or  forc'd  affection 
That  must  take  her:  I  guess  her  stout  and 

virtuous.  [^'q« 

But  where*s  your  uncle,  sir,  our  valiant  cap-» 
The  brave  Iluy  Dias,  all  this  wliile  ? 

Pin.  Ay,  marry. 
He  is  amongst  'em  too. 

Pedro.  A  lover? 

Pin.  Nay, 
I  know  not  that;  but  sure  he  stands  in  fa-^ 

vour,  [else. 

Or  would  stand   stiffly;    he's  no  Portugal 

Chris.  The  voice  says  in  good  favour;  in 

the  list  too 
Of  the  privy  wooers.    How  cunningly  of  late 
(I  have  obscrv'd  him)  and  how  privately 

*  I%«  French  in  courtship,  or  the  dancing  English.]  If  the  English  were  as  fond  of  dancing 
in  the  time  of  the  Poets,  as  they  are  now,  die  common  lection  is  right ;  otherwise  I  should 
cbuse  to  read  so. 

The  French  in  courtship,  dancino;,  or  the  English,  &c.         Sympson^ 
^  And  her  complexion.]  First  folio  and  Sytu|;son  read. 
And  wears  her  complexion,  Ike. 

♦  Let  him  hut  like  it,  SfcTl  The  editors  of  1750  propose  varying  to,  let  him  but  lick  it ;  o*^ 
let  him  hut  kisstY;  or,  let  him  but  look  on't:  *  So,  (says Sympson)  in  Solomon's  Song:  Look 
*  not  uponme  because  I  am  black,  because  the  Sun  hath  look'd  upon  me,* 

^  And  he  brought,  &'C.]  I  rtad  and  point  the  latter  part  of  this  speech  thus : 
And  lie  hath  brought  a  letter  from  his  prisoner. 
Whether  compell'd,  or  willingly  deliver'd 
From  the  poor  king :  and  what  else  be  in't — 
The  addition  of  amonosyllable  in  the  first  line,  «i»d  the  change  of  the  points,  is  required  by 
the  sense  and  the|neasurc :  The  or  in  the  third  got  there  from  the  Hue  above,  and  excluded 
tiie  proper  monosyllable.        SenvrU. 
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WhBs  aloko  at  all  hmm  from  m,  and  how 

readily  [well 

Fbfts  teignM  a  bosioetB  to  bid  the  fort  fare* 
For  five  or  six  days,  or  a  month  together ! 
Sore  there  is  something — 

Pm.  Yes,  yes,  there's  a  thing  in%  [after  it, 
A  thing  would  make  the  best  od's  all  dance 
A  dain^  thing !  Lord,  how  thisnncleofmine 
His  read  to  me,  and  rated  me  for  wenching, 
And  told  me  in  what  desperate  case  'twould 

leave  me. 
And  how  'twould  stew  my  bones— 
fedra.  You  car*d  not  for  it.  [easily, 

But.  r  faith,  not  much ;  I  ventured  on  still 
iad  took  my  chance;  danger's  a  soldier's 
honour.  [Dias, 

Bat  that  ibis  man,  this  herb  of  grace,  Ruy 
This  &ther  of  our  faculties,  should  slip  thus ! 
(Forsure  heis  a-ferreting)  that  he  [rit, 

Thtt  woold  drink  nothing,  to  depress  the  spi- 
Bat  milk  and  water,  eat  nothing,  but  thin  air, 
To  make  his  blood  obedient ;  that  his  youth, 
la  ante  of  all  his  temperance,  should  tickle, 
Aid  have  a  love-mange  on  him — 

Chris,  Tis  in  him,  sir,  [rank  too. 

Bat  honourable  courtship,  and  becomes  his 

Pm,  In  me  it  were  abominable  lechery,  or 

would  be ;  [their  level, 

For  when  our  thoughts  are  on't^  and  miss 

We  most  hit  something. 

Pedro,  Well,  he's  a  noble  gentleman ; 
And,  if  he  be  a  suitor,  may  be  speed  in't ! 
Pnu  Let  him  alone;  our  fkmily  ne*er  fail'd 
yet.  [niero. 

Chris,  Our  mad  lieutenant  still,  merry  Pi- 
Thus  would  he  do,  if  the  surgeon  were  search- 
ing of  him.  [shot  him. 
Pedro.  Especially  if  a  warm  wench  had 
PtH,  But  hark,  Christophero;  come  hither, 
Pedro;  [sia. 
When  saw  you  our  brave  countryman,  Armu- 
He  that's  arriv'd  here  lately,  and  his  gallants? 
A  goodly  fellow,  and  a  brave  companion 
Methink  be  is,  and  no  doubt  truly  valiant; 
For  he  that  dares  come  hither  dares  fight  any 
where,                                              [tleman 
Chris.  I  saw  him  not  of  late.  A  sober  gcn- 
Fm  sure  he  is ;  and  no  doubt  bravely  sprung. 
And  promises  much  nobleness. 

Pin,  I  love  him,  [him. 

And  by  my  troth  woold  fern  be  inward  witli 

Ptmy  let's  go  seek  him. 

Pedro.  We'll  attend  you,  sir. 

Pin,  By  that  time,  we  shall  hear  the  burst 

'^  bnwiess.  [Exeunt. 

£^€r  Jttty  Dias,  Quisara^  Quisana,  and  Pa-^ 
nura. 


Qkismr.  Aunty  I  much  thank  you  for  your 
courtesy, 


And  the  fair  liberty  yon  still  allow  me. 
Both  of  your  house  and  service.    Tho*  I  be 
A  princess,  and  by  that  prerogative  stand 

free 
From  the  poor  malice  of  opinion, 
And  no  ways  bound  to  render  up  my  actions. 
Because  no  power  above  me  can  examine  me; 
Yet,  my  dear  brother  being  stilla  prisoner. 
And  many  wandring  eyes  upon  my  ways, 
Being'  left  alone  a  sea-mark,  it  behoves  me 
To  use  a  little  caution,  and  be  circumspect. 

Quisan,  Youre  wise  and  noble,  lady. 

Quisar,  Oflen,  aunt, 
I  resort  hither,  tatd  privately  to  see  yon. 
It  may  be  to  converse  with  some  I  favour: 
I  would  not  have  it  known  as  of^,  nor  con- 
It  stands  not  with  my  care.  [stru'd; 

Quisan,  You  speak  most  fairly; 
For  eVn  our  pure  devotions  are  examinM. 

Quisar,  So  nmd  are  men's  minds  now. 

Ryy.  Or  rather  monstrous; 
They're  thick  dreams  bred  in  fogs,  that  know 

no  fairness.  [yonrs,  (pray  use  mc)  , 

Quisan.  Madam,  the  house  is  yours,  Fnlt 
And  at  your  service  all  I  have  lies  prostrate; 
My  care  shall  ever  be  to  yield  you  honour. 
And,  when  you,r  fame  falls  here,  *tis  my  fault, 

lady. 
A  poor  and  simple  banquet  I've  provided. 
Which  if  you  please  to  honour  with  your  pre- 
sence—  hrou  instantly. 

Quisar.  I  thank  you,  aunt !  I  shall  be  with 
A  few  words  with  this  gentleman ! 

Quisan,  111  leave  you;  [youi 

And  when  you  please  retire,  I'll  wait  upon 

[Eseunt  Quisan.  and  Pan, 

Quisar.  Why,  how  now,  captain?   what, 

afraid  to  sp^  to  me? 
A  man  of  arms,  and  daunted  with  a  lady? 
Commanders  have  the  power  to  parle  with 

Srinces.  [showrV  on  me, 

luf/.  Madam,  the  favours  you  have  still 
(Which  are  so  high  above  ray  means  of  merit. 
So  infinite,  that  nought  can  Value  'em 
But  their  own  goodness;  no  eyes  look  up 

to,  'em 
Bat  those  that  are  of  equal  light  and  lustre) ' 
Strike  me  thus  mute !  You  are  my  royal  mis- 
tress. 
And  all  my  services,  that  aim  at  honour. 
Take  life  from  you,  the  saintof  my  devotion?. 
Pardon  my  wish !  it  is  a  fair  ambition, 
And  w  ell  becomes  the  man  that  honours  you : 
I  would  I  were  of  worth,  of  something  near 

you, 
Of^si 


such  a  royal  piece^ !  a  king  I  would  be, 
A  mighty  king  that  might  command  afiection  ^, 
And  bring  a  youth  upon  me  might  bewitch 

you. 
And  you  a  sweet-soul'd  Christian. 
a  r\,       ,  ,  Quisar, 

Uur  thoughts  are  on't.j  Sympson  would  read. 
Our  tlioaglits  arc  out, 
^  Of  such  a  royal  piecej  Seward  proposes,  royal  price. 

— J—  command  affection, 

,^nd  bring  a  youth  upon  me  might  beu  itch  you.]  To  wish  to  bring  a  youth  upon  him;  is  an 
VUL.III.  O  expression, 
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[Acti, 


Qtiisar,  Now  you  talk,  sir!  [diers, 

You  Portugaisy  though  you  be  rugged  sol- 
Yct,  when  you  list  to  flatter,  you^e  plain 

courtiers.  Dias  ? 

And  couldyou  wish  me  Christian,  brave  Ruy 

Rut/.  At  ail  the  dang^  of  my  life,  great 
At  all  my  hopfes,  at  all — .  [lady, 

Quisar.  Pray  you  stay  a  little; 
To  what  end  runs  your  wish? 

Ruu,  Oh,  glorious  lady, 
That  1  might — But  I  dare  not  speak « 

Ctuiiar,  I  dare  then ;  [M"sh  not; 

That  }-ou  might  hope  to  marry  me:   nay, 
An  honourable  end  needs  no  excuse.  ' 

And  would  you  love  me  then  ? 

Ruy,  Mv  soul  not  dearer. 

Quisar,  Do  some  brave  thing  that  may 

entic^  me  that  way, 
^  Something  of  such  ameritorious  goodness. 
Of  such  an  unmatch*d  nobleness,  that  I  may 

know  t>ou. 

You  have  a  power  beyond  ours  that  preserves 
1'is  not  the  person,  nor  the  royal  Utlc, 
Nor  wealtii,  nor  glory,  that  I  look  upon ; 
That  inward  man  I  love  that's  lin'd  with  vir- 
tue. 
That  wcll-deser\'ing  soul  works  out  a  favour. 
IVe  many  princes  suitors,  many  great  ones, 
Yet  above  these  I  love  you;  you  are  valiant. 
An  active  man,  able  to  build  a  fortune: 
I  do  not  say  I  dote,  nor  mean  to  marry ; 
Oply  the  hope  is,  ^metbing  may  be  done 
That  may  compel  my  faith,  and  ask  my  free- 
And  leave  opinion  fair.  [dom, 

Hvi/,  Command,  dear  lady! 
And  let  the  danger  be  as  deep«8  hell, 
As  direful  to  attempt — 

Qtiitar,  You  are  too  sudden ; 
I  must  be  rul'd  by  you :  find  out  a  fortune. 
Wisely  and  handsomely ;  examine  time, 
And  co^ft  occasion  that  she  may  be  ready! 
A  thousand  uses  for  your  forward  spirit 
You  may  find  daily;  be  sure  you  take  a  good 
one !         *  [you ! 

A  brave  and  worthy  one,  that  may  advance 
ForcM  smiles  rcwara  poor  dangers:  you*re  a 

soldier, 
{Vd  not  talk  so  else)  and  I  love  a  soldier, 
And  that  that  speaks  him  true  and  great,  bis 
valour :  [lies. 

Yet  tor  all  these,  which  are  but  women's  fol- 
Yon  may  do  what  you  please ;  I  shall  still 

know  you. 
And,  tho*  you  wear  no  sword— 

Rvt/^  Excellent  lady  I 
When  I  j;row  so  cold,  and  disgrace  my  nation. 
That  trom  their  hardy  nurses  suck  adventuress, 


IVere  fit  I  wore  a  tombstone.  YoaNre  read 

to  me 
The  story  of  your  favour:  if  I  mistake  ity 
Or  grow  a  truant  in  the  study  of  it, 
A  great  correction,  lady — 

Quisar,  Let's  to  th'  banquet,  [courts 

And  have  some  merrier  talk,  and  then  ta 
Where  I  give  audience  to  my  general  suitora ! 
Pray  Ileav'n  my  woman's  wit  hold  !    There, 

brave  captbin,  f^tartle  you; 

You  may  perchance  meet  something  that  may 
1*11  say  no  more:  come,  be  not  sad !  I  love 

you.  [Exeunt^ 

Enter  Finiero,  Artmisia,  Soza,  Christophero, 
and  Emanuel, 

Pin.   You're  welcome,  gentlemen,  most 

worthy  welcome  !  [serve  ye^ 

And  know,  there's  nothing  in  our  power  laay 
But  you  may  freely  challenge. 

Jrm,  Sir,  \%e  thank  you. 
And  rest  your  servants  too. 

Fin,  Ye'rc  worthy  Portugals;  [spirits. 
You  shew  the  bravery  of  your  minds  and 
The  nature  of  our  country  too,  that  brings . 

forth 
Stirring  unwearied  souls  to  seek  adventures. 
Minds  never  satisfied  with  search  of  honour: 
Where  tune  is,  and  the  sun  gives  light,  brave 

countrymen,  [their  ricltea^ 

Our  names  are  known;  new  worlds  disclose 
Their  beauties  and  their  prides,  to  our  tat^ 

braces. 
And  we  tlie  first  of  nations  find  these  wonders. 

Arm.  These  noble  thoughts,  sir,  ha>'c  en« 

tic'd  us  forward,  [racies. 

And  niinds  unapt  for  ease,  to  see  these  mi* 
In  which  we  find  report  a  poor  relater : 
We  are  arriv'd  among  the  blessed  i9land% 
Where  every  wind  tlmt  rises  blows  perfuioes. 
And  every  breath  of  air  is  like  an  locense; 
The  treasure  of  the  sun  dwells  here ;  each 
As  if  it  envied  the  old  Paradise,  {tre^ 

Strives  to  bring  forth  immortal  fruit;  the 

spices 
Renewing  nature,  tho'  not  deifying ;  [earthy 
And  when  that  falls  by  time,  scorning  the 
The  sullen  earth,  should  taint  or  suck  their 

beauties ;  -    ^ 

But  as  we  dream'd,  for  ever  so  preserve  us: 
Nothiug  we  see,  but  breeds  an  admiration; 
The  very  rivers,  as  we  float  along,  [court  us  j 
Throw  up  their  pearls,  and  curl  their  heads  to 
'  The  bowels  of  tiie  earth  swell  with  the  blrtba 
Of  thousand  unknown  gems,  and  thousaod 

riches;  [sure. 

Nothing  that  bears  a  lif^,  but  brings  a  trea- 


ex'pressioii,  I  fancy,  hot  easily  to  be  exampled.    To  preserve  the  delicacy,  as  well  as  pjo* 
pnety  of  tl»«  sentiment  here  intended,  X  suspect  tlie  passage  once  run  thus, 

•: a  king  I  would  be, 

A  nii{^hty  king  that  might  command  afifection, 
A  spring  of  youth  upon  me  might  bewitch  ye,  &c>        Sympson. 
This  is  a  happy  emendation:   and  we  think  meets  confirmatio^i  from  a  passage  in  the 
Night-Walker,  (p.  87)^  where  Heartlove,  speaking  of  Maria,  calls  her  a  vaikin^  spring  of 
ffcauty. 
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The  people  they  shew  brave  too,  civU  mau- 

iieT*d, 
Proportion^  like  the  inasters  of  great  minds; 
The  women,  which  I  wouder  at — 

PtJi.  You  speak  v^,  [beauteous, 

Arm,   Of  delicate  aspects,    fair,   clearly 
And,  to  dwt  admiration,  sweet  and  courteous. 

Pin,  And  is  not  that  a  good  thing?  Brave 

Annasia, 
You  never  saw  the  court  before  ? 

Arm.  No,  certain; 
Bat  tliat  I  see  a  wonder  too,  all  excellent. 
The  government  exact — 

Chris.  You  shall  see  anon  [beauties, 

Tbat  tiiat  will  make  you  start  indeed  !  such 
Socb  riches,  and  such  form — 

Enter  Bakam,  SfjunOy  and  Governor, 

Sosa.  We're  fire  already ; 
The  wealthy  magazine  of  Nature  sure 
Inbabits  here.  * 

Arm,  These  sure  are  all  islanders,  [lovers. 

Piii.  Yes,  and  great  princes  too,  and  lusty 

Arm,  They're  goodly  persons.  What  might 

he  be,  signor, 
Iliat  bears  so  proud  a  state? 

Pin.  King  of  Bakam, 
A  fellow  that  farts  terror. 

Eman,  He  looks  highly; 
Bare  he  was  begot  o*  th'  top  of  a  steeple. 

Chris,  It  may  well  be ; 
For  yen  sliaii  hear  liim  ring  anon. 

Pin,  That  is  Syana,  [liant 

And  a  brave-temper'd  fellow,  and  more  va- 

Soza,  What  rugged  face  is  that? 

Pin,  That's  the  great  governor,         [him. 
Hie  man  surprized  our  fnend ;  I  told  you  bf 

Arm,  H*  has  dangerous  eyes. 

Pin,  A  penlous  thief,  aiid  subtle! 

Chris,  And,'to  that  subtilty,  a  heart  of  iron. 

Pin,  Yet  the  young  lady  makes  it  melt. 

Arm,  They  start  all. 
And  thunder  in  the  eyes. 

Bakam.  Awii)r,  ye  poor  ones  I 
Am  I  in  competition  with  such  oubhles? 
My  virtue  and  my  name  rauk'd  with  such 

tana.  You  speak  loud.  [trifles  ? 

ikam.  Young  man,  I  will  speak  louder! 
Can  any  man  but  1  deserve  her  favour, 
Yon  petty  princes  ? 
Pin,  He  will  put  'em  all  in's  pocket. 

[Princes  fly  at  one  another, 

Sf/ana,  Thou  proud  mad  thing,  be  not  so 

So  fall  of  vanity  I  [full  of  glory, 

Bakam,  How  !  I  contemn  thee, 
And  that  fort-keeping  fellow ! 

•  Call  out  the  princess.]  Tis  possible  this  place  may  seem  intire  in  the  judgment  of  mv 
readers,  and  so  any  correction  or  attempt  towards  one  needless;  yet,  I  ovvu^  I  dont  tliink 
•o,  but  imagine  the  line  once  run  thus. 

Cull  out  the  princess, 
i  e.  Do  you  pick  out  the  princess  to  disgrace  her  with  the  love  of  a  person  so  ev'ry  way  un- 
worthy of  her  as  you  are  ?  Sampson. 
'°  Or  else — ]  byana  should  begm  here,  and  too  in  the  second  line  should  be  »c.    Seward, 
We  cannot  think  so. 

O  2  Enter 


Pin,  How  the  dog  looks^ 
Tlie  bandog  governor !  • 

Gov,  Ha!  Why? 

Bakam,  Away,*  thin^,  [royalty  I 

And  keep  your  rank  wfth  those  tliat  fit  your 
Call  out  the  princess^. 

Gov.  Dost  tljon  know  me,  bl^idder, 
Thou  insolent  imposthume  ? 

Bakam,  I  despise  thee.  [baby  ? 

Gov.  Art  thou  acquainted  with  my  nature. 
With  my  revenge  for  injuries?    Oar'st  tliou 

hold  me 
So  far  behind  thy  file,  f  cannot  reach  thee  ? 
What  canst  thou  merit? 

Bakam.  Merit  ?  I'm  ahnve  ir : 
I'm  equal  with  all  Ijoiiours.  ;Ui  ivtdiic^venientji. 
And  what  is  great  and  wyrlhy;  the  best  doer 
I  keep  at  my  command ;  Frirtijne*s  my  servant  i 
Tisinmy  power  now  to  de?' pises  tic  b  ^vretdseai 
To  look  upon  ye  slii;htly,  find  neglect  ye  i 
And,  but  she  deigns  at  soinc  ho^n  to  re- 
member ye. 
And  people  have  bestow 'd  some  titles  onye^ 
I  should  forget  your  names. 

Sf/ana,  Mercy  of  me  ! 
What  a  blown  fool  has  self-afFection  [mother 
Made  of  this  fellow !  Did  not  the  queen  youir 
Long  for  bellows  and  bagpipes  when  she  wa# 

great  with  vou, 
She  brought  forth  such  a  windy  birtli  ? 

Gov,  'Tis  ten  to  one 
She  eat  a  drum,  and  v.nA  delivered  of  a  larumj 
Or  else  he  was  swaddled  i»  au  aid  sail  wfmn, 

he  was  young*  °.  [ditatjons : 

Syana,  He  swells  too  mainly  with  his  m^ 
Faith,  talk  a  little  haudsoiner,  ride  softly 
That  we  may  be  able  to  hold  way  with  pu  I 
We're  princes;  [w^iserl 

Ihit  those  are  but  poor  thiols  to  you:  bilk 
'Twill  well  become  your  mi^hiineaa ;  talk  bsai. 
That  men  may  think  vou  can  flo  mOre  ! 

Gov.  Talk  truth,    "  [Ueve  yon  • 

That  men  may  think  ymrre  h^tMe^f,  and  be- 
Or  talk  yourself  asleep,  for  I  am  weary  of  you^ 

Bakam,  Why,  I  can  talk  and  do — 

Gov,  That  would  do  excellent,  [princess, 

Bakam.  And  tell  you,  only  I  deserve  tlie 
And  make  good  owfy  I,  if  you  dare ;  you,  sir; 
Or  you,  Syana's  pnnce  ! 

An,  Here's  a  storm  toward ; 
Methinks  it  sings  already.  To  him,  governor ! 

G&v,  Here  lies  my  proof.  [Draw, 

Svftna,  And  mine. 

Gov,  I'll  be  short  with  you ; 
For  these  long  arguments  I  was  neVr  good  at. 

Pin,  How  white  the  boaster  looks ! 
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[Ace  U 


Enter  Ru^  Dias,   Quisaray  Qumna^  and 
Panura^ 

Arm,  1  see  he  lacks  Biith. 

Rui/,  For  shame,  forbear,  great  princes; 

rule  your  angers ! 
You  violate  the  freedom  of  this  place. 
The  state  ind  royalty — 

Gov.  He's  well  contented, 
It  seems;  and  so  I've  done. 

Arm,  Is  this  she,  signor? 

Pin.  This  is  the  princess,  sir. 

Arm,  She's  sweet  ^nd  goodly, 
An  admirable  fonn;  they've  cause  to  justle. 

QuUar,  Ye  wrong  me  and  my  court,  ye 

froward  princes ! 
Comes  your  love  wrapt  in  violence  to  seek  us? 
Is't  fit,  tho'  you  be  great,  my  presence  should 

be 
^tain'd  and  polluted  with  your  bloody  rages? 
My  privacies  affrighted  with  your  swords  ? 
lie  that  loves  me,  loves  my  command :  be 

temper'd. 
Or  be  no  tnore  what  ye  profess,  my  servants ! 

Omnes.  We're  calm  as  peace. 

Arm.  What  command  she  carries ! 
And  what  a  sparkling  majesty  flies  from  her! 

Quisar,  Is  it  ye  love  to  do  ?  Ye  shall  find 

danger,  ^ 
And  danger  that  shall  start  your  resolutions: 
But  not  this  way.    'Tis  not  contention  who 
.    loves 

Me  to  my  face  best,  or  who  can  flatter  most, 
Can  carry  me :  he  that  deserves  my  favour. 
And  will  enjoy  what  I  bring,  love  and  ma- 
jesty, [me, 
Must  win  me  with  his  wortli,  must  travel  for 
Must  put  his  hasty  rage  off,  and  put  on 
A  welt-confimi'd,  a  temperate,  and  true  va^ 

Qmnes.  But  shew  the  way.  [louK 

Quisar,  And  will;  and  then  shew  you 
A  will  to  tread  the  way,  I'll  say  ye're  worthy! 

Pin,  What  task  now  will  she  turn 'em  to? 

These  hot  youths  '    [eyes, 

I  fear  will  find  a  cooling  card :  I  read  m  her 
Sometliing  that   has  some  swinge  must  fly 

amongst  'em : 
By  this  hand,  I  love  her  a  little  now ! 

Quisar,  *T\8  not  unknown  to  you 
I  had  a  royal  brother,  now  miserable,  [tious, 
And  prisoner  to  that  man :  if  I  were  ambi- 
Gap'd  for  that  glory  was  ne'er  bom  with  me, 
There  he  should  lie,  his  miseries  upon  him ; 
If  I  were  covetous,  and  my  heart  set 
On  riches,  tind  tlK)se  base. effects  that  follow 
On  pleasures  nncontrol'd,  of  safe  revenges, 
.  There  he  should  die,  his  death  would  give 

me  all  these ; 
For  then  stood  I  up  absolute  to  do  all : 

■'  Is  my  husband  prince.]  Ruy  Dias  appears  only  to  have  been  tl:-e  general  of  the  Portu* 
gak,  not  a  prince:  this  speech  therefore  is  made  to  all  the  suitors,  and  should  run, 
Is  my  husband,  princes.  Setvard. 

The  whole  spceah  is  apparently  addressed  to.  Ruy  Dias;  and  Quisara  certainly  means^ 
though  perhaps  not  very  correctly,  to  call  him /;ri/tce. 

Quisar, 


Yet  all  these  flattering  shows  of  dignity, 
These  golden  dreams  of  greatness,  cannot 

force  me 
To  forget  nature  and  my  fair  affection : 
Therefore,  that  man  that  would  be  knowit 

my  lover  fhaiiy 

Must  be  known  his  redeemer,  and  mast  bring 
Either  alive  or  dead,  to  my  embraces 
(For.  e'en  his  bones  I  scorn  shall  feel  suck 

slavery). 
Or  seek  another  mistress.  'TvrilJ  be  hard 
To  do  tliis,  wondrous  hard,  a  great  adventure^ 
Fit  for  a  spirit  of  an  equal  greatness ! 
But  being  done,  the  reward  is  worthy  of  it, 

Chris,  How  Uiey  stand  gaping  all ! 

Quisar,  Ruy  Dias  cold!  [m#j 

Not  fly  like  fire  into  it?  May  be,  you  doubt 
He  that  shall  do  this  is  my  husband,  prince". 
By  the  bright  heavens,  he  is !  by  wbosekis- 
I  openly  proclaim  it:  if  I  lie,  [tice 

Of  seek  to  set  you  on  with  subdlty,  [hood ! 
Let  that  meet  with  me,  and  reward  my  fais- 
No  stirring  yet?  no  start  into  a  braver3r? 

Ruy.  IViadam,  it  may  be;   but  being  n 

mam  danger,  [me. 

Your  grace  must  give  me  leave  to  look  about 
And  take  a  little  time :  the  cause  will  ask  it; 
Great  acts  require  great  counsels. 

Quisar,  Take  your  pleasure ! 
I  fear  the  Portu^. 

Bakam.  I'll  raise  an  army 
That  shall  bring  back  his  island,  fort  and  all. 
And  fix  it  here. 

Goo,  How  long  will  this  be  doing  ?  [dayt. 
You  sliould  have  begun  in  your  grandfather^s 

Syana.  What  may  be,  [ladv — 

And  wliat  my  power  can  promise,  noblest 
My  will  I'm  sure  stands  fair. 

Quisar,  Fair  be  your  fortune ! 
Few  promises  are  best,  and  fiiir  performance. 

Gov,  These  cannot  do ;  their  power  and 

arts  are  weak  ones  !  [ther, 

Tis  in  my  will;  I  have  this  king  your  bro- 
Ile  is  my  prisoner;  I  accept  your  proffer. 
And  bless  the  fair  occasion  that  atchiev*d  him : 
I  love  you,  and  I  honour  you.  But  speak, 
Whether  sdive  or  dead  he  shall  be  render'd. 
And  see  how  readily,  how  in  an  instant, 
Quick  as  your  wishes,  lady — 

Quisar,  No ;  I  scorn  you. 
You  and  your  courtesy !  I  hate  your  love,  sir ; 
And  ere  I  would  so  basely  win  his  liberty, 
I'd  study  to  forget  he  was  my  brother. 
By  force  he  was  ta'eo ;  he  that  shall  enjoy 

mc,  [me. 

Shall  fetch  him  back  by  fi:)rce,  or  never  know 

Pin,  As  I  live,  a  rare  wench  ! 

Arm.  She  has  a  noble  spirit. 

Gov,  By  force? 
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Qmmr*  Yes^  ur,  Uy  fbrce^  and  make  you 
To  le(  him  go.  [glad  too 

Gov.  How!  You  may  look  nobler  on  me, 
And  think  me  no  such  boy :  \^  force  he  must 
For  your  lo«e  roach  may  be.  [not; 

Qtttsor.  Put  up  your  passion. 
And  pack  you  home !  1  say,  by  force,  and 

snddenly; 
Be  lies  there  till  he  rots  else !  Tho'I  love  him 
Most  tenderly  and  dearly,  as  a  brother, 
Andoot  of  these  respects  would  joy  to  see  him, 
Yet,  to  rec^e  him  as  thy  courtesy,  [liim, 
Wid)  all  the  honour  thou  couldst  add  unto 
F«  his  hands  that  most  hates  him,  I  had 

ndier 
(£h&  no  condition  were  propounded  for  him) 
See  him  fkr  sunk  i'th'  earth,  and  there  forget 

him! 

Pis.  Your  hopes  are  gelt,  good  governor. 

Arm.  A  rare  woman ! 

Goe.  -Lady, 
rU  pull  this  pride,  I'll  quench  this  bravery, 
Ajki  turn  your  glorious  scorn  to  tears  and 

bowlings; 
I  will,  proud  princess!  This  neglect  of  me 
Sbsll  make  thy  brother-king  most  miserable, 
Slidltum  him  into  corses 'gainst  thy  cruelty : 
For  where  before  I  us'd  him  like  a  king, 
And  did  those  royal  offices  unto  liira, 
Now  he  shall  lie  a  sad  lump  in  a  dungeon, 
Loaden  with  cliaini  and  tetters;  cold  and 

kuBgery  [nions. 

Darkness,  and  lingring^death,  for  his  compa- 
And  let  me  see  who  dare  attempt  his  rescue, 
What  desp'rate  fool  look  toward  it !  Farewell^ 
And  when  thou  know'st  him  thus,  lament 

tfay  follies ! 
Nay,  I  will  make  thee  kneel  to  take  my  offer: 
Once  more  fiurewell,  and  put  thy  trust  m  pup- 

^!  [Exit. 


Qttisar.  If  none  dare  undertaket,  Fll  lire 
Bakam.  You  cannot  want,      [a  mourner. 

trana.  You  must  not. 
tcy.  Tis  most  dangerous,  [counsel; 

And  wise  men  would  proceed  with  care  and 
Yet  some  way  'would  I  knew.    Walk  with 
me,  gentlemen!  lExeunt, 

Manent  Armuiia  and  his  Companions. 

Arm,  How  do  you  like  her  spirit? 

Soza,  Tis  a  clear  one,  [honour. 

Clogg'd  with  no  dirty  stuff;  she's  all  pure 

Kman.  The  bravest  wench  I  ever  looked  upon, 

And  of  the  strongest  parts!  She  is  most  fair; 

Yet  her  mind  such  a  mirror — 

Arm.  Wliat  an  action  [glojy# 

Would  this  be  to  put  forward  on,  what  a 
And  what  an  everlasting  wealth  to  end  it! 
Methinks  my  soul  is  strangely  rais*d. 

Soza.  To  step  into%  [termin'd^ 

Just  while  they  think ;  and^ere  they  have  de* 
To  bring  the  king  off! 

Arm.  Things  have  been  done  as  dangerous. 

Eman.    And  prospered  best,  when  tliey 

were  least  considered,   [friends,  assist  me ! 

Arm.  Bless  me,  my  hopes !  and  you,  my 
None  but  our  companions — 

Soza.  You  deal  wisely,  [with  us! 

And,  if  we  slirink,  the  name  of  slaves  die 

Eman.  Stay  not  for  second  thoughts. 

Arm.  I  am  detennin*d :  [ant, 

Andy  tho^  I  lose,  it  shall  be  sung,  I  was  vali- 
And  my  brave  offer  shall  be  turn'd  to  story. 
Worthy  the  princess*  tongue.  A  boat!  thars 

all  [chants! 

That*6  unprr>vided;-  and  habits  like  to  mei^ 
The  re&c  we'll  counsel  as  we  go, 

Soza.  Au  ay  then !  [win  her* 

Fortune  looks  fair  .on  those  make  haste  to 

[Exeunt. 


ACT    11. 


'Enter  Keeper  and  tzoo  or  three  Moors. 

deeper.  T  HAVE  kept  many  a  man^  and 

"■•    many  a  great  one. 
Yet,  I  confess,  I  never  saw  before 
A  man  of  such  a  sufferance :  he  lies  now 
Where  I'd  not  lay  my  dog  (for  sure  'twould 

kill  him^,  [him, 

Where  neither  light  or  comfort  can  come  near 
Nor  air  nor  earth  that's  wholesome.     It 

grieves  me 
To  see  a  mighty  king,  with  all  his  glory, 
Sonko'tl^udden  to  the  bottom  of  a  dungeon. 
Whither  should  we  descend^  that  are  poor 

rascals. 
If  we  hud  our  deserts? 

1  Moor.  Tis  a  strange  wonder !    [tempts^ 
load  him  with  irons^  oppress  him  with  coii< 


(Which  are  the  governor's  commands)  giv« 

him  nothing. 
Or  so  little,  to  sustain  life,  *tls  next  nothing. 
They  stir  not  him ;  he  smiles  upon  his  mise- 
ries, [natui'e 
And  bears  'em  with  such  strength  as  if  his 
Had  been  nurs'd  up  and  foster  d  with  cala- 
mities.,                                  [repines  not, 
2  Moor.  He  gives  no  ill  words,  curses,  nor 
Blames  nothing,  hopes  in  nothing,  we  can 
hear  of;                                          [nothing. 
And,  in  the  midst  of  all  tliese  frights,  fears 

Keeper.  Til  be  sworn 
He  fears  not ;  for  e'en  when  I  shake  for  him, 
(As  many  times  my  pity  will  compel  me) 
When  other  bouls^  that  bear  not  half  his  bur- 
den, [oppressions. 
Shrink  in  their  powerS;  and  burst  with  tlieir 

Then 
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Then  will  he  sinj^  wooe  bii  afBictionSy 
And  court  'em  in  sad  nin,  as  if  he  would 
wed  'em,  [y^^J  w*  wre  onlj^ 

1  Moor,  That's  more  than  we  have  heard 
Appointed  for  hisguard,  but  not  so  near  him : 
If  we  could  hear  that  wonder — 

Keeper,  Many  times 
1  fear  the  governor  should  come  to  know  it; 
For  his  voice  so  affects  me,  so  delights  me, 
Tliat  when  I  £nd  his  hour,  Vve  masic  ready, 
And  it  stirs  me  infinitely.     Be  but  still  and 
And  you  may  chance  to  hear.  [private, 

[King  appears  leaden  with  cnaini^  hii 
head  and  arms  only  above, 

2  Moor.  We  will  not  stir,  sir.  [blame  it  ? 
This  is  a  sudden  change;   but  who  4ares 

Keeper,  Now  hark  and  melt !  for  I  am  sore 
I  shall. 
Stand  silent!  what  stubborn  weight  of  chains — 

1  Moor,  Yet  he  looks  temperately. 

2  Moor,  His  eyes  not  sunk,  and  hit  com- 
plexion firm  still, 

No  wildness,  no  disteranerM  touch  upon  him : 
How  constantly  he  smiles,  and  how  undaunt- 
ed! 
With  what  a  majesty  lie  heaves  his  head  up ! 

IMllSK, 

Keeper,  Now,  mark!  I  know  hell  sing;  do 

not  disturb  him.—         [it  were  more,  sir. 
Your  allowance  fi-om  the  governor !    'Would 
Or  in  my  power  to  make  it  handscmier ! 
,  King,  Do  not  transgress  thy  charge !  I  take 

his  bounty. 
And,  Fortune,  whilst  I  bear  a  mind  contented, 
Not  leaven*d  with  the  glory  I  am  fallen  from, 
Nor  oang  upon  vain  hopes  that  may  corrupt 

me. 
Thou  art  my  slave,  and  I  appear  above  thee  '^ ! 
Enter  Governor, 

Keeper,  The  governor  himself! 

Gov.  What,  at  your  banouet?  [service? 
And  in  such  state,  and  with  such  chance  of 

King,  Nature's  no  glutton,  sir;  a  little 

•erves  her. 

Gov,  ITiis  diet's  wliolesome  then  ? 

King,  I  beg  no  better.  [less  next ; 

Gov,  A  calm  contented  mind  !  Give  him 
These  fiill  meals  will  oppress  his  health;  his 

grace 
Is  of  a  tender  and  pure  constitution  ; 
And  such  repletions — 

■*  King. 


Kinf,  Mock,  mode !  itmoTes  not  tne^  sir; 
Thy  mirths,  as  do  thy  mischief,  fly  behind  me. 

Gov.  You  oarry't  baikdsomely.    But  tell 

me,  patieuce. 
Do  not  you  curse  the  brave  and  royal  lad^. 
Your  gracious  sister  ?  don't  you  danm  her  pity. 
Damn  twenty  times  a-day,  and  damn  it  se- 

riously? 
Do  not  you  swear  aloud  too,  cry  and  kick  f 
The  very  soul  sweat  in  thee  with  the  agony 
Of  her  contempt  of  me }  Couldst  not  thou 

eat  her  - 

For  being  so  iiyilrious  to  thy  fortune, 
Thy  fJEur  and  happy  fortune?  Couldst  not 

thou  wish  her  [her, 

A  bastard,  or  a  whore  Fame  might  proclaim 
Black  ugly  Fame^  or  that  th*  ha&t  no  sisterf 
Spitting  the  general  name  out,  and  thenature. 
Blaspheming  Ueav'n  for  making  such  a  mis- 
chief. 
For  giving  power  to  pride,and  will  to  woroanf 

Kinf;.  No^  tyrant^no!  I  bless  and  love  bar 

for  It: 
And,  tlio*  her  scorn  of  thee  had  laid  np  forme 
As  many  plagues  as  the  corrupted  air  breeds, 
As  many  mischiefs  as  the  hours  have  nunutea, 
As  numy  forms  of  death  as  doubt  can  figure; 
Yet  I  should  love  her  more  still,  and  mor^  bo* 

Mour  her. 
All  tliou  canst  lay  upon  me  cannot  bend  me; 
No,  not  the  stroke  of  death,  that  I  despise  too; 
For  if  fear  could  possess  me,  thou  hadst  won 

me:  i 

As  little  from  this  hour  I  prize  thy  flatteriei^ 
And  less  than  those  thy  prayers,  tho'  tlMu 

wouldst  kneel  to  me  f 
And  if  she  be  not  mistress  of  this  natarp. 
She's  none  of  mine,  no  kin,  and  I  contemnher. 

Gov,  Are  you  so  valiant,  sir? 

King.  Yes, and  so  fortunate; 
For  he  that  holds  his  constancy,  still  conquers. 
Hadst  thou  preserved  me  as  a  noble  enemy. 
And,  as  at  first,  made  my  restraint  seem  to 
But  only  as  the  shadow  of  captivity,  [me 
I  had  still  spoke  thee  noble,  still  dedar'd  tJiee 
A  valiant,  great,  and  worthy  man,  still  iov'd 

thee. 
And  still  preferred  thy  fair  love  to  my  sister; 
But  to  compel  Uiis  from  me  with  a  misery, 
A  most  inhuman  and  unhandsome  slavery-*^ 

Gov,  You  will  relent,  for  all  this  talk,  I 
And  put  your  wits  fi^work  again,    [fear  not^ 

Do  not  transgress  thy  charge,  I  take  his  Umnty, 

And  fortune,  zchilst  I  bear  a  mind  contented, 

Not  leaven'd  with  the  glory  I  amfaWnfrom, 

Nor  hang  upon  vain  hopes,  that  may  corrupt  mi. 
Enter  Governor. 
Gov.  Thou  art  my  slave,  and  I  appear  above  thee,]  The  editors  of  1750  propjse  difleieut 
variations  m  the  speech  of  the  King;  but  they  need  no  recital  when  the  real  dmse  of  the 
obscunty  is  discovered,  which  is,  that  the  Governor  has  been  hitlierto  set  down  tb  speak  the 
last  line  of  the  King's  apostrophe  to  Jorft/wtf.— What  a  contemptible  boast  does  this  line 
appear  when  coming  from  the  Governor,  (who  is  in  no  other  place  lield  forth  as  ttfooL 
though  a  tyrant)  but  how  finely  does  it  conclude  the  unfortunate  monarch's  address !     J.  N. 

King. 
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Kmg.  Too^re  oo2eii*d: 
Oi,  if  £  were  so  weak  to  be  wrought  to  it, 
$9  kuM  to  gire  way  to  90  much  poretty, 
How  I  siioukl  cupfe  her  heart,  if  she  contented ! 
Gov,  You  shall  write,  and  entreat,  or — 
King.  Do  thy  atmost,  [thee. 

And  e^en  in  all  thy  tortores,  Fll  lan^h  at 
ill  thiMk  thee  no  more  valiant,  but  a  villain; 
Hoduog  thou  hast  done  brave,  bat  like  a  thief, 
Aficfaiev'd  by  craft,  and  kept  by  cruelty ; 
Nothing  thou  canst  deserve,  thou  art  unho- 

nest;  [barous. 

lior  BO  way  nve  to  build  a  name,  thou'rt  bar- 

Ofp.  Down  with  him  low  enough,  there 

ire  him  murmur! 
Aid  tee  his  diet  be  so  light  and  little,  [you. 
Be  grow  not  thus  hieh-hearted  on't !  Ill  cool 
And  make  you  cry  tor  mercy,  and  be  ready 
To  work  my  ends  and  willingly,  and  your 

sister  ta'en  down, 
Tov  scornful,  cruel  sister,  shall  repent  too. 
And  sue  to  roe  for  grace.  Give  him  no  liberty. 
Bat  let  his  bands  be  doubled,  his  easelessen'd, 
Nothing  his  heart  desires,  but  vex  and  tor- 
tore  him !  [ture 
let  him  not  steep;  nothing  diat's  dear  to  na- 
Let  him  enjoy ;  yet  take  heed  that  he  die  not; 
£eep  himas  near  death,  and  as  willing  to  em- 

hn/ie  it, 
Bstsee  he  arrive  not  at  it !  I  will  hnmbjc  him, 
Aad  her  stout  heart  that  stands  on  such  de- 

fitnce:  [ture, 

And  let  me  see  her  champions  tha^  dare  ven- 
Her  high  and  mighty  wooers !    Keep  your 

gaards  close. 
And  as  you  love  your  lives,  be  diligent, 
Afid  what  I  chaise  observe ! 

Oamet.  We  shaU  be  dutifuU 

Gov,  ni  pull  your  courage,  king,  and  all 

your  bravery !  [Exit, 

\  Moor,  Mostcertain  he's  resolved,  notlung 

can  stir  him ; 
Ibr,  if  he  bad  but  any  part  about  him  [thus. 
Gave  way  to  fear  or  hope,  he  durst  not  talk 
And  do  thus  stoutly  too:  as  willingly, 
And  quietly  be  sunk  down  to  his  sorrows. 
As  some  men  to  their  sleeps: 

Keeper.  Yes,  and  sleeps  with  'em, 
(So  little  he  regards  them,  there's  the  wonder) 
And  often  soundly  sleeps.    'Would  I  durst 

pity  him,  [vants. 

Or  'would  'twere  in  ray  will — But  we  are  ser- 
And  tied  unto  command. 

2  Moor.  I  wish  him  belter, 
Ikit  much  I  fear  h'  has  found  his  tomb  already. 
We  most  observe  our  guards. 

1  Aibor.  He  cannot  last  long; 
And  when  he's  dead,  lie's  free. 

,  Keeper.  That's  the  most  cruelty. 
That  we  musb  keep  him  living. 


8  Momr.  That's  as  he  please; 
For  that  man  that  resolves  needs  no  phys]-> 
cian.  [ExeunU 

EnUr  ArmuHo^  Soza,and  Etmnuely  WuMer^ 
chants,  arvCd  underneath. 

Arm,  Our  prosperous  passage  vras  an  omen 
A  lucky  and  a  fair  omen.  [to  us^ 

Omnes,  We  believe  it. 

Arm.  The  sea  and  wind  strove  who  should 

most  befriend  us; 
And,  as  they  favonr'dour  design,  and  lov'd  us. 
So  lead  us  forth — ^Wherc  lies  the  boat  that 

brought  us?  [the  castle; 

Sosa,  Safe  lodg'd  within  the  reeds,  close  by 
That  no  eye  can  suspect,  nor  thought  come 

near  it. 


Suspectless  have  Itravell'd  all  the  town  thro*. 
And  in  this  merchant's  shape  won  much  ac- 
quaintance, [befriend  us, 
Survey'd  each  strength  and  place  that  may 
View'd  all  his  magazines,  got  perfect  know* 

ledge  [it. 

Of  where  the  prison  is,  and  what  powerguards 

Soza,  These  will  be  strong  attempts. 

Arm.  Courage  is  strong : 
What  we  began  with  policy,  iny  dear  friends. 
Let's  end  with  manly  force !  There's  no  re- 
Unless  it  be  with  smune.  [tiring, 

Eman.  Shame's  his  that  hopes  it. 

Arm,  Better  a  few,  and  clearer  fame  will 

follow  us,  [^ies. 

However,  lose  or  win,  and  speak  our  memo- 
Than  if  we  led  out  armies'^ :  things  done  thus, 
Aud  of  this  noble  weight,  will  stile  us  worthies. 

Saza.  Direct,  and  we  liave  done;  bring  us 
And  if  wc  flinch,  or  fail —  [to  execute. 

Arm.  I'm  sure  ye  dare  not :  [us 

Then  further  know,  and  let  no  ear  be  near 
That  may  be  false — 

Eman.  Speak  boldly  on ;  we're  honest. 
Our  lives  and  fortunes  yours. 

Arm.  Hard  by  tlie  place  then  [men, 

Where  all  his  treasure  lies,  liis  arms,  his  wo- 
Closet  by  the  prison  too  where  he  keeps  tlie 

king, 
I've  hir'd  a  lodging, <as  a  trading  merchant; 
A  cellar  to  that  too,  to  stow  my  wares  in, 
The  very  wall  of  wliich  joins  to  hj»  storehouse. 

Soza.  What  of  all  this? 

Arm.  Ye'pe  dull,  if  y' apprehend  not. 
Into  that  cellar,  elected  tneods,  I  have  con- 

vey'd. 
And  unsuspected  too,  that  that  will  do  it, 
That  that  will  make  all  shake,  and  smoke  too. 

Eman.  Hal  [my  practice: 

Arm.  My  thoaghts  have  not  l>eeu  idle,  nor 


I  our  armiei.l  As  these  arc  private  adventurers,  not  generals  of  armies, 
ling  expletive,  and  was  probably  a  mbtake  for  a'cr,  they  having  cross'd 


'^  Than  if  we  led  i 
««r  seems  a  flattenin 
tljcsea.         Seteard.' 

We  have  varied  our  to  out,  wliich  wc  do  nut  djubt  is  genuine. 
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(Accle 


The  fire  I  brought  here  with  me  sbaU  do 

somethhi^^  [ones. 

Shall  bnrsl  into  material  flames,  and  bright 
That  all  the  idand  shall  stand  wondriag  at  it, 
As  if  they  had  been  stricken  with  a  comet. 
Powder  is  ready,  and  enough,  to  work  it; 
The  match  is  left  a-fire,  aU,  all  hush'd,  and 

lock'd  close. 
No  man  suspecting  what  I  am,  but  merchant. 
An  hour  hence,  my  brave  friends,  lool^  for 

the  fury, 
The  fire  to  li^ht  us  to  our  honoured  purpose ; 
For  by  that  tune  'twill  take! 

iSoara.  What  are  our  duties? 

Arm,  When  all  are  full  of  fear  and  fright, 

the  governor 
Out  ofhis  wits,  to  see  die  flames  so  imperious, 
Ready  to  turn  to  ashes-all  lie  worships,, 
And  all  the  people  tliere  to  stop  these  ruins. 
No  man  regarding  any  private  office, 
Then  fly  we  to  the  pnson  suddenly ! 
Here's  one  has  found  the  way,  and  dares  'di« 

rect  us.  [I  long  for  it. 

Eman,  Then  to  our  swords  and  good  hearts! 

AfTn.  Certain  we  shall  not  find  much  op- 
But  what  is,  must  be. forced.  [position ; 

Soza.  Tis  bravely  cast,  sir; 
And  surely  too,  I  hope. 

Arm.  If  the  fire  fail  not,  [presently, 

And  powder  hold  his  nature.    Some  must 
Upon  tlie  first  cry  of  th*  amazed  people,  . 
(For  nothing  will  be  marked  tlien,  but  the 

misery) 
Be  ready  with  the  boat  upon  an  instant; 
And  tlien  all's  right  and  fair. 

Eman^  Bless  us,  dear  Fortune! 

Arm,  Let  us  be  worthy  of  it  in  our  cou- 
rage, [sever; 
And  Fortune  must  befriend  us.    Come,  all 
But  keep  still  within  sight :  when  the  flame 
Let*s  meet,  and  either  do,  or  die !        [rises, 

Soza,  So  be  it!  [Exeunt, 

Enter  Governor  and  Captain, 

Gnv.    No,  captain,  for  those  troops,  we 

need 'em  not;  [furies: 

The  town  is  strong  enough  to  ;5tand  their 

I'd  see  them  come,  and  oiler  to  do  some- 

They're  high  in  words.  [thing. 

Capt,  'Tis  safer,  sir,  than  doing. 

Gov.  Dost  think  they  dare  attempt? 

Capt,  May  be  by  treaty,  [ward. 

But  sure  by  force  they  will  not  prove  so  for- 

GoD.  No,  faith, 
I  warrant  thee,  they  know  me  well  enough. 
And  know  they  have  no  child  in  hand  to  play 
with.  [or em, 

1  hev  know  my  nature  too ;  I  have  bit  some 
And  to  tlie  bones;  they've  reason  to  remem- 
ber me. 
It  makes  me  laaghto  think  how  glorious 
1  he  fools  are  in  their  promises,  and  how  preg- 
nane 


Their  wits  and  powers  are  to  bring  thmg»  to 

pass: 
Am  I  not  grown  lean  with  loss  of  sleep^  ancl 

eare 
To  prevent  these  threatnings,  captain? 

Capt.  You  look  well,  sir: 
Upon  my  conscience,  you  re  not  like  to  sicken 
Upon  any  such  conceit. 

Gov.  1  hope  I  shall  not. —  [have  her. 
Well,  'would  I  had  this  wench!  for  I  must 
She  must  be  mine:  and  there's  another  chai^ge, 

captain;  [thing  *♦; 

What  betwixt  love  and  brawling,  I  get  do* 
All  goes  in  maintenance — ^HarkT  What  was 

that,  [2'he  train  takes. 

That  noise  there  ?  It  went  with  a  violence. 

Capt.  Some  old  wall  belike,  sir. 
That  had  no  neighbomvhelp  to  hold  it  up. 
Is  fallen  suddenly. 

Gov.  I  must  discard  these  rascals. 
That  are  not  able  to  maintain  their  buildings; 
They  blur  the  beauty  of  the  town. 

Within.  Fire,  fire! 

Gov.  I  hear  another  tune,  good  captain  ! 
It  comes  on  fresher  still;  'tis  loud  and  fearful. 
Look  up  into  the  town;  how  bri^  the  air 

shews!  [too? 

Upon  my  life,  some  sudden  fire !  The  bell 
[Exit  Captain,  Bell  rings, 
1  hear  the  noise  more  clear. 

'Enter  Citizens. 
Cit.  Fire,  fire ! 

Gov.  Where?  where?  [sir. 

Cit,  Suddenly  taken  in  a  merchant's  house. 

Fearful  and  high  it  blazes.  Help,  good  peo- 
ple! fsmother! 
Gov.  Pox  o' their  paper-houses  Ihow  they 

They  light  like  candles!  How  the  roar  still 
rises! 

Enter  Captain, 

Capt.  Your  magazine's  a-fire,  sir ;  help, 

help  suddenly ! 
The  castle  too  is  in  danger,  in  much  danger: 
All  will  be  lost !  Get  the  people  presenUy, 
And  all  that  are  your  guard !  and  all  help, 

all  hands,  sir !  [town  perish'd. 

Your  wealth,  your  strength,  is  burnt  else,  tho 
Tlie  castle  now  begins  to  flame. 

Gov.  My  soul  shakes! 

Capt.  A  merchant's  house  next  joining? 

Shame  light  on  him  ! 
That  ever  such  a  neighbour,  such  a  villain — 

Gov.  Kaise   all  the  garrison,  and   bring 

'em  up, 

Enter  other  Citizens. 
And,  beat  the  people  forward!— Oh,  I've 
_  ^ostall  [citizens. 

In  one  house,  all  my  hopes.     Good  worthy 
Follow  me  all,  and  all  your  powers  give  to 

me! 
I  will  reward  you  all.    Oh!  cursed  fortune! 


I  got  notldt^,]  Corrected  by  Sympson. 
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The  flame'ft  more  violcnt»M— Arise!— Still 
help,  help,  citizeus !  foh,  follow ! 

Freedomaiid  wealth  to  htm  that  helps !  Follow, 

Fling  wine,  or  any  thing;  1*11  sec  it  recorn- 
peos'd. 

Backets,  more  buckets !  Fire,  fire,  fire  ! 

[Rreunt  omnu. 

Enter  Armu^a  and  his  Compun^. 

Arm,  liet  it  flame  on !  a  comely  light  it 
To  our  discovery.  fi^ives  up 

Soso.  Hark,  [ward  fairly! 

WW  a  merry  cry  these  hounds  make!  For- 
'Weue  not  seen  iW  mist,  we  are  not  noted. 
Aitj,  away !  Now  if  we  lose  our  fortune  -- 

[Exeunt, 

Enter  Captain  and  Citizens. 

Capt  Up,  soldiers,  up,  and  deal  like  men ! 

Cit,  More  watet*,  more  water !  all  is  con- 

SQm*d  else.  fstraight ; 

Oipt,  All's  gone,  unless  you  undertake  it 
Your  wealth  too,  that  must  preserve,  and 

pay  your  labour**. 
Bravely.     Up, up,  away!  [Eseunt, 

Eater  Armuiia  and  his  Companyy  breaking 
open  a  door. 

Arm,  So,  thou  art  open.    Keep  the  way 

clear  behind  still ! 
Now  for  the  place ! 

Sold.  Tis  here,  sir. 

Arm,  Sure  this  is  it. 
Force  ope  the  door ! — A  miserable  creniture  I 
Yet,  hy  his  manly  face —  [The  king  discovered. 

King.  Why  stare  ve  on  me  ? 
You  cannot  put  on  faces  to  affright  me ; 
Id  death  I  am  a  king  still,  and  contemn  ye. 
Where  is  that  governor  ?  Methiuks  his  man- 
hood 
Should  be  well  pleas*d  to  sec  my  tragedy. 
And  come  to  oathe*  his  stem  eyes  in  ray 

sorrows :  [with  hiiu, 

I  dare  him  to  the  sight ;  bring  his  scorns 
And  all  his  nigged  threats.    Here's  a  throat, 

soldiers : 
CjMae,  see  who  can  strike  deepest ! 

Eman.  Break  the  chain  there. 

King.  What  does  this  mean  f 

Arm,  Come,  talk  of  no  more  governors ! 


Fut 


your  legs 


H'has  other  butiBett^  «ir. 

forward, 

And  gather  up  your  coura^  like  a  man  ! 
We'll  carry  off  your  head  elee.     We  are 

friends. 
And  come  to  give  your  sorrows  ease. 

Soza,  On  bravely  I 
Delays  may  lose  again. 

Enter  Guard, 

Arm.  The  guard ! 

Soxa.  Upon 'em! 

Arm.  Make  speedy  and  sure  work. 

Etnan.  They  fly.. 

Arm.  Up  with  him>  [speedy  I 

And  to  ttie  boat  Stand  fast!  Now  be 
When  this  lieat^s  past,  we'll  sing  our  history. 
Away,  like    thoughts !   sudden  as  desires, 

friends ! 
Now,  sacred  chance,  be  ours ! 

Soza.  Pray  when  weVe  done,  sir. 

[Exeunt, 

Enter  three  or  four  Citizens  severallt/. 

1  Cit.  What,  is  tlie  fire  alla/d? 

2  Cit.  Tis  out,  'tis  out, 

Or  past  the  worst.    I  never  did  so  stou%, 
111  assure  you,  neighbours,  since  I  was  a  man: 
I  have  been  burnt  at  both  ends  like  a  squib; 
I  liv'd  two  hours  i'  th'  fire.    Twas  a  hideous 

matter; 
But  when  men  of  understanding  come  about 

it,  [over, 

Men  that  judge  of  things — Mvwife  gave  me 
And  took  her  leave  a  hundred  times ;  I  bore 
And  toss'd  the  buckets,  boys  1  [up  still, 

3  Cit.  We're  all  mere  martins.       [hurry, 

1  Cit.  I  heard  a  voice  at  latter  end  o'  th' 
(Or  else  I  dream'd  I  heard  it)  that  said 

2  Cit.  Tis  like  enough  [treason* 
It  might  CTj murder  too;  for  there  were  many 
Without  a  joint:  but  what  is  that  to  us? 
Let's  home  and  fright  our  wives !  for  we  look 
Like  devils. 

Enter  three  Women, 

3  Cit.  Here  come  some  of  'em  to  flight  ua. 

1  Wont.    Mine's  alive,    neighbour. — Oh, 
sweet  honey  husband !  [thou  hadst 

2  Cit,  Thou  liest !  I  stink  abommably'^ :  an 


"  The  flames  more  violent;  arise  still,  helpy  &c.]  This  appears  to  be  a  very  confus'd  pas* 
sage,  what  is  Arise  stilly  help  9  To  set  the  place  ri<^ht,  I  propose  reading,  by  only  dashing  out  ^ 
*a  apostroplie  and  removing  a  semicolon,  thus; 

Tl*e  £mes  more  violent  arise  still;  help,  help,— 
And  dien  the  whole  appears  easy  and  natural.        Sj/ttipson. 
We  think  the  present  punctuation  obviates  every  difliculty. 

'^ straight; 

Your  wealth  too,  that  must  preserve  and  pay  your  labour — ]  Tis  evident  at  first  sight, 
that  this  passage  is  nonsense :   *  All's  consum'd  and  gone,  says  the  Captain,  unless  you 

*  Bodertake  the  extinj^uishing  of  the  fire ;  nay  your  wealth  too  is  perish'd,  which  must  pre* 

*  aerve  and  pay  your  labour.*  **  Your  wealth  that  must  preserve  your  labour."    Tlie  poets 
certainly  never  wrote  so,  but  possibly  mighty  express  themselves  thus. 

Your  wealth  too,  that  preserved  must  pay  your  labours.        Si/mpson, 

*^  Thou  liest,  I  think  abominably.]  Amended  in  175©. 

VOL.  UL  P  Been 
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[Act  a- 


Been  in  my  t)iace,  ^hou  wouldst  have  stunk 
at  botii  ends.  [drink, 

Get  me  some  drink,  give  me  whole  tuns  of 

Whole  cisterob!  for  I  have  four  dozen  of  fine 
firebrands  £than  woald 

In  roy  beUy :  I  have  more  smoke  m  my  mouth 

Blote  a  hundred  herrings. 

2  Worn,  Art  thou  come  safe  again? 

3  Worn,  I  pray  you  what  became  of  my 
man?  Is  he  weli'^?  [well,  neighbour: 
2  Cit,  At  heart's  ease  in  a  well ;  is  very 

We  left  him  drinking  of  a  new  dozen  of 
buckets.  [roasted, 

Tliy  husband's    happy,    he   was    thorough 
And  now  he's  basting  of  himself  at  all  points: 
The  clerk  and  he  are  cooling  their  peri- 
craniums.  [codpiece. 

Body  o*  me,  neighbours,  there*8  nre  in  my 

1  Worn.  Bless  my  husband  ! 

2  CU.  Blow  it  out,  wife !  Blow,  blow,  the 
^ble  end  o'  th'  story-house  ! 

Women,  Some  water,  water,  water ! 

3  Cit.  Peace  !  'tis  but  a  sparkle ; 

Haise  not  the  town  again ;  twill  be  a  great 
hindrance.  [lott — 

I'm  glad  'tis  out;  an*t  had  ta'en  in  my  hay- 

What  frights  are  these  *^?  marry,  Heaven 
bless  thy  modicum !  [put  me 

3  Worn,  But  is  a  drown'd  outright?  pray 

Out  of  fear,  neighbour. 

2  Cit,  Thou  wouldst  have  it  so; 

But  after  a  hundred  fires  more,  he'll  live  to 
see  thee 

Burnt  for  brewing  musty  liquor. 

1  Cit,  Come,  let's  gu,  neighbour! 

2  Cit,  For  I  would  ver^  fain  turn  down 
this  liquor. 

Come,  come;  I  fry  like  a  burnt  marrowbone. 
Women,  get  you  afore,  and  draw  upon  us  ! 
Hun,  wenches,  run,  and  let  your  taps  run 

with  ye ; 
Run  as  the  fire  were  in  your  tails,  cry  ale,  ale ! 

Women,   Away;  lets    nourish   tlie  poor 

wretches ! 

2  Cit,  We'll  rally  up  the  rest  of  the  burnt 

regiment.  [I^eunt, 

Enter    Governor,    Captain,    Soldiers,    and 
Guard, 

Gov,  The  fire's  quench'd,  captain,  but  the 
mischief  hangs  still : 

The  king's  redeem'd,  and  gone  too !  A  trick, 
a  damn'd  one ! 

Oh,  I  am  overtaken  poorly,  tamely ! 
Capt,  Where  were  the  guard  that  waited 
npon  the  prison  ?  [and  they  deliver. 

Sold,  Most  of 'em  slain  j  yet  some  scap'd,sir, 


They  saw  a  litde  boat  ready  to  receive  him. 
And  those  redeem'd  him,  making  such  haste 

and  fighting. 
Fighting  beyond  tlie  force  of  men — 

Gov,  I'm  lost,  captain,  [scorn  me ; 

yVnd  all   the  world  will  laugh  at  this,  and 
Count  me  a  heavy  sleepy  fool,  a  coward, 
A  coward  past  recovery,  aconfirm'd  coward^ 
One  without  carriage,  or  common  sense ! 

Sold,  He's  gone,  si^. 
And  put  to  sea  amain,  past  our  recovery; 
Not  a  boat  ready  to  pursue :  if  there  were 

any. 
The  people  stand  amaz'd  so  at  tlieir  valour. 
And  the  sudden  fright  of  fire,  none  knows  to 

execute.  fmy  boys'  brain* 

Gov.  Oh,  I  could  tear  mv  limbs,  and  knock 
'Gainst  every  post  I  meet !  Fool'd  with  a  fire  r 

Capt,  It  was  a  crafty  trick. 

Gov.  No,  I  was  lazy. 
Confident,  sluggish  lazy :  had  I  but  met  'em. 
And  chang'd  a^zen  blows,!  had  foi^iv'n  'em. 
By  both  these  hands  held  up,  and  by  that 

brightness  .    [worships. 

That  gilds  the  worid  with  light,  by  all  our 
Tlie  hidden  ebbs  and  Hows  of  the  blqe  ocean, 
I  %yill  not  rest,  no  mirth  shall  dwell  upon  nie, 
Wine  touch  my  mouth,  nor  any  thing  refresh 

me. 
Till  I  be  wholly  quit  of  tliis  dishonour! 
Make  ready  my  barratos  instantly^ 
And  what  I  shall  intend — 

Capt,  We  are  your  servants.        [Exeunt. 

Enter  Quisara  and  Ruy  Dias, 

Quisar,  Never  tell  me!  you  never  carVI 

to  win  me; 
Never,  for  my  sake,  to  attempt  a  deed 
Might  draw  me  to  a  thought  you  sought  nay 

ravour:  ♦ 

If  not  for  love  of  me,  for  love  of  arms,  sir. 
For  tliat  cause  you  profess,  for  love  of  honour. 
Of  which  you  stile  yourself  the  mighty  master. 
You  might  have  stept  out  nobly,  and  made 

an  offer, 
(As  if  you  had  intended  something  excellent) 
Put  on  a  forward  face — 

Ru^,  Dear  lady,  hold  me—         [servant. 

QtUsar.  I  hold  you,  as  I  find  you,  a  faint 

Ruy,  By  Heaven,  I  dare  do — 

Quisar,  In  a  lady's  chamber, 
I  dare  believe  you;  there's  no  nH)rtal  danger: 
Give  me  the  man  that  dares  do,  to  deserve 

that !  [wonders, 

I  thought  you  Portugals  had  been  rare 
Men  of  those  liaughty"  courages  and  credits 


"•  3  Wom.  I  pray  whaVs  become  of  mif  husband?  is  he  in  r  well?]  The  pleasant  answer 
which  the  man  makes  to  this  question,  evidently  supposes  it  to  liave  been  wrote  thus, 
Wliat's  become  of  my  husband  ?  Is  lie  Kell?  '  ' 
2  Cit.  At  heart's  case  in  a  well,  is  very  well  neighbour.        Sympson, 
«•  What  frights  are  iheseY]  Mr.  Seward  suspects  that  this  line  belongs  to  the  first  woman 
and  tliat  the  dialogue  will  then  be  more  natural.        Sympson,  », 

Vie  think  it  much  best  as  it  stands. 

That 
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ibr 


That  all   tliiiigs  were  confin'd  within  your 

proiDises ; 
Tlie  lords  of  fate  and  fortune  I  believ'd  you; 
Bat  well  I  see  1  am  dcceiv'd,  Ruy  Dias,    ' 
And  hlaine,  too  late,  my  much  belief! 

Ruy,  I  am  ashamed,  lady, 
I  was  so  dull,  so  stupid  to  your  offer : 
Now  yon  have  once  more  school'd  me,  I  am 

right. 
And  something  shall  be  thought  on  suddenly. 
And  put  in  act  as  soon,  some  preparation— 

iitkar.  And  give  it  out? 

Ri^.  Yes,  lady,  and  so  great  too ; 
la«^h*°,  the  noise  of  all  my  countrymen — 

Qnaor.  Those'  will  do  well,  for  they  are 

a(l  approved  ones, 
And,  tho'  he  be  restored  alive*' — 

Hity.  I  have  you. 

Qitisttr,  For  then  we  are  both  servants. 

Rmf.  I  conceive  you ;  [fancies. 

Good  madam,  give   me  leave  to   turn  my 

Quisar,  Do,  and  muke  all  things  fit,  and 

then  ni  visit  you**.  [Exit, 

l&ry.  Myself  my  cousin,  and  the  garrison. 
The  neighbours  of  the  out-isles  of  our  nation, 
Syana*s  strength,  (for  I  can  humour  him) 
And  proud  Bakamus,  I  sliall  deceive  his 

glory —  [A  shout. 

What  tringing  sound  of  joy  is  this?  whence 

comes  it? 
May  be,  the  princes  are  in  sport. 

Enter  Piniero  and  Christophero, 

Pin,  Wliere  are  you  ?  [seek  me  ? 

Ruy.  Now,  Piniero,  what's  the  haste  you 
Pin,  Do  vou  know  this  sign,  sir  ? 
Ruy.  Hal 

Pin,  Do  you  know  this  emblem  ? 
Your  nose  is  bor*d. 
Ruy.  Bor*d?  what  is  that? 


Pin,  You're  topt,  sir : 
The  king's  come  home  again,  the  king*^ ! 

JlMy.  Tlie  devil !  [home  J' 

Pin,  Nay,  sure  he  came  a  God's  name 
He's  return'd,  sit. 

Chrts.  And  all  this  joy  you  hear— 

Ruy,  Who  durst  attempt  him  ? 
The  princes  are  all  here. 

Chris,  They're  worthy  princes,  [ounces. 
They're  special  princes!  all  they,  love  by 
Believe  it,  sir, 'tis  done,  and  done  most  bravely 
And  easily.  What  fortune  have  you  lost,  sir ! 
What  justice  have  you  now  unto  this  lady**? 

Pin.  How  stands  your  claim  ?  That  e'er 

man  should  be  fool'd  so,  [protesting, 

When   he  should  do  and   prosper!  -stand 
Kissing  the  hand,  and  farting  for  a  favour. 
When  he  should  be  about  his  business  swea^ 

ing  I  [pose. 

She  bid  you  go,  and  pickM  you  out  o  pur* 
To  make  yourself  a  fortune  by,  a  lady, 
A  lady,  and  a  lusty  one,  a  lovely. 
That  now  you  may  go  look:  she  pointed  you,. 
Knowing  you  were  a  man  of  worth  and  merit, 
And  bid  you  fly :  you've  made  a  fieur  flight  on*t ; 
You've  caught  "a  goose. 

Ruy.  How  dare  you  thus  mole#t  me  ? 

[A  shout 
It  cannot  be  f 

Chris.  Hark  how  the  general  joy  rings ! 

Pin.  Have  you  your  hearing  left  ?  is  not 

that  drunk  too  ?  [sure. 

For,  if  you  had  been  sober,  you'd  been  wise, 

Ruy.  Done  ?  who  dares  do  ? 

Pin.  It  seems  an  honest  fellow, 
That  has  ended  his  market  before  you  be  up. 

Chris.  The  shame  on't,  is  a  stranger  too. 

Pin.  Tis  no  shame ; 
He  took  her  at  her  word,  and  tied  the  bargain. 
Dealt  like  a  man   indeed,   stood   not  de^ 

murring, 

*°  In  which,  the  noise  of  all  my  countrymen — ]  Instead  of  noise,  Mr.  Seward  supposes 
ckoic€y  or  with  equal  probability,  as  I  imagine,  voice,  i.  e.  approbation,  consent,  6cc.  was 
originally  wrote  in  our  poets*  manuscript.        Sympson, 

*'  And  though  he  he  res^or'c?  a/itje. J  A  negative  seems  evidently  lost  here,  which  makes 
the  hint  very  plain. 

And  though  he  ben't  restor'd  alive. 
The  mixture  of  character  in  Quisara  is  finely  drawn,  and  from  great  insight  into  homai) 
nature.         Seward. 

**  Quisar.  Do,  and  make  all  things  fit,  and  then  Til  visit  you.}  As  we  oft  have  no  names 
where  they  ought  to  be,  so  here  we  have  probably  one  more  than  there  is  occasion  for. 
Tiie  princess  hardly  can  be  supposed  to  make  herself  so  cheap,  as  to  sa^,  that  she  would 
visit  or  wait  upon  ituy  Dias;  no  surely,  that  duty  was  owing  to  her  from  him.  And  I  can't 
for  this  reason  help  thinking,  but  Quisara's  name  has  been  inadvertently  put  before  Bo,  and^ 
make,  &cc.  and  that  the  whole  ran  formerly  thus, 

Good  madam,  give  me  leave  to  ttun  my  fancies. 

Do,  and  make  all  things  fit;  and  then  I'll  visit  you.  [Exit, 

Ruy  Dias,  soltis. 
My  self,  &c.        Sympson, 
*'  The  kin^scome  home,  the  king — 

Ruy.  The  devil  fl  The  poets  might  possibly,  with  more  emphasis^  have  wrote  thus^ 
The  king's  come  home — 
Ruy,  Tlie  kins?  the  deviL        Sympson,' 
*♦  Jmstice.l  \  e.  Right,  ctai/m,  ov  pretence.        Sympsofn. 

P2  But 
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[Act  2. 


&ut  clapt  close  to  th'  cause,  as  he  will  do  to 

7^  a  tcllow  of  that  speed  and  handsomeness, 

Ue*ll  jijet  lier  with  chiid  too,  ere  you  shall 
come  to  kiinw  him. 

Is  11  imt  bntve,  a  gentleman  scarce  landed, 

Sritrce  eutingof  the  air  here,  not  acquainted, 

No  circumstance  of  love  depending  on  him, 

Not  no  command  to  shew  him,  must  start 

At  th'  first  sight  too—  [forth, 

Ruy,  Vm  undone ! 
Pin.  Like  an  oyster. — 

She  neither  taking  view,  nor  value  of  him, 

Unto  such  deeds  as  these  ? — Pox  o'  these, 

These  wise  delayings  1  they  make  men  cow- 
ards, [egg, 

You're  undone,  as  a  man  would  undo  an 

A  hundred  shames  about  you ! 

Enter  Quisara,  Panura^  and  Irain, 

Quisar,  Can  it  he  possible  ?  [yet, 

A  stranger  that  I  have  not  known,  not  seen 
A  man  1  never  graced?  Oh,  captain,  captain. 
What  shall  I  do  ?  I  am  betray'd  by  fortune ; 
It  cannot  be,  it  must  not  be. 

Pin.  It  is,  lady; 
And,  by  my  faith,  a  handsome  gentleman  ] 
'Tis  his  poor  scholar's  prize. 

Quisar.  Must  1  be  given 
ITiito  a  man  I  never  saw,  ne'er  spoke  with, 
I  know  not  of  what  nation  ? 

pin.  He's  a  Portugal,  [you,  lady. 

And  of  as  good  a  pitch — He'll  be  given  to 
For  he's  given  much  to  handsome  flesh. 

Quisar.  Oh,  Ruy  Dias,  [Ruy  Dias ! 

This  was  your  sloth,  your  sloth,  your  sloth. 

Pin.  Your  love-sloth,  uncle;  ao  you  find 

it  now  ? 
You  should  have  done  at  first,  and  faithfully, 

SA  shout, 
or  you. 
Madam,  the  general  joy  comes. 

Quijcrr.  Wemustnieetit; 
But  with  what  comfort  ? 

Enter  Citizens  carrying  Boughs,  Boys  sing" 
ing  after  them;  then  King,  Armusin,  Soza, 
Emanuel;  the  Princes  and  Train/ollowing. 

Quisar.  Oh,  my  dear  brother,  what  a  joy 

runs  thro'  me, 
To  see  you  safe  agaia,  yourself,  and  mighty ! 
What  a  blest  day  is  this ! 

King.  Rise  up,  fair  sister!  [me. 

I  am  not  welcome  'till  you  have  embraced 

Ruy.  A  general  gladness,  sir,  flies  thro* 

the  city,  [riv*d. 

And  mirth  possesses  all  to  see  your  grace  ar- 
Thus  happily  arriv'd  again,  and  fiurly. 

**  Something  set  off  to  beautify  it.]  Amended  by  Seward. 

^  But  this  man,  princess.]  The  editors  of  17M)  sagely  cofyectcire  that  we  should  read 
frinces  for  princess.    The  first  folio  exhibits  that  lection  ! 

*^  My  countenance,  it  shames  me.]  To  make  Ruy  Dias,  or  any  one  else,  to  protest  by 
his  cmintenancej  is  seemingly  odd ;  I  would  propose  my  amscience^  a»  a  more  natural  and 
sensible  reading.  Sympson. 

For 


'Twas  a  brave  venture,  whosoe'er  put  for  it, 
A  high  and  noble  one,  worth)  much  honour ; 
And  had  it  fail'd,  we  had  not  fail'd,  great  sir. 
And  in  short  time  too,  to  liave  forc'd  the 

governor. 
In  spite  of  all  his  threats — 
King.  I  thank  ye,  gentlemen. 
Ruy.  And  all  his  subtilties,  to  set  you  fipee, 
With  all  his  heart  and  will  too. 

King.  I  know  ye  love  me.  [done  before  it, 
Pin.  This  had  been  good,  with  something 
Something  to  set  it  oflf*^,  to  beautify  it  : 
Now  it  sounds  empty,  like  a  barber's  bason. 
Pox,  there's  no  metal  in't,  no  noble  mar- 
row !  [governor, 
Bakam.  I  have  an  army,  sir  (but  that  the 
The  foolish  fellow,  was  a  little  provident. 
And  wise  in  letting  slip  no  time,  became  him 
too)  [confines; 
That  would  have  scour'd  him  else,  and  all  his 
That  would  have  rung  him  such  a  peal — 

Pin.  Yes,  backward,  [thing; 

To  make  dogs  howl.    I  know  thee  to  a  far- 
Thy  anny's  good  •  [in  it. 

For  hawks ;  there's  nothing  but  sheep's  hearts 
Syana.  I  have  done  nothing,  sir;  therefore 
I  tiiink  it 
Convenient  I  say  little  what  I  purpos'd. 
And  what  my  love  intended.  • 

King.  I  like  your  modesty,  [griev'd  ye 
And,  thank  ye,  royal  friends !  1  know  it 
To  know  my  misery:  but  this  man,  princes**, 
I  nmst  tliank  heartily,  indeed,  and  traly. 
For  this  man  saw  tne  in  it,  and  redeem'd  mer 
He  look'd  upon  me  sinking,  and  then  caught 

me. 
This,  sister,  this,  tliis  all  mak,  dbis  all  valour, 
This  pious  man — 

Ruy,  My  countenance,  it  shames  me*^  ! 
One  scarce  arriv'd,  not  harden'd  yet,  not  read 
In  dangers  and  great  deeds,  sea-sick,  not  sea- 
Oh,  I  have  boy'd  myself!  [sonM— 

King.  This  noble  bulwark,  [dom, 

,This  lance  and  honour  of  our  age  and  king- 
This  that  I  never  can  reward,  nor  hope 
To  be  once  worthy  of  the  name  of  fnend  to. 
This,  this  man  from  the  bowels  of  my  sor- 
rows [nuide  me ! 
Has  new-begot  my  name,  and  once  more 
Oh,  sister,  if  there  may  be  thanks  for  this. 
Or  any  thing  near  recompense  invented — 

Arm.  You  are  too  noble,  sir ;  there  is  re- 
Above  my  action  too  by  millions:  [ward, 
A  recompense  so  rich  and  glorious,  [niis'd ; 
I  durst  not  dream  it  mine,  but  that 'twas  pro- 
But  that  it  was  propounded, sworn,  and  seal'd 
Before  the  face  of  Heav'n,  I  durst  not  hope 
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for  nothing  in  the  life  of  man  or  merit 
[Jt  is  so  truly  great)  can  else  embrace  it. 

King,  Oh,  speak  it,  speak  it;  bless  mine^ 

ears  to  hear  it ! 
Make  me  a  happy  man,  to  kuow^  it  may  be ! 
For  still  methinks  I  am  a  prisoner. 
And  feel  no  liberty  before  I  find  it. 

ArvL  Then  know,  it  is  your  sister;  she  is 

mine,  sir; 
Icfaum  her  by  her  own  won),  and  her  honour. 
It  was  her  open  promise  to  that  man 
Tbat  durst  redeem  you :  beauty  set  me  on, 
And  fortune  crowns  me  fair,  if  she  receive 

me.  Fso  backward  ? 

img.  Receive  you,  sir? — Wny,  sister!  ha! 
Sbod  as  you  knew  me  not  ?  nor  what  h'  has 
Mj  dearest  sister !  [ventured  ? 

Am.  Good  sir,  pardon  me ! 
There  is  a  blushing  modesty  becomes  her, 
Hiat  holds  her  back:  women  are  nice  to 

wooe,  sir.  [liberty ! 

I  would  not   have  her  forc'd ;  give  her  fair 
For  things  compell'd  and  frighted,  of  sofl  na- 
tures, 
Turn  into  fears,  and  fly  from  their  own  wishes. 

Kng.  Look   on  hun,  my  Quisara:  such 

another, 
(Oh,  all  ye  powers !)  so  excellent  in  nature. 
In  honour  so  abundant — 

Quiior.  I  confess,  sir ;  [chas'd : 

Confess  my  nord  is  past  too;  he  has  pur- 
Yet,  good  sir,  give  me  leave  to  think,  but 

time 
To  be  acquainted  with  his  worth  and  person; 
To  make  me  fit  to  know  it:   we're  both 

itrangersy 
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And  how  we  should  believe  so  suddenly, 

Or  come  to  fasten  our  atFecdons — 

Alas,  Love  has  his  compliments. 

JiCtTi^.  Be  sudden  [double% 

And   certain   in    your    way;^  no.  woman V 

Nor  coy  delays!  you're  his,  and  so  assure  it. 

Or  cast  from  me  and  my  remembrance  ever. 

Respect  your  word !  I  know  you  will.  Come> 
sister. 

Let's  see  what  welcome  you  can  give  a  pri- 
soner. 

And  what  fair  looks  a  friend. — Ob,  my  most 
noble 

Princes,  no  discontents,  but  all  be  lusty ! 

He  that  frowns  this  day  is  an  open  enemy. 

Thus  in  my  arms,  my  dear ! 
Arm,  You  make  me  blush,  sir. 
King,  And  now,  lead  on 

Our  whole  court  crown'd  with  pleasure ! 
Riey.    Madam,   despair  not;    something 
shall  be  done  yet. 

And  suddenly,  and  wisely. 
Quitar,  Oh,  Ruy  Dias! 

[Ejceuni  King,  S^t. 
Pin,  Well,  he's  a  brave  fellow,  and  h'haa 
descrv'd  her  richly.  [gentlemen. 

And  you  have  bad  your  hands  full  1  dare  swear, 
Soza,  We  have  done  something,  sir,  if  it 
hit  right.  [no  honesty; 

Chris.  The  wonuui  has  no  eyes  else,  nor 

So  much  I  think. 

Pin,  Come,  let's  go  bounce  amongst  'em. 

To  the  King's  healthy  and  my  brave  country- 
man's i 

My  uncle  looks  as  tho'  he  were  sick  o*"  tfi' 
worms,  friends.  lExeunt. 


ACT  III. 


Enter  Piniero, 

Pin.  ILTY  uncle  haunts  me  up  and  down, 

^^^     looks  melancholy,  [swears, 

Wondrous    proof- melancholy;     sometimes 

Then  whistles,  starts,  cries,  and  groans  as  if 

h*  had  the  bots, 
(As,  to  say  truth,  I  think  h'has  little  better). 
And  would  fain  speak;  bids  me  good  mor- 
row at  midnight,  [thing  hovers 
And  good  night  when  'tis  noon :  h'hassome- 
About  his  brains  that  would  fain  find  an  issue. 
But  cannot  out,  or  dares  not.  Still  he  follows. 

Enter  Ruy  Dias. 
How  he  looks  still,  and  how  he  beats  about, 
like  an  old  dog  at  a  dead  scent ! — Ay  naarry. 
There  was  a  sigh  would  set  a  ship  a-sailing ! 
These  winds  of  love  and  honour  blow  at  all 

ends. 
Now  sneaky  an't  be  thy  will. — Good  morrow^ 

uncle! 


Ruy,  Good  morrow,  sir ! 

Pin.  This  is  a  new  salute ! 
Sure  h*  has  forgot  me ;  this  is  purblind  Cupid  1 

Ruy.  My  nephew? 

Pin,  Yes,  sir,  if  I  be  not  chang'd. 

Ruy,  I  would  fain  speak  witli  you. 

Pin.  I  would  fain  liave  you,  sir; 
For  to  that  end  I  stay. 

Ruy,  You  know  I  love  you, 
And  I  have  lov'd  vou  long,  ray  dear  Piniero^ 
Bred  and  suppUeci  you — 

Pin,  Whither  walks  this  preamble? 

Ruy,  You  mayTemember,  tho*  I  am  but 

your  uncle, 
I  sure  had  a  fatlier's  care,  a  father's  tender- 
ness— 

Pin.  Sure  he  would  wrap  me  into  some-r 

thing  now  suddenly. 
He  doubts  my  nature  in  (for  mine  is  honest), 
He  winds  about  me  so. 

Ruy*  A  Other's  diligence* 

My 
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My  private  benefits  I  have  forgot,  sir**, 
But  those  you  might  lay  claim  to  as  my  fol- 
lower ; 
yet  some  men  wOuId  remember — 
J-^in.  I  do  daily. 

Ruy,  The  place  [one: 

Wliich  I  have  put  you  in,  which  is  no  weak 
Next  to  myself  you  stand  In  all  employments, 
Your  counsels,  cares,  assignments  with  me 

equal; 
So  is  my  study  still  to  plant  your  person: 
These  are  small  testhnonies  I've  not  forgot 
Nor  would  not  be  forgotten.  [y^^f 

Pin.  Sure  you  cannot 
Ruy.  Oh,  Piniero — 

Pin,  Sir,  what  hangs  upon  you  ?        [lost 

What  heavy  weight  oppresses  you  ?    YouVe 

(I  must  confess,  in  those  that  understand  you) 

Some  little  of  your  credit;  but  time  will  cure 

The  best  may  slip  sometimes.  [that; 

Ruy.  Oh,  my  test  nephew—  [turbsyou), 

Pin.  It  may  be,  you  fear  her  too  (that  dis- 

That  she  may  fall  herself,  or  be  forc'd  from 

you.  [ever ! 

Ruy.  She's  ever  true,  but  I  undone  -for 

Oh,  that  Ai*musia,    that  new   thing,   that 

stranger, 
Tliat  fli^  stuck  up  to  rob  me  of  mine  honour. 
That  murdering  chain  shot  at  me  from  my 
country,  [me! 

That  goodly  plague  that  I  must  court  to  kill 
Pin.  Now  it  comes  flowing  from  hini !  I 
feared  this. 
Knew,  he  that  durst  be  idle  durst  be  ill  too. — 
lias  h^  not  done  a  brave  thing  ?     [allow  it : 
Rm^.  1  must  eonfess  it,   nephew,  mutft 
But  that  brave  thing  has  undone  me,  has 
sunk  me,  [^"gy 

Has  trod  me,  like  a  name  in  sand,  to  no- 
Hangs  betwixt  hope  and  me,  and  threatens 
my  ruin ;  [tune ! 

And,  if  he  rise  and  blaze,  ftirewell  my  for- 
And  when  that's  set,  wbere*s  thy  advance- 
ment, cousin?  [man, 
That  were  a  friend,  that  were  a  noble  kins- 
That  would  consider  these :  that  men  were 
grateful;                                      [love  me. 
Aud  he  that  durst  do  somethins  here,  durst 
JPtM.  You  say  true ;  'tis  worth  considera- 
tion;                                             [uncle, 
Your  reasons  are  of  wei^:  and,  mark  me, 


(For  ru  be  sudden,  and  to  tii' purpose  with 

you) 
Say  this  Armusia  then  were  taken  off 
(As't  may  be  easily  done). 
How  stands  tlie  woman  ? 

Ruy.  She  is  mine  for  ever; 
For  she  contemns  his  deed  and  him. 

Pin.  Pox  on  him  ! 
Or  if  the  single  pox  he  not  sufficient,  [him  !— 
The  hog's,  the  dog\  and  devil's  pox  posses 
Faith,   this  Armusia  stumbles  me;    'tis  a 

brave  fellow ; 
And  if  he  could  be  spared,  uncle — 

Ruy.  I  must  perish: 
Had  he  set  up  at  any  rest  but  tliis. 
Done  any  thiug  but  what  concerned  my  cre- 
dit, 
The  everlasting  losing  of  my  wortli — 

Pin.  I  understand  you  now,  who  set  you 

on  too ; 
I  had  a  reasonable  good  opinion  of  the  devil 
Till  this  hour;  and  I  see  he  is  a  knave  in- 
deed, [him.— 
An  arrant,  stinking  knave,  for  now  I  smell 
I'll  see  what  may  be  done  then ;  you  shall 

know 
You  have  a  kinsman  (but  no  villain,  uncle. 
Nor  no  betrayer  of  fair  fame,  I  scorn  it ; 
I  love  and  honour  virtue).  I  must  have 
Access  unto  the  lady,  to  know  her  mind  too : 
A  good  word  from  her  mouth  you  know  maj 

stir  me ; 
A  lady's  look  at  setting-on — 

Ruy.  You  say  well ! 
Here,  cousin,  here's  a  letter  ready  for  you^ 
And  you  shall  see  how  nobly  she  11  receive 
And  with  what  care  direct.  [y^^9 

Pin.  Farewell  then,  uncle  ?  [vant — 

Afler  I've  talk'd  with  her,  I  am  your  ser- 
To  make  you  honest,  if  I  can,  else  hate 

you.—  [busy. 

Pray  you  no^more  compliments !  my  head  is 
Heav'n  bless  me,  [Exit  Ruy  Dias. 

What  a  malicious  soul  does  this  man  carry  ! 
And  to  what  scurvy  things  this  love  converts 

us,  [become  us  ! 

What  stinking  thin^js;  and  how  sweetly  they 
Murder's  a  moral  virtue  with  these  lovers, 
A  special  picbce  of  divinity,  I  take  it. 
I  may  be  mad,  or  viol»ntjy  drunk,  [covetous^ 
Which  is  a  whelp  of  that  litter;  or  I  may  be 


**  My  privtfte  benefits  1  haoeforgotf  »tr. 

But  those  yen  might  lay  claim  to  as  myfoUomer; 

Yet  tome  men  wmdd  remember — ]  The  benefits  Ruy  Dias  means  here,  seem  to  he  pub- 
Hck  onesy  which  he  had  conferred  upon  Piniero  in  his  publick  capacity  as  governor  or  the 
foatf  and  for  tliis  cause  one  should  think  the  place  should  be  read  thus^ 
My  publick  benefits  I  have  forgot, 
•    Be  it  those  you  might  lay  claim  to  as,  &c. 
The  meaning  is,  *  My  publick  benefits  (viz.  the  places  ;^ou  bold  under  me)  I  omit  to  men* 

*  tion.    Say  that  being  my  follower  gives  you  a  sort  of  right  to  'em ;  yet  for  all  that,  a  mte* 

*  ful  man  would  remember  how  careful  I  have  been  of  your  interests;  that  I  have  placMyou 

*  next  myself  in  rank  and  power,  &nd  that  your  assignments  are  equal  with  mine.  I  must 
confess  the  change  here  noiade  is  great  enough,  but,  seemingly,  it  appean  do  more  than  is 
necessary,  Sympson. 

And 
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And  learn  to  murder  men's  estates,  that's 

base  too; 
Or  prond,  but  that's  a  paradise  to  this ; 
Or  envious,  and  sit  eating  of  mysclt* 
At  others'  fortunes ;  I  may  lie,  and  damnably, 
Beyond  the  patience  of  an  honest  hearer; 
Cozen,  cut  purses,  sit  i'  th'  stocks  for  ^apples : 
Bat  when  I  am  a  lover,  Lord  have  mercy  ! 
These    are    poor    pelting    uns,   or    rather 

plagues*^; 
Love  and  Ambition  draw  the  devil's  coach. 

Enter  Qmsana  and  Fanura, 
How  now !    who  are  these  ?  Oh,  my  great 

lady's  followers. 
Bet  nddle-fouaders,  and  her  fortune-tellers, 
Her  readers  of  her  love-lectures,  her  inflamers. 
These  doors  I  must  pass  thro';  I  hope  they're 

wide.  fit  to  'era ! 

Good  day  to  your  beauties !  How  tliey  take 
As  if  they  were  fair  indeed ! 

Quisan.  Good  morrow  to  you,  sir] 

Fin.  That's  the  old  hen,  the  brood-bird ; 

hotr  she  brusles^^ ! 
How  like  an  invehtory  of  lechery  she  looks  ! 
Many  a  good  piece  of  iniquity  [v^^f 

Has  past  her  hands,  I  warrant  her. — I  beseech 
Is  the  fair  princess  stirring? 

Poji.  Yes,  marry  is  she,  sir,      [with  her? 
But  somewhat  private:  have  you  a  business 

Pin.  Yes,   forsooth  have  I,  and  a  serious 

Pan,  May  not  we  know  ?  [business. 

Pin.  Yes,  when  vou  can  keep  counsel. 

Pan.  How  prettily  he  looks !  he's  a  soldier 

sure. 
His  rudeness  sits  so  handsomely  upQn  him. 

Quium.  A  good  blunt  g^tleman ! 

Pin.  Yes,  marry  am  I :       '  [you— 

Tet,  for  a  push  or  two  at  sharp,  an  please 

Pan,  My  honest  friend,  you  know  not  who 

^ou  speak  to ; 
Tms  is  the  princess'  aunt. 

Pin.  I  like  ber  the  better;  [mother. 

An  she  were  her  mother,  lady,  or  her  grand- 
Fin  not  so  bashful,  but  I  can  buckle  with  her. 

Pan.  Of  what  size  is  your  business  ? 

*^  But  when  lama  lover.  Lord  have  mercy, 

Thete  are  poor  pelting  sins,  or  rather  plagues.]  To  make  way  for  a  [iretty  boW  emen- 
dation, the  reader  will  please  to  observe,  that  there  is  a  fine  sentiment  aim'd  at  here,  but 
not  compleated.  Lord  have  mercy,  in  the  first  line,  refers  to  the  writing  over  the  doors  of 
bouses  infected  by  the  plague ;  the  former  sins  therefore  are  compared  to  common  diseases, 
and  when  love,  in  comparison  of  them,  should  be  called  the  plague,  the  metaphor  is  -spoilt 
by  calling  them  plagues.  It  is  highly  probable  that  this  has  happened  by  an  error  either  of 
transcril^r  or  printer,  and  as  the  sense  may  be  e^ily  restored,  though  we  have  no  trace  to 
lead  us  to  any  certainty  of  the  true  words,  yet  I  think  we  should  venture  to  change  the  text, 
rather  than  su6fer  so  beautiful  a  passage  to  remain  so  mangled.  I  propose,  therefore,  either 
These  are  poor  pelting  sins,  but  that  the  plague; 

Or, 

These  are  poor  pelting  sins,  the  other  plagues. 
Love  and  Ambition,  draw  the  devil's  coach. 
This  latter  being  nearer  the  trace  of  the  letters  than  the  Ibnner,  bids  fitiiest  for  liaving  bees 
the  original.  Seward. 

^^  How  she  busies  J  So  the  former  copies, 
'•  Ay^rae  offiu.1  So  former  copies. 

Who 


Pin.  O' th' long  sixteens, 
And  will  make  way,  I  warrant  you. 

Pan.  How  fine  he  talks  \  [lady ; 

Pin.  Nay,  in  troth  I  talk  but  coarselv, 
But  I  hold  It  comfortable  for  the  understaod- 

ing.-- 
How  fain  they'd  draw  me  into  ribaldry ! 
These  wenches  that  live  easily,  live  high. 
Love  these  broad  discourses,  as  they  k>v« 

possets ; 
These  dry  delights  serve  for  preparatires. 

Pan.  Why  do  yOu  look  so  on  me? 

Pin.  I  am  guessing. 
By  the  cast  of  your  mce,  what  the  property 

of  your  place  should  be ; 
For  I  presume  you  turn  a  key,  sweet  beauty; 
And  you  another,  gravity,  under  the  princess : 
And,  by  my  soul,  I  warrant  you  good  places, 
Comely  commodious  seats ! 

Quisan.  Prithee  let  him  talk  still. 
For  methmks  he  talks  handsomely  ! 

Fin.  And  truly. 
As  near  as  my  understanding  shall  enable  me, 
You  look  as  if  you  kept  my  lady's  secrets. 
Nay,  do  not  laugh !  tor  I  mean  honestly.-— 
How  these  young  thinss  tattle,  wl^en  they 

get  a  toy  by  th'  end  .'  [for't ! 

And  how  their  hearts  go  pit-a-pat,  and  loc^ 
Would  it  not  dance  too,  if  it  had  a  fiddle? 
Your  gravity,  I  guess,  to  take  the  petitions, 
Ajid  hear  tlie  lingring  suits  in  love  dispos'd, 
Tlieir  sighs  and  sorrows  in  their  proper  place; 
You  keep  the  A h-me  office^'. 

Quisan.  Prithee  suffer  him. 
For,  as  I  live,  he  is  a  pretty  fisllow !       fus; 
I  love  to  hear  sometimes  what  men  thinl  of 
And  thus  deliver'd  freely,  'tis  no  malice.— 
Proceed,  good  honest  man ! 

Pin.  I  will,  good  madam. 
According  to. men's  states  and  dignities. 
Monies  and  moveables,  you  rate  t^rdrcMuns, 
And  cast  the  nativity  of  their  desires. 
If  he  reward  well,  all  be  tliinks  is  prosperous ; 
And  if  he  promise  place,  his  dreams  are 

oracles:  [coveries^ 

Your  ancient  practique  art  too  in  tbese  dis- 
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Who  loves  at  such  a  length,  who  a  span  fur- 
ther, [profit; 

And  who  draws  home,  yields  you  no  little 

For  these  you  milk  hy  circumstance. 

Qtiistw/ You're  cunning,      [your  sfJindle, 
Fin,  And  as  they  oil  you,  and  advance 

80  you  di  aw  out  the  lines  of  love.    Your 
doors  too,  [thro*: 

The  doors  of  destiny,  that  men  must  pass 

These  are  fair  places ! 
Fan.  He  knows  all. 
Pill.  Your  trap-doors, 

To  pop  fools  in  at,  that  have  no  providence; 

Your  little  wickets,  to  work  wise  men,  like 
wires,  thro'  at,  [webs ; 

And  draw  their  states  and  bodies  into  cob- 

Your  postern  doors,  to  catch  those  that  are 
cautelous,  [their  knaveries ; 

And  would  not  have  the  world's  eye  find 

Your  doors  of  danger  (some  men  hate  a  plea- 
sure, [doors : 

Unless  that  may  be  full  of  fears)  your  hope* 

And  those  are  fine  commodities,  where  fools 
pay 

For  every  new  encouragement  a  new  custom : 

You  have  your  doors  of  honour,  luid  of  plea- 
sure; [nities, 

But  those  are  for  great  princes,  glorious  va- 

That  travel  to  be  famous  thro'  diseases. 

There  be  the  doors  of  poverty  and  death  too, 

But  these  you  do  the  best  you  can  to  dam  up, 

For  then  your  gain  goes  out. 
Quitan,  This  is  a  rare  lecture! 
Fin.  Read  to  them  that  understand. 
Fan.  Beshrew  me,  [keen,  sir. 

I  dare  not  venture  on  you;  you  cut  too 

Enter  Qxdsara. 

QutSffit.  We  thank  you,  sir,  for  your  good 

mirth;' 
You  are  a  good  companion.  [business. 

Here  comes  the  princess  now ;  attend  your 

Quisar.  Is  there  no  remedy,  no  hopes  can 

helpnoe? 
No  wit  to  set  me  free  ? — Who's  there,  ho? 

Quiion.  Troubled?  [princess? 

Her  looks  are  almost  wild:  what  ails  the 
I  know  nothing  she  wants. 

Quiutr.  Whb's  that  there  with  you? 
Oh,  signi»r  Piniero,  you're  most  welcome ! 
Hoiv  does  your  noble  uncle? 

Fin.  Sad  as  you  are,  madam: 
But  he  commends  his  service,  and  this  letter. 

Quiior.  Go  off;  attend  within.— Fair,  sir, 

1  thank  you :  [come ; 

Pray  be  no  stranger,  for  indeed  you're  wel- 
For  your  own  virtues,  welcome. 

Quiuin.  We're  mistaken; 
This  is  some  brave  fellow  sure. 


Fan.  I'm  sure  he's  a  bold  fellow; 
But  if  she  hold  him  so,  we  must  believe  it. 

[Exeunt, 

Quisar.  Do  you  know  of  this,  fiur  sir? 
'  Fin.  1  guess  it  madam. 
And  whither  it  intends:  I  had  not  brought  it 

else.  [koning. 

Quisar.  It  is  a  business  of  no  common  rec- 

Fin.  The  handsomer  for  him  that  gocB 

about  it ; 
Slight  actions  are  rewarded  with  slight  thanks: 
Give  me  a  matter  of  some  weight  to  wade  in ! 

Quisar.  And  can  you  love  your  uncle  so 

directly, 
So  seriously  and  so  full,  to  undertake  this? 
Can  there  be  such  a  faith? 

Pin.  Dare  you  say  ay  to  it^*. 
And  set  me  ou?  'Tii>  no  matter  for  my  uncle. 
Or  what  I  owe  to  him,  dare  you  but  wish  it  ? 

Quisar.  I  would  fain — 

Fin.  Have  it  done?  Say  but  so,  lady. 

Quisar.  Conceive  it  so. 

Fin.  I  will;  'tis  that  I'm  bound  to: 
Your  will  that  must  command  me,  and  yoor 
.    pleasure,  [rect  me. 

The  fair  aspects  of  those  eyes  that  must  di- 
I  am  no  uncle's  agent;  I'm  mine  own,  ladj; 
I  scorn  my  able  youth  should  plow  for  others. 
Or  my  ambition  serve  for  pay :  I  aim, 
Altho'  I  never  hit,  as  high  as  any  man, 
And  the  reward  I  reach  at  shall  be  equal, 
And  what  love  spurs  me  on  to :  this  desire 
Makes  me  forget  an  honest  man,  a  brave  man, 
A  valiant  and  a  virtuous  man,  my  country* 

man, 
Armusia,  tlie  delight  of  all,  the  minion  3^: 
This  love  of  you,  doting  upon  your  beauty. 
The  admiration  of  your  excellence. 
Make  me  but  servant  to  the  poorest  smile. 
Or  the  least  grace  you  have  bestow'd  on 

others. 
And  see  how  suddenly  111  work  your  safety. 
And  set  your  thoughts  at  peace!  I  am  no 

flatterer,  [gers; 

To  promise  infinitely,  and  out-dream  dao- 
To  he  a-bed,  and  swear  men  into  fevers. 
Like  some  of  your  trim  suitors;  when  I  pro- 
mise. 
The  light  is  not  more  constant  to  the  worid 
Than  I  am  to  my  word. — She  turns,  for  mil- 
lions! [courage. 

Quisar.  I  have  not  seen  a  braver  confirmed 

Fin.  For  a  tUn  of  crowns  she  turns !  she 

is  a  woman; 
And,  much  I  fear,  a  worse  than  I  expected. — 
You  are  the  object,  lady,  you're  the  eye 
In  which  all  excellence  appears,  all  wonder. 
From  which  all  hearts  take  fire,  all  haiida 

their  valour : 


^*  Dare  you  say  ay  to  it  f  1  ^Tis  not  impossible  but  this  might  come  from  our  poets'  pen, 
but  the  general  word  on  such  occasions  is  mostly  <7im,  as  the  reader  can't  but  remember  in 
several  places  in  these  plays,  and  so  I  conjecture  they  wrote  here.        Synipson. 

^3  ArmusiOf  the  delight  of  all  the  minions.]  Ihe  addition  of  a  point,  and  omission  of  a  letter^ 
seem  greatly  to  improve  tms  line,  and  we  do  not  doubt  are  genuine. 

And 
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And  when  be  stands  disputing,  wlien  you  bid 

bim^ 
Or  bat  tbiuks  of  his  estate,  fittber,  rootber, 
Friendsy  wife,  and  cbildren,  is  a  fool,  and  I 

acorn  him ;  [ard. 

An*t  be  but  to  make  clean  his  sword,  a  cow- 
Men  have  forgot  their  fealty  to  beauty ! 
Had  I  the  place  in  your  affections. 
My  most  unworthy  uncle's  fit  to  fall  from, 
lir'd  in  those  blessed  eyes,  and  read  the  sto- 
Of  everlasting  pleasures  figured  there,     [ries 
rd  find  out  your  commands   before   you 

thooght  *em,  fof 'em. 

Am)  bring  'em  to  yon  done,  ere  you  dream'd 

Qkisar.    I  admire  his  boldness ! 

Pin.  This,  or  any  thing;  [man's. 

Toot  brother's  death,  mine  uncle's,  any 
No  state  that  stands  secure,  if  you  frown  on 

it.  [you) 

Look  on  my  youth,  (I  bring  no  blastings  to 
The  first  flower  of  my  strength,  my  faith. 

Qsisar.  No  more,  sir! 
lam  too  willing  to  believe:  rest  satisfied, 
If  ;oa  dare  do  for  me,  I  shall  be  thankful, 
YoQ  are  a  handsome  gentleman,  a  fair  one; 
M;  serrant  if  you  please ;  I  seal  it  thus,  sir. 
Ko  more,  till  you  deserve  more.  [Exit, 

fin.  Pm  rewarded. 
This  woman's  cunning,  but  she's  bloody  too  : 
Akbo'  she  pulls  her  talons  in,  she's  mischie- 

tons ;  [transparent. 

Fomi*d  like  the  face  of  Heav'n,  clear  and 
I  mnst  pretend  still,  bear  'em  both  in  hopes. 
For  fear  some  bloody  slave  thrust  in  indeed, 
Fasfaiou'd   and  flesh'd  to  what  they  wish. 

Well  uncle,  •  Fnour 

Wbat;i^ill  become  of  this,  and  what  aisho- 
Follow  this  fatal  shafl,  if  shot,  let  time  tell ! 
L<Sm  but  only  fear,  and  strive  to  cross  it^*. 

[Exit. 

Enter  Armunaf  Einanuel,And  Soza, 

Eman.  Why  are  you  thus  sad  ?  What  can 
grieve  or  vex  you. 
That  have  the  pleasures  of  the  world,  the  pro- 

The  honour,  and  the  loves  at  your  disposes  ? 
Whv  should  a  man  that  wants  nothing  want 

his  quiet?  [content; 

Arm,  1  want  what  beggars  are  above  me  in, 
I  want  the  grace  I've  merited,  Uie  favour. 
The  due  resjject. 

&aa.  Does  not  the  king  allow  it?       [ask. 

Arm.  Yes,  and  all  honours  else,  all  I  can 
That  he  has  power  to  give;  but  from  bis 

sister. 


The  scornful  cruel^,  (forgive  me,  beauty. 
That  I  transgress)  Ut>m  her  that  should  look 

on  me,  ^ 
That  should  a  little  smile  upon  my  service. 
And  Ibster  my  deserts  for  her  own  faith's 

sake;  [to  me — 

That  should  at  least  acknowledge  me,  speak 

Soza.  And  you  go  whining  up  and  down 

for  this,  sir? 
Lamenting  and  disputing  of  your  grievances? 
Sighing  and  sobbing,  like  a  sullen  school^boy. 
And  cursing  good-wife  Fortune  for  this  far 

vour? 

Arm,  What  would  you  have  me  do? 

Soza.  Do  what  you  should  do,  [man, 

What  a  man  would  do  in  this  case,  a  wise 
An  understanding  man  that  knows  a  woman. 
Knows  her  and  ful  her  tricks,  her  scorns,  and 

all  her  trifles;  [shake  her; 

Go  to  her,  and  take  her  in  your  arms,  and 
Take  her  and  toss  her  like  a  bar ! 

Eman.  But  be  sure  you  pitch  her  upon  a 

feather-bed,  [shake 

Shake  her  between  a  pair  of  sheets,  sir;  there 
These  sullen  fits  out  of  her,  spare  her  not 

there!  [bone,  sir. 

There  you  may  break  her  will,  ana  bruise  no 

Soza.  Go  to  her — 

Eman,  That's  the  way. 

Soza,  And  tell  her,  and  boldly,  [yourself. 
And  do  not  mince   the  matter,  nor  mock 
With  being  too  indulgent  to  her  pride ; 
Let  her  hear  roundly  from  you,  what  you  are. 
And  what  you  have  deserv'd,  and  what  she 

must  be.  [fellow, 

Eman.  And  be  not  put  off,  like  a  common 
With  *  The  princess  would  be  private ;' 
Or,  thatsh'  has  taken  physic,  and  admits  none: 
I  would  talk  to  her  any  where. 

Arm,  It  makes  me  smile! 

Eman.  Now  yoq  look  handsomely : 
Had  I  a  wench  to  win,  I  would  so  flutter  her ! 
They  love  a  man  that  crushes  'em  to  verjuice ; 
A  woman  held  at  hard  meat  is  your  spanieL 

Soza.  Pray  take  our  counsel,  sir. 

Arm.  I  shall  do  something; 
But  not  your  way;  it  shews  too  boisterous; 
For  my  affections  are  as  fair  and  gentle 
As  her  they  serve. 

Enter  King. 

Soza,  The  king ! 

King.  Why,  how  now,  friend? 
Why  do  you  rob  me  of  tlie  company 
I  love  so  dearly,  sir?  I  have  been  seeking  you. 
For  when  I  want  you,  I  want  all  my  pleasure. 


**  And  strive  to  croes  it.]  The  reader  may  be  surprised  to  find  this  line  run  otherwise  in 
tke  1647  editioQ. 

— —  and  cross  to  cross  it. 
For  though  strrve  be  the  sense  of  the  place  here  cited,  and  cross  to  cross  it  be  but  an  odd  ex« 
pression,  yet  I   fancy  fiie  original  word,  of  which  cross  is  but  a  corruption,  might  be  once'^ 
*rote  thus,  '    ...y 

•^   I  can  but  only  fear,  and  course — 
*• «.  run,  strive/ endeavour  to  cross  it.        Sympson. 
VOL.  in.  Q  Why 
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Why  sad  ?  thus  sad  still^man  ?  I  will  not  have  it; 
I  must  not  see  the  face  I  love  thus  shadowed. 

JEmnn.  A  n't  please  your  grace,  methinks 

it  ill  becomes  him ;  '  * 

A  soldier  should  be  jovial,  liigh  and  lusty. 

King,  He  shall   be  so:    come,  come,   I 

know  your  reason;  [Have  her : 

It  shall   be  none  to  cross  you;   you  shall 
Take  my  word,  ('tis  a  king's  word)  you  shall 

■have  her; 
She  eball  be  yours  or  nothing.  Pray  be  merry ! 

Amu  Your  grace  has  given  me  cause :  I 

shall  be,  sir, 
And  ewer  your  poor  servant. 

King.  Me  myself,  bir,  [denly, 

My  better  self.    I  shall  find  time,  and  sud- 
To  gratify  your  loves  too,  gentlemen, 
And  make  you  know  how  much  I  stand 

bound  to  you.  [compliment! 

Nay,  'tis  not  worth  your  thanks;  no  further 
Will  you  go  with  me,  friend? 

Arm,  I  beseech  your  grace, 
Spare  me  an  hour  or  two,  I  shall  wait  on  you  : 
Some  little  private  business  with  myself  sif. 
For  such  a  time. 

King.  I'll  liinder  no  devotion,  fgentlemen. 
For  I  know  youVe  regular.  I'll  take  you, 
Because  he  shall  have  nothing  to  disturb  him. 
I  shall  look  for  you,  friend.  [Exeunt. 

Manet  Armusia,    Enter  Panura, 

Arm,  I  dare  not  fail,  sir. 

What  shall  I  do  to  make  her  know  my  misery? 

To  make  her  sensible? — This  is  her  woman : 

I  have  a  toy  copie  to  me  suddenly;        [me, 

It  may  work  for  the  best ;  she  can  but  scorn 

And  lower  tlmn  I  am  I  cannot  tumble; 

I'll  try,  whate'er  my  fate  be. — Good  ev'n 
fair  onb!  [night  to  you,  sir! 

Pan.  'Tis  the  brave  stranger. — A  good 

Now,  by  my  lad  y*9  hand,  a  goodly  gentleman ! 

How  happy  shall  she  be  in  such  a  husband ! 

'Would  1  were  so  provided  too ! 
Arm.  Good  pretty  one, 

Shall  I  keep  you  comj)any  for  an  hour  or  two  ? 

I  want  employment  for  this  evening: 

I  am  an  honest  man. 

Pan.  1  dare  believe  you ;  [matter ; 

Or,  if  you  were  not,  sir,  there's  no  great 

We  take  men's  promises.    Would  you  stay 
with  me,  sir  ?  [acquainted ; 

Arm.  So  it  please  you;  pray  let's  be  better 

1  know  you  are  the  princess'  gentlewoman, 

And  wait  upon  her  near — 
Pan^  Tis  like  I  do  so.       [fair  courtesies, 
Arm.  And  may  befriend  a  man,  do  him 

If  he  have  business  your  way- 
Pan.  I  understand  you.        [a  gentleman 
Arm.  So  kind  an  office,  that  you  may  bind 

Hereafter  to  be  yours,  and  your  way  too : 


And  von  may  blest  the  hour  you  did  this  be- 
nefit :  [teous  minds, 

Sweet  handsome  faces  should  have  cour- 

And  ready  faculties. 

Pan.  Tell  me  your  business : 

Yet  if,  I  think,  it  be  to  her,  yourself,  sir, 

(For  I  know  wliat  you  are,  and  what  we  hold 
you,  [cond, 

And  in  what  grace  you  stand)  without  a  se- 

(For  that  but  darkens  you)' would  doit  better ; 

The  princess  must  be  pleas'd  with  your  ao- 

I'm  sure  I  sliould.  [cesses ; 

Amu  I  want  a  courtier's  boldness. 

And  am  yet  but  a  stranger:  I'd  fain  speak 
with  her.  [sleep,  sir. 

Pan,  'Tis  very  late,  and  upon  her  hoar  of 
Arm.  Pra^r  you  wear  this,  and  believe  my 
meaning  civil,  [Gives  her  a  jewel. 

M)r  business  of  that  fair  respect  and  carriage. 

This  for  our  more  acquaintance !  [eible 

Pan.  How  close  he  kisses !  and  how  sen- 

The  passings  of  his  lips  are !  I  must  do  it. 

An  I  were  to  hang  now,  and  I  will  do't : 

He  may  do  as  much  for  me ;  tliat's  all  I  aim 
at:  [do  it, 

And  come  wliat  will  on't,  life  or  death,  I'll 

For  ten  such  kisses  more,  an  'twere  high- 
treason. 

Arm.  I  would  be  private  with  lier. 
Pan.  So  you  shall ;  it  is  [quick. 

Not  worth  thanks  else.    You  must  dispatch 
Arm.  Suddenly.  fsir, 

Pan,  And  I  must  leave  you  in  my  chamber, 

Where  you  must  lock  yourself,  that  none 
may  see  you ;  [trance, 

Tis  close  to  her^s.    You  cannot  miss  the  en- 

When  she  comes  down  to  bed. 
Arm.  I  understand  you. 

And  once  more  thank  you,  lady. 
Pan,  Thank  me  but  thus. 
Arm,  If  I  fail  thee — 
Pan.  Come  close  then  '' !  [Exeunt, 

Enter  Quisara  and  QuiMana. 

Quisar.  Tis  late;  good  aunt,  to  bed!  I'm 

e'en  unready: 
My  woman  won't  be  long  away. 

Quisan.  I'd  have  you 
A  little  merrier  first:  let  me  sit  by  YQiv 
And  read  or  discourse  sometbifig  timt  you 
Or  take  my  instrument.  [fancy  ; 

Quisar.  No,  no,  I  tliank  vou; 
I  shall  sleep  witliout  these.  I  wrong  your  age, 

aunt,  [you ! 

To  make  you  wait  thus;  pray  let  me  entreat 
To-morrow  I  will  see  you;  I  know  you're 

sleepy,  [not;. 

And  rest  will  be  a  welcome  guest:  you  shall 
Indeed  you  shall  not  stay.    Oh,  litre's   my 

woman! 


35  Arm.  If  I  fail  the- 


Come  close  then.]  Mr.  Seward  supposes  with  me,  that  Pannra^s  name  is  unhi^ 
nily  dropt  here;  for  who  cauimagine  theie  ifords  could  be  spoke  with  the  least  propriety 
by  Armum  f        Sympson. 

Enter 
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Enter  Panura, 


Good  nighty  goodnight!  and  good  lest^  aunt, 

attend  you ! 

Quisan.  Sleep  dwell  upon  your  eyes,  and 

fair  dreams  court  you  2 

Qiumr,  Come,   where  havie   you  been, 

wench?  Make  me  unready; 
I  slept  but  ill  last  night,  ^ 

Pah.  Yoa*ll  sleep  the  better 
I  hope  to-night,  madam. 

Qttisor.  A  little  rest  contents  me ; 
Iboa  iov*st  thy  bed,  Panura. 

Pan.  I'm  not  in  love,  l^dy, 
Norseldom  dream  of  devils;  I  sleep  soundly. 

Quitar,  ni  swear  thou  dost;  thy  husband 

m>uld  not  take't  so  well, 
U  thou  wert  married,  wench. 

P4iii.  Let  hLm  take,  madam. 
The  way  to  waken  me!  I  am  no  dormouse: 
Husbands  have  larum -bells,  if  they  but  ring 

once. 

Qumr.  Thou  art  a  jnerry  wench. 

Pam,  I  shall  live  the  longer. 

Qm$ar,  Prithee  fetch  my  book ! 

Pftju  Fm  glad  of  that 

Quitar.  rU  read  a  while  before  I  sleep. 

Pan,  I  will,  madam.  [impoitunate, 

Qtufiir.  And  if  Ruy  Dias  meet  you,  and  be  . 
He  may  come  in. 

Pau.  I  have  a  better  fare  for  you. 
Now  least  in  sight  play  I.  [Exit, 

Enter  Artnusia,  locks  the  door, 

Quisar.  Why  should  I  love  him  ?, 
Why  should  I  dote  upon  a  man  deserves  not, 
Nor  has  no  will  to  work  it? — Who's  there, 

wench? — 
What  are  you?  or  whence  come  you  ? 

Arm,  You  may  know  me : 
I  bring  not  such  amazement,  noble  lady, 

OttUOT'  Who  let  you  in  ? 

Arm,  My  restless  love,  that  serves  you. 

Quisar.  This  is  an  impudence  I  have  not 

hoard  of, 
A  rudeness  that  becomes  a  thief  or  rufiian ; 
Nor  shall  my  brother's  love  protect  this 

boldness,  [sanctuaries. 

You  build  so  strongly  on:  my  rooms  are 
And- with  that  reverence,  they  that  seek  my 

fevours,  [preaches. 

And   humble  fears,  ^lall  render  their  ap- 

AntL  Mine  are  no  less. 

Quisar,  Vm  mistress  of  myself^  sir, 
And  will  be  so :  I  will  not  be  thus  visited. 
These  fears  and  dangers  thrust  into  my  privacy. 
Stand  further  off  1 1*11  cry  out  else. 

Jmv.  Oh,  dear  lady! 

Quisar,  I  see  dishonour  in  your  eyes. 

36  If  any  such  base  thought  had  harbouT^d  here, 

Or  violence  that  became  not  »miz.]  It  has  been  often  obscrv*d,  that  words  belonging 
to  one  line  have  been  repeated  in  that  above  or  below,  but  liere  the  reverse  has  hap- 
pened; for  when  die  some  adjective  should  have  been  repeated,  it  was  in  the  second  line 
omitted.  Seward, 

Q  2  A  litde 


^nn.  There's  none: 
By  all  that  beauty,  they  are  innocent ! 
Pray  you  tremble  not !  you  have  no  cause. 

Quisar.  Til  die  first; 
Before  you  have  your  will,  be  torn  in  pieces. 
The  Utde  strength  I've  left  me  to  resist  you. 
The  gods  will  give  me  more,  before  Trnforc'd 
To  that  I  hate,  or  suffer— 
Arm,  You  wrong  my  duty. 
Quisar,  So  base  a  violation  of  my  libeflly! 
I  know  you're  bent  uonobly;  I'll  take  toW 
The  spirit  of  a  man,  borrow  his  boldness, 
And  force  my  woman's  fears  into  a  madness, 
And  ere  you  arrive  at  what  you  aim  at-* 

Arm,  Lady, 
If  there  be  in  you  any  "woman's  pity. 
And  if  your  fears  n&ve  not  proclaim'd  me 

monstrous,  '       • 

Look  on  me,  and  beheve  me !  Is  tins  violence  f 
Is  it,  to  6dl  thus  prostrate  to  your  beauty, 
A  ruffian's  boldness?  is  humihty  a  rudeness? 
The  griefs  and  sorrows  that  grow  here,  an 
impudence  ?  [with  me. 

These  forcings,  and  these  fears  I  bnng  along 
These  impudent  abuses  offered  you? 
And  thus  high  has  your  brother's  favour- 

blown  me. 
Alas,  dear  lady  of  my  life,  I  came  not 
With  any  purpose  rough  or  desperate, 
With  any  thought  that  was  not  smooth  and 

genUe 
As  your  fair  hand,  with  any  doubt  or  dan^r ; 
Far  be  it  from  my  heart  to  fright  your  ouiet ! 
A  heavy  curse  light  on't,  when  I  intend  it ! 
Quisar,  Now  I  dare  liear  you. 
Arm,  If  I  had  been  mischievous, 
As  then  I  must  be  mad,  or  were  a  monster. 
If  any  such  base  thought  had  harbour'd  here. 
Or  violence  that  became  not  man^^ 
You  have  a  thousand  bulwarks  to  assure  you. 
The   holy  powers  bear  shields   to  defend 
chastity;  [armours. 

Your  honour  and    your   virtues  are  such 
Your  clear  thoughts  s'jch  defences.    If  you 

misdoubt  still. 
And  yet  retain  a  fear  I  am  not  honest. 
Come  with  impure  thoughts  to  this  place. 
Take  this,  and  sheath  it  here ;  be  your  own 

safety; 
Be  wise,  and  rid  your  fears,  and  let  me  peri&h ! 
How  willing  shall  I  sleep  to  satbfy  you! 

Quisar,  No;  I  believe  now,  you  speak 
What  came  you  then  for?  [worthily : 

Arm,  To  complain  me,  beauty; 
But  modestly. 
Quisar,  Of  what? 
Arm,  Of  your  fierce  cruelty; 
(For,  tho^  I  die,  I  will  not  blame  the  doer) 
Humbly  to  tell  your  grace  you  had  forgot  me; 
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A  little  to  Imvc  toucli*d  at,  not  accus'd, 
(For  that  I  dare  not  do)  your  »coms:  pray 

pardon  me, 
And  be  not  angry  that  I  use  the  liberty 
To  nrge  that  word  !  A  little  to  have  shew'd 

you  [you, 

What  I  have  been,  and  what  done  to  deserve 
If  any  thing  tliat  love  comiuauds  may  reach 

you; 
To  have  remembered  you,  (but  Fm  unworthy, 
And  to  that  misery  falls  all  my  fortunes) 
To  have  told  you,  and  by  ray  life  you  may 

beUevc  me. 
That  I  am  honest,  and  will  only  marry 
You  or  your  memory:  prtiy  be  not  angry! 

Quisar.  I  thank  ycm,  sir;  and  let  me  tell 

you  seriously,  [y^^> 

You  have  taken  now  the  right  way  to  befriend 
And  to  beget  a  fiiir  and  clear  opinion. 
Yet,  ^o  try  your  obedience — 

Arm,  I  stand  ready,  lady, 
Without  presuming  to  ask  any  thing  ^^. 

QutMur.  Or  at  tliis  time  to  hope  for  further 

iiivour; 
Or  to  remember  ser\'ices  or  smiles ; 
Dangers  you  have  past  thro*,  and  rewards 

due  to  em ; 
Jjoves  or  despairs ;  but,  leaving  all  to  me, 
Qm't  this  place  presently. 

Arm.  I  shall  obey  you. 

Enter  Uuy  Dias, 

Rut/,  Ha!       . 

Arm.  Who's  this?  What  art  thou? 

Ruy.  A  gentleman.  [K'Uy  Dias : 

Arm,  Thou  art  no  more,  I'm  sure.  Oh,  *tis 
ilow  high  he  looks,  and  harsh ! 

Ruy.  Is  tbore  not  door  enough. 
You  take  such  elbow-room? 

Artfi.  If  I  take  it,  Til  carry  it, 

Ruy.  Does  this  become  you,  princess  ? 

Arm,  The  caijtain's  jealous. 
Jealous  of  that  he  never  durst  deserve  yet. 
Go  freely,  go  !  I'll  give  thee  leave. 

Ruy.  Your  leave,  sir? 

Arm,   Yes,  my  leave,  sir.      1*11   not  be 

tioubled  neither,  [jealous. 

Nor  shall  my  heart  ache,  pr  my  head  be 
Nor  sti-ange  suspicious  thoughts  reign  in  my 

memory; 
Go  on,  and  do  thy  worst,  Fll  smile  at  thee. 
I  luss  your  fair  *hand  first;  then,  j^rewell, 

captam !  [Exit. 

Quisar,  What  a  pure  soijl  inherits  here! 

what  innocence ! 
Sure  I  was  blind  when  I  first  lov'd  this  fellow, 

37  J  sfufid  ready,  lady^ 

JVithoiU  presuming  to  ask  any  ihivg.]   This  secon\l   line  evidently  belongs   to  the 
princess,  or  else  her  speech  will  not  be  grammar.         Sympton, 

It  will  be  grammar,  supposing  her  to  take  up  the  sense  of  what  be  has  said,  which  it  is 
plain  she  dues* 


And  long  to  live  in  that  fog  still :  how  he 

blusters !  [flatteries 

Ruy,  Am  I  your  property?  or  those  your 
The  banquets  that  you  bid  me  to,  the  trust 
I  build  my  goodly  hopes  on  ? 

Quisar,  Be  more  temperate  I 

Ruy,  Are  these  the  snows  of  your  respect 

and  favour  ?  [with  you  ? 

What  did  he  here,  what  laaguage  had  he 
Did  you  invite  him  ?  could  you  stay  no  longer? 
Is  he  so  gracious  in  your  eye? 

QtUsar,  You  are  too  forward. 

Ruy,  Why  at  the>e  private  hours? 

Quisar,  You  are  too  saucy, 
Too  impudent^  to  task  me  with  those  errors. 
Do   you   know   what  1   am,  sir?  and  my 

prerogative?         *  [of  friend, 

Tlio*  you  be  a  thing  I've  called  by  th*  name 
I  never  taught  you  to  dispose  my  liberty: 
How  durst  you  touch  mine  honour?  blot  my 

meanings? 
And  name  an  action,  and  of  mine,  but  noble? 
Thou    poor  unworthy   thing,  how  have   I 

grac'd  thee !  ^hourly ! 

How  have  I  nourish'd  thee,  and  rais'd  thee 
Are  these  the  gratitudes  you  bring,  Ruy  Dias  ? 
The  thanks?  the  ser\iccb?  I'm  fairly  paid  ! 
Was't  not  enough  I  saw  thou  wert  a  coward, 
And  shadow *d  thee?  no  ooble spark  in  thee? 
Daily  provok'd  thee,   and  still  found  thee 

cowarii  ?  [at ; 

Rais'd  noble  causes  for  thee,  strangers  started 
Yet  still,  still,  still  a  coward,  ever  coward  ! 
And,  with  those  taints,  dost  thou  upbraid 

my  virtues  ? 

Ruy.  1  was  to  blame,  lady. 

Quisar,  So  blindly  bold  [look 

To  touch  at  my  beliaviour  ?  Durst  thou  but 
Amiss  at  my  allowance  ? — If  thou  hadst 
Been  a  brave  fellow,  thou  hadst  had  some 

licence, 
•  Some  lil»erty;  I  might  have  then  allowed  thee, 
For  thy   good  face,   some  scope   to  have 

argued  with  me; 
But  being  nothing  but  a  sound,  a  shape, 
The  mere  sign  ofa  soldier,  of  a  lover 
The  dregs  and  drafiypart,  disgrace  and  jea* 
I  scorn  tliee,  and  contemn  thi^!         [lousy, 

Ruy.  Dearest  lady, 
If  I  have  been  too  free — 

Quisar.  Th'hast  been  too  foolish; 
And  go  on  still ;  I'll  study  to  forget  thee. 
I  would  I  could !  and  yet  I  pity  thee.  [Exit. 

Ruy.  I  am  not  worth  it;  if  I  weie,  that's 

misery ! 
The  next  door  is  but  death ;  I  must  aim  at 

it.  [Exit. 
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THE  ISLAND  PRINCESS. 


tlT 


ACT   IV. 


Enter  Kingf   and  Governor  like  a  Moor- 
driest. 

Km^,  ^O  far  and  truly  yoaVe  discovered 

^     to  me 
The  former  curreDts  of  my  life  and  fortune, 
Tbatlam  bound  t' acknowledge  you  most 

And  certainly  to  credit  your  predictions 
Of  what  are  yet  to  come. 

Gi/c.  I  am  no  liar. —  [neighbour: 

Tis  strange  I  should,  and  live  so  near  a 
fist  these  are  not  my  ends. 

King.  Pray  you  sit,  good  father ! 
Certain  a  reverend  man,  and  most  religious. 

Gere.  Ay,  that  beliefs  well  now ;  and  let 

mc  work  then, 
rUmake  you  curse  religion  ere  I  leave  you. — 
Fve  liv'd  a  long  time,  son,  a  mew'd-up  man, 
Sequestered  by  tlie  s{iecial  hand  of  Heaven 
From  the  world's  vanities,  bid  farewell  to 

fellies,  [pleasures. 

And  shook  hands  with  all  heats  of  youth  and 
As  in  a  dream,  these  twenty  years  I  Ve  slum* 

ber'd  ; 
Many  a  cold  moon  have  I,  in  meditation 
And  searching  out  the  hidden  wilb  of  Hea- 
ven, 
Lain  shaking  under;  many  a  burning  sun 
Has  seared  my  body,  and  boil'd  up  my  blood, 
Feebled  my  knees,  and  stamp*d  ameagreness 
Upon  my  figure,  all  to  find  out  knowledge ; 
Which  1  h^  now  attained  to,  thanks  to 

Heaven,  [vision, 

Ail  for  my  country's  good  too:  and  many  a 
Many  a  mystic  vision,  have  I  seen,  son. 
And  many  a  sight  from  Heav*n  which  has 

been  terrible, 
Wherein  the  goods  and  evils  of  these  islands 
Weie  lively  shadow'd;  many  a  charge  IVe 

had  too, 
StiH  as  the  time  grew  ripe  to  reveal  these, 
To  travel  and  discover :  now  I'm  come,  son. 
The  hour's  now  appointed,    my  tongue's 
And  now  I  speak.  [touch'd. 

King,  Do,  holy  roan !  I'll  hear  you.  ['em ! 

Gtn),  Beware  these  Portugals,  1  say  beware 
These  smooth-^c'd  strangers,  have  an  eye 

upon  'em  !  [king  ! 

The  cause  is  now  the  gods !  hear,  and  believe. 

King,  I  do  hear;  but,  before  I  give  rash 

credit,  or 
Hang  too  light  on  belief,  which  is  a  sm,  father. 
Know  I  have  found  'em  gentle,  faithful,  va- 
liant. 
And  am  in  my  particular  bound  to  'em, 
I  mean  to  some,  for  my  most  strange  deli* 

verance.  [serve  me), 

G&D,  Oh,  son,  the  future  aims  of  men  (ob- 
Above  their  present  actions,  and  their  glory, 


Are  to  be  look'd  at :  the  stars  show  many 

tumingb, 
If  you  could  see,  mark  but^  with  my  eyes, 

pupil. 
These  men  came  hither,  as  my  vision  telb 

me,  [feebled. 

Poor,  weather-beaten,  almost  lost,  starv'd. 
Their  vessels  like  themselves,  most  miserable ; 
Made  a  long  suit  for  traffick,  and  for  com- 
fort, [eases: 
To  vent  their  children's  toys,  cure  their  dis- 
They  had  their  suit,  they  landed,  and  to  th' 

rate  [freedom 

Grew  rich  and  powerful,  suck'd  the  fat  and 
Of  this  most  blessed  isle,  taught  her  to  trem- 
ble, 
Wiuiess  the  castle  here,  the  citadel. 
They've  clapt  upon  the  neck  of  your  Ttdore 
(This  happy  town,  'till  that  she  knew  these 

strangers). 
To  check  her  when  she's  jolly. 

King.  They  have  so  indeed,  father. 

Gov.  Take  heed,  take  heed !  I  find  your 

fair  delivery, 
(Tho'  YOU  be  pleas'd  to  glorify  that  fortune. 
And  think  these  strangers  gods,  take  heed, 

I  say  h 
I  find  It  but  a  handsome  preparation, 
A  fair-fac'd  prologue  to  a  further  mischief: 
Mark  but  the  end,  good  king,  tlie  pin  he 

shoots  at! 
That  was  the  man  deliver'd  you,  the  mirror; 
Your  sister  is  his  due:  wliat's  she?  your 

heir,  sir. 
And  what  is  he  a-kin  then  to  the  kingdom  ? 
But  heirs  are  not  ambitious ;  who  then  suffers  ? 
What  rev'refice  shall  the  gods  have  ?  and 

what  justice 
The  miserable  people  ?  what  shall  they  do  ? 

King.  He  points  at  truth' directly. 

Gov.  Think  of  these,  son  ! 
The  person,  nor  the  manner  I  mislike  not 
Of  your  preserver,  nor  the  whole  man  to^ 

gether. 
Were  he  but  season'd  in  the  fiiitli  we  are, 
In  our  devotions  learn'd. 

King.  You  say  right,  fatl^er.       [religion? 

Goto.  To  change  our  worships  now,  and  oar 
To  be  traitor  to  our  gods  ? 

King.  You've  well  advb'4  me. 
And  I  will  seriously  consider,  father. 
r  th'  mean  time,  you  shaU  have  your  &ir  ac- ' 

cess 
Unto  my  sister,  advise  her  to  your  purpose. 
And  let  me  still  know  how  the  gods  deter- 
mine, [vise 

Gov.  I  wUY. — But  my  main  end  is  to  ad^ 
The  destruction  of  you  all,  a  general  ruin; 
And  then  I  am  revenged,  let  the  gods  whistle ! 

[Exeunt. 
Enter 
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[Act  4. . 


Enter  Ruy  Dias  and  Piniero. 

Buy.  Indeed,  I  am  right  glad  you  were 

not  greedy, 
And  sudden  in  performing  whatlwill'd  you, 
Upon  tlie  jperson  of  Anmisia ; 
I  was  afraid,  for  I  well  kn«w  your  valour, 
And  love  to  me—  ^ 

Pin,  Twas  not  a  fair  thin^  uncle ; 
It  shewM  not  handsome;  earned  no  man  in  it. 

Batyu  I  most  confess  ^was  ill^  and  I  abhor 

Only  this  good  has  risen  from  this  evil, 
I've  tried  your  honesty,  and  find  it  proof, 
A  constancy  that  will  not  be  corrupted, 
And  I  much  honour  it. 

Pin,  This  bell  sounds  better.       [suffer'd, 

Rujf,  My  anger  now,  and  that  disg^ce  Tve 
Shall  be  more  manly  vented,  and  wip*d  off. 
And  my  sick  honour  cur*d   the  right  and 

straight  way : 
My  sword's  in  ray  hand  now,  nephew,  my 

cause  upon  it. 
And  man  to  man,  one  valour  to  another. 
My  hope  to  his — 

Pin,  Why,  this  is  hke  Ruy  Dias !  [it. 
This  carries  something  of  some  substance  in 
Some  mettle  and  some  man ;  this  sounds  a 

gentleman;  [you: 

And  now  methinks  you  utter  what  becomes 
To  kill  men  scurvily,  'tis  such  a  dog-trick. 
Such  a  rat-catcher's  occupation— 

Uuy,  *Tis  lie  better. 
But,  Piniero,  now — 

Pin,  Now  you  do  brv^ely,  [by,  foi^otten, 

Ruy.  Tlie  difference  of  our  states  flung 
The  full  opinion  I  have  won  in  service. 
And  buch  r&'^[H.-^t^  that  may  not  shew  us 

equal. 
Laid  handsomely  aside,  only  our  fortunes, 
And  single  manhoods — 

Pitt.  lr»  ii  service,  sir, 
Of  this  moat  luible  nature,  all  I  am. 
If  I  liad  ten  Uvea  more,  those  and  my  for- 
tunes 
Are  ready  for  you.    I  had  thought  you  had 
Forsworn  fighting,  or  banish'd  those  brave 

.  thoughts 
Were  wont  to  wait  upon  you ;  I  am  glad 
To  see  'em  calFd  home  again. 

Ittty.  They  are,  nephew,  [thenar 

And  thou  shalt  see  what  fire  they  carry  in 
Ilere,  you  guess  what  this  means  ? 

[Shews  a  challenge. 

Pin.  Yes,  very  well,  sir.    A  portion  of 

scripture 
That  puzzles  many  an  interpreter. 

Ruy,  As  soon  as  you  can  find  him — 

Pin.  That  will  not  be  long,  uncle ; 
And,  o'my  conscience,  he*u  be  readv  as 

quickly.  [Carry  t  so, 

JRtiy.  I  make  no  doubt,  good  nephew. 
If  you  can  possible,  that  we  may  fight — 

pin.  Nay,  you  shall  fight,  assure  yourself. 

Ruy.  Pray  you  hear  mc  !— 


In  some  6uch  place  where  it  may  be  possible 
The  princess  may  behold  us. 

Pin.  I  conceive  you : 
Upon  the  sand  behind  the  castle,  sir;  [dows 
A  place  reniote  enough,  and  there  be  win- 
Out  of  her  lodgings  too,  or  I^m  mistaken. 

RAiy.  You're  i*  tu'  right ;  if  you  can  work 

that  handsomely —  [par*d 

Pin.  Let  me  alone !  and  pray  be  you  pre* 
Some  three  hours  lience. 

Ruy.  I'll  not  taiL 

Pin.  Get  you  home ; 
And  if  you  have  any  things  to  dispose  of. 
Or  a  few  light  prayers  that  may  befriend  you. 
Run  'em  over  quickly !  I  warrant  I'll  bring 

him  on. 

Ruy.  Farewell,  nephew! 
And,  when  we  meet  again —  [Exit, 

Pin.  Ay,  ay,  fight  handsocpely :  [you ; 
Take  a  good  oraught  or  two  of  wine  to  bettle 
'Tis  an  excellent  armour  for  an  ill  conscience, 

uncle. 
I  am  glad  to  see  this  man's  conversion ; 
I  was  afraid  fiiir  honour  had  beeu  bed-rid. 
Or  beaten  out  o'  th*  island,  soldiers,  and  good 

ones,  [now, 

Intended  such  base  courses.     lie  will  fi^ht 
And  I  believe  too  bravelv ;  I  have  seen  him 
CuiTy  a  fellow's  carcase  handsomely; 
And  i'  th'head  of  a  troop,  stand  as  if  he  had 
Been  rooted  there,   dealing  large  doles  of 

death.-i-  [di-awn ! 

What  a  rascal  was  I,  I  did  not  see  his  will 

Enter  Quisara. 

What  does  she  here  ?  If' there  be  any  mis- 
chief towards,  [business 
A  woman  makes  one  still:  now  what  new 
Is  for  me  ? 

Quisar.  I  was  sending  for  you,  but  since 
We've  met  so  fair,  you've  sav'd  that  labour : 
Entreat  you,  sir —  [I  must 

Pin.  Any  thing,  madam ;  your  wills 
Are  my  commands. 

Quisar.  You're  nobly  courteous. 
Upon  my  better  thoughts,  signor  Piniero, 
And  my  more  peaceable  considerations, 
(Which  now  I  find  the  richer  ornaments) 
I  would  desire  you  to  attempt  no  further 
Against  the  person  of  the  noble  stranger, 
(In  truth,  I  am  asham'd  of  ray^hare  in  it) 
Nor  be  incited  further  by  your  uncle : 
I  s«e  it  will  sit  ill  upon  your  person. 
I  have  consider'd,  and  it  will  shew  ugly. 
Carried  at  best,  a  most  unheard-of  cruelty : 
Good  sir,  desist ! 

Pin.  You  speak  now  like  a  woman. 
And  wondrous  well  this  tenderness  becomes 

you: 
But  tliis  you  must  remember,  your  command 
Was  laid  on  vnth  a  kiss;  and  seriously 
It  must  be  taken  off  the  same  way>  madam, 
Or  I  stand  bound  still. 

Quisar.  That  shall  not  endanger  you : 
Look  yoU|  fair  bir,  thus  I  take  off  that  duty* 

Pin. 
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Pol  By  tb*  mass,  'tvrfis  soft  and  sweet! 
Some  bloods  would  bound  now,  [beaaty, 
And  ran  a^tilt.  Do  not  you  think,  bright 
YoaVedone  me,  in  this  kiss,  a  mighty  favour, 
And  tliat  I  stand  bound,  by  virtue  of  this  ho- 
nour. 
To  do  whatever  you  command  me  ? 

QttUar.  I  think,  sir. 
From  me  these  are  unusual  courtesies. 
And  ought  to  be  respected  so :  there' (tre  some, 
Aod  men  of  do  mean  rank,  would  hold  them- 
selves 
Not  poorly  bic8s*d  to  taste  of  such  a  bounty. 
Fin.  I   know    there  are,  that  would  do 
many  unjust  things 
For  sQch  a  kiss,  (and  yet  I  hold  tUis  modest) 
AH  rillainies,  body  and  soul  dispense  with ; 
For  such  a  provocation,  kill  their  kindred, 
Demolish  the  fair  credits  of  their  parents ;   • 
Those  kisses  I  am  not  acquainted  with : 
Most  certain,  madam,  [yoke  me 

Th*  appurtenance  of  this  kiss  would  not  pro- 
To  do  a  mischief;  *tis  the  devil's  own  dance 
To  be  kiss*d  into  cruelty. 
Quitttr.  I*m  glad  you  make  that  use,  sir. 
Pin,  I  ana  gladder 
That  you  made  me  believe  you  were  cruel  '* ; 
Fur,  by  this  hand,  I  hnow  I  am  sn  honest, 
However  I  deceived  you,  ('twas  high  time  too; 
^e  comnoon  slave  might  have  been   set 

upon  it  else) 
That  willingly  T  would  not  kill  a  dog 
That  could  but  fetch  and  carry  for  a  woman; 
She  most  be  a  good  woman  made  me  kick 

him. 
And  that  will  be  hard  to  find :  to  kill  a  man  ? 
If  you  will  give  me  leave  to  get  another, 
Or  any  she  that  pla/d  the  best  game  at  it. 
And  Yore  a  woman's  anger,  prefer  her  fancy — 
Quisar.  I  take  it  in  you  well. 
Pin,  I  thank  you,  lady ; 
And  I  shall  stud^  to  confirm  it. 

Quiiar,  Do,  sir; 
For  diis  time,  and  this  present  cause,  I  al- 
low it.  [Exit  Pin, 
Most  holy  sir ! 

Eater  Governor,  Quitana,  and  Panurm, . 

Gov,  Bless  yon,  my  royal  daughter! 
And,  in  yon,  bless  tliis  island,  Heav'n! 

Quitar,  Good  aunt, 
Wbat  think  you  of  this  man  ?  . 

Quisan.  Sure  he's  a  wise  man,         [pen'd 
And  a  peligious :  he  tells  us  things  have  hap- 
So  many  years  ago,  almost  forgotten. 
As  readily  as  if  they  were  done  this  hour. 

Quisar,  Does  he  not  meet  with  your  sharp 

tOQgne? 


Pan,  He  tells  me,  mMiam,  [tamer. 

Marriage  and  mouldy  cheese  will  make  me 
Gov.  A  stubborn  keeper,  and  worse  fare. 
An  open  stable,  and  cold  care. 
Will  tame  a  jade,  may  be  your  share. 
Pam  B/r  lady,  a  sharp  prophet !  When 
this  proves  good, 
111  bequeath  you  a  skin  to  make  you  a  hood. 
Gov.  Lady,  Fd  talk  with  you. 
Quisar.  Do,  reverend  sir  f 
Gov.  And  for  your  good,  for  that  that  must 
concern  you; 
And  give  ear  wisely  to  me ! 

Quisar,  I  shall,  mther.  [lence. 

Gov,  You  are  a  princest  of  that  excel- 
Sweetness  and  grace,  that  ai^g^like  lair  fea- 
ture, 
(Nay,  do  not  blush,  I  do  not  flatter  ^ou, 
Nor  do  I  dote  in  telling  this)  I  am  amazed '', 

lady, 
And  as  I  think  the  gods  bestow'd  these  on  you, 
The  gods  that  love  you — 

Quisar,  I  confess  their  bounty*  fnour. 
Gov,  Apply  it  then  to  their  use,  to  their  ho- 
To  them,  and  to  their  service  give  this  sweet- 
ness !  [ness; 
They  have  an  instant  great  use  of  your  good- 
You  are  a  saint  esteem'd  here  for  your  beauty, 
And  many  a  longing  heart—             < 

Quis^tr,  I  seek  no  fealty;  [^^i 

Nor  will  I  blemish  that  lieav'n  has  sealxl  on 
I  know  my  worth.    Indeed  the  Portugals 
I  have  at  those  conunands,  and  their  last  ser- 
vices, fsomeness. 
Nay  e'en  their  lives,  so  much  I  think  my  hand- 
That  what  I  shall  enjoin— 
Gov.  Use  it  discretely! 
(For  I  perceive  you  uiderstaDd  me  rightly) 
For  here  the  gods  regard  your  help  and  sud- 
denly: riady) 
The  Portugals,  like  sharp  thorns  (mark  me. 
Stick  in  our  sides;  like  razors,  wound  reli- 
gion ;                                    [blood  follows ; 
Drawn  deep  they    wound,    until  the  life 
Our  gods  they  spurn  at,  and  their  worships 
scorn,                                              [ment: 
A  migh^  hand  they  bear  apon  our  govern- 
These  are  the  men  your  miracle  must  work  on^ 
Your  heavenly  form,  either  to  root  them  out, 
(Which,  as  you  may  endeavour,  will  be  easy, 
Remember  whose  great  cause  you  have  to 
execute)                         ~                [more. 
To  nip  their  memory,  that  may  not  spring 
Or  fairly  briog  'em  home  to  oar  devotions; 
Which  will  t^  blessed,  and  for  which  you 

sainted. 
But  cannot  be,  and  they  go ;  let  me  bustle ! 
Quisar,  Go  up  with  me, 


3*  That  yon  niade  me  believe  you  were  cruel]  I  read  this  line  so. 

You  made  ma  but  believe  that  you  were  cruel.        Setcard. 
^^  lam  amazed,  lady — ]  Amazement  at  beauty,  tho'  it  does  not  necessarily  imply  dotafte, 
yet  often  both  foreruns  and  accompanies  it,  and  would  certainly  be  rather  «  cause  why  lie 
thoidd  not  dote:  the  most  natural  reason  for  him  to  give  is, 

'  Nor  do  I  dote  in  telling  this,  I  am  aged,  lady.        Seward, 

Where 
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Where  well  conrerse  more  privately : 

ni  shew  yon  shordy  how  I  hold  their  temper, 

And  io  what  chain  their  souls. 

Goo.  Keep  fast  that  hold  still!  [in  it, 

And  either  bring  that  chain,  and  thosebound 
-And  link  it  to  our  gods  and  their  fair  wor- 
ships, [it. 
Or,  daughter,  pinch  their  heartr  vpieces  with 
1*11  wait  upon  your  grace.                     ' 

Omar,  Come,  reverend  father! — 
Wait  you  below.       [Exe.  Quisar.  and  Oav. 

Pan.  If  this  prophet  were  a  young  thing, 
I  should  suspect  him  now,  he  cleaves  so  close, 

to  her; 
These  holy  coats  are  long,  and  hide  iniquities. 

Quimn,  Away,  away,  fool  I  a  poor  wretch ! 

Pan.  These  poor  ones. 
Warm  but  their  stomachs  once — 

Quisatt,  Come  in;  thon*rt  foolish. 

[Exeunt. 

Enter  Armusia,  Emanuel,  and  Piniero. 

Arm.  I'm  sorry,  sir,  my  fortune  is  so  stub- 
bom. 
To  court  my  sword  against  my  countryman : 
I  love  my  nation  well;  and  where  I  find 
A  Portugal  of  noble  name  and  virtue, 
I  am  his  humble  servant.    Signor  Piniero, 
Your  person^  noi'  your  uncle  s,  am  I  angry 

with; 
You're  both  fair  gentlemen  in  my  opinion. 
And,  [  protest,  I'd  rather  use  my  sword 
In  your  defences  than  against  your  safeties  : 
It  18,  methinks,  a  strange  dearth  of  enemies, 
When  we  seek  foes  among  ourselves. 

Etnan.  YouVe  injured,  [readiest — 

And  you  must  make  the  best  on't  now,  and 

ulm.  You  see  I'm  ready  in  the  place,  and 

arm'd 
To  his  desire  that  caird  me. 

Pin.  You  speak  honestly,  [friendly; 

And  I  could  wish  you'd  met  on  terms  more 
But  it  can't  now  be  so. 

Enter  Ruy  Bias. 

Eman.  Turn,  sir,  and  see ! 
Pin,  I  have  kept  my  word  with  you,  ancle : 
The  gentleman  b  ready.  ^ 

Enter  Governor  and  Qu'tsara  above. 

Arm.  Ye  are  welcome, 
iiify.  Bid  those  fools  welcome  that  affect 
your  courtesy !  [me ; 

I  come  not  to  use  compliment:  you've  wrong'd 


And  you  shall  feel,  proud  man,  ere  I  part 

from  you, 
Th'  effects  of  that :  if  Fortune  do  not  fool  me. 
Thy  life  is  mine,  and  no  hope  shall  redeem 

thee.  [faich  can  justify. 

Arm.  That's  a  proud  word;  more  than  jour 

Quisar.  Sure  they  will  fight ! 

Ruy.  She  is  there;  I  am  happy,      [ther; 

Gov.  Let  'em  alone !  let  *em  kill  one  ano- 
Thesc  are  the  main  posts;  if  they  fall,  the 
Will  tumble  quickly.  {buildings 

Quisar,  How  temperate  Armusia  I 

Gov.  No  more ;  be  quiet  yet '°. 

Arm.  I  am  not  bloody. 
Nor  do  not  feel  such  mortal  malice  in  me; 
But  since  we  cannot  both  enjoy  tltc  princess, 
I  am  resolv*d  to  fight. 

Ruy.  Fight  home,  Armusia! 
For,  if  thou  faint'st  or  fall'st — 

Arm.  D'you  make  all  vantages? 

Ruy.  All  ways,  unto  thy  life:  I  will  not 

spare  thee. 
Nor  look  not  for  thy  mercy. 

Arm.  I  am  arm*d  then. 

Rup.  Standstill,  I  charge  you,  nephew, as 

you  honour  me ! 

Arm.  And,  good  Emanuel,  stir  not. 

Pin.  Ye  speak  fitly; 
For  we  had  not  stood  idle  else. 

Gov.  I'm  sori-y  for't*'. 

Eman.  But  since  you'll  have  it  so— 

Ruy.  Come,  sir! 

Arm.  I  wait  you. 

Pin.  Ay,  marry,  this  looks  handsomely  ! 
This  is  warm  work ! 

Gov.  Both  fall,  an't  be  thy  will ! 

[RuyfulU. 

Pin.  My  uncle  dead ! 

Eman.  Stand  still,  or  my  sword's  in — 

Arm.  Now,  brave  Ruy  Dias, 
Now,where's  your  confidence?  Your  prayers, 

quickly ! 
Your  own  spite  has  condemn'd  you. 

Quisar.  Hold,  Armusia ! 

Arm.  Most  happy  lady! 

Quisar.  Hold,  and  let  him  rise; 
Spare  him  forme! 

Arm.  A  long  life  may  he  enjoy,  lady  ! 

Gov.  \y  hat  ha'you  done?  Tis  better  they'd 

all  perish'd.  [Armusia, 

Qutsar.  Peace,  father !  I  work  for  the  best. 
Be  in  the  garden  an  hour  hence. 

[Eseunt  Quisar.  and  Gov. 

Arm.  I  shall,  madum. 


^  Quisar.  No  more,  be  quiet  yet."]    Possibly  these  words  belong  to  the  Governor* 

^  Gov.  rm  sorry  fort. 

Enuui.  But  since  youHl  have  it  so — ]  The  same  cause  of  complaint  returns  upon  u» 
again  which  was  mentioned  above,  viz.  the  multiplication  of  names,  for  here  the  Goocmor 
has  nothi^  to  do.  But  these  lines  belong  to  Emanuel,  wtty  that  the  seconds  are  not  per- 
mitted to  fight;  or  both  to  Armusia,  for  the  unhappy  necessity  he  lay  under  of  fighting  with 
his  countryman.    If  it  was  left  to  me,  I  believe  I  sbould  determine  in  fevour  of  Emamtel. 

«n-     ij  i_     i_  Sympsott. 

The  old  books  surely  are  right :  vthe  Governor  avows  his  sorrow  that  they  are  to  stand^Me. 

Pin. 
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Phh  NoW|  Hi  I  liT^  a  gentleman  at  all 

inches! 
60  brave  a  mingled  temper  saw  I  never. 

Arm,  Why  are  you  sad,  sir  ?  How  would 

this  have  grieved  you^ 
If  you  had  falPn  under  a  profess'd  enemy? 
Under  one  had  taken  vantage  of  your  sliamc 

too  ?  [wronging  you, 

Pray  you  be  at  peace!  I  am  so  far  from 


look 


Make  your  Mr  virtues  and  your  fame  your 

mistress; 
And  let  tliese  trinkets  s^o ! 

Ruif.  You  teach  well,  nephew :  [man**. 
Now  to  be  honourable  even  with  this  gentle* 
Shall  be  my  business,  and  my  ends  his. 

[Exeunt* 

Enter  Governor  and  King. 

Gov,  Sir,  sir ! 
You  must  do  something  suddenly,  to  stop 
His  pride,  so  great  and  high  he  is  shot  up ; 
Upon  his  person  too,  vour  state  is  sunk  else: 
You  must  not  standf  now  upon  terms  of 

gratitude, 
And  let  a  simple  tenderness  besot  you. 
1*11  bring  you  suddenly  where  you  shall  aee 

him, 
Attempting  your  brave  sister,  privately; 
Mark  but  his  high  behaviour  tnen. 

King*  I  will,  iathaf.  [too. 

Gov.  And  with  scorn;  I  fear,  contempt 

King,  I  hope  not^. 

Gov.  I  will  not  name  a  lust;  it  may  be 

that  also. 
A  little  force  must  be  applied  upon  him. 
Now,  now  applied,  a  little  force  to  humble 

him :  [wanton* 

These  sweet  entreaties  do  but  make  him 

King.  Take  heed,  you  wrong  him  not ! 

Gov.  Take  heed  to  your  safety  I  [me, 

I  but  forewarn  you,  king;  if  you  mistrust 
Or  think  I  come  unsent — 

King.  No,  I'll  go  with  you«  [Exeunt*^ 

Enter  Armusia  and  Quisora. 

Arm.  Madam,  you  see  there's  nothing  I 

can  reach  at. 
Either  in  my  obedience,  or  my  service. 
That  may  deserve    your  love^    or  win  a 

liking, 

^  To  disable  you,]  Sympson  objects  to  the  word  disable;  for  which  we  see  no  reason,  as 
iisBUe  is  frequently  used  in  the  sense  of  dispamge. 

*'  Now  to  be  honourable  even  with  this  gentleman,]  I  have  I  believe  shewn  before,  that 
•nr  authors  take  the  same  liberty  in  our  language  that  the  Greeks  and  Latins  do  in  theirs, 
«u.  of  using  an  adjective  adverbially;  so  at  t^Q  end  almost  of  this  play  we  have  the  samft. 
licence  took  again. 
Qidsar.  Which  way  you  go,  sir, 

I  must  follow  necessari/,  i.  e.  neceaatily,        Sympion. 
**  And  with  scorn,  Ifiar  contempt  too. 
King.  I  hope  not. 
Gov.  I  will  not  name  a  lust; 

It  may  be  that  also,]  This  odd  passage  I  would  reform  thus, 
Gov.  And  with  what  scorn  I  fear  too — 

King.  I  hope  not.  •  •« 

Gov.  I  will  not  name  a  lust ;  it  may  be  that  also. 
Hiat  what  is  dropt  in  the  first  line  seems  evident;  but  how  comes  eontempt  to  ue  inserted 
tfter  scorn,  as  if^  that  was  to  be  feared  much  more  than  the  other  when  it  is  so  nearly  the 
s^me  thing  \  I  take  the  whole  passage  to  have  been  confiis'd  in  the  manuscript,  and  that 
contempt  was  put  in  by  an  unsuccessful  attempt  to  restore  it ;  for  its  absence  with  a  change 
W  Che  points  aud  a  proper  disposition  of  the  words,  restores  both,  sense  and  measure. 

Settardi. 

VQum.  n  But 


Or  ^^ing  in  the  pride  of  such  a  victory. 
That  I  desire   to    serve   you;  pray 

dtearfully ! 

?tii.  Do  you  hear  this,  sir  ? 
%  love,  sir  ?  Do  you  see  this  gentleman, 
Bow  he  courts  you?  Why  do  you  hold  your 

iiead  <iown? 
Tk  no  high-treason,  I  take  it,  to  be  equalled; 
To  have    a   ^p  iW  field,    no  sin  that's 

aortal: 
Come,  come ;  thank  fortune  and  your  friend ! 

Arm.  It  may  be 
YoQ  think  my  tongue  may  prove  your  enemy, 
And  tho'  re8Crain*d^   sometimes,   out  of  a 

bravery. 
May  take  a  licence  to  disable  you^: 
fieheve  me,  sir,  so  much  I  hate  that  liberty, 
Tliat  in  a  stranger's  tongue  'twill  prove  an 
And  I  shall  right  yon  in't.  [injury ; 

Pin.  Can  you  have  more,  uncle? 

Rsof.  Sir,  vou  have  beat  me  both  ways; 

yet  so  nobly, 
Toat  I  shall  ever  love  the  hand  that  did  it : 
Fortone  may  make  me  worthy  of  some  title 
That  may  be  near  your  firieud. 

Arm.  Sir,  I  must  leave  you,  [fident. 

But  with  so  hearty  love — And  pray  be  con- 
I  catry  nothing  from  this  place  shall  wrong 

yoa.  [Exe.  Arm,  and  Eman, 

Fin.  Come,  come;  you're  right  again,  sir: 

love  your  honour,  [purposes. 

And  love  your  friend ;  take  heed  of  bloody 
And  unjust  ends!  good  Heav'n  is  angry  with 

'em: 
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But  a  poortholight,  but  I  pursue  it  seriously  ♦% 
Take  pleasure  in  your  wills,  e'en  in  your  anger, 
Wliicn  other  men  would  grudge  at,  and  grow 

stonily: 
I  study  new  humility  to  please  you. 
And  tiike  a  kind  of  joy  in  my  aflSictions; 
Because  they  come  from  you,  I  love  my  sop- 
Pray,  madam,  but  consider —  [rows. 

(i««ar.  Yes,  I  do,sir; 
And  to  that  honest  end  I  drew  you  hither. 
I  know  you  have  descrvM  as  much  as  man  can. 
And  know  it  is  a  justice  to  requite  you : 
I  know  you  love. 

Jriw.  It' ever  love  was  mortal,  [me. 

And  dwelt  in  roan :  and  for  that  lovecommand 
(So  strong  I  find  it,  and  so  true,  here,  lady) 
Something  of  such  a  greatness  to  allow  me. 
Those  things  Tve  done  already  may  seem 

foils  to : 
*Tis  equity,  that  man  aspires  to  Heaven 
Shoula  win  it  by  his  worth,  and  not  sleep 

to  it. 

Enter  Gaoemor  and  King, 

Gov.  Now  stand  close,  king,  and  hear; 

and,  as  you  find  him, 
Believe  me  right,  or  let  religion  suffer ! 

Quisar,  J  dare  believe  your  worth,  without 

additions ; 
But  since  you  are  so  liberal  of  your  love,  sir. 
And  would  be  further  tried,  I  do  intend  it. 
Because  you  shall  not,  or  you  would  not  win 
At  such  ah  easy  rate —  [me 

Arm.  1  am  prcpar*d  still. 
And  if  I  shrint — 

Quisar.  I  know  you  are  no  coward: 
This  is  the  utmost  trial  of  your  constancy; 
And  if  you  stand  fast  now,  Tm  yours,  your 

wife,  sir.  [atchieve  me. 

You  hold  there's  nothing  dear,  that  may 
Doubted,  or  dangerous. 

Arm.  There's  nothing,  nothing : 
Let  me  but  know,  that  I  may  straight  fly  to  it! 

Quisar.  Ill  tell  you  then :  change  your 

religion. 
And  be  of  one  belief  with  me ! 

Arm.  How ! 

Quisar.  Mark  !  [bred  in, 

Worship  our  gods,  renounce  that  faitli  you're 
(Tis  easily  done ;  I'll  teach  you  suddenly) 
And  humbly  on  your  knees — 

Ann.  Ha!  I'll  be  hang'd  first. 

Quisar.  Offer  as  we  do. 

Arm.  To  the  devil,  lady  ? 
Offer  to  him  I  hate  ?  I  know  the  devil ! 
To  dogs  and  cats?  you  do  make  offer  to 

them^; 


^  tAct4 

To  every  bird  that  fli^  and  trery  worm. 
How  terribly  I  shake !  Is  this  the  venture. 
The  trial,  that  you  talk'd  of  ?— Where  have  I 

been,  ;  ' 

And  how  forgot  myself,  bow  lost  my  memory  ? 
When  did  I  pray,  or  look  up  stedfastly, 
Had  any  goodness  in  my  heart  to  guide  me. 
That  I  should  give  thtis  'vantage  to  inin# 

enemy,  ' 

The  enemy  to  my  peftce?  Forsake  my  faith? 

Quisar.  Come,  come,  I  know  you  love  me. 

Arm.  Love  you  this  way  ?         "       [lady. 
This  most  destroying  way?  Sure  you  but  jest^ 

Quisar.  My  love  and  life  are  one  way. 

Arm.  Love  alone  then ! 
And  mine  another  way:  I'll  love  diseases  first. 
Dote  on  a  villain  that  would  cut  my  throat, 
Wooe  all  afflictions  of  all  sorts,  kiss  cruelty. 
Have  mercy,  Heaven !  How  have  I  beea 

wand'ring,  -  [Maker ! 

Waud'ring  the  way  of  lust,  and  left  xxkf 
How  liave  I  slept  like  cork  upon  a  water. 
And  had  no  feeling  of  the  storm  that  tossM 

me!  [surance. 

Trod  the  blind  paths  of  death,  forsook  a»- 
Eternity  of  blessedness,  for  a  woman ! 
For  a  yomig  handsome  face,  hazard  my  being? 

Quisar.  Are  not  our 'powers  eternal,  so 

their  comforts? 
As  great  and  full  of  hopes  as  yours  ? 

jGvu  They're  pup{>ets — 

Gov.  Now  mark  him,  sir,  and  but  observe 

him  nearljr !  [senseless  outsides ; 

Arm.  Their  comforts  like  themselves,  cold. 
You  make  'em  sick,  as  we  are,  peevish, 

mad, 
Subject  to  age :  and  how  can  they  cnre  ns, 
Tliat  are  not  able  to  refine  thems^ves? 

Quisar.  The  sun  and  moon  we  worship, 

(those,  are  heav'nly) 
And  their  bright  inffuences  we  believis. 

Arm.  Away,  fool ! 
I  adore  the  Maker  of  that  sun  and  ro^on. 
That  gives  those  bodies  light  and  influence. 
That  pointed  out  their  paths,  and  taught 

their  motions;  [seri^antsj 

They're  not  so  great  as  we,  they  are  our 
Plac'd   there   to  teach   us  time,  to  ^ve  u» 

knowledge    .  [mam  are. 

Of  when,  and  how,   the  swellings  of  tlie 
And  tlieir  returns  again;  they're  but  our 

stewards 
To  make  the  eartli  fat,  with  their  influence. 
That  she  may  bring  forth  her  increase,  and 

feed  us.  ' 
Shall  I  foil  from  this  ^th  to  please  a  woman  ^ 
For  her  embraces  bring  my  soul  to  ruin  ? 


♦^  But  a  poor  thought,  but  I  pursue  H  serhusfy.]  I  wish  the  authors  had  wrote  here, 
Not  a  poor  thought,  or 
Be*t  a  pour  thought. 
The  sense  of  tlie  place  maniiestly  requires  some  such  alteration.        Sj/mpson. 
But  here  is  taken  iu  the  sense  of  cveu. 

^  To  dogs  and  catsf  you  make  offer  to  them;]  Sympson  would  read  and  point, 
To  dogs  and  cuts  ?  you  make  vie  oHer  to  tnem? 

I  look'd 
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I  look'd  yon  should  have  siud^  make  me  a 

Chrisdmn !  [woman ; 

Work  that  great  cure;  for  'tis  a  great  one, 
That  labour  truly  to  perform,  that  venture, 
The  crowD  of  all  great  trial,  and  the  fairest ; 
I  look'd  you  should  have  wept  and  knecUd  to 

hcg  it,  [ters 

Wash'd  off  your  mist  of  %norance,  with  wa- 
Pure  and  repentant,  from  those  eyes;  I  looked 
Yoa  sboold  have  brou^^  me  your  chief  god 

ye  worship, 
Be  that  yba  offer  human  blood  and  life  to, 
And  made  a  sacrifice  of  him  to  memory, 
Bat  down  his  altars,  ruin*d  his  false  temples. 

Gov.  Now  you  may  see ! 

Oktsnr.  Take  heed ;  you  go  toQ  far,  sir. — 
And  yet  I  love  to  hear  him:  I  most  have  yot^. 
And  to  that  end  I  let  you  storm  a  little. — 
I  know  there  must  be  some  strife  in  your  bo- 
som [hack; 
To  cool  and  quiet  you,  ere  you  can  come 
I  know  old  friends  cannot  part  suddeuly; 
Hiere  will  be  some  lett  still:  yet  I  must  have 

yoo. 
Hare  you  of  my  faith  too,  and  so  enjoy  you. 

Arm.  Now  I  contemn  you !  and  i  hate 

mTself 
For  looking  on  that  &ce  lasciviously! 
And  it  looks  ugly  now,  raethiaks. 

Quisar,  How,  Portugal  ? 

Arm,  It  looks  like  death  itself,  to  which 

'twould  lead  me :  [me !) 

Your  eyes  resemble  pale  despair,  (they  fright 
And  in  their  rounds  a  tliousand  hornd  ruins 
Methinks  I  see;  and  in  your  ton&^ue  hear 

fcarfufly  ,  [sufferM. 

The  hideous  murmurs  of  weak  souls  have 
Get  firomme!  I  despise  you.    And  know, 

woman,  [life  in, 

That  for  all  this  trap  you've  laid  to  catch  my 
To  catch  my  immottad  life,  I  hate  and  curse 

Contemn  your  deities,  spurn  at  their  powers^ 


And  where  I  meet  your  Maumet  godk*',  n) 

swing  'era  [dies ; 

Thus  o*er  my  head,  and  kick  'em  into  pud- 
Nay,  I  will  out  of  ;v'engcance  search  your 

temples,  [dcinolisb 

And,  with  those  hearts  that  serve  my  god. 
Your  shambles  of  wild  worships. 

'  Gov.  Now,  now  you  hear,  sir !       [crafty, 

Arm,  I  will  have  my  faith,  since  you  are  so 
The  glorious  cross,  akho'  I  love  your  hrother; 
Let  him  frown  too,  I  will  have  my  devutiou^ 
And  let  your  whole  state  storm ! 

King,  Enter,  and  take  liira ! — 
I'm  sorry,  friend,  that  I  am  fore VI  to  do  tliij. 

Gov,  Be  sure  ye  bind  him  fast. 

Quisar.  But  use  him  nobly. 

King,  Had  it  to  me  b^en  done,  I  had  for- 

giv'n  it. 
And  still  preserv'd  you  fiidr;.  but  to  our  gods, 

Quisar,  Methinks  I  hate  'era  now,   [sir — 

King,  To  our  religion. 
To  these  to  be  tlius  stubborn,  thus  rebellious. 
To  threaten  them — 

Arm,  Use  all  your  violence: 
I  ask^no  mercy,  nor  repent  my  words; 
I  spit  at  your  best  powers;  I  serve  one 
Will  give  me  strength  to  scourge  your  gods— 

Gov,  Away  with  him !  [perse  'em, 

Ann.  To  grind  'em  into  base  du^t,  and  di^ 
That  never  more  flieir  bloody  memories — 

Gov.  Clap  him  close  up  ! 

Kinjg,  Good  friend,  be  cooler! 

Arm.  Never; 
Your  painted  sister  I  despise  too— 

King,  Softly !  [scorn  aL 

Arm.  And  tdl  her  devilish  arts  I  laugh  and 
Mock  her  blind  purposes. 

King,  You  must  be  temperate. 
OllVn-  him  no  violence,  I  command  you  strictly. 

Gov,  Now  thou  art  up,  I  shall  have  timt 

to  speak  too. 

Quisar.  Oh,  how  I  love  tliis  man,  how  truly 

honour  him !  [Exeunt. 


ACT    V. 


Euier  Chri$k>phero  and  Pedro  at  one  door, 

Emanuel  and  Soza  at  another, 
dris,  "TJ*  YOU  know  th'  news,  gentlemen  ? 
-^^     Eman,  'Would  we  knew  as  well, 
JIow  to  prevent  it!  [sir, 

Soza.  Is  this  the  love  they  bear  us. 

For  our  hite  benefit?  Taken  so  maliciously. 

And  clap'd  up  close?  is  that  the  thanks  they 

render?  [ther'd  slightly; 

Chris.  It  must  not  be  put  up  tlms,  smo- 

Tis  such  a  base  unnatural  wrong — 


Pedro,  I  know, 
They  may  think  to  do  wonders,  aim  at  all. 
And  to  blow  us  witli  a  vengeance  out  o*  th* 

islands ; 
put  if  we  be  ourselves,  honest  and  resolute. 
And  continue   but  masters  of  our  ancient 
coun^es,  [lainies-^ 

Stick  close,  and  give  no  vantage  to  their  vil- 
Soza,  Nay,  if  we  faint  or  fall  a-piec^s  now. 
We're  fools,  and  worthy  to  be  uiark'd  for  mi- 
sery. 


♦^  A£eei  your  Maumet  gods.]  This  is  the  writing  of  this  word  in  tlic  old  copy  of  1647 ;  in 
the  rest  'tis  thos, 

Meet  your  Mahtunet  gods.        Sympson. 

11 2  Begiu 
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Begin  to  strike  at  him,  they  are  a]1  bound  to? 
To  cancel  bis  deserts?  What  must  we  look 
If  they  can  carry  this?  [for, 

Eman.  Ill  carr^  coab  then.  [men, 

J  have  but  one  life,  and  one  fortune,  gentle- 
But  111  so  husband  it  to  vex  these  rascals. 
These  barbarous  slaves — 
'    Chm.  Sliall  we  go  charge  'em  presently? 

SoziL  No,  that  will  be  too  weak,  and  too 

fool-hardy;  [friends, 

^e  must  have  grounds  that  promise  safety, 
And  sure  offence;  we  lose  our  angers  else. 
And,  worse  than  that,  venture  our  lives  too 

lightly.  . 

Enter  Piniero. 

Pin.  Did  you  see  mine  uncle?  Plague  o* 
these  barbarians !  [ye're  angry : 

How  the  rogues  stick  i'  my  teeth !  I  know 
So  I  am  too,  monstrous  angry,  gentlemen; 
I'm  angry,  that  I  choke  again. 
You  hear  Armusia's  up,  honest  Armusia, 
ClapM  up  in  prison,  friends,  the  brave  Ar- 
musia? 
Here  are  fine  boys! 

Eman,  We  hope  he  shall  not  stay  there. 

Pin,  Stay?  no,  be  must  not  stay,  no  talk 

of  staying,  [rascals? 

These  are  no  times  to  stay.    Are  not  these 

Speak,  I  beseech  you  speak,  are  they  not 

rogues?  [devils? 

Tliink  some  abominable  names — aretneynot 

But  the  devil's  a  great  deal  too  good  for  'em 

— fusty  villains  1 

Chris.  Tliey  are  a  kmd  of  hounds. 
Pin.  Hounds  were  their  Others ; 
Old  blear^y'd  bob-tail'd  hounds.-— -Lord, 
where's  my  uncle? 
Soza.  But' what  shall  be  done,  sir? 
Pin.  Done? 

Soza.  Yes,  to  relieve  him? 
If  it  ben't  sudden,  they  may  take  his  life  too. 
Pin.  They  dare  as  soon  take  fire  and  swal- 
low it,  [ters. 
Take  stakes  and  thrust  into  their  tails  for  cli»- 
His  life?    why,  'tis  a  thing  worth  all  the 

islands, 
And  they  know  will  be  rated  at  that  value : 
His  very  imprisonment  will  make  the  town 
stink,  [for^em. 

And  shake  and  stink;  I've  physic  in  my  hand 
Shall  give  the  goblins  such  a  purge<.^ 

Enter  Ruy  Diat. 

Pedro.  Your  uncle!  [seeking  you; 

Bui/.  I  hear  strange  news,  and  have  oeett 
They  say  Armusia's  prisoner. 

Pin.  Tis  most  certain. 

Ruy.  Upon  what  cause  ? 

Pin.  He  has  deserv'd  too  much,  sir; 
The  old  heathen  policy  has  ht  upon  him. 
And  paid  him  home. 

Ruy.  A  most  unnoble  dealing !    [tamely. 

Pin.  You  arc  the  next-  if  jou  can  carry  it 
He  has  deserv'd  of  all. 


Ruy.  I  must  confSessit; 
Of  me  so  nobly  too! 

Pin.  Pm  glad  to  bear  it^  [feamn, 

YouVe  a  time  now  to  make  good  yoor  con- 
(Your  faith  will  shew  but  cold  else,  and  fcnr 

fashion).  [sy. 

Now  to  redeem  all,  now  to  tfjankbiscouite- 
Now  to  make  those  believe,  that  held  yom 

backward 
And  an  ill  instrument,  you  are  a  gentlenmny 
An  honest  man,  and  you  dare  love  your  na^ 

tion. 
Dare  stick  to  Virtue,  tho*  she  be  opprest. 
And,  for  her  own  fair  sake,  step  to  her  rescue  % 
If  you  live  ages,  sir,  and  lose  thb  hour. 
Not  now  redeem  and  vindicate  your  honour^ 
Your  life  will  be  a  murmur,  and  no  man  in*t. 

Ruv.  1  thank  you,  nepbew« — Come  along 

with  me,  gentlemen ! 
We'll  make  'ein  dancing  sport  immediately « 
We're  masters  of  the  fort  yet;  we  shall  see 
Whati  that  can  do. 

Pin.  Let  it  but  spit  fire  finely,  Pacef, 
And  play  their  turrets,  and  their  painted  pa^^ 
A  frisking  round  or  two,  that  they  may  trip 
And  caper  in  the  air !  [it, 

Ruy.  Come;  we'll  do  somethine  [phims. 
Shall  make  'em  look  about;  welTsend  'em 
If  tliey  ben't  too  hard  for  their  teeth* 

Pin.  And  fine  potatoes 
Roasted  in  gunpowder:  such  a  banquet,  sir. 
Well  prepare  their  umnannerly  stomachs-* 

Ruy.  They  shall  see 
There  is  no  safe  retreat  in  villainy. 
Come,  be  high<4)earted  all  t 

Omnes.  We're  all  on  fire,  sir.        [ExeunU 

Enter  King  and  Gocemor, 

King.  I  am  ungrateful,  and  a  wretchfpei^ 
suaoe  me  not!) 
Forgetfol  of  the  mercy  he  shcwM  me. 
The  timely  noble  pity.    Why  should  I 
See  him  fast  bound  and  fetter'd,  whose  true 
courtesy,  rmcfree? 

Whose  manhood,  and  whose  mighty  nand,  set 
Why  should  it  come  from  me  T  ymy  1  com- 
mand this?  [thankful? 
Sh.ill  not  all  tongues  and  truths  call  me  on- 
Gov.  Had  the  offence  been  thrown  on  you, 
'tis  certain  [don. 
It  had  been  in  your  power,  and  your  discre^ 
To  have  it  turn  d  into  mercy,  and  for^en  it. 
And  then  it  had  shew'd  a  virtuous  point  of  grai- 

titude. 
Timely,  and  nob^y  ta'en ;  but  since  the  cause 
Concerns  the  honour  of  our  gods,  and- their 
title,  [passion. 

And  so  transcends  your  power,  and  youi^rom^ 
(A  httle  your  own  safety,  if  you  saw't  too, 
If  your  too^fond  indulgence  did  netdaxsle 

It  cannot  now  admit  a  pnvate  pity : 
Tis  in  their  Mills,  their  mercies,  ofrevenjiesy 
And  these  revolts  in  you  shew  mere  rebelitou^ 
King,  They're  mild  and  pi^ifii^ 
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Otfv.  To  those  repeftt 

King.  Their  nature's  soft  and  tender— 

Gm;  To  true  hearts^ 
That  Mi  compunction  for  tLeir  trespasses : 
This  man  defies  'em  stilly  threatens  destroc- 
'  lion 

And  demofition  of  their  arms  and  worship, 
fipks  at  th^  powers:  take  heed  yon  be  not 

found,  sir, 
jknd  mark'd  a  fiiTOurer  of  their  dishonour ! 
Tber  use  no  common  justice. 

King.  What  shall  I  do 
To  de^nre  of  this  man? 

G0O.  If  you  more  bemoan  him, 
Or  mitigate  your  power  to  preserve  him, 
n  corse  you  from  the  gods^  call  up  their 

vengeance. 

Xwter  Qnisara  mth  ker  hantk  hwnd,  Qui" 
Sana  and  Panura. 

And  fling  it  on  your  land  and  you :  Fve  charge 
I  hope  to  wrack  you  all.  [for*t. — 

Km^.  What  ails  my  sister? 
Why  u  she  bound  ?  why  looks  she  so  dis- 
tractedly? 
Who  dares  do  this? 

Quisan.  We  did  it  (pardon,  sir!) 
And  for  her  preservation:  she's  grown  wild, 
And  raving  on  the  stranger^s  love  and  honour, 
Sometimes  crying  out  ^  Help,  help,  they'll 

torture  him,  [presently!' 

'The/11  take  his  life,  the/11  murder  liim 
If  we  had  not  prevented  violently — 
Have  laid  bands  on  her  own  life^« 

Gov.  Tbese^  are  tokens 
The  gods'  displeasure  is  gone  out :  be  quick. 
And,  ere  it  &U,  do  something  to  apoease 

'em !  [thus. 

.  Y^  know  the  sacrifice. — ^I'ra  glad  it  works 

Quisar.  How  low  and  base  thou  look'st 

now,  that  wert  noble!- 
Ko  figure  W  a  king,  methinks,  shews  on  you, 
Ko  &e  of  majesty:  foul  swarth  in^titude 
Qas  taken  off  thy  sweetness;  base  iorgetful* 


Of  mighty  benefits,  has  tum'd  thee  devil ! 
Th'hut  persecuted  goodness,  innocence. 
And  laid  a  hard  and  violent  hand  on  virtue. 
On  that  ^dr  virtue  that  should  teach  and 
.  guide  us;  [least  merit, 

Th'hast  wrong*d  thine  own  preserver,  whose 
Pois*d  with  thy  main  estate,  thou  canst  not 

satisfy ;  [stilU 

^ay,  put  thy  life  in  too,  'twill  be  too  light 
Yfhii  bast  thou  done? 

G<r9.  Go  for  him  presently, 
Aad  once  more  we'll  try  if  we  can  win  him 

fiwrly; 

^  V^f^  Ami  Tiot  prevented  violently 

Save  kud  hands  on  het  omn  /i/e.]  Something  (perhaps  a  whole  line)  seems  lost  here. 
The  line  drqpt  prob^ly  also  ended  with  tl^  word  violently,  which  occasioned  the  omission, 
the  printer  thintdng  he  had  already  composed  it.  The  sense  required  seems  to  be,  '  If  we 
'  had  not  used  viokni  means  to  prevent  it,  she  would  before  now  have  laid  violent  hands  on 
*  her  own  lil'e/ 

And 


If  not,  let  nothing^ihe  Wft  hinder  yon,  or 

stir  you!  [command  you. 

She  speaks  distractedly:  do  that  the  godt 
Do  you  know  what  you  say,  huiy^f 

Qaisar.  I  could  curse  tliee  too ! 
Religion  and  severity  have  steel'd  thee, 
Have  tum'd  thy  heart  to  stone ;  th'  hast  made 

the  gods  hard  too. 
Against  their  sweet  and  patient  natures,  criiel* 
None  of  ye  feel  what  bravery  ye  tread  on? 
What  innocence  ?  what  beauty-— 

King,  Pray,  be  patient!         [behind  ye? 

Quisar,  What  honourable  things  ye  cast 
What  monuments  of  man? 

Enter  Armutia  and  Guard. 

King.  Once  more,  Armusia, 
Because  I  love  you  tenderly  and  dearly, 
And  would  be  glad  to  win  you  mine,  I  wiali 

you. 
E'en  from  my  heart  I  wish  and  wooe  you-^ 

Arm,  What^  sir?  [you  hate  me; 

Take  heed  how  you  persuade  me  falsely !  thea 
Take  heed  how  you  entrap  me ! 

King.  1  advise  you. 
And  tenderly  and  truly  I  advise  yon. 
Both    for    your    souls    health,    and    your 

Arm.  Stay !  [safety-^ 

And  name  my  soul  no  more !  she  is  too  pre- 
cious, [too. 
Too  glorious  for  your  flatt'ries,  too  secure 

Gov.  Consider  the  reward,  sir,  and  the 

honour 
That  is  prepar'd,  the  gloiy  you  shall  grow  to. 

Arm.  They're  not  to  be  consider'din  these 

cases, 
Not  to  be  nam'd;  when  souls  are  questioned. 
They're  vain  and  flying  vapours.   Touch  my 

Tis  ready  for  you ;  put  it  to  what  test 

It  shall  please  you,  I'm  patient ;  but  for  the 

rest, 
You  may  remove  rocks  with  your  little  fingers. 
Or  blow  a  mountain  out  o'th'  way  with  bel- 
lows, [ments. 
As  soon  as  stir  my  faith:  use  no  more  aigu* 
Gov.  We  must  use  tortures  then. 
Ann.  Your  worst  and  painfuU'st 
I'm  joyful  to  accept. 

Gov,  You  mu^t  the  shacpest,  [ties, 

For  such  has  been  your  hate  against  our  dei» 
Deliver'd  openly,  your  threats  and  scornings; 
And  either  your  repentance  must  be  mighty, 
Which  is  your  free  conversion  to  our  cus- 
toms. 
Or  equal  punishment,  which  is  your  life,  sir. 
Arm,  I  m  glad  I  have  it  for  you ;  take  it^ 
priest, 
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And  all  the  miseries  tlmt  ihall  attend  it! 
Let  the  gods  glut  themselves  with  Christian 

blood; 
It  will  be  ask*d  again,  and  so  far  followed, 
So  far  revenged,  and  with  such  holy  justice, 
Your  gods  of  gold  shall  melt  and  sink  before 
it  J  t^hing; 

Your  altars  and  your  temples  shake  to  no- 
Aad  you,  false  worshippers,  blind  fools  of 

ceremony,  [fears  in. 

Shall  seek  for  holes  to  hide  your  heads  and 
For  seas  to  swallow  you  from  this  destniction. 
Darkness  to  dwell  about  you,  and  conceal 
Your  mother's  wombs  again —  [you, 

Gov»  Make  the  fires  ready. 
And  bring  the  several  tortures  out  I 

Quisar,  Standfast,  sir,  [nobly 

And  fear  ^em  not !  You  that  have  stept  so 
Into  this  pious  trial,  start  not  now ; 
Keep  on  your  way ;  a  virgin  will  assist  you, 
A  virgin  won  by  y^ur  fair  constancy,  [you  ! 
And,  glorying  that  she's  won  so,  will  (Ke  by 
Fve  touched  you  every  way,  tried  you  most 

honest,  '  [and  temperate. 

Perfect,  and  good,  chaste,  blushing-chaste. 
Valiant,  without  vain-glory,  modest,  staid. 
No  rage  or  light  affection  ruling  in  you ; 
Indeed,  the  perfect  school  of  worth  I  find  you,- 
The  temple  of  true  honour. 

Ann,  Whither  will  she  ?  [lady  ? 

What  do  you  infer  by  this  fair  alignment, 

QuUar.  Your  faith  and  your  religion  must 

be  like  you ;  [mirrors : 

They  that  can  shew  you  these  must  be  pure 
When  the  streams  flow  clear  and  fair,  what 

are  the  fountains  ?  [tune :  go  on ! 

I  do  embrace  your  faith,   sir,  and  your  for^ 
I  will  assist  you ;  I  feel  a  sparkle  here, 
A  lively  spark  that  kindles  my  aSection, 
And  tells  me  it  will  rise  to  flames  of  glory. 
Let  'em  put  on  their  angers !  suffer  nobly ; 
Shew  me  the  way,  and  when  I  faint,  instruct 
And  if  I  fpllow  not —  [me; 

Arm,  Oh,  blessed  lady,  [umph ! — 

Since  thou  art  won,  let  me  begin  my  tri- 
Come,  clap  your  terrors  on ! 

Quisar,  All  your  fell  tortures ! 
For  there  is  nothing  he  shall  suffer,  brother, 
I  swear  by  my  new  Mth  (which  is  most  sa- 
cred, 
And  I  will  keep  it  so),  but  t  will  follow  in. 
And  follow  to  a  scruple  of  affliction. 
In  spite  of  all  your  gods,  without  prevention. 

Gov,  Death !  she  amazes  me. 

King,  What  shall  Le  done  now? 

Gov,  They  must  die  both. 
And  suddenly;  they  will  corrupt  all  else. — 
Tliis  woman  makes  me  weary  of  my  mis- 
chief; 
She  shakes  me,  and  she  Staggers  me. — Go 

in,  sir; 
111  see  the  execution. 


{ActdL 

King.  Not  so  sodden: 
If  they  go,  all  iny  friends  and  sbters  perish. 
Gov.  ^Would  I  were  safe  at  home  agaia  I 

Enter  Mestenger. 

Meis.  Arm,  arm,  sir!  [ders. 

Seek  for  defence ;  ihe  castle  plays  and  thun* 
The  town  rocks,  and  the  houses  fly  i'th'  air. 
The  people  die  for  fear.  Captain  Ruy  Dias' 
Has  made  an  oath  he  will  not  leave  a  stone 

here. 
No,  not  the  memory  here  has  stood  a  city. 
Unless  Annusia  be  deliver'd  fairly.  * 

King,  I  have  my  fears :  wl»at  can  our  gods 

Gov.  Be  patient !  [do  now  for  us  I 

But  keep  him  still.    He*s  a  cure,  sir,  against 
Both  rage  and  caimon.     Go  and  fortify ; 
Call  in  the  princes*^,  make  the  palace  sure. 
And  let  'em  know  you  are  a  king;  look 

nobly,  [the  prisoner. 

And  take  you  courage  to  you !— Keep  close 
And  under  command;  we* are  betray  d  else. 

Arm,  How  joyfully  I  go! 

Quisar.  Take  my  heart  with  thee. 

Gov,  I  hold  a  wolf  by  the  ear:  now.  Fop* 

tune,  free  me !  [ExeunU 

Enter  four  Towntmen. 

1  Towm,  Heav*n  bless  ns,  what  a  thiui- 
daring's  here?  what  fire-spitting? 

We  can't  drink,  but  our  cans  are  maul'd 
amongst  us.  «- 

2  Towns.  I  would  they  would  maul  oar 
scores  too!  Shame  o' their  guns. 

I  thought  they  had  been  bird-pots,  or  great 
candle-cases ;  [b^lets 

How  devilishly  they  bounce,  imd  how  the 
Borrow  a  piece  of  a  house  hem,  there  ano- 
ther, [rish! 
And  mend  those  up  again  with  another  par-  ^ 
Here  flies  a  powdnng-tub,  the  meat  ready' 

roasted. 
And  there  a  barrel  pissingvkiegar;  [steeple. 
And  they  t^Qt  over-taking  the  top  of  a  high 
Newly  slic'd  off  for  a  sallad — 

3  Towns.  A  vengeance  fire  'en  ! 

2  Towns,  Nay,  they  fire  fast  enough;  you 
need  not  help  'em.  [How  loud  they  bellow ! 

4  2'oums.  Are  these  the  Portugal  bulls? 
2  T'owns,  Their  horns  are  plaguy  strong ; 
they  push  down  palaces ; 

They  toss  our  little  liabitations  ropward ; 
Like  whelps,  likegrindle-tails,  with  their  heels 
All  the  windows  o'th*town  daoce  a  new 

trenchmore^° : 
Tis  like  to  prove  a  blessed  age  (of  glasiers  ! 
I  met  a  liand,  and  a  letter  in't,  in  great  hasle^ 
And  by-and-by  a  single  leg  running  after  it. 
As  if  the  arm  had  forgot  part  of  his  errand  ; 
Heads  fly  like  foot-balls  evejy  where. 

1  Towns,  What  shall  we  do  ? 

2  Towns,  I  care  not;  my  shop's  canceU'd^ 


^  Call  in  the  princess.]  Amended  by  Sympson. 
'^  Trenchmorcl  See  note  41  on  tlie  PDgrim. 
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And  afi  the  pots  aod  eaithen  pans  in't  ra^ 
nish'd :  [by  the  ears; 

There  was  a  single  bullet  and  thej  together 
Yoa  would  have  thon^t  Tom  Tumbler  bad 
And  all  his  th>op9  of  devils.        [been  there^ 

S  Towns,  Letrs  toth*king, 
And  get  this  gentleman  deliver*d  handsomely ! 
By  1^  handy    there's  no  walking  above 
grooad  else.  [by  it, 

2  Towns,  By  this  teg  (let  me  swear  nimbly 
Jor  I  know  not  how  long  I  shall  owe''  it)^  if 
^  Iwere 

Oot  of  the  town  once^  if  I  came  in  again 
To  fetch  my  breakfast,  I  will  give  'em  leave 
T^  cram  me  with  a  Portugal  puddin?.  Come, 
lee's  do  any  thiag  to  appease  this  thunder ! 

[Exeunt, 

inter  Piniero  and  Fanura, 

Pm.  Art  sure  it  was  that  blind  priest  P 

Pmu.  Yes,  most  certain;  [ciful, 

ht  has  pro¥ok'd  all  this.  The  king  is  merci- 
And  wond*rous  loving;  bat  he  fiies  him  on 

still. 
And,  when  be  cools,  enrages  him;  I  know  it; 
Threatens  new  vengeance,   and   the  god^ 

fierce  j  usdce,  [sia ; 

Whea  he  but  looks  with  fair  eyes  on  Anau- 
WiU  lend  hkn  no  time  to  relent.    My  royal 

unstress, 
Sb*  has  entertain'd  a  Christian  hope.     - 

Pin.  Speak  truly !  [he  lies  i^t  her. 

Pan.  Nay,  'tis  most  true;  but,  Lord !  how 
And  threatens  her,  and  flatters  her,  and 

daBws  her  f 
And,  I  fear,  if  not  speedily  previented. 
If  she  continue  stout,  both  shall  be  executed. 

PuL  rU  kiss  thee  for  this  news  1  Nay, 

-more,  Panura;  [Christian, 

If  thou  wilt  give  me  leave,  1*11  get  thee  with 
The  best  way  to  convert  thee. 

Pan,  Make  me  believe  so. 

Pi».  I  will,    i'iaith.      But   which    way 

cam*st  thou  hither? 
The  palace  is.ciose  guarded,  and  barricado'd. 

Pan..  I  caiue  thro'  a  private  vault,  which 

&w  there  know  of; 
It  rises  in  a  temple  not  far  hence. 
Close  by  the  castle  here. 

Pin.  How?  to  what  end? 

Pan.  A  good  one :  [mistress, 

To  ^ve  you   knowledge  of  my  new-born 
And. in  what  doubt  Arm usia , stands : 
Think  any  present  means,  or  hope  to  stop  'em 
Prom  their  fell  ends.    The  princes  ai-e  come 
And  tbey  are  liardeii'd  also.  [in  too, 

Pin.  The  damn'd  priest—  [religion 

Pan,  Sure  he's  a  cruel  man  !   Methmks 
Should  teach  more  temperate  lessons. 

Pin,  He  the<  firebrand  ?  [are  ? 

He  dare  to  touch  at  such  fair  lives  as  theirs 
Well,  prophet,  I  shall  prophesy,  I  shall  catch 
yoo,  ^ 


When  aU  your  prophecies  will  not  redeem  you. 
Wilt  thou  do  one  thing  bravely? 

Pan.  Any  good  I  am  able. 

Pin,  And,  by  thine  own  wihite  hand,  I'tt 

swear  thou'rt  virtuous. 
And  a  brave  wench.    Durst  thou  but  guide 

me  presently  [palace^ 

Thro'  the  same  vault  thou  cam'st,  into  the 
And  those  I  shall  appoint,  such  as  I  think  fit? 

Pan.  Yes,  I  will  do't,  and  suddenly^  and 

truly. 

Pin.  I'd  fain  behold  tins  prophet. 

Pan,  Now  I  haVe  you,  {him. 

And  shall  bring  you  where  you  shall  behold 
Alone  too,  and  unfiimish'd, of  defences; 
That  shall  be  my  care :  but  vou  must  not 

betray  me.  [slaves,  rogues? 

^  Pin.  Dost  thoiT  think  we're  so  base,  su(^ 

Pan,  I  do  not : 
And  you  shall  see  how  fmrly  111  work  for  you. 

Pin,  I  must  needs  steal  that  priest,  steal 

him,  and  hang  him.  [strangle  him ! 

Pan,  Do  any  thing  to  remove  his  mischief; 

Pin,  Come,  prithee,  love ! 

Pan,  You'll  oflfer  me  no  foul  play? 
The  vault  is  dark. 

Pin,  Twas  well  remember'd. 

P^n,  And, you  may — 
But  I  hold  you  honest.    . 

Pin,  Honest  enough,  I  warrant  thee. 

Pan,  Pm  but  a  poor  weak  wench;  and 

what  with  the  place,  [will  not — 

And  your  persuasions,  sir — but  1  hope  yoa 
You  know  we're  often  cozen'd. 

Pin.  If  thou  dost  fear  me, 
Why  dost  thou  put  me  in  mind  ? 

Pan   To  let  you  know,  sir,  [to  it^ 

Tho'  it  be  in  your  power,  and  things  fatting 
Yet  a  true  gentleman —  * 

Pin.  I  know  what  hell  do  : 
Come,  and  remember  me,  and  I  will  answer 

thee,  [tastle, 

III  answer  thee  to  th'  full;  we'll  call  at  the 
And  then,  my  good  guide,  do  thy  will !  sha't 
A  very  tractable  man.  [find  me 

Pan.  I  hope  I  shall,  sir.  lEjceunt. 

.  Enter  Bakam,  Sj/ana,  and  Soldiers. 

Bakam,  Let  m^onen  guard  the  gates  t 

Syana.  And  mme  the  temple, 
For  tear  the  honour  of  our  gods  should  suffer : 
And  on  your  lives  be  watchful! 

Bakajn.  And  be  valiant; 
And  let's  see,  if  these  Portugals  dare  enter. 
What  theii*.  high  hearts  dare  do!  Let's  see 

how  readily  [man ! 

Tlie  great  Ruy  Dias  will  redeem  his  country- 
He  speaks  proud  words,  and  threatens. 

Si/ana,  He's  approv'd,  sir. 
And  will  put  fair  for  what  lie  promises. 
I  could  wish  friendlier  terms;  yet^  for  our 

liberties 
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And  for  our  god^  we're  bom^d  in  our  be9t 

service, 
lya  in  the  hazard  of  our  kves— 

Enter  the  King  above. 
King.  Come  up,  princes,  [fort  still 

And  give  your  counsels,  and  your  helps :  the 
Plays  fearfully  upon  us,  beats  our  buildings, 
JiMkd  turns  our  people  wild  with  fears. 

Bakan^.  Send  for 
The  prisoner^  and  give  us  leave  to  argue. 

[Exeunt  Bakam  and  Syana. 

Inter  Ruy  Dias,  Emanttel,  Chrutqphero, 
and  Fedro,  with  Soldiers. 

JRuy.  Come  on  nobly, 
Andlet  the  fort  play  still!  we're  strong  enough 
To  look  upon  'em,  and  return  at  pleasure : 
It  may  be  on  our  view  they  will  return  him. 

Chris,  We  will  return  'em  such  thanks 

else  shall  make  ^em 
Scratch  where  it  itches  not. 

^nan.  How  the  people  stare ! 
And  some  cry,  some  pray,  and  some  curse 

heartily ; 
But  it  is  the  king — 

Enter  SyanOj  Bakam,Quisaraf  Armusia,  with 
Soldiers,  above. 

Ruy.  I  cannot  blame  tlieir  wisdoms; 
They're  all  above.      Armusia  chain*d  and 

bound  too? 
Oh,  these  are  thankful  squires ! 

Bakam.  Hear  us,  Ruy  Dias, 
Be  wise  and  hear  us,  and  give  speedy  answer ! 
Conunand  thy  cannon  presently  to  cease. 
No  more  to  trouble  the  afflicted  people, 
Or  suddenly  Armusia*s  bead  goes  o£^ 
As  suddenly  as  said. 

Enrnn.  Stay,  sir,  be  moderate !       [Dias! 

Amu  Do  nothing  that's  dishonourable,  Ruy 
Let  not  the  fear  of  me  master  thy  valour ! 
Pursue  'em  still ;  tliey  are  base  malicious  peo- 

King.  Friend,  be  not  desperate !        [pie. 

Arm.  I  scorn  your  courtesies ! 
Strike  when  you  dare !  a  fkir  aim  guide  the 

gunner  5% 
Ami  may  he  let  fly  still  with  fortune !  Friend, 
Po  roe  the  honour  of  a  soldier's  funerals. 
The  last  fair  Christian  rite;  see  me  i'th' 

ground,  [p'^s, 

And  let  the  palace  bum  first,  then  the  tera- 
And  on  their  scorned  gods  erect  my  monu- 
ment! 
Touch  not  the  princess,  as  you  are  a  soldier ! 

Quisar.  Which  way  you  go,  str,  I  must  fol- 
low necessary  t 
One  life,  and  one  death ! 

King.  Will  you  take  a  truce  yetf 


Enter  Piniera,  Soza,  and  SMiert^  with  the 
Gowmor* 

Pin.  No,  no;  go  onl  Look  toe;  jow 

god,  your  prophet ! 

King.  How  came  betaken? 

Pin.  I  conjur'd  for  him,  kines 
I  am  a  sure  cur  at  an  old  blind  prophet. 
I'll  hunt  you  such  a  fidee  knave  admirably"! 
A  terrier  1 1  I  earth'd  him,  and  then  snapt 

him.  [wo  stole  him, 

Soza.  Saving  the  rev'rence  of  your  graoe^ 
E'en  out  of  the  next  chamber  to  you. 

Pin.  Come,  come ;  begin,  king ! 
Bepn  this  bloody  matter  when  you  dare ! 
And  yet  I  scorn  my  sword  should  touch  the 

rascal:  [art  thou? 

m  tear  him  thus  before  you.    Ha!  what 

[Pulls  his  beard  and  hair  off. 

King.  How's  this?  Art  thou  a  prophet? 

Jttty.  Come  down,  princes !      [Armusial 

Kin^.  We  are  abus'd ! — Oh,  my  most  dear 
OfFwi£  his  chains !  And  now,  my  noble  sister, 
Rejoice  with  me;  I  know  you're  pleas'd  as  I 

am.  [don  governor. 

Pill.  This  is  a  precious  prophet!  Why, 
What  make  you  here?  how  long  have  you 

ta'en  orders?  [this  mischief? 

Ray.  Why,  what  a  wretch  art  thou  to  work 
V  assume  this  holy  shape  to  I'uin  honotiri 
Honour  and  chastity  ? 

Enter  Kingf  and  aU,Jr<maborte* 

Gov,  I'd  paid  you  all,  [my  doom. 

But  Fortune  play'd  the  slut    Come,  give  ni^ 

King.  I  cannot  speak  for  wonder. 

Gov.  Nay,  'tis  I,  sir; 
And  here  I  stay  your  sentence. 

King.  Take  her,  friend  ! 
(You've  half  persuaded  me  to  be  a  Christian) 
And  with  her  all  the  joys,  and  all  the  bless* 

ing»!  ' 

Why,  what  dreaUi  have  we  dwelt  in  ? 

Kicy.  All  peace  to  ye,  [jti 

And  all  the  happiness  of  heart  dwell  with 
Children  as  sweet  and  noble  as  their  pa- 
rents— 

Pin.  'And  kings  at  least ! 

Arm.  Good  sir,  forget  my  rashness; 
And,  noble  princess  '♦,  for  I  was  once  angry, 
>^iid,  out  of  that,  might  utter  some  distemper, 
Think  not  it  is  my  nature. 

Suana,  Your  Jew's  ours,  sir; 
And  nothing  we  find  in  you  but  most  noble. 

King.  To  prison  with  this  dog !  there  let 

him  howl. 
And,  if  he  can  repent,  sigh  out  his  villainies! 
His  island  we  shall  seize  into  our  hands; 
His  father  and  himself  have  both  usurp'd  it. 


**  A  fair  arm  guide  the  gunner.]  Amended  by  Sympson. 

M  Ftl  haunt  ^e.]  Surely  far  haunt,  we  should  here  read  hunt,        Sympson. 

*^  And  noble  Prmcesse.J  So  the  first  folio;  die  second,  and  octavo  1711,  Princesses;  Se- 
ward and  Sympson,  Princes.  The  first  copy  surely  is  right,  Armusia  meaning  to  apoi<^;2ze 
for  his  passionato  language,  in  a  former  scene;  to  Quisara. 
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And  kept  it  by  oppresdoa:   the  town  and 
castle. 

In  which  I  lay  myself  most  miserable, 

rrill  my  moetJboBourable  friend  redeemed  me, 

S^or  Piniero,  I  bestow  on  you ; 

The  rest  of  next  command  upon  these  gen- 
tlemen; 

Upon  ye  all,  my  love. 
Arm.  Oh,  brave  Ray  Dias, 

You've  started  now  beyond  me:   I  most 
thank  jrouy 


And  thank  you  lor  my  tile,  my  wife,  and  ho- 
nour, 

Ruy.  Vm  glnd  I  had  her  for  you,  8i«» 
King.  Come  princes;  [gentlemen; 

Come,  friends  and  lovers  all ;  come,  noble 
No  more  guns  now,  nor  hates,  but  joys  und 

tiiumphs! 
An  universal  gladness  fly  about  us ! 
And  know,  however  subtle  men  dare  cast 
And  promise  wrack,  the  gods  give  peace  at 
last.   ,  [Exeunt  vtnne$^ 


voi^in. 
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THE  WOMAN'S  PRIZE; 


o«. 


THE  TAMER  TaM'D. 


A   COMEDY. 


fhis  6omedj  appeiirt  to  be  one  of  the  perfonnaiices  which  Fletcher  wrote,  without  the 
assistance  of  Beaumont.  The  Commendatory  Verses  by  Gardiner  and  Lovelace,  as  well 
at  the  Prologue,  ascribe  it  to  him  alone.  \Ve  believe  an  alteration  of  part  of  it  was  acted 
ahoat  twenty  years  ago  at  Drary-Lane  Theatre^  as  an  After-Piece^  for  the  benefit  of  tfaH 
late  Mn.  Pritchard^  or  one  of  her  fiunily^ 


Prologue. 


JUdies,  to  yoU|  in  whose  defence  and  right 
fletdiei's  brave  muse  prepared  herself  to 

%ht 
A  battle  wit^ut  blood  Ctwas  well  fought  too ; 
The  victory's  yours,  tho'  got  with  much  ado) 
We  do  present  this  Com^y;  in  which 
A  rivulet  of  pure  wit  flows,  strong  and  rich 
ta  fimcy,  language,  and  all  parts  that  may 
Add  grace  and  ornament  to  a  merry  play : 
Whidi  this  may  prove !  Yet  not  to  go  too 

far 
lo  promiiet  frooi  this  our  female  war> 


We  do  entreat  the  angry  nien  would  not   . 
Expect  the  mazes  of  a  subtle  plot,    rworse. 
Set  speeches,  high  expressions  ana  wbat^ 
In  a  true  Comedy,  politick  discourse. 
The  end  we  aim  at,  is  to  make  you  sport; 
Yet  neither  gall  the  city  nor  the  couit. 
Hear j  and  observe  his  comick  strain,  and 

when 
Ye're  sick  of  melancholy,  8ee*t  again; 
Tis  no  dear  physick,  siuce  'twill  quit  the 

cost. 
Or  his  intentions!,  with  pur  pains,  are  loiti 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED, 


Moi^o&o,  on  old  rick  doting  Citizen,  Suiti>r  to 

SopHocLSs^  )  two  Gentlemen,  friends  to  Pe- 

Teanio,       >      truchio. 

PsTEDCHio,  an  Italian  Gentleman,  Hhiband 

to  Maria. 
RowLAKD,  a  young  Gentleman,  in  love  with 

Umu. 
PsTBONXus,  Father  to  Maria  andUfoioi 

Pzpao^  \  ^^  ^if^y Servants  to  Fetruchios 


POCTOR. 

ApoTHEcaar. 
WatchKen. 

PORTEBS. 


WoitfEir. 


MARri,  a  chaste  witttf  Lady^  S  the  two  mtiscu" 
LiviA,  Mistress    to  Rom-  >  lineDaughterS 

land,  J   (f  Petronius. 

Bi  ANCA,  their  Cotain,  andCommander-in-chief. 
CiTT  Wives,         >  toko  come  to  the  relief  (f 
CouMTRT  Wives,  >      the  Ladies, 
Maids. 


SCENE,  London. 
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ACT   L 


SCENE  I. 

Mnter  Moros(\  Sophocles,  and  Tranh,  with 
rosamri^^y  as  from  a  Wedding. 

Moroso.  /^OD  give  'em  joy! 
^<^     Tra,  Amen ! 
Soph,  Amen,  say  I  too ! 
The  pudding's  now  i'th'  proof.    Alas,  poor 
wench,  [work. 

Thro*  what  a  niixie  of  patience*  roust  thott 
Ere  thou  know*st  good  hour  more  I 

Tra,  Tis  too  true,  certain  : 
Methinkslier  father  has  dealtharshly  with  her, 
Exceeding  harshly,  and  not  like  a  father. 
To  match  her  to  this  dragon :  I  protest 
I  pity  the  poor  gentlewoman. 

Mor*  MethkiKS  now. 
He's  not  so  terrible  es  people  think  hhn. 
Soph,  This  oW  thief  flatters,  out  of  mere 
devotion. 
To  please  the  father  for  his  second  daughter. 
Tra,  But  shall  he  have  her  ? 
Soph,  Yes,  when  I  liave  Rome ; 
And  yet  -the  fether  s  for  hmir 

Mor,  I'll  assure  you, 
I  hold  him  a  good  man. 

Soph,  Yes,  sure,  a  wealthy  ; 
Bat  whether  a  good  woman *s  man  is  doc^tluL 
Tra,  '  WOttld  'twere  no  worse ! 
Mor,  Wfcat  tho*  his  other  wife. 
Out  of  her  most  abundant  sohetness. 
Out  of  her  daily  hae  and  cries  upon  him, 
(For  sure  she  was  a  rebel)  turn'd  his  temper^ 
And  forc'd  him  blow  as  high  as  she ;  does't 

follow 
Qe  must  retain  that  long-since-buried  tempest. 
To  this  soft  maid? 
Soph,  I  fear  it. 
Tra,  So  do  I  too; 
And  so  far,  that  if  God  had  made  me  woma^. 
And  his  wife  tliat  must  be — 


Mor,  What  would  yon  do,  sir? 

Tra.  I'd  learn  to  eat  coals  with  an  aagry 

cat,  [him  , 

And  spit  fire  at  him;  I  would,  to  prevent 

Do  all  the  ramping,  roaring  tricks,  a  whore,, 

Being  drunk,    and    tumbling   ripe,  would 

tremble  at : 
There  is  no  safety  else,  nor  moral  wisdom. 
To  be  a  wife,  and  his. 

iSci^p^.  So  I  should  think  too.       [first  wife 

Tra.  For  yet  the  bare  remembrance  of  hia 

(I  tell  you  on  my  knowledge,  and  a  truth  to6) 

Will  make  him  start  in*s  sleep,  and  very  often 

Cry  out  for  cudgels,  colestaves,  any  thing; 


Hiding  his  breeclies,  out  of  fear  Iter  ghost 
Should  walk,  and  wear  ^em  yet.    Smce  I 


Ids 

first  marriage. 
He  is  no  more  the  still  Petnichio^ 
Than  I  am  Babylon. 

Soph,  He's  a  good  fellow. 
And  on  my  woi3  I  love  him ;  but  to  think 
A  fit  match  for  this  tender  soul — 

Tra,  His  very  frown',  it*  she  but  say  he» 

prayers  Ftinder; 

Louder  than  men  talk  treason,  males  hisEi 
The  motion  of  a  dial,  when  he's  testy. 
Is  the  same  trouble  to  him  as  a  water-work; 
She  must  do  nothing  of  herself,  not  eat. 
Drink,  say  *  Sir,  how  do  you  Y  make  her 
Unless  he  bid  her.  [ready,  unready. 

Soph,  He  will  bury  her,         [tliree  weeks* 
Ten  pound  to  twenty  shillings,  within  these 

Tra,  I'll  be  your  half. 

Enter  Jaques,  with  a  pot  of  Wine. 

Mor,  He  loves  her  most  extremely. 
And  so  long  'twill  be  honey-moon.    Xow^ 
You  are  a  busy  man,  Vm  sure.         [Jaques  i 

Jagues,  Yes,  certain ; 
This  old  sport  must  have  eggs. 

Soph,  Is  oi  yet  this  ten  days* 


»  KosciTtari/,]  See  note  33  on  the  Elder  Brother, 

*  To  prevent  Mm.]  i,  e.  To  be  beforehand  with  him,  to  oulnio  him.. 

^  His  very  frown 

makes  him  tinder,"]  This  very  unintelligible  passage,  we  have  bo  assistance  from 
any  authority  to  set  right :  what  stuff  is  it  to  say,  that  Petruchio*s  own  frown,  if  his  wile  says 
her  prayeos,  &c.  makes  him  {Pefruchio)  tinder.  If  I  may  venture  to  conjecture  wlwit  the 
poet  did  writ*,  it  should  be  thus:  her  very  sound,  or,  as  it  might  be  wrote  nearer  to  tlic 
tnice  of  the  letters  in  Chaucer's  manner,  her  very  sown,  i,  e.  voice,  and  then  the  passage 
would  be  sense.        Sytitpson, 

We  think  some  woi-ds  are  lost :  his  very  frown,  is  a  proper  beginning  of  a  reply  to  the 
foregoing  speech.  The  last  spee^jh  ending  with  an  imperiect  verse,  Tranlo^^  might  have 
begun  with, 

— 01),Do! 

His  very  frown  would  thmm  her  into  fits;  ^ 

And  ev  n  her  voice,  if  she  but,  &c. 
We  do  not  presnme  to  give  the  additional  words  as  those  lost,  but  only  as  supplying  some- 
thing like  the  sense  of  tliem, 

Jaqucs* 
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Jaqua.  Sweet  gentlemen,  with  muskadel. 

Tra.  That's  right,  sir. 

Mor,   This  fellow  hroods  his    master^. 

Speed  you,  Jaqoes ! 

SopL  We  shall  be  for  you  presently. 

Jaques,  Your  worships  [science, 

Shall  have  it  rich  and  neat,  and,  o  my  con- 
As  welcome  as  our  Lady-day.    Oh,  my  old 

sir. 
When  shall  we  see  your  worship  run  at  ring? 
That  hour,  a  standing  were  worth  money. 

Mor,  So,  sir!  [tress, 

hf(u€%.  Upon  my  little  honesty,  your  mis- 
If  I  have  any  speculation. 
Must  think  this  single  chruroming  of  a  fiddle, 
Without  a  bow,  but  e'en  poor  sport. 

Mor.  You're  merry. 

Jaques.  'Would  I  were  wise  too!  So,  God 

bless  your  worship !  [Exit, 

Tra.  The  fellow  tells  yon  true. 

Sopk.  When  is  the  day,  man  ? 
Come,  come;  you'll  steal  a  marriage. 

Mor.  Nay,  believe  me: 
But  when  her  father  pleases,  I  am  ready. 
And  all  my  friends  shall  know  it. 

Tra.  Why  not  now  ? 
One  charge  had  serv'd  for  both. 

Mor.  There's  reason  in% 

&yA.  Call'd  Rowland. 

Mor.  Will  you  walk? 
TherU  think  we  are  lost:  come,  gentlemen  ! 

Tra.  You've  wip'd  him  now. 

Soph.  So  wSl  he  ne'er  the  wench,  I  hope. 

Tra.  I  wish  it.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  n. 

Enter  Rowland  and  Livia. 

Rami.  Now,  livia,  if  youll  go  away  to- 
night, 
If  yoiir  affections  be  not  made  of  words — 
jLivia.  I  love  you,    and  you  know  how 
dearly,  Rowland: 
(Is  there  none  near  us?)   My  affections  ever 
Have  been  your  servants;  with  wliat  super- 
r?e  ever  samted  you—  [stitiou 

Mowl.  Why  then  take  this  way? 
lAvia.  Till  be  a  childish,  and  a  less  pro- 
sperous course  [we  do 
Than  his  that  knows  not  care;  why  should 
Our  honest  and  our  hearty  love  such  wrong, 
To  over-run  our  fortunes? 
RmL  Then  you  flatter! 
Idvia,  Alas,  you  know  I  cannot. 
Mffwl.  What  hope  s  left  else    ' 
But  flying,  to  enjoy  ye  ? 
Livm.  None,  so  far. 
For  let  it  be  admitted,  we  have  time. 
And  all  things  now  in  other  expectation, 
My  fathers  bent  against  us ;  what  but  ruin, 
Can  such  a  bye-way  bring  us?  If  your  fears 
Would  let  you  look  with  my  eyes,   I  wouUl 
shew  yon, 


And  certain,  how  our  staying  here  would  win 

US 

A  course,  tho'somewliat  longer,  yet  far  sorer. 

Rowl.  And  then  Moroso  has  ye. 

Livia.  No  such  matter :  [whoring  ; 

For  hold  this  certain;    begging,    steaUng, 
Selling  (which  is  a  sin  unpardonable) 
Of  counterfeit  cods,  or  musty  English  crocus^ 
Switches,  or  stones  for  th*  tooth-ach,  sooner 

finds  me, 
Than  that  drawn  fox  Moroso. 

Rowl.  But  his  money; 
If  wealth  may  win  you — 

Uvia.  If  a  hog  may  be  [Rowland  f 

High-priest  among  the  Jews!  Ilis  money. 
Oh,  love  forgive  me !  What  feith  hast  thou  I 
WhVf  can  his  nvoney  kiss  me-^ 

Mowl.  Yes. 

Livia,  Behind, 
Lac'd'  out  upon  a  petticoat. — Or  grasp  m^ 
While  I  cry,  oh,  good  tliank  you !  (O*  my 

troth,  [with  me. 

Thou  mak'st  me  merry  with  thy  fear !)  or  lie 
As  you  may  do  ?  Alas,  what  fools  you  mea 

are! 
His  mouldy  money?  Haifa  dozen  riders. 
That  cannot  sit,  but  stampt  fast  to  their 

saddles ; 
No,  Rowland,  no  man  shall  make  use  of  mc; 
My  beauty  was  bom  free,  and  free  I'll  give  it 
To  him  that  loves^  not  buys  me.    You  yet 

doubt  me  ? 

Rowl.  I  cannot  say  I  doubt  you. 

Livia.  Go  thy  ways :  [sion— 

Thou  art  the  prettiest  puling  piece  of  pa»- 
I'faitli,  I  will  not  fail  thee. 

Rowl.  I  had  rather — '  [carry  it, 

Livia.  Prithee,  believe  me !  If  I  do  not 
For  both  our  goods— 

Roui.  But— 

LiTia.  \Yh^t  hut  f 

Rowl,  1  would  tell  you.  [bift  this; 

Livia.  1  know  all  you  can  tell  me :  all's 
You*d  have  me,  and  ke  with  me;  is*tnotso? 

Rowl.  Yes.  [you?  Go. 

Livia,  Why,  yon  shall;  will  that  content 

Rowl.  I  am  very  loth  to  go. 

Enter  Bianca  and  Maria. 

Livia.  Now,  o'  my  conscience. 
Thou  art  an  honest  fellow !  Here's  my  sister! 
Go,  prithee  go!  this  kiss,  and  credit  me, 
Ere  I  am  three  nights  older,  I  am  for  thee : 
You  shall  hear  what  I  do.     Fai^well ! 

Rowl.  Farewell !  [Exit. 

Livia.  Alas,  poor  fool,  how't  looks  !  [it. 
It  would  ev'n  hang  itself,  should  I  but  cross 
For  pure  love  to  the  matter,  I  must  liatch  it. 

Bio^ca.  Nay,   never  look  for  merry  hour, 

Maria, 
If  now  you  make  it  not :  let  not  your  blushe^ 
Your  modesty,  and  tenderness  of  spirit, 


*  Broods  his  master.]  i.  e.  Nourishes  or  cherishes  him. 

*  I,asd,  first  folio ;  laidp  second.   The  text  is  by  Syntpson. 
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Make  you  continual  anvil  to  his  an^er ! 
Believe  ine»  since  his  first  wife  set  him  going, 
Nothing  can  bind  liis  rage:  take  your  own 

council; 
You  slmli  not  sny  that  I  persuaded  yoa. 
But  if  you  suiTer  lum— 

Maria,  Stay  !  shall  I  do't? 

Bianco*  Have  you  a  stomach  ta't? 

Maria.  I  never  shewed  it.  [stronger*  in  you. 

Bianoa^    Till  shew   the  rarer  and    the 
Bat  do  not  say  I  urff'd  you*     ^ 

Maria,  I  am  perfect.  [leap'd 

Like  CurtiuSy  to  redeem  my  country,  have  I 
Into  this  gulph  of  marriage ;  and  I'll  do  iu 
Farewell,  all  poorer  thoughts,  but  spite  and 

anger,  [cousin. 

Till  I  have    wrought    a    miracle! — Now, 
I  am  no  more  the  gentle,  tame  Maria: 
Mistake  me  not;  I  have  a  new  soul  in  me. 
Made  of  a  nortli-wind,  nothing  but  tempest; 
And,  like  a  tempest,  shall  it  make  all  ruins, 
Till  I  have  run  my  will  out ! 

Bianca.  This  is  brave  now,  fyou ! 

If  you  continue  it :  but,  ybur  own  will  lead 

Maria,  Adieu,  ail  tenderness !  I  dare  con- 
tinue, [blushes, 
Hnids  that  are  made  of  fears,  and!"  modest 
View  me,  and  love  example ! 

Bianca,  Here's  your  sister. 

Maria,  Here's  the  brave  old  man*s  Iotc*— 

Biaiica,  That  loves  the  young  man. 

Maria,  Ay,  and  hold  thee  there,  wench ! 

What  a  grief  of  heart  is't,  [night, 

lil^ben  Paphos*  revels  should  up-rouse  old 
Tci  sweat  against  a  cork,  to  lie  and  tell    ' 
The  clock  o'  th*  lungs,  to  rise  sport-starv'd  ? 

Livia,  Dear  sister, 
IVhere  have  you  been,  you  talk  thus? 

Maria,  Why,  at  church,  wench;     [now. 
Where  I  am  tied   to  talk  thus:  Vm  a  wife 

Livia,  1 1  seems  so,  and  a  modest !   , 

Maria,  YouVe  an  ass ! 
When  thou  art.  married  once,  thy  modesty 
Will  never  buy  thee  pins. 

Livia,  'Bless  me ! 

Maria.  From  what?  [sin  Livia ! 

Bianca,  From  such  a  tame  fool  as  our  cou- 

Lroia.  You  are  not  mad  ? 


Maria,  Yet,  wenc^  and  so  moit  yon  be. 
Or  none  of  our  acquaint  tnce  (mark  me, 

Livia), 
Or  indeed  fit  for  oar  sei.  Tis  bed-time: 
Pardon  me,  yellow  Hymen,  that  K  mean 
Thine  ofiferiii^  to  protract,  ortokeepfaitiiig 
My  valiant  bridegroom ! 

Livia,  Whither  will  this  woman  ? 

Bianca,  You  may  perceive  her  end* 

Ltvia,  Or  ratlier  fear  iL 

Maria,  Dare  you  be  partner  in't  ? 

Ltvia,  I.eave  it,  Mana !  [leave  it  f ' 

(I  fear  I*ve  mark'd  toa  much)  for  goodness. 
Divest  yon  with  obedient  hands ;  to-bed  ! 

Marta,  To  bed?  No,  Livia;  there  are  co- 
mets hang 
Prodigious  over  that  yet ;  there's  a  feUow 
Must  yet,  before  I  know  that  heat  (ne^cr 

start,  wendi). 
Be  made  a  man,  £br  yet  he  is  a  monster;     ' 
Here  must  hb  head  be,  Livia. 

Livia,  Never  hope  it:  [a»^ 

Tis  as  easy    ith  a  sieve  to  scoop  the  ocean. 
To  tame  Petruchio. 

Maria,  Stay ! — Lucina,  hear  me  f 
Never  unlock  the  treasure  of  my  womb. 
For  human  fiiiit  to  make  it  capable ; 
Nor  never  with  thy  secret  hand  make  brief 
A  mothcr^s  labour  to  me ;  if  I  do 
Give  way  unto  my  married  bosband's  will. 
Or  be  a  wife  in  any  thing  but  hopes, 
Till  I  have  made  him  easy  as  a  child. 
And  tome  ns  fear!  (He  shall  notwinataide. 
Or  a  pleased  look,  from  this  austerity, 
Tho*  It  would  pull  another  jointure  mm  him^ 
And  make  him  ev'ry  day  another  man) 
And  when  I  kiss  him,  ull  I  have  my  will. 
May  I  be  barren  of  delights,  and  knOw  ' 
Onl  V  what  pleasuresare  in  dreams  and  guesses! 

iivia,  A  strange  exordium  ! 

Bianca,  All  the  several  wrongs 
Done  by  imperious  husbands  to  their  wirts 
These  thousand  yearsand  upwards, strengthen 
Thou  hast  a  brave  cause.  [theel 

Maria,  And  I'll  do  it  bravely; 
Or  may  I  knit  my  life  out  ever  after ! 

Livia,  In  what  part  of  the  world^  got  she 

this  spirit  ? 


*  iS^row^cr.]  Sympson  would  read  $tranger, 

^  In  what  part  of  the  worltLl  These  six  subsequent  lines  seem  almost  all  misplaced.  As 
they  now  stand,  part  of  the  sentence  is  intermixt  with  the  parenthe^,  aad  makes  a  parens 
thesis  to  the  porenthesis.    I  read  the  whole  thus : 

Livia,  In  what  part  of  the  world  got  she  this  spirit  ? 
Which  yet  I  cannot  think  your  own,  it  shews 

So  distant  from  your  sweetness 

Jliam.*Tis,  1  swear. 
,  Livia,  Yet  pray,  Maria,  look  before  you  truly, 

Besides  the  due  obedience  of  a  wife, 
(Wliich  you  will  find  a  lieavy  imputation) 
Weigh  but  the,  &c. 
I  have  inserted  an  adjective  in  the  fiftli  line,  which  seems  to  have  been  dropM  by  accident; 
it  is  necessary  to  the  measure,  natural  to  the  expression,  and  is  used  in  the  same  manner  in 
anotlier  part  of  the  play.  Seward,  /  * 

We  see  no  need  of  transposition ;  (h^  conftmction  is  90t  mon  triolfiol^tlMiQ  many  other 
passages  of  these  plays-  undoubtedlygenuine.  Yet 
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Tet  pmj,  Mariai  look  before  yoo  truly  I 
Baideft^  tfa^isobedience  of  «  mfe^, 
(Which  you  will  find  a  heavy  impacationy 
Which  yet  I  owinot  think  your  own)  it  shews 
So  diituit  from  your  Bweetneas — 
Mwia,  Tis,  1  swear,     [hopes  you  have, 
Livia.   Weigh  but  the  person,  and   the 
To  work  this  desperate  cure  1 

Marim.  A  weaker  8ub|ect  [ence  ? 

Woaki  shame  the  end  I  aim  at.    Di^obedi- 
Yott  talk  too  tamely :  by  the  faith  I  have 
II  QiiDe  own  nobie  will,  that  childish  woman 
Tkfttives  a  pris'neir  to  her  husband's  plea- 

Bis  lost  her  making,  and  becomes  a  beast, 
Created  tbr  his  use,  not  fellowship ! 

lino.  His  first  wife  said  as  much. 

Maria.  She  was  a  fool. 
And  took  a  scurvy  course :  let  her  be  nam'd 
^oafgit  those  that  wish  for  thii^,  but  dare 
I  ha?e  a  new  dance  for  him*      [not  ck>  'em : 

Lima.  Are  yon  of 
I^fiuth^ 

Bknea.  Yes,  truly;  and  will  die  in't 

Uvia.  Why  then, 
Ut*!t  all  wear  breeches !  [of  a  woman : 

Maria.  Now  thou  com'st  near  the  nature 
&ag  these  taiue-bearted  eyasses^,  that  no 

sooner  [hollow. 

See  the  lure  out,  and  hear  their  husband's 
Bat  en  like  kites  upon  'em :  the  free  ha^ 

ptfd  [knows  It, 

(Wfuch  is  that  woman  that  hath  wing,  and 
Spirit  and  plume)  will  make  an  hundred 

checks. 
To  shew  her  freedom,  sail  in  ev'fy  air, 
And  look  out  evV^  pleasure,  not  regarding 
lure  nor  quarry  tdl  her  pitch  command 
What  she  desires;   making  her  founderM 

keeper 
Be  glad  to  fling  out  trains,  and  golden  onfs. 
To  take  her  down  again. 

Lhia.  You*re  learned,  sbtcr; 
YhI  say  still,  take  heed  ! 

Maria.  A  witty  saying ! 
TQ  tell  thee,  Livia,  had  this  fellow  tii'd 
As  many  wives  as  horses  under  him. 
With  spurring  of  their  patience;  had  he  got 
A  ptttent,  with  an  otface  to  reclaim  us, 
Condrm^d  by  parliament;  had  he  all  the  ma- 
And  subtilty  oi  devils,  or  of  us,  [lice 

Or  any  thing  that's  worse  than  both— 

JLivia.  Hey,  hey,  boys!  this  is  excellent! 


Maria.  Or  could  he  ['em 

Cast  his  wives  new  again,  like  bells,  to  make 
Sound  to  his  will ;  or  liad  the  foaiful  name 
Of  the  first  breaker  of, wild  women;  yet, 
Yet  «voald  I  undertake  this  man,  thus  single. 
And,  spite  of  all  the  freedom  he  has  readt'd 

to,  [liim 

Turn  him  and  bend  him  as  I  tibt,  and  mould 
Intri  a  babe  again,  that  aged  women,  [him. 
Wanting  both  teeth  and  spleen,  may  master 

Bianca.  Thou  wilt  be  chronicled. 

Maria.  That's  all  I  aim  at.  [heart 

Livia,  I  must  confiess  I  do  with  all  my 
Hate  an  imperious  husband,  and  in  time 
Might  be  so  wrought  upon — 

Sianca.  To  mul.e  liim  cuckold? 

Maria.  If  be  deserve  it. 

Livia.  Then  I'll  leave  ye*^  ladies. 

Bianca.  Thou  hast  not  so  much  noble  tat» 

eer  tn  thee.  [to  do 

Maria.  Go  sleep,  go  sleep !  What  we  iu  tend 
lies  not  for  such  starv'd  souls  as  thou  hast, 

Livia.  [be  with  jon  presently.. 

Livia,  Good  night !  The  bndegroom  wiU 

Maria.  That's  more  than  you  know. 
'    Livia.  If  you  work  upon  him 
As  ^ou  have  promis'd,  you  may  give  example, 
Wiuch  no  doubt  will  be  followed. 

Maria.  So! 

BioHca.  Good  night ! 
We'll  trouble  you  no  further.  [harm ! 

Maria.  If  you  intend  no  good,  pray  do  no 

Livia.  None,  but  pray  for  you !        [Exit. 

Btanca.  Cheer,  wench ! 

Maria,  Now  Bianca,  [height! 

Those  wits  we  have,  let's  vrind  them  to  the 
M;^  rest  is  up,  wench,  and  I  pull  for  that 
Will  make  me  ever  famous.    They  that  lay 
Foundations  are  luilf-builders,  all  men  say. 

Enter  Jaquess 

Jaques.  My  master,  forsooth — 

Maria.  Oh,  how  does  thy  master? 
Prithee  commend  me  to  him. 

Jaques.  How  is  thb? 
My  master  stays,  forsooth^- 

Maria.  Why,  let  him  stay! 
Who  hinders  him,  forsooth  ? 

Jaques.  The  revel's  ended  now.«-» 
To  visit  you. 

Maria.  1  am  not  sick. 

Jaques.  I  mean 
To  see  his  chamb^r>  forsooth. 


Besides  the  obedience  ^  a  toife.]  We  read,  </ijobedience,  which  Maria's  anstter  cer- 
tainly confirms.  A^n,  obedience,  or,  as  Seward  wduld  read,  due  obedience,  is  no  heavt/ 
t^tation^  but  disobedience  is ;  and  supplies  the  syllable  required  by  Seward  t«>  complete 
the  measure,  and,  what  is  of  more  consequence,  agrees  with  the  sense  of  the  context.— We 
«JBght  to  observe,  that  we  have  altered  the  stop*.    The  text  in  Maria's  speech  used  to  stand 

■  A  weaker  subject 

.   Would  shame  the  end  I  aim  at,  disobedience. 
You  talk  too  tamely 
arattM.]  Eyess,  a  (watery-eyed)  hawk  brought  up  under  a  kite.     Cdes's  Di6t.  1677. 
r  liea  rjl  Im^yff]  Pfobdbly  we  sboold  rewl,  thm  III  leave  ye, 

Maria» 
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Maria.  Am  I  his  groom? 

\Vhere  lay  he  last  night,  forsooth? 
Jaqnet,  In  the  low  matted  parlour. 
Maria,  There  liesJiis  way,  by  the  long  gal- 
lery, [very  merry,  mistress. 
Jaques,  I  mean  your  chamber.  You  are 
M!aria,  ^is  a  good  sign  I  am  sound-heart- 
ed, Jaques. 

^ut,  if  you'U  know  where  I  lie,  follow  me ; 

And  what  thou  seest,  deliver  to  thy  master. 
Bianca.  Do,  gentle  Jaaues.         [Exeunt, 
Jaques.  Ha!  is  the  wind  in  that  door? 

By*r  lady,  w€  shall  have  foul  weather  then ! 

I  do  not  like  the  shuffling  of  tliese  women; 

They  are  mad  beasts,  when  they  knock  their 
Jieads  together:  [pers 

I  have  observed  them  all  this  day,  their  whis- 

One  in  aiiothet^s  ear ;  tlieir  signs  and  pinches, 

And  breaking  often  into  violent  laugnters. 

As  if  ihe  end  they  purposM  were  their  own. 

Call  you  this  weddings?  Sure  this  is  a  kua- 
rery; 

A  very  trick,  and  dainty  knavery; 

^Marvellous  finely  carried,  that's  the  comfort. 

What  would  these  women  do  in  ways  of  ho- 
nour, [sir 

That  are  such  masters  this  way  ?  Well,  my 

has  been  as  good  at  finding  out  these  toys 

As  any  living:  if  be  lose  it  now, 

At  his  own  peril  be  it !  I  must  follow. 

[Exit. 
SCENE  IIL 

Enter  Servants  with  Lights,  Petrvchio,  PC" 
tronius,  Moroso,  Iranio,  and  Sophocles. 

Petru,  You  that  are  married,  eentlemen, 
Tor  a  round  wager  now !  [have  at  ye, 

Soph.  Of  this  night's  stage? 

Petru.  Yes. 

Soph,  I  am  your  first  man:  a  pair  of  gloves 
Of  twenty  shillings. 

Petru,  Done!  Who  takes  me  up  next? 
I  am  for  all  bets.  [night  now, 

Mor,'  Well,  lusty  Lawrence,  were  but  my 
Old  as  I  am,  Fd  make  you  clap  on  spurs. 
But  I  would  reach  you,  and  bnng  you  to  your 
I  would,  gallants.  f^ot  too; 

Petru,  Well  said,  Good-will;  but  where's 

the  staff,  boy* S  ha? 
Old  father  Time,  your  hoar-glass  is  empty. 

"  Whereas  the  staff  3e^,  ha  ?]  Tho'  I  take  no  pleasure  in  the  rakine  into  a  dunghill,  yet 
the  amending  of  passages  to  the  honour  of  our  author's  good  sense,  whether  innocent  or  ob« 
scene,  is  the  duty  of  every  careful  editor;  for  staff,  therefore,  I  propose  reading  stuff,  and 
the  following  line  seeni^  to  confirm  the  alteration : 

'■  but  where's  the  ^tuffho^,  ha? 

Old  father  Time,  vour  hour-glass  u  en^ty,       Syn^^son. 
We  think  Sympson  might  have  leU  the  s^o/f*  alone. 
'*  Will  you  to  bed,  son,  and  leave  talking? 
To-morrow  morning  we  shall  have  you  look. 

For  all  your  great  words — ]  The  gravity  of  the  speaker,  old  Petronius,  made  me  sus- 
picious that,  For  all  your  great,  &c.  must  belong  to  Sophocles :  and  if  they  won't  come  more 
decently,  yet  certainly  they  will  flow  more  properly  fh>m  his  than  the  old  eentleman*s  mouth* 
Mr.  Seward  too  advanc'd  the  same  alteration^  idtKo'  I  have  not  dar'd  to  disUffb  the  text. 


Tra,  A  good  tough  train  would  break  thee 

all  to  pieces;  ^^  [ers. 

Thou  hast  not  breath  enough  to  say  thy  pray- 

Petron,  See  how  these  boys  despise  usl— 

Will  you  to  bed,  son  ? 
This  pride  will  have  a  falL 

Petru,  Upon  your  daughter; 
But  I  shall  rise  again,  if  there  be  truth 
In  eggs,  and  buttered  parsnips.         [talking? 

Petron,  Will  ^ou  to  bed,  son,  and  leave 
To-morrow  morning  we  shall  have  you  look  **, 
For  all  your  great  words,  like  St.  George  at 

Kingston,  i&^^ 

Runninjg  a  foot-back  from  the  furious  ara- 
That  with  her  angry  tail  belabours  him 
For  being  lazy.  [quench'd^* 

Tra,  His  courage  quench'd,  and  so  far 

Petru,  Tis  well,  sir. 
Whattlien? 

Soph.  Fly,  fly,  quoth  then  the  fearful  dwarf; 
Here  is  no  place  for  living  man. 

Petru,  Well,  my  masters,  if  I 
Do  sink  under  my  business,  as  I  find 
'Tis  very  possible,  I  am  not  the  first 
That  has  miscarried ;  so  tbat^s  my  comfort; 
What  may  be  done  without  impeach  or  waste. 

Enter  Jaques, 

I  can  and  will  do.    How  now! 

Is  my  fair  bride  a-bed? 
Jaques,  No  truly,  sir.  [m 

Petron.  Not  a-bed  yet?  Body  o'me,  well 

And  rifle  her !  Here's  V  coil  with  a  maiden- 

'Tis  not  entailed,  is  it?  [head  ! 

Peiru.  If  it  be, 

ni  try  all  the  law  i'th'  land,  but  111  cut  it  oSi 

Let's  up,  let's  up;  come  I 
Jaques,  That  you  cannot  neither. 
Petru.  Why?  [ney 

Jaques.  Unless  you  will  drop  thro'  the  chii»- 

Like  a  daw,  or  force  a  breach  i'th'  windows^ 

You  may  untile  the  house,  'tis  possible. 
Petru,  What  dost  thou  mean?    [press  it: 
Jaques,  A  moral,  sir;  the  ballad  will  ex- 
The  wind  and  the  rain 
Have  tum'd  you  back  again. 
And  you  cannot  be  lodged  there. 

The  truth  IS,  all  the  doors  are  barricadoed  ; 

Not  a  cat-hole,  but  holds  a  murd'rerin't: 

She's  viotuali'd  for  this  month. 
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Cetera  guis  nescit  f 

The  chamber's  nuthiug  but  a  mere  Ostend'^; 
In  every  window  pewter  caouont  mounted. 
You'll  quickly  £nd  with  what  they  are  chai;g'd, 

sir. 

Petru,  Why,  then,  tantara  for  us  ! 

Soph.  And  all  the  lower  works  lin'd  sure 

with  small  shot.  [score  blauk 

Long  tongues  with  firelocks,  that  at  twelve- 
Hit  to  the  heart.    Now,  an  ye  dare  ^o  up— 

Enter  Maria  and  Bianca  afKwe. 

Mor.  The  window  opens !  Beat  a  parity 

first.  . 
I  am  so  much  amaz*d,  my  very  hair  stands. 

Fetron.  Why,  how  now,  daughter?  Whal, 

intrench'd  ? 

Maria.  A  little  guarded  for  my  safety,  sir. 

Felru.  For  your  safety,  sweetheart  ^  ^^^Z> 

who  offends  you? 
I  come  not  to  use  violence. 

Maria.  I  think 
You  cannot,  sir;  I'm  better  fortided. 

Petru.  I  know  your  end ;  you  would  ^n 

reprieve  your  maiden-head 
A  nkht,  or  two. 

Maria.  Yes,  or  ten,  or  twenty, 
Or  say  an  hundred;  or,  indeed,  till  I  list  lie 

with  you.  [sent  hour 

iSoji^A.  That's  a  shrewd  saying !  From  this  pre- 
I  never  will  believe  a  silent  woman; 
When  they  break  out  they  are  bonfires. 

Fetron.*  'Till  you  list  lie  with  him  ?  Why, 

who  are  you,  madam  ? 

Bianca.  That  trim  gentleman's  wife,  sir. 

Fetru,  Cry  you  mercy!  do  you  command 

too? 

Maria.  Yes,  marry  does  she,  and  in  chief. 

Bianco.  1  do  command,  and  you  shall  go 

without —       / 
I  mean  your  wife,  for  this  night. 

Maria,  And  for  the  next  too,  wench;  and 

so  as*t  follows. 

Fetron,  Thou  wilt  not,  wilt  'a  ? 

Maria,  Yes,  indeed,  dear  father; 
And  till  he  seal  to  what  I  shall  set  down. 
For  any  thing  I  know,  for  ever. 

Soph,  Indeed  these  arc  bug-words. 

Tra,  You  hear,  sir,  she  can  talk,  God  be 

thanked ! 

Fetru.  I  would  I  heard  it  not,  sir ! 

Soph.  I  lind  that  all  the  pity  bestow*d  upon 

this  woman 
Make<>i)ut  an  anagram  of  an  ill  wife, 
For  slie  was  never  virtuous.  [jesting. 

Fetru,  You'll  let  me  in,  I  hope,  for  all  this 

Maria,  Hope  still,  sir. 

Fetron.  You  will  come  down,  I  am  sure. 

'^  Spinola's  but  a  ditcher  to  her,]  The  marquis  of  Spinola,  who  was  commander  in  chief  at 
the  siep  of  Ostend,  mentioned  above.         R,  ^ 

'^  A  mere  Ostend,  ^c]  AUuding  to  the  remarkable  siege  of  (htendy  wliich  hehl  from  the 
Sth  of  July  1601,  to  the  8th  of  September  1004,  three  years  and  ten  weeks.  See,  *  A  true 
*  iiiKtory  of  the  memorable  siege  of  Ostend,  and  what  passed  on  either  side  from  the  begin- 
'  ain!^  of  the  siege  unto  the  yielding  up  of  the  tow^n.'    4to.  1604. 
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Fetru.  Art  not  thou  drunk  ?        [let's  up. 

Soph.  Hc*s drunk,  he'sdrunk!  Come,  come; 

Jaquet.  Yes,  yes,  [tlemen; 

I  am  drunk !  Ye  may  go  up,  ye  may,  gen- 
But  take  heed  to  your  beads:  I  say  no  more. 

Soph,  ril  try  tkt.  [Exit. 

Fetron.  How  dost  thou  say?  the  door  fast 

lock*d,  fellow  ?  [guarded  too ; 

Jaqu€S.   Yes,  truly,  sir,   'tis  lock'd,  and 
And  two  as  desperate  tongues  planted  be- 

liind  it,  [honours, 

A&  e  or  yet  battcr*d :  they  stand  upon  their 
Aim!  won't  give  up  without  strange  compo- 

skion, 
I  viU  assure  you ;  marching  away  with 
Hieir  pieces  cock'd,  and   bullets  in   their 
Will  not  satisfy  them.  [mouths, 

Petru.  How's  this?  how's  thie? 
A^are?  Is  there  another  with  her? 

faquei.  Yes,  marry  is  there,  and  an  en- 
gineer. 

Mor.  Who's  that,  for  Heaven's  sake? 

Jaquef.  Colonel  Bianca;  she  commands 

the  works ;  [hal  f-moon  ! 

Spinola's  but  a  dncher  to  her  '^.  There  is  a 
Tm  but  a  poor  man,  but  if  you'll  give  me  leave, 
ni  venture  a  year's  wages,  draw  all  your 

force  before  it. 
And  mount  your  ablest  piece  of  battery, 
Yoo  shall  not  enter  it  these  three  nights  yet. 

Enter  Sophocles, 

Fetru.  I  should  laugh  at  that,  good  Jaques. 

Soph.  Beat  back  again  ! 
She's  fortified  for.  ever. 
f  Ja^ttef .  Am  I  drunk  now,  sir  ?    [becool'd. 

Soph.  He  that  dares  most,  go  up  now,  and 
1  have  scap'd  a  pretty  scouring. 

Fetru.    What,  are  they  inad?  have  we 

another  Bedlam? 
They  do  not  talk,  I  hope? 

Soph.  Oh,  terribly, 
EiUemely  fearful ;  the  noise  atLondon-bridge 
Is  nothing  near  her. 

Petru.  How  got  she  tongue? 

Soph,  As  you  got  tail:  slie  was  born  to't. 

Fetru.  Lock'd  out  a-doors,  and  on  uiy  wed- 

diug-nUIu? 
Nay,  an  f  suffer  tliis,  I  may  go  graze. 
Come,  gentlemen,  I'll  batter.   Arc  these  vir- 
tues? (as  I  was: 

SopL  Do,  and  be  beaten  o(T  with  slmnie, 
I  went  Qp,  came  to  th'  door,  knock \l,jiobody 
Answer'd ;  knock'd  louder, yet  heard  nothing; 
i  would  have  [work 

Broke  in  by  force;  when  suddenly  a  water- 
Flew  fix)m  the  window  with  such  violence, 
Tlint,  had  I  not  duck'd  quickly  like  a  friar, 
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Maria,  I  am  sure  I  will  not. 

Petron.  Fll  fetch  you  then.  [not,  sir, 

Bianco.  Thepow*rof  the  whole  county  cnn- 

Unless  we  please  to  yield ;  which  yet  I  think 

We  shall  not:  charge  when  you  please,  you 

Hear  quickly  from  us.  [shall 

Mor,  Heaven  bless  me  firom 
A  chicken  of  thy  hatching!  Is  this  wiving? 
Fetru,  Prithee,  Maria,  tell  me  whaf  s  the  ' 
r^son,  [with  me? 

And  do  it  freely,  you  deal  thus  strangely 
You  were  not  forc'd  to  marry;  your  consent 
Went  equally  with  mine,  if  not  before  it: 
I  hope  you  do  not  doubt  I  want  that  mettle 
A  man  should  have,'to  keep  a  woman  waking; 
T  would  be  sorry  to  be  such  a  saint  yet : 
My  person,  as  it  is  not  excellent,  [physick, 
So  'lis  not  old,  nor  lame,  nor  weak  with 
But  well  enough  to  please  an  honest  woman, 
That  keeps  her  house,  and  loves  her  husband. 

Maria,  Tis  so."^  [no  shamers 

Pctru,  My  means  and  my  conditions  are 
Of  him  that  owes  'em,  (all  the  world  knows 

that) 
And  my  friends  no  reliers  on  my  fortunes. 

Maria,  All  this  I  belieye,  and  none  of  all 

these  parcels 
I  dare  except  against;  nay  more,  so  far 
I  am  from  making  these  the  ends  I  aim  at, 
These  idle  outward  things,  these  women's 

fears. 
That,  were  I  yet  unmarried,  free  to  chuse 
Thro'  all  the  tribes  of  man.  111  take  Petru- 

chio  [priest, 

In's  shirt,  with  one  ten  groats  to  pay  the 
Before  the  best  man  living,  or  the  ablest 
That  e'er  leap'd  out  of  Lancashire ;  and  they 

are  right  oi^s.  [stand  prating 

Petrm,  Why  do  you  play  th«  fool  then,  and 
Out  of  the  window,  like  a  broken  miller  ? 

Petru,  If  you  will  have  me  credit  you,  Ma- 
■    ria. 
Come  down,  and  let  your  love  confirm  it, 

Maria,  Stay 
lliere,  sir;  that  bargain's  yet  to  make. 

Bianco,  Play  sure,  wench  ! 
The  pack's  in  thine  own  hand. 

Soph,  Let  me  die  lousy,  [^^'T 

If  these  tv\o  wenches  be  not  brewing  Icna- 
To  stock  a  kingdom ! 

Petru.  Why,  this  is  a  riddle; 
I  love  you,  and  I  love  you  not. 

Maria.  It  is  .so; 
And  till  your  own  experience  do  unty  it, 
This  distance  I  must  keep. 

Petru,  If  you  talk  more, 
Im  angry,  very  angry ! 

Maria,  Pmglad  on't,  and  I  will  talk. 

Petru.  Prithee,  peace  \  [woman. 

Let  me  not  think  tliouVt  mad.    I  tell  thee. 
If  thou  goest  forward,  I  am  still  Petruchio. 

Maria,  And  I  am  worse,  a  woman  that 

can  fear 
Neither  Petruchio  Furius,  nor  his  fame. 
Nor  any  thing  tliat  tends  to  our  allegiance :     I 


There's  a  short  method  for  you;  now  you 

know  me. 

Petru,  If  you  can  carry't  so,  'tis  very  well. 

Bianco,  tio,  you  shall  carry't,  sir. 

Petru,  Peace,  gentle  low^bell! 

Petron,  Use  no  Du>re  wordsy  but  come 

down  instantly ; 
I  chiurge  thee,  by  the  duty  of  a  child ! 

Petru,  Prithee  come,  Maria!  I  ibrgive  all. 

Mario,  Stay  there!  That  duty,  wat  you 

charge  me  by 
(If  you  consider  truly  what  you  say) 
Is  now  another  man  s;  you  gave't  away 
I*  th*  church,  if  you  remember,  to  my  husband ; 
So  all  you  can  exact  now,  is  no  more 
But  only  a  due  reverence  to  your  penton. 
Which  thus  I  pay:  your  blessings  and  I'm 
To  bed  for  this  night.  [gone 

Petron,  This  is  monstrous!  [cievil. 

That  blessing  timt  St.  Dunstan  gave  the 
If  I  were  near  thee,  I  would  sive  thee,  whore ; 
Pull  thee  down  by  th'  nose  f 

Bianco,  Saints  should  not  rave,  sir : 
A  little  rhubarb  now  were  excellent. 

Petru,  Then,  by  that  duty  you  owe  to  me, 

Maria, 
Open  the  door,  and  be  obedient  I 
I'm  quiet  yet. 

Mario,  I  do  confess  that  duty: 
Make  your  best  on't. 

Petru,  Why,  give  me  leave,  I  will. 

Bianco,  Sir,  there's  no  learning 
An  old  stiff  jade  to  trot;  you  know  the  moraL 

Maria,  Yet,  as  I  take  it,  sir,  I  owe  no  more 
Than  you  owe  back  again. 

Petru.  You  will  not  article  ? 
All  I  owe,  presently  (let  me  but  .up)  III  pay. 

Maria,  You  are  too  hot,  and  such  prove 

jades  at  length.  [you  again. 

You  do  confess  a  duty,  or  respect  to  me  from 

That's  very  near,  or  full  the  same  with  mine  ? 

Petru,  Yes.  [what 

Maria,  Then,  by  that  duty,  or  respect,  <ir 
You  please  to  have  it,  go  to  bed  and  leave  nie. 
And  trouble  me  no  longer  with  your  fooling ; 
For  know,  I  am  not  for  you. 

Pett*',  Well,  what  remedy? 

Petron,  A^  fine  smart  cudgel.    Oh,  that  T 

were  near  thee !  [were  we  iu ! 

Bianco.  If  you  had  teeth  now,  what  a  ca^e 

Mor.  These  are  the  most  authentic  rebels, 
Tyrone,  I  ever  lieard  of.  [next 

Maria,  A  week  hence,  or  a  fortnight,  as 

you  bear  you. 
And  as  I  find  my  will  obierv'd,  I  may. 
With  intercession  of  some  friends^  be  brouglit 
May  be  to  kiss  you ;  and  so  quarterly 
To  pay  a  little  rent  by  composition. 
You  understand  me? 
Soph,  Thou,  boy,  thonf 
Pelru,  Well,  [my  comfort. 

Tlicre  are  more  maids  than  Maudlin;  that*s 
Maria.  Yes;  and  more  men  than  Michael. 
Petru,  I  must  not 
To  bed  with  this  stomach,  and  no  meat,  lady. 

Maria. 
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iftfTM.  Feed  where  jrou  will,  so  it  be 
soood  mod  wholesome ; 
Else,  live  at  livery,  for  111  none  with  you. 
Biamca.  Y'  had  best  back  one  o*  th^  dairy 

maids,  the/11  carry:  [bruise  else. 

But  take  heed  to  yoar  girths,  yoo'U  pet  a 

Petm,  Now,  if  thoo  wouldst  come  down, 

aod  tender  me 
All  the  delights  due  to  a  marriage-bed ; 
Study  such  kiases  as  woold  melt  a  man ; 
And  turn  thyself  into  a  thousand  figures. 
To  add  new  flames  unto  me ;  I  would  stand 
Tks  heavy,  thus  regardless,  thus  despising 
TVk,  and  thy  best  fdlurings :  all  the  beauty 

Tlat^    laid   upon  your  bodies,  mark  me 

■dl, 
(For  without  doubt  your  minds  are  miserable, 
Fca  have  no  masks  for  them)  all  this  rare 

beauty. 
Lay  but  the  painter  and  the  silk -worm  by, 
Tl«  doctor  with  his  diets,  and  the  tailor. 
And  jou  appear  like  flea'd  cats;   not  so 

kodaome.  [us  hither, 

Maria,  And  we  appear,  like  her  that  sent 
That  only  excellent  and  beauteous  nature, 
Tnaly  ourseKes,  for  men  to  wonder  at, 
Bqc  too  divine  to  handle :  we  are  gold, 
la  oar  own  natures  pure;  but  when  we  suffer 
Tbe  husband*8  stamp  upon  us,  then  allays. 
And  base  ones,  of  you  men,  are  mingled 

with  as, 
Aad  make  us  blush  like  copper ! 

Vftru,  Tlien,  and  never 
TiU  then,  are  women  to  be  spoken  of; 
For  till  thftt  tiuie  you  have  no  souls,  I  take  it. 
Good  night! — dome,  gentlemen!  1*11  fast 

tor  this  night; 
Bat,  by  this  hand — Well^  I  shall  come  up  yet ! 

Maria,  No.  [withered  jury; 

Petm.  There  will   I  watch  thee  like  a 
ThoQ  shalt   neither  have  meat,    fire,  nor 

candle,  [so  soon? 

Nor  any  thing  that's  easy.    Do  you  rebel 
Yet  take  mercy.  [I'll  assure  you 

Bianco,  Put  up  your  pipes;  to  bed,  sir! 
A  month's  siege  will  not  shake  us. 

Mor,  Well  said,  colonel ! 

Maria.  To  bed,  to  bed,  Petruchio!  Good 

night,  gentlemen ! 
Toull  midLe  my  fifither  sick  with  sitting  up. 
Here  you  shall  find  us  any  time  thc^  ten 

day!^  [inent. 

Unl^  we  may  march  off  with  our  content- 

Pefm.  I'll  hane  first! 

Maria,  And  I'U  quarter,  if  I  do  not ! 
Ill  make  you  know^  and  fear  a  wife,  Pe- 
There  my  cause  lies.  [truchio ; 

You  have  been  famous  for  a  woman-tamer,  ' 
Aad  bear  the  fear'd  name  of  a  brave  wife- 
breaker  :  [and  tame  you. 
A  woman  now  shall  take  those  honours  off, 
Nay,  never  look  so  big !  she  sliall,  believe  me. 
And  I  am  she.  What  think  yef  Good 
Ye  shall  find  centinehi —  [oigbt  to  all. 
^     Bianca.  If  ye  dare  sally.     [lUeunt  ubove. 


Petron.  The  devil's  in  *em,  ev'n  tlie  very 
The  down-right  devil !  [devil^ 

Feiru.  1 11  devil  'em ;  by  these  ten  bones, 

I  wiU ! 
I'll  bring't  to  th'  old  proverb,  *  No  sport,  no 

pie.^ 
Pox !  taken  down  i'th'  top  of  all  my  speed  ? 
This  is  fine  dancing !  Gentlemen,  stick  to  me : 
You  see  our  freehold's  touch'd ;  and,  by  this 

light,  [oug 

We  will  beleaguer  'em,  and  either  starve  'em 
Or  make  ^em  «ecreanc  [about  'em. 

Pjet;ron.  I'll  see  all  passages  stopt,  but  those 
If  the  good  women  of  the  town  dare  succour 
We^hall  have  wars  indeed^  .  [*€»» 

Scmk.  I'll  stand  perdae  upon  'em, 

Mfr.  My  regiment  shall  lie  before. 

Jaguei.  I  think  so ; 
T'ls  grown  too  old  to  stand.  [tackle  1 

Petru.  Let's  in,  and  euk  provide  Us 
We'll  fire  'em  out^  or  ihake  *em  take  their 

pardons 
(Jlear  what  I  say)  on  their  bare  kneee. 
Am  I  Petruchio,  fear'd,  and  spoken  o£^ 
Ando;i  my  wedding<^i^t  am  I  thus  jaded? 

[£reiMi^ 

SCENE  IV. 

^nUr  Rowland  and  Pedro,  at  several  doors* 

JiotPl.  Now,  Pedro? 

Pedro.  Very  busy,  master  Rowland. 

RoicL  What  haste,  m^? 

Pedro,  I  beseech  you  pardon  roe, 
I  am  not  mine  own  man.  . 

BjmdI^  Thou  art  not  mad  ? 

PedrOf,  No ;  but,  believe  me,  as  hasty^— 

Rmopl:  The  cause,  good  Pedro  ? 

Pedro.  There  be  a  thousand,  sir.    You 

jRoa>/.  Not  yet.  [are  not  married  ? 

Pedro.  Keep  yourself  qmet  then^ 

lUnol.  Why? 

Pedro.  You*ll  find  a  fiddle 
That  never  will   be  tun'd  else:  from   all 

women —  [Exit. 

RowL  What  aib  the  fellow,  tro?— Jaques? 

JEntfir  JaqufSi. 

Jaques.  Your  firiend,  sir; 
But  very  full  of  business. 

Rowl.  Nothing  but  business? 
Prithee  the  reason !  Is  there  any  dying  ? 

Jaques.  I  would  there  were,  sir! 

BiwL  But  thy  business  ?  [lay 

Jaques.  I'll  tell  you  in  a  word:  Fin  sent  to 
An  imposition  upon  souse  and  puddings. 
Pasties,  and  penTny  custards,  that  the  women 
May  not  relieve  yon  rebels.    Fare  you  well, 

Aowl.  How  does  my  mistress?  [sir ! 

Jaques.  like  a  resty  jade ; 
She's  spoird  for  riding.  [Exit. 

Rowl.  What  a  devil  ail  tliey? 

Enter  Sophocles. 
Custards,  and  penny  pasties, fools  and  fiddles! 
Wha^s  this  to  th'  purpo8e?^Ohy  well  met. 
T«  Soplh 
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Soph,  Now,  Rowland  ? 
I  cannot  stay  to  talk  long. 

JRoa?/.  What's  the  m;^ter?  [you? 

Here's  stirring,  bnt  to  what  end?  Whither  go 

Sopk.  To  view  the  works. ' 

liowL  What  works? 

Soph,  The  wonien's  trenches. 

RtmL  Trenches  ?  Are  such  to  see  ? 

Soph,  I  do  not  jest,  sir. 

Rowl.  I  cannot  understand  you. 

Sop^,  Don't  you  hear 
In  what  a  state  of  quarrel  the  new  bridti 
Stands  with  her  husband  ? 

Bozrl.  Let  hira  stand  with  her, 
Alid' there's  an  end. 

Soph.  It  should  be;  bnt,  b/r  lady,  [him, 
She  holds  him  out  at  pike's  end,  and  defies 
A»d  now  is  fortified.    Such  a  regiment  of 

rutters 
NevCT  defied  men  braver :  I  am  sent 
To -view  their  preparation. 

RowL  This  is  news,  [not 

Stranger  than  armies  in  the  air  **.  You  saw 
My  gentle  mistress? 

Soph,  Yes,  and  meditating  [found  it. 

Upon  some  secret  business;  when  sh'  had 
She  leap'd  for  joy,  and  laogh*d,  and  straight 
To  shun  Moroso.  [retir'd 

RowL  This  may  be  for  me. 

Soph,  Will  you  along? 

Roi£L  No. 

Soph,  Farewell!  [Fxit. 

ixowL  Farewell,  sir !—  [joy  in't. 

What  should  her  musing  mean,  and  what  her 
If  not  for  my  advantage?  Stay  you!  may  not 

Enter  Litna  at  one  door^  and  Moroto  at 
another,  hearkening, 

Tbmt  bob-tail  jade  Moroso,  with  his  gold. 

His  gew*gaudes,  and  the  hope  she  lias  to 
send  him 

Quickly  to  dust, excite  this?  Here  she  coi^es; 

And  yonder  walks  the  stallion  to  discover! 

Yet  I'll  salute  her.  Save  you,  beauteous 
mistress !  I  y^^»  ^i^ ' 

Livia,  The  fox  is  kennell'd  for  me. — ba-ve 


Ro^cl,  Why  do  you  look  so  strange  f 

Livia,  I  use  to  look,  sir. 
Without  examination.  > 

Jitor,  Twenty  spur-ryals  for  that  won! ! 

AowL  Belike  then 
The  object  discontents  you  ? 

Livia.  Yes,  it  does.  [you  not? 

Rowl.  Is't  come  to  this?  You  know  roe,  do 

Livia.  Yes,  as  I  may  know  many,  by  re* 

pentance. 

Roicf,  Why  do  you  break  your  faith  ? 

Lifcia.  ril  tell  you  that  too :  [y*>"*  * 

You're  under  age,  and  no  band  holds  upoiiT 

Mor.  Excellent  wench ! 

Livia.  Sue  out  your  undei^standing, 
And  get    more    hair  to  cover  your  bare 

knuckle  \  [kisses) 

(For  boys  were  made  for  nothing  but  dry 
And,  if  you  can,  more  manners ! 

Mor.  Better  still !  [or  stockings, 

Livia.  And  then,  if  I  want  Spanish  gloves, 
A  ten-pOund  waistcoat,  or  a  nag  to  hunt  on^ 
It  may  be  I  shall  grace  you  to  accept  'em. 

Roicf,  Farewell !  and  when  I  cradit  wo- 
men more,  i 
May  I  to  Smithfield,  and  thero  buy  a  jade 
(And  know  him  to  be  «o)  that  breaks  my 

neck !  [thus  kind  to  you  : 

Livia,  Because  I've  known  you,  I'll  he 
Farewell,'  and  be  a  man !  and  I'll  provide  you. 
Because  I  see  you're  desperate,  some  staid 

chambermaid,  [doctrine. 

That  may  relieve  your  youth  with  woolesome 

Mor,  She's'  mine  from  all  the  world  I — 

-    Livia,  Ha,  chicken  I  [Ha,  wetich  ! 

\ Gives  him  a  box  on  the  ear,  and  «r%7. 

Mor,  How's  this?  I   do   not  love  these 

favours. — Save  you ! 

Rmol.  The  devil  take  thee ! 

[Wrings  him  by  the  nose, 

Mor,  Oh  I   *  [me  now ! 

Roti'i.  I'here's  a  love-token  for  you ;  thank 
Mor.  V\\  think  on  some  of  ye;  and,  if  I 
•    live, 
^iy  nose  alone  sliall  not  be  play'd  withal ! 

[Exit. 


ACT  IL 


SCENE  I. 

Enter  Petronius  and  Moroso, 

Fetron*   A  BOX  o'th'  ear,  d'you  say? 

■^     Mor.  Yes,  sure,  a  sound  one ; 
Beside  my  nose  blown  to  ray  hand.  If  Cupid 
Shoot  arrows  of  that  weight,  I'll  sweax*  de- 
voutly, 
ir  has  bued  his  liv'ry,  and  is  no  more  a  boy. 


Tetron,  You  gave  her  some  ill  language? 

Mor,  Not  a  word. 

Tetron.  Or  might  be  you  were  fumbling? 

Mor.  'Would  I  had,  sir! 
'Had  been  aforehand  ihen  ;  but  to  be  baffled^ 
And  have  no  feeling  of  the  cause — 

Fetron,  Be  patient;  [cure  her. 

I  have  a  medicine  clapp'd  to  her  back  will 

Mor,  No,  sure't  must  be  afore,  sir. 


*♦  Jlian  arms  in  the  air.']  Corrected  in  1750. 
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Petron,  O'  my  conscience, 
Wlien  I  got  these  two  wcnclies  (who  till  now 
Kc*er  sbevv'd  their  riding)  I  was  drunk  with 

b«stard>S 
Whose  nature  is  to  fonn  thin^^s  like  itself, 
IleadjT  and  monstrous.    Did  slie  slight  him 

too?  [h^r-horse 

Mar.  That's  all  mv  comfort !  A  mere  hob- 
ihe  made  child  Rowland'^ :  'Sfoot,  she  would 

not  know  him, 
Not  give  him  a  free  look,  not  reckon  him 
Amoi^  her  thoughts,  which  I  held  more  than 

wonder;  [him, 

I  Wing  seen  her  withinV  three  dnjs  kiss 
Witk  such  an  appetite  as  tho'  slie'd  eat  him. 

fetnm.  There  is  some  trick  in  this.  How 

did  he  take  it? 

Mor,  Ready  to  cry,  he  ran  away. 

Petron*  I  fear  her : 
And  yet  I  tell  you,  ever  to  my  anger 
She  i»  as  tame  as  innooency.  It  may  be 
This  blow  was  but  a  fisivour. 

Mor,  VW  be  sworn 
Tvas  well  tied  on  then. 

Pelfvn,  Go  to !  pray  forget  its  [hours 
I  have  bespoke  a  priest,  smd  within  s  two 
ni  have  you  married :   will  that  please^  you  ? 

3for.  Yes.  [the  lady 

Pctron*  111  see  it  done  myself,  and  give 
Such  a  sound  e^Lhortation  for  this  knavery, 
ni  warrant  you,  shall  make  her  smell  this 

moioh  on't. 

Msr,  Nay,  good  sir,  be  not  violent. 

Petron.  Neither— 

Mor,  It  may  be 
Out  of  her  earnest  love  there  grew  a  longing 
(As  you  know  women  Imve  such  toys)  in 
'  kindness, 
To  give  me  a  box  o'th'  ear,  or  so. 

Petron.  It  may  be.  [night  then 

Mor,  I  reckon  for  the  best  still.  This 
I  shall  enjoy  her. 

Petron,  You  shall  handsel  her.  [for't 

Mor.  Old  as  I  am.  Til  give  her  one  blow 
SbaH  make  her  groan  this  Cwelvemonth. 

Petron,  Where's  your  jointure? 

Mor.  I  have  a  jointure  for  her. 

Petron.  Have  your  council  perus*d  it  yet  ? 

Afor.  No  council  but  the  night,  and  your 

sweet  daughter. 
Shall  e'er  peruse  that  jointure. 

Petron,  Very  wetT,  sir. 


Mor,  VW  no  demurrers  on't,  nor  tto  r^ 

joinders. 
The  other's  ready  seal'd. 

Potroft,  Come  then;  let's  comlbrt 
My  son  Petruchio :  he's  like  little  childreo 
That  lose  their  baubles,  cryiiig  ripe, 

Mor,  Pray  tell  me. 
Is  this  stem  woman  still  upon  the  flaunt 
Of  bold  defiance  ? 

^    Petron,  Still,  and  still  she  shall  be. 
Till  she  be  star/d  out :  you  shall  see  such 

justice, 
That  women  shall  be  dad,  after  this  tempest* 
To  tie  their  husbands  shoes,  and  walk  their 

horses.  [hear  the  rumour? 

Mor,  That  were  a  merry  worid  i— tD'  you 
They  say  the  women  are  in  insoirectioo. 
And  mean  to  make  a — 

Petron.  They'll  sooner 
Draw  upon  walls  as  we  do.  Let^em,  let 'em  J 
We'll  ship  'em  out  in  cuck-stooU;   tber^ 

they'll  sail 
As  brave  Columbus  did,  till  they  ditcorer 
The  happy  islands  of  obedience. 
We  stay  too  long;  come ! 

Mor,  Now  St  George  be  with  us ! 

{ExeiufU. 
SCENE  II. 
Hitter  Livia  alone. 

Livia,  Now  if  I  can  but  get  in  handsomely. 
Father,  I  shall  deceive  you ;  and  this  night. 
For  all  your  private  plotting,  I'll  no  wedlock; 
I've  shifted  sail,  and  find  my  sister's  safety 
A  sure  retirements    Pray  to  Heav'n  that 

Rowland 
Do  not  believe  too  far  what  I  said  to  him ! 
For  yon  old  foxcase  forc'dme;  that's  my 
fear.  [cliio 

Stay,  let  me  sec  !  this  quarter  fierce  Petru- 
Keeps  with  his  myrmidons:  I  must  be  sud- 
den; 
If  he  seize  on  me,- 1  can  look  for  nothing 
But  martial  law ;  to  this  place  have  I  scap'd 
Above  there !  [him : 

Enter  Maria  and  Bianca  a^e. 

Maria.  Qui  valaf 

Livia.  A  iriead. 

Bianco,  Who  are  you  ? 

JLivia.  Look  out  and  know ! 

Maria.  Alas,  poor  wench,  who  sent  thee? 


^^  Bastard.]  A  kind  of  sweet  wine.  Johnson. 

'^  Child  Rowland.]  *  Child  is  freouently  used  by  our  old  writers,  as  a  title.    It  is  repeat- 
'  ediy  given  to  prince  Arthur  in  the  Fairie  Queen ;  and  the  son  of  a  kin^  is  in  the  same 

*  poem  called  child  Tristram  (B.  5.  c.  11.  su  8.  13.— B.  6-  c.  2.  st.  36.— Iibid.  c.  8.  st.  15.) 
'  In  an  old  ballad  quoted  in  Shakespeare's  King  Lear,  the  hero  of  Ariosto  is  called  cAt^  Ro* 
'  land.  Mr.  Theobald  supposes  this  use  of  tbe  word  was  received  aloug  with  their  romances 
'  fi^m  the  Spaniards,  with  whom  infante  signifies  a  prince.  A  more  eminent  critic  tells  us, 
'  that  *<  in  the  old  times  of  chivalry,  the  noble  youth,  who  were  candidates  for  knighthood, 
**  during  the  time  of  their  probatioA  were  called  infans,  ^varlets,  damoyseUf  bacheUen.  The 
•*  most  noble  of  tlie  youth  were  particularly  called  infam,^  (Vide  Warburton's  Shakespeare). 
'  A  late  coiiunentator  on  Spenber  observes,  that  tlie  Saxon  Mtord  cnihz,  knight ^  signifies  also 

•  a  child  (Upton's  Glossary  to  F.  Q.)'  ike  Dr.  Percfi  Reliques^  vol.  iii.  p.  54. 

What 
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What  weak  fool  made  thy  tongue  his  orator? 
I  know  you  come  to  parley. 

Livia,  You're  deceived. 
Urg^  by  the  goodness  of  your  cause,  I  come 
To  do  as  you  do. 

Maria,  You're  too  weal^  too  foolish. 
To  cheat  us  with  your  smoothness:  don't  we 
Thou  hast  been  kept  up  tame?  [know 

luvia.  Believe  me! 

Maria.  No;  prithee,  good  livia. 
Utter  thy  eloquence  somewhere  etee. 

Bianca,  Good  cousin,  pate  t 

put  up  your  pipes;  we  are  not  for  your  pa- 
Alas  !  we  know  w1k>  sent  you. 

JUvia,  O'  my  word — 

Bianca.  Stay  there;  you  must  not  think 

your  word. 
Or  by  yqurmaidenhead, or  sucfaSunday oaths, 
Sworn  after  even-song,  can  inveigle  us 
lo  loose  o«r  haud-^t:  did  their  wisdoms 

thjuk, 
Tliat  sent  jou  hither,  we  would  be  so  foolish 
To,  entertain  our  sende  sister  Sinon'^, 
And  give  her  credit,  while  the  wooden  jade 
Pefruchio  stole  upon  us?  No,  good  sister! 
Go  home,  and  tell  the  merry  Greeks  that 

sent  you. 
Ilium  shall  bum,  and  I,  as  did  JEjhCBS, 
Will  on  my  back,  spite  of  the  myrmidons. 
Carry  this  warlike  lady,  and  thro'  seas 
Unknown,  and  unbeliev'd,  seek  cot  a  land, 
Where  like  a  race  of  noble  Amaxons 
Well  root  ourselves,  and  to  our  endless  glory 
Live,  and  despise  base  men ! 

Livia,  111  second  yon. 

Bianco,  How  long  have  you  been  thus? 

Lhia,  That's  all  one,  cousin; 
I  stand  for  freedom  now. 

Biartau  Take  heed  of  lying! 
For,  by  this  light,  if  we  do  credit  you, 
And  find  yoii^tripi>ing,  his  infliction    [sport 
Thatkill'd  the  prince  of  Grangers  will  be 
To  what  we  purpose. 

Lhia.  Let  me  feel  the  heaviest ! 

Maria,  Swear  by  thy  sweetheart  Rowland 

(for  by  your  maidenhead 
I  fear  'twill  be  too  late  to  swear)  you  mean 

*7  Simm.]  See  Virgil's  Mo&d.  R. 

**  That  kilVd  the  prince  ofOrangeJ]  This  was  Balthazar  Gerard,  who  murdered  the  prince 
of  Orange  at  Delft,  on  the  lOtli  of  July,  1584.  The  horrible  punishments  inflicted  on  thia 
miserable  wretch  are  thus  related  by  a  writer  who  lived  not  very  distant  from  the  time  in 
which  the  transaction  happened :  *  Here  first  he  had  his  right-hand  with  a  hot  yron  reared 
'  and  cut  off,  which  did  the  deede,  and  cast  into  the  fire :  next  of  all,  witli  firie  hot  pincers 
'  he  had  bis  fiesb  tome  and  pluckt  off  firom  sixe  parts  of  his  bodie,  which  were  most  ficshie> 
'  viz.  of  liis  breast,  armes,  legs,  and  buttocks,  and  those  cast  into  the  fire ;  and  his  body, 

*  beginning  from  the  lower  part,  was  with  an  axe  chopt  in  peeces,  his  belly  was  ripped,  his 
'  heart  was  pluckt  out  and  cast  at  the  villained  face  (yet  in  spme  life)  and  allerwards  his 

*  lieltd,  being  chopt  off,  was  with  other  foore  parts  of  his  bodie,  as  armes  and  feete,  set  upon 

*  fioure  poles  on  foure  turrits  or  ports  of  the  dtie,  fiwtened  upon  a  long  pole  set  upon  the 

*  turrit  of  the  schoole  house,  on  the  back->side  of  the  prince's  lodging ;  and  whatsoever  he 

*  had  in  his  Ufc-time  about  him  was  taken  from  him  aiid  given  away.'  A  true  Discourse 
Historicall  of  the  succeeding  Governors  in  the  Netherlands,  and  the  Civil  Warres  tliere  be- 
guu  in  the  yeere  1565,  &c.  4to.  1603.  B.L.  p.  51.  R. 

'*  Fetfterer.}  A  dog-keeper,  or  leader  of  a  lime-hound^  &c.    Cola't  Diet,  1677. 

Bianca. 


Nothing  but  fair  and  safis,  and  honourable 
To  us,  and  to  yourself. 
Livia.  I  swear ! 
Bianca.  Stay  yet ! 
Swear  as  you  hate  Moroso  (that's  the  surest)^ 
And  as  you  have  a  certain  fear  to  find  him 
Worse  than  a  poor  dried  jack,  full  of  more 

aches 
Than  autumn  has;  more  knavery  and  usury, 
And  foolery,  and  brokery,  than  dogs-ditch; 
As  you  do  constantly  believe  lie's  nothing 
But  an  old  empty  bag  with  a  |rey  beard. 
And  that  beard  such  a  bob-tail,  that  it  looks 
Worse  than  a  mare's  tail  eaten  off  v^ith  flies; 
As  you  acknowledge,  that  young  handamne 

wench 
That  hes  by  such  a  Bilboa  blade,  that  bends 
With  evVy  pass  he  makes,  to  th' hilts,  most 

miserable, 
A  dry-nnrse  to  his  coughs,  a  fewterer*' 
To  such  a  nasty  fellow,  a  robb'd  thing 
Of  all  delights  youth  looks  for ;  and,  to  end. 
One  cast  away  on  coarse4>eef,  bom  to  brush 
That  everlasting  cassock  that  has  worn 
As  many  servauts  out,  as  ih' Northr«ast  pas- 
sage [truly. 
Has  con^um'd  sailors:  if  you  swear  this,  and 
Witiiout  the  reservation  of  a  gown, 
Or  any  meritorious  petticoat, 
Tis  like  we  shall  believe  you. 

livta.  I  do  swear  it !    [wholesome  motion 
Maria,   Stay  yet  a  little !     Came   this 
(Deal  truly  sister)  from  your  own  opinion. 
Or  some  suggestion  of  the  foe  ? 

Livia,  Ne  er  fear  me ! 
For,  by  that  little  faith  I  have  in  husbands. 
And  the  great  zeal  I  bear  your  cause,  I  come 
Full  of  that  liberty  you  stand  for,  sister  I 
JllarM.  If  we  believe,  and  you  prove  to^ 
creant,  Livia, 
Think  what  a  maim  you  give  the  noble  cause 
We  now  stand  up  for!    Think  what  women 
shall,  [examples 

An  hundred  years  hence,  speak  thee,  when 
Are  look'd  for,  and  so  great  ones,  whose  re- 
lations, [customs ! 
Spoke,  as  we  do  'em,  wench,  shall  make  new 
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Bianco.  If  you  be  fake,  repent,  go  home, 
and  pray, 
i^nd  to  the  senbus  women  of  the  city 
Coafieu  yourself;  bring  not  a  sin  so  heinous 
To  load  thy  soul  to  tliis  place.    Malrk  me, 
livia ;  [noun, 

If  thou  be*it  double,  and  betray'st  oor  ho- 
And  we  fail  in  our  purpose,  get  tliee  where 
There  is  no  women  living,  oor  no  hope 
There  ever  shall  be! 

Maria.  If  a  mother's  daughter,  [band, 
Tbat  ever  heard  the  name  of  stubborn  bus- 
Fodthee,  and  know  thy  sin — 

Bimctf.  Nay,  if  old  age. 
One  that  has  worn  away  the  name  of  woman, 
And  no  more  left  to  know  her  by  but  railing, 
No  teeth,   nor  eyes,  nor  legs,  but  wooden 
ones,  [smell  tliee. 

Come  hut  i'  th*  windward  of  thee,  sure  shell 
Tbou'ltbe  so  rank;  shell  ride  thee  like  a 

oigfat-mare,  « 

And  say  her  prayers  backward  to  undo  thee ; 
Shell  curse  thy  meat  and  drink,  and,  when 

thoumarriest, 
Cbp  a  sound  spell  for  ever  on  thy  pleasures. 
Maria.  Chirdren  of  &\e  year   old,   like 
little  fairies. 
Will  pinch  thee  into  motley ;  all  that  ever 
Shall  live,  and  hear  of  thee,  I  mean  all  wo- 
men, 
Will  (hke  so  many  furies)  shake  their  keys, 
And  toss  their  flaming  dista6[so*er  their  heads, 
^•7*%*  revenge!  Take  heed;  'tis  hideous. 
Oh,  *tis  a  fearful  office*^ !  If  thou  hadst 
(Tho*  thou  be'st  perfect   now)  when  thoa 

cam'st  hither 
A  false  imagination,  get  thee  gone, 
And,  as  my  learned  cousin  said,  repent ! 
This  place  is  sought  by  soundness. 

Livia,  80  I  seek  it, 
Or  let  me  be  a  most  despised  example ! 

Maria.  I  do  believe  thee ;  be  thou  worthy 
Tou  come  not  empty ?      '  [of  it! 

Licia,  No,  liere's  cakes  and  cold  meat. 
And  tripe  of  proof;  behold,  berets  wine  and 

beer! 
Be  sudden,  I  shall  be  surprized  else. 
Maria.   Meet  at  the  low   parlour«door; 
there  lies  a  close  way ; 
What  fond  obedience  yon  have  living  in  yon, 
Or  duty  to  a  man,  before  you  enter 
Hin|  it  away;  'twill  but  cfeiile  our  oflTrings. 
Btimca.  Be  wary  as  you  come. 
livia,  I  warrant  you.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  nr. 

Enter  three  Maids. 

1  Maid,  How  goes  your  business,  g^ls? 

2  Maid,  A-foot,  and  fair.  [strength ! 

3  Maid,  If  fortune  favour  us.  Away  to  your 
The  country  forces  are  arriv'd.    Be  gone! 
We  are  discover'd  else. 


1  Maid,  Arm,  and  be  valiant  f 
S  Maid,  Think  of  our  cause! 
S  Maid,  Our  justice ! 
1  Maid.  Tis  efficient.       •         [Exeunt. 
SCENE  IV. 
Enter  Rowland  and  Tranio,  at  several  dom^ 
Tra,  Now,  Rowland  ? 
Kowl.  How  do  you  i 
Tra,  How  doat  thou,  man  ? 
Thou  look'st  ill. 

RomL  Yes.  Pray  can  yuu  tell  me,  Tranio^ 
Who  knew  the  devil  first? 
Tra,  A  woman. 
Kowl,  So. 
Were  they  not  well  acquainted? 

Tra.  May  be  so. 
For  they  had  certain  dialogues  together. 
Bawl.  He  sold  her  fruit,  I  take  it  ? 
Tra,  Yes,  and  cheese 
That  choak'd  all  mankind  after. 

Bowl,  Canst  thou  tell  me 
Whether  that  woman  ever  had  a  faith, 
After  sh'  had  eaten  ? 

Tra.  That  is  a  school-question* 

Bowl.  No,  'tis  no  question;   for  believe 

jne,  Tranio,  [her 

That  cold'froit,  after  eating,  bred  nought  in 

But  windy  promises,  and  ^olick  vows. 

That  broke  out  both  ways.  Thoa  hast  heard 

I'm  sure    ^ 
Of  Esculapius,  a  far-fiun'd  surgeon, 
One  that  could  set  together  quarter'd  traitors. 
And  make  'em  honest  men. 

Tra,  How  doft  thou,  Rowland?        [cure 

BjowL  I^et  him  but  cake  (if  he  dare  do  a 

Shall  get  him  fame  indeed)  a ftuthless  woman, 

(There  will  be  credit  for  hun,  that  will  speak 

him^ 
A  broken  woman,  Tranio,  a  base  woman. 
And  if  he  can  cure  such  a  wreck  of  honour, 
Let  him  come  here,  and  practise ! 

Tra,  Now,  for  honour's  sake, 
Why,  what  ail*st  thou,  Rowland? 

Ami.  I  am  ridden,  Tranio, 
And  spur-gall'd  to  the  life  of  patience, 
(Heaven  keep  my  wits  together!)  by  a  thing 
Our  worst  thoughts  are  too  noble  for,  a  wo- 
man, [may  be  ? 
Tra,  Your  mistress  has  a  little  frown'd,  it  ^ 
BawL  She  was  my  mistress. 
Tra.  Is  she  not  ? 
Rowl.  No, Tranio: 
Sh'  has  done  me  such  disgrace,  so  spitoftiUy, 
So  like  a  woman  bent  to  my  undoing. 
That  henceforth  a  good  horse  shall  be  my 
mistress,  [her, 
A  good  sword,  or  a  book.    And  if  you  see 
Tefl  her,  I  do  beseech  you,  even  for  love's 
sake — 

Tra.  I  will,  Rowland.  [thought  her, 

Bmcl.  She  may  sooner  count  the  good  I've- 


OA,  Hi$  a  fearful  office.]  If  the  measure  did  not  greatly  reclaim  against  it,  I  should 
we  read  o/fcnce.       '    St/mpson, 
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Our  old  love  and  our  friendships 
Slied  one  true  tear,  mean  one  hour  constantly, 
Be  old  and  honest,  married  and  a  maid. 
Than  make  me  see  her  more,  or  more  be- 
lieve her:  [sir! 
And  now  IVe  met  a  messenger,  farewell, 

[Exit. 

Tra,  Alas,  poor  Rowland !  I  will  do  it  for 

thee. 

This  is  that  do|E  Moroso;  but  I  hoj>e     [her. 

To  see  him  cold  i'th*  mouth  first,  ere  he  enjoys 

Pll  watch  tliis  youngmau;  desperate  thoughts 

may  seize  him, 
And,  if  my  purse  or  counsel  can,  Flleaseliim. 

[J5j-i7. 

SCENE  V. 

Enter  Fetruchio,  Petronius,  Morow,  and  Sp- 

phocles, 

Petru.  For,  look  you,  gentlemen,  say  tlmt 

I  grant  her, 
Out  of  my  free  and  liberal  love,  a  pardon. 
Which  you  and  all  men  else  know,  she  de- 
serves not,  [ing? 
(Teneatis  amici)  can  all  the  world  lea\  e  laugli- 

Petron.  I  thmk  not, 

Petru.  No,  by  Heaven,  they  cannot ! 
For  pray  consider,  have  you  ever  read, 
Or  heard  of,  or  can  any  man  imagine, 
So  stiff  a  Tom-boy,  of  so  set  a  malice. 
And  such  a  brazen  resolution,  [me! 

As  this  Toung  crab-tree?  and  then  answer 
And  mark  but  this  too,  friends,  without  a 

cause, 
Not  a  foul  word  come  cross  her,  not  a  fear 
She  justly  can  take  hold  on  ;  and  d'ye  think 
I  must  sleep  out  my  anger,  and  endnre  it. 
Sow  pillows  to  her  ease,  and  lull  her  mischief? 
Give  roe  a  spindle  first !  No,  no,  my  roasters. 
Were    she   as  fair  as  Nell-a-Greece,  and 

housewife  [still. 

As  good  as  the  wise  sailor's  wife,  and  young 
Never  above  fifteen,  and  these  tricks  to  it. 
She  should  ride  the  wild  mare  once  a-week, 

she  should, 
Believe  me  friends,  she  should !  Fd  tabor  her, 
'Till  all  the  legions  that  are  crept  into  her. 
Flew  out  with  fire  i*th'  tails. 

Soph.  Methinks  you  err  now ; 
For  to  me  seems,  a  little  sufferance 
Wore  a  far  surer  cure. 

Petru,  Yes,  I  can  suffer,  [ment. 

Whore  I  see  promises  of  peace  and  amend- 

Mor.  Give  her  a  few  conditions. 

Petru.  I'll  be  h^mg'd  first! 

Petron.  Give  her  a  crab-tree  cudgel !' 

Petru.  So  I  will; 
And  after  it  a  flock-bed  for  her  bones. 


And  bard  epgs,  till  they  brace  her  like  a  drum, 
She  shall  be  naroper*d  with;  [tiemeu.* 

She  sha|l  iiot  know  h  stool  in  ten  months,  gen- 
Soph.  This  roust  not  be. 

Enter  Jaquet. 

Jaques.  Arm,  arm !  out  with  your  weapons ! 
For  all  the  women  in  the  kin^om's  on  ye: 

Enter  Pedro. 

They  swarm  like  wasps,  and  nothing  can  de- 
stroy 'em,  [of 'em. 
But  stopping  of  their  hive,  and  8moth'riii| 
Pei/ro,  Stand  to  your  guard,  sir!  all  the 
devils  extant 
Are  broke  upon  us  like  a  cloud  of  thunder; 
There  are  more  women  mardiing  hitherward. 
In  rescue  of  my  mistress,  than  eer  tum'd  tail 
At  Sturbridge-fiiir,  and  I  believe  as  fiery. 
Jagues,  The  forlorn-hope's  led  by  a  tan- 
ner's wife, 
(I  know  her  by  her  hide)  a  desp'rate  woman; 
She  fiea*d  her  husband  in  her  youth,  and  made 
Reins  of  his  hide,  to  ride  the  parish.    Tuke 

'em  all  together. 
They  are  a  genealogy  of  jennets,  gotten 
And' born. thus,  by  the  boisterous  breath  of 
husbands;  [casion 

They  serve  sure*',  and  arc  swift  to  catch  oc- 
(I  mean  their  foes  or  husbands)  hy  the  fare- 
locks,  [c«n. 
And  there  they  hang  like  favours ;  cry  they 
But  more  for  noble  spite  than  fear :  and  cry- 

ing 
Like  tlie  old  giauts  that  were  foes  to  Heaven, 
They  heave  ye  stool  on  stool,  and  fling  main 

pot-lids 
Like  massyrocks,  dart  ladles,  toasting  iron***. 
And  tongs  like  thunderbolts,  till  overlaid. 
They  fall  beneath  the  weight;  yet  still  aspir- 
ing [tame  *em. 
At  those  imperious  codsheads*^  tnat  wonld 
There's  ne*er  a  one  of  these^  the  worst  and 
weakest,  [raising, 
(Chuse  where  you  will)  but  dare  attempt  tlie 
Against  the  soVei;eign  peace  of  Puritans, 
A  May-pole  and  a  morris,  maugre  mainly 
Their  zeal,  and  dudgeon-daggers:   and  yet 
more,  ['em. 
Dares  plant  a  stand  of  batt'ring  ale  again{>t 
And  drink  'em  out  o*  th'  parish. 

Soph.  Lo,  you,  fierce 
Fetruchio !  this  comes  of  your  impatiencc- 
Pedro.  There's  one  brought  iu  the  bears, 
against  the  canons 
Of  die  town,  made  it  good,  and  fought  'em. 
Jaques.  Another^  to  her  everiasting  fauie^ 
erected 


^'  Serve  sure."]  i.  c.  observe  sure.        Symp$on* 

**  Dart  ladies,  tossing  irons^]  What  sort  of  irons  these  tossing  irons  are  is  a  secret  to  noe; 
the  corruption  has  however  been  fix'd  here  ever  since  the  year  1647,  and  if  1  conjecture  righ^ 
the  original  lection  might  have  been, 

•  tosting  irons*  Sympson. 


*^  Codsheads."]  So  first  folio;  other  editions,  gcnfAwcfc. 
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Two  tlfhomm  of  ease,  die  qtimreer  sessbns 
Running  against  ber  roundly;  in  which  hvt" 


This  pink,  this  painted  fottt,  this  cockle-boaV 
To  hang  her  fights  out^,  and  defy  me,  friends* 
A  well-knowD  man  of  war?  If  this  be  equal. 
And  I  may  suffer,  say,  and  I  have  done; 

Fetnm.'  I  do  not  think  you  may. 

Tra,  You'll  make  it  worse,  sir. 

Soph,  Pray  hear  me,  good  Petrochio.  But 

e'en  now 
You  were  contented  to  give  all  conditional 
To  try  how  far  she'd  carry ;  Tis  a  folly 
(And  you  will  find  it  so)  to  clap  the  curb  on. 
Ere  you  be  sure  it  proves  a  natural  wildness. 
And  not  a  forc'd.     Give  her  conditions ; 
For,  on  my  life,  this  trick  is  put  into  her-^ 

Pctron.  I  should  believe  so  too« 

Soph,  And  not  her  own. 

Ira.  You'll  find  it  so. 

Soph,  Tlien,  if  she  flounder  with  you. 
Clap  spurs  on;  and  in  this  you'll  deal  with 

temperance; 
Avoid  tiie  hurry  of  the  world — 

Tra,  And  lose —  [Musick  ahavt^ 

Mor,  No  honour,  on  my  life,  sir. 

Petru,  I  will  do  it. 

Fetron,  It  seems  they're  very  merry.^ 

Enter  Jaquet, 

Pttru.  Why,  God  hold  it  I 

Mor,  Now,  Jaques? 

Jaques,  They  are  i'  tli'  flaunt,  sir. 

Soph,  Yes,  we  hear  'em. 

Jaques.  They  have  got  a  stick  of  fiddle^ 

and  they  firk  it  ^ 

In  wondrous  ways:  two  grand  capital^ot 
(They  brought  the  auxiliary  regiments) 
Dance  with  their  coats  tuclTd  up  to  their 

bare  breeches,  [burden. 

And  bid  the  kingdom  kiss 'em;  that's  the 
They've  got  the  metheglin,  and  audacious  ala^ 
And  talk  like  tyrants. 

Fetron,  How  know'st  thou? 

Jaques,  I  peep'd  in 
At  a  loose  lansket 

Tra,  Hark! 

Petrmu  A  song!  Pray  stlenoa^ 

SONG. 
A  health  for  all  this  day. 
To  the  woman  that  bears  the  sway. 

And  wear  tlie  breeclies; 
Let  It  come,  let  ttcom«» 
Let  this  health  be  a  seal. 
For  tlie  good  o*  th'  common-weal. 

The  woman  shall  wear  the  breoches! 
Let's  drink  then  andiaugh  it, 
And  merrily,  merrily  quSf  it, 

*♦  To  hang  her  fi§h£li  out.]  This  expression,  which  is  to  be  met  with  in  Shakespeare  m  welt 
as  our  autb(Mr%  inchnet  me  to  think,  that  a  passage  in  act  iv.  scene  H,  of  Hie  Captain,  which 
ranithai^ 

1  Boy.  Docs  he  (captain)  bear  up  still  ? 

2  ^.  Afbrc  the  wind  still  with  his  iighu  up  bravely; 
mmld  be  retul  in  this  sort, 

d  Boy.  Afore  the  wind  stitf  witli  his  Jights  up  bravely  ; 
,hQt  tb  widi  tabmistion  to  the  reader**  better  judgnienti       Svmpson^ 
VOLOL  U  "^  "^  ^ 


Two  of  the  disannullers  lost  their  night-caps; 
A  durd  stood  excommunicate  by  th*  cudgel ; 
Tbe  constable,  to  her  eternal  glory,  [victor. 
Drank  hard,  and  waa  converted,  and  she 

Pedro,  Then  are  they  victualled  with  pies 

and  puddings, 
(The  tmppinjfis  of  good  stomachs)  noble  ale, 
(Ike  true  dewader),  sausages,  and  smouk'd 

ones, 
ViMMd  be^  such  as  serve  for  pikes ;  and  pork, 
(tan*  tbe  Jews  ne'er  liated)  here  and  there 
A  bottle  of  metheghn,  a  stout  Britain 
Tk^wiUstand  to'em; 
Wkst  else  they  want,  thejr  war  for. 

Petrm,  Come  to  council  I      [the  kingdom 

•SopA.  Now  you  roust  srant  conditions,  or 
Wai  have  no  other  talk  but  this. 

PetroH*  Away,  then. 
And  let's  advise  the  best ! 

5mA.  Why  do  you  tremble?     [o'  tli'  head 

Mar,  Have  I  liv'd  thus  long  to  be  knockt 
With  half  a  washing-beetle?  Pray  be  wise, 

sir.  [it  is,  I  know  not; 

fetru.  Come ;  somethingl'll  do ;  but  what 

Soph.  To  council  then*  and  let's  avoid 

their  foUics! 
Gwrl  all  the  doors,  or  we  sha'n't  have  a 

cbakleft.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  VL 

£i/cr  PeirotttM,  Petruchio,  Moroso,  Sopho-^ 
cles,  and  Tranio, 

Fetron*  I  am  indi6f 'rent,  tho*  I  must  con- 
I  bad  rather  see  her  carted.  [fess 

Tra.  No  more  of  that,  sir. 

Stfh.  Are  ye  resolv'd  to  give  her  fnir  con- 
n^will  be  the  safest  way.  [dicions  f 

Pitru.  I  an^  distracted ! 
'Would  I  bad  ran  my  head  into  a  lialter 
When  I  first  woo'd  her!  If  I  oflfer  peace, 
Shell  ui^  her  own  conditions  ;.tliat's  the 

St^  Why,  say  she  do  ?  [devil. 

Petru,  Say,  I  am  made  an  ass  then ! 
I  know  her  aim :  may  I  with  reputation, 
(Answer  me  this)  with  safety  of  mine  honour. 
After  the  mighty  manage  of  my  first  wife, 
Which  was  indeed  a  fury  to  this  fillv, 
After  my  twelve  strong  labours  to  reclaim  her, 
Whidi  would  have  made  don  Hercules  horn- 
mad. 
And  hid  him  in  his  hide,  suffer  this  Cicely, 
£ie  she  have  warm'dmy  sheets^  ere  grappled 

with  me, 
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And  tipple,  mnd  tipple  a  round : 

Here's  to  thy  fool, 

And  to  my  fool ; 

Come,  to  all  fools, 
Tho'  it  cost  us,  wench^  many  a  pound. 

Mor.  Tbcvlook  out. 

[Au  the  Women  above,  Cithent  and 
Country  Women. 

Fetru,  Good  ev'n,  ladies ! 

Maria,  Good  you  good  eyn,  sir ! 

Petru,  How  have  you  blept  to-night? 
*  Maria.  Exceeding  well,  sir. 

Petru.  Did  you  not  wish  me  with  you? 

Maria.  No,  hcUcve  me, 
I  never  thoueht  upon  you. 

Coun.  Is  that  fariF? 

Bianca,  Yes, 

Conn.  Sir. 

S&ph.  She  has  drank  hard :  mark  her  hood. 

Coun.  You  are — 

Soph.  Learnedly  drunk,  I'll  hang  else.  Let 

her  utter.  [friend, 

Coun.  And  I  must  tell  you,  viva  voce, 
A  very  foolish  fellow. 

Tra.  There's  an  aU-figure. 

Petru.  I  thaoK  you,  Susau  Brotcs. 

CU.  Forward,  sister.  [woman, 

Coun.  You  have  esponsed  here  a  hearty 
A  comely,  and  courageous*— 

Petru.  Well,  I  have  so.  fdamsels. 

Omn.  And,  to  the  comfort  of  distressed 
3Vomen  out-worn  in  wedlock,  and  such  les- 
This  woman  has  defied  you.  [sels, 

Petru.  It  should  seem  so. 

Coun.  And  why? 

Petru.  Yes,  can  you  tell? 

Coun.  For  tliirteen  causes. 

Petru.  Pray,  by  your  patience,  mistress-^ 

Cit.  Forward,  sister! 

Petru.  Do  you  mean  to  treat  of  all  these? 

Cit.  Who  dftfOl  let  her^^  ?  [not  now 

Petron.  Doyo4ihear^velvet*hood?wecome 
To  hear  your  doctrine.     . 

Coun.  For  the  first,  I  take  it, 
It  doth  divide  iuelf  into  seven  branches. 

Petru,  Uark  you,  good  Maria, 
Have  you  got  a  catechiser  here  ? 

Tra.  Gwd  zeal !  [peace, 

&ipA.  Good  three-pini  predication,  will  you 
And  hear  tlie  cause  we  come  for  ? 

Otm.  Yes,  bob^lnils,  [the  cause : 

We  know  the  cause  you  come  fi>r ;  here*s 
But  never  liope  to  carry  her,  «e*er  dream 
Or  flatter  your  opinions  with  a  thought 
Of  base  repentance  in  her. 

Cit.  Give  me  sack ! 
By  this,  and  next,  strong  ale — 

Coim.  Swear  forward, sister!    [we*ll  bury 

Cit.  By  alt  that's  cordial,  in  this  ph^re 
Our  bones,  fames,  tongues,  our  triumplis,  and 

then  all 
That  ever  yet  was  chronicled  of  woman. 


But  this  biave  wench,  this  excellent  deep  Aer, 
This  banc  of  dull  obedience,  shall  inherit 
Her  liberal  will,  and  march  off  with  coaditioo9 
Noble  and  worth  herself. 

Coun.  She  shall,  Tom  Tilers, 
And  brave  ones  too.    My  hood  sludl  make 

a  hearso-cloth, 
And  m  lie  under  it  like  Joan  o*Gaunt, 
Ere  1  go  Ics**;  my  diitalT  stuck  up  by  me. 
For  the  etei^inl  trophy  of  my  conquests. 
And  loud  Fame  at  my  head  with  two  main 

bottles, 
Slit^l  fill  to  alLthe  world,  the  glorious  6dl 
Of  old  don  Gillian! 

Cit.  Yet  a  little  further. 
WeVe  taken  arms  in  rescue  of  this  lady, 
Most  just  and  noble:  if  ye  beat  as  off 
Witliont  conditions,  and  we  recant. 
Use  us  as  we  deserve ;  and  first  degrade  ut 
Of  all  our  ancient  chambering,  next  that 
The  symbols  of  our  secresy,  silk  stockings 
Hew  off  our  heels;  our  petticoats  of  arms 
Tear  off  our  bodies,  an4  our  bocQLins  break 
Over  our  coward  heads. 

Coun.  And  ever  after, 
To  make  the  tainture  most  notorious, 
At  all  our  crests  (videlicet,  our  plackets)^ 
Let  laces  hang,  and  wc  return  a^n 
Unto  our  former  titles,  dairy-maub ! 

Petru.  No  more  wars!   Puissant  ladiesi 
And  freely  I  accept  'em.     [shew  conditioiis> 

Maria.  Call  ih  Livia; 
She's  in  the  treaty  too. 

Enter  livia  above, 

Jifor.  How!  Livia? 

Maria.  Hear  you  that,  sir? 
There's  the  conditions  for  you ;  pray  pemse 

'em.  [right  rebellion, 

Petron.  Yes,  there  she  is :  it  had  been  no 
Had  she  held  off.     What  think  you,  man? 

Afar.  Nay,  nothing:  [science, 

I  have  enough  o'th'  prospect.  O'  my  coxi- 
The  world's  end  and  the  goodness  of  a  woman 
Will  come  fof^ether. 

Petron.  Are  you  there,  sweet  lady? 

Uvia.  Cry  you  mercy,  sir !  I  saw  you  not ) 

your  blessing !  [hies  with  inc. 

Petron.  Yes,  when  I  bless  a  jade  that  stum- 
How  are  the  articles? 

Liria.  This  is  for  you,  sir; 
And  I  shall  think  upmrt. 

Alor.  You've  us'd  me  finely !  f extant, 

Livin.  There  is  no  other  use  of  thee  now 
But  to  be  hung  up,  cassock,  cap,  and  all. 
For  some  strange  monster  atth*  apothecarj'fi. 

Petron.  I  hear  you,  whore. 

Livia.  It  must  be  his  then,  sir; 
For  need  will  then  compel  me. 

Ca.  Blessing  on  thee !  [coals, 

Livia.  He  will  undo  me  in  mere  pans  of 
To  make  him  lusty**. 


*5  Let  her.]  I  e.  ^inder  her. 

'^  Livia.  Me  mil  und^  me,  titc.]  TUt  spetcb  is  only  in  first  folio. 
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Tekw.  There's  no  talking  to  'cm. 

How  are  they,  sir  ? 

Fetru,  As  X  expected :  liberty  and  cloaths, 

[Reads. 
Wlien,  and  in  what  way  she  will ;  continual 

monies, 
Compuny,  and  all  the  bouse  at  her  dispose ; 
No  tongue  to  say,  whys  this?  or,  wfUther 

riUitf  [poinu  here; 

New  coaches,  and  some  buildii^s,  she  ap- 
iiaivui|;s,  and  hanting-horses ;  and  for  plate 
And  jewels  tor  her  private  use,  I.  take  it, 
Two  thousand  pound  in  present^  then  for 

iBteick, 
Anrf  women  to  read  French—    , 

Petrvn,  This  must  not  he. 

Fctru.  And  at  the  latter  end  aclnu?e  put  in, 
That  Livia  shall  by  no  man  be  impurtun'd, 
IJiis  whole  month  yet,  to  marry. 

Pftron,  This  is  monstrous !  [awhile : 

Fttni,  This  shall  be  done ;  Til  humour  her 
If oothing  but  repentance  and  undoing 
Cu  win  her  luve.  Til  make  a.  sbitt  for 

ooe. 

Sopk,  When  you  are  once  a-bed,  all  these 
Lie  under  your  own  seal.  [conditions 

Hmtmu  D'you  like  'em? 

Petru.  Yes; 
And,  hv  that  Huth  I  gave  you  'fore  the  priest, 
f  il  ratiiy  *em. 

Cpiifu  Stay  I  what  pleflges? 


Maria.  No;  FU  take  that  oalih. 
But  have  a  care  you  keep  it! 

Cit.  Tis  not  now 
As  when  Andrea  hv'd. 

Coun,  If  you  dojugsle, 
Or  alter  but  a  letter  of  these  articles 
We  have  set  down,  the  sell^same  persecu* 

Maria,  Mbtrust  him  not.  [tion— 

Petru,  By  all  my  honesty— 

Mar'uu  Enough;  I  yield. 

Fetron,  What's  this  inserted  here  ? 

Soph,  That  the  two  valiant  women  fhat 

commanded  here 
Shall  have  a  supper  made  'em,  and  a  Urge  oiie^ 
And  liberal  entertainment  without  grudgingy 
And  pay  for  all  their  soldiers. 

Fetru,  That  shall  be  too; 
And  if  a  tun  of  wine  will  serve  to  pay  'em, 
They  shall  have  justice..   I  ordain  ye  all 
Paymasters,  gentlemen. 

^Tra,  Then  we  shall  have  sport,  boys! 

Maria,  We*ll  meet  you  in  the  parlour* 

Jfetru,  Ne'er  look  sad,  sir; 
For  J  will  do  it. 

Soph,  There's  no  danger  in't. 

Fetru,  For  iivia's  aiticle,  you  shall  oh* 
I've  tied  myself.  [serve  h; 

Fetron,  IwilL 

Fetru,  Along  then! — Now 
Either  I  break,  or  this  stiff  plant  must  bow. 


ACT   III. 


SCENE  I. 
Enter  Tranio  and  "Rowland, 

Tru,  riOI\IE,  you  shall  take  ray  counsel. 

^^     Kok/.  I  shall  han^  fii^t ! 
ni  no  more  love,  that^s  certain ;  'tis  a  bane 
(Next  that  tl>ey  poison  rats  with)  the  most 

inprtal.  >. 

N(y,  I  thank  Heav'n,  I  ve  got  my  sleep  again. 
And  now  begin  to  write  sense;  I  can  walk  ye 
A  Ions;  Iwjur  in  my  clmmber  like  a  man, 
And  think  of  souietliiiig  that  may  better  me, 
Some  serious  point  of  learning,  or  my  state; 
No  more  ah-me's,  and  misererTsf  Tranio*^, 
Come  near  lay  brain.    I'll  tell  thee;  had 

the  devil 
Bat  any  essence  in  him  of  a  man,  ; 


And  could  be  brought  to  love,  and  love  a 

woman,  [horns  6fff 

*T  would  make  his  head  aol^worter  than  his 
And  firk  him  with  a  fire  he  never  felt  yet. 
Would  make  him  dance.    1  tell  thee;  there 

is  nothing  [>^) 

(It  may  be  thy  case,  Tranio,  therefore  hear 
Under  the  sun  (reckon  the  mass  of  follies 
Crept  into  th' world  with  roan)  so  desperate^ 
So  mad,  so  senseless,  popr  and  base,  so 
Roguy,  and  scurvy —  \        [wretched^ 

Tra,  Whither  wilt  thou,  Rbwland  ? 

Rowl.  As  'tis  to  be  in  loVe. 

Tra.  And  why,  for  virtue  sake? 

Rowl,  And  why,  for  virtues 'sake?  Dost 

thou  not  conceive  me? 

IVa,  No,  by  my  troin. 


*'  *  /ty-mc's,  and  mistresses,  IVanio.]  For  mistresses  the  first  copy  has  miseries,  which 
the  rcfader  may  perhaps  think  the  true  reading :  I  imagine  the  word  wants  but  a  syllable, 
which  I  would  restore  thus. 

No  more  ay-me's  and  misereri^Sf  Tranio, 
And  to  confirm  this,  in  act  v.  scene  2,  of,  this  very  play,  we  have  the  very  expretsion  re* 
Plated  again: 

-The  two  Fish  Streets, 


Were  she  (Maria)  but  once  arriv'd  amongst  the  whitingS| 
Would  sing  a  wofiU  misererii  Pedro.        Sj/mpson* 

U2 
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THE  WOMAN'S  PRIZE;  OR,  THE  TAMER  TAMlX    [Act  5.  8c«i€* 


RovL  Ftay  theny  ami  heartily,  [too, 

For  fear  thou  fall  into't.  I'll  tell  thee  whj 
For  I  have  hope  to  save  thee:  whea  thou 

lov'st, 
And  first  he|UD*st  to  worship  the  gilt  calf, 
(Lnprhniiy  ^ou  hast  lost  thy  gentry. 
And,  like  a  prentice,  flnng  away  tliy  treedom) 
Forthwith  thou  art  a  slave. 

Tra,  That's  a  new  doctrine. 

RowL  Next,  thou'rt  no  more  man, 

Tra,  What  then?  , 

-   Holtl.  A  frippery; 

Nothing  but  hnuded  hair,  and  penny  ribband, 
Glove,  garter,  ring,  ro8e,or  at  best  a  swabber; 
If  thou  canst  love  so  near  to  keep  thy  making, 
Yet  thou  wilt  kise  thy  language. 

Tra,  Why? 

RowL  Oh,Traiu6!. 
Those  things  iii  love  ae'er  talk  as  we  do. 

'IVa,  No?  [shake  tlie  head, 

Rowl,  No,  without  doubt;  they  sigh,  and 
And  fumetimes  whistle  ddeAilly. 

!ZV«.  No  tongue  ?  [no  reason  : 

RowL  Yes,  Tranio,  but  no  truth  iB*t,  nor 
And  when  they  cant  (for  *tis  a  kind  of  canting) 
You  shall  hear,if  you  reach  to  uudcrstand  'em, 
(Which  you  roust  bearfool  tirst,or  you  cannot) 
Such  gibb'rish;.^uch,  helitve  me — 1  protest^ 

sw0ft-<-  [ttel/atkms 

And,  oh,  dior  /ffov'nt,  in  whkk  9Hch  con- 
JUign  at  the  births  of'  /orcrs— This  is  too 

well! 
And,  deign  tne^  lady,  deign  mty  J  beseech  ifou^ 
Your  poor  unnorth^  lump — and  then  she 

lickf  him. 

Tru.  A  pox  on't,  this  is  nothing ! 

RoidI,  Tho^  hast  hit  it. 
Then  talks  slie  ten  times  worse,  and  wries, 

and  wriggles, 
As  tho'  sbe  had  the  itch  (and  so  it  may  be). 

Tra,  Why,  thou  art  ^rown  a  strange  dis- 
coverer. 

RotoL  Of  mine  own  follies,  Tranio. 

Tra.  Wilt  tlv>u,  Rowland, 
-Certain  ne'er  love  again? 

RowL  I  think  so,  certab ; 
^nd,  if  I  be  not  dead-drunk,  I  shall  keep  it. 

TVff.  Tell  me  but  this;  what  dost  thou 

think  of  women  ?  [li^bt  me, 

,  RowL  Why,  asl  think  of  fiddles;  they  dc- 
^ili  their  strings  break. 

Tra,  What  strings? 

RowL  Tlieir  modesties,  U'lVe  kits, 

FaithB,  vows,  and  maidenheads;  for  they're 
Tbev  have  but  four  strings  to  'em. 

Tra.  What  wilt  thou  [lo\est. 

Give  me  for  ten  pound  now^  when  thou  next 
And  the  same  woman  still? 

RowL  Give  me  the  money; 
A  hundred,  and  my  bond  6)r't. 
*     Tra^  But  pray  hear  me ; 
III  work  ail  means  I  can  to  reconcile  ye? 

RowL  Do,  do;  give  me  the  money. 

Tra.  There!  ^ 

RowL  Work,  Tranio. 


Tra.  You  shall  go  somethnes  where  sbe  is. 

RowL  Yes,  straight. 
This  b  tlie  first  eood  I  e'er  got  by  woman.^ 

2ra.   You'd  think    it    strange    now,   if 

another  beauty 
As  good  as  Iters,  say  better— 

RowL  Well? 

JVa.  Conceive  me. 
This  is  no  point  o'th'  wager. 

RowL  That's  all  one. 

Tra,  Love  you  as  much,  or  more,  tbaa 

she  now  hatt  s  yoo— 

HowL  Tis  a  good  hearing !  Let  'em  love: 

ten  pound  more, 
I  never  Ice  that  woman. 

Tra.  There  it  is; 
And  so  an  hundred^  if  you  lose. 

RowL  Tis  done ! 
Have  you  another  to  put  in? 

Tra,  No,  no,  sir. 

RowL  I'm  very  sorry.  Now  will  I  erect 
A  new  game,  and  go  hate  for  th'  bell ;  I'm 
I  am  in  excellent  case  to  win.  [sure 

Tra,  I  must  have  leave 
To  tell  yon,  and  tell  truth  too,  what  sbe  tM, 
And  how  she  suffers  for  you. 

RowL  Ten  pound  more, 
I  ne'er  believe  you. 

Tra,  No,  sir;  I  am  stint«d. 

RowL  Well,  take  your  be^t  way  then. 

Tra,  Let's  walk.    I'mgM 
Your  sullen  fevers  off. 

]iowL  Shalt  see  me,  Tranio,    J[^'eddiD|f ; 
A  monstrous  merry  man  now.    Let's  to  th* 
And,  as  we  go,  tell  me  the  general  hurry 
Of  these  mad  wenches,  and  their  works. 

Tra.  I  will. 

l{owi.  And  do  thy  worst. 

Tra,  Something  I'll  do^ 

RowL  Do,  Tranio.  lEseunt. 

SCENE  n. 

Enter  Vedro  and  Jaquen. 

Pedro,  A  pa\r  of  stocks  bestride  'cm !  are 
they  gone  f  [pans  i'  ih'  town 

Ja^ucs,  Yes,  they  are  gone ;  and  all  the 

BeatHig  before  'em.    Wliat  strange  admoni- 
tions 

They  gave  my  master,  and  how  fearfully 

They  threaten'd,  if  he  bn>ke  'em ! 
Pedro,  O*  my  conscience, 

ir  has  found  his  full  match  now. 
Jaque$.  That  I  believe  too. 
Pedro,  llow  did  she  entertain  him? 
Jaques.  She  look'd  on  him — 
Pedro.  Butscurvily. 
Jagttes,  With  no  great  affection         O^^f 

That  I  saw:  and  I  heard  some  say  he  kiss'd 

But  'twas  upon  a  treaty;  and  some  copies 

Siy,  but  her  cheek. 
Pedro.  Jatfues,  what  wouldst  tliou  give 

For  such  a  tvife  now? 
Juques,  Full  as  many  prayers 

As  the  most  zealous  Puritan  conceives 

Out  of  the  meditation  of  £u  veaL 

Or 
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Or  birds  of  prey,  craiiiiii*d  capons,  ag^ost 

pliyere, 
And  to  as  good  a  tune  too;  but  a^nst  neh 
That  Heav'n  would  bless    me  mm  ber! 
Mark  it,  Pedro ;  [night 

If  this  house  be  not  turn*d  within  this  ibrt- 
With  tlie  foundation  upward,  1*11  be  carted. 
Mj  coqifbrt  is  y^  that  those  Amorites 
Tliat  came  to  back  |ier  cause^  those  heathen 

whores, 
ilad  their  hoods  hallowed  with  sack. 
Pedro.  How  devilish  drunk  they  were  ? 
h^ues.  And  how  tliej  tumbled,  Pedro! 
Didst  thou  mark 
Xtt  country  cavaliero  ? 
Fedro.  Out  upon  her. 
How  she  turn'd  down  the  bragga^*! 
Jaque$.  Ay,  that  sunk  her. 
PtdrtK  That  drink  was  well  put  to  her: 
what  a  somersalt,  [heels  upward ! 

When  the  chair  fell,  she  fctch'd  with  ber 
JaqueM^  And  what  a  piece  of  kndskip  she 
discoverM !  [in  the  posset  ? 

Ptdro,  Didst  mark  her  when  her  hood  fell 
Jaques.  Yes,  and  there  rid^  like  a  Dutch 
hoy.  The  tumbrel, 
When  she  had  got  her  ballast — 
Pedro,  That  I  saw  too.  [Sophocles 

Jaquet.  How  fain  slie  would  have  dcawn  oh 
To  come  aboard,  and  how  she  simpered  it — 
Pedro.  I  warrant  her,  sh'has  been  a  wor- 
thy striker,  [been  some  hope  on't. 
Jaques.  Fth'heat  of  summer,  there  Imd 
Pedro.  Hang  her !  [belch'd  out, 
Jaques,  She  oifer'd  him  a  Hany-groat,  and 
Iler  stomach  being  bLwn  with  ale,   such 
courtship,  [since. 
Upon  my  life,  has  giv^n  bim  twenty  stools 
Believte  my  calculation,  these  old  women, 
When  they  are  tippled,  and  a  little  heated, 
Are  Hke  new  wheels;  they'll  roar  you  all 
mil  tliey  be  greasM.                [the  town  o'er 
-   Pedro,  The  city  cinque-a-pape, 
Daoie  Toast-and-Butter,  had  the  bob  too. 

Jaquet,  Yes;  [ing; 

But  she  was  sullen  drunk,  and  giv'n  to  nlcU- 
1  see  her  offer  at  a  spoon.— My  master ! 
I  do  not  Hke  his  look ;  I  fear  h'  has  fiisted, 
•For  all  this  preparation :  let's  steal  by  him. 

[Exeunt. 
SCENE  HI. 

IS^ter  Petruchio  and  Sophocles, 

Stph,  Not  let  you  touch  ber  all  this  night? 

Petru,  Not  touch  her. 

Soph,  Where  was  your  courage  ? 
,  Petru,  Where  wf»  her  obedience^ 
'  Never  poor  man  was  sham'dso;  never  rascal 
That  keeps  a  stud  of  whores  was  us*d  so 

basely.  [do  you  love  her? 

Sopft,  Pray  you  tell  roe  one  thing  truly ; 
■  Petru.  I  would  I  did  not,  upon  that  con- 
I  pass'd  thee  half  my  land.  [ditbn 


Soph.  It  may  be  then. 
Her  modesty  reqah^  a  little  violence  i- 
Some  women  love  to  struggle. 

Petru.  She  had  it. 
And  so  much  that  I  sweat  for't,  so  I  did ; 
But  to  DO  end ;  I  wash'd  an  Ethiop. 
She  swore  my  ibrce  might  weary  her,  but 

win  her 
I  never  could,  nor  should,  till  she  consented; 
And  I  might  take  ber  body  prisoner. 
But  for  her  mind  or  appetite—^ 

Soph.  Tis  strange ! 
This  woman  is  the  iirst  I  ever  read  of, 
Refused  a  warranted  occasion, 
And  standing  on  so  fair  terms. 

Petru.  I  shall  quit  her. 

Soph.  Us*d  you  no  more  art  ? 

Petru,  Yes ;  I  swfere  to  her, 
And  by  no  iittJe  ones,  if  presently, 
Without  more  disputation  on  the  matter, 
She  grew  not  nearer  to  me,  and  dispatched 

me 
Out  of  the  pain  I  was  (for  I  was  nettled), 
And  willingly,  and  eagerly,  aud  sweetly, 
I  would  to  her  chamber-maid,  and  in  her 

hearing 
Begin  her  suoli  a  hunts-up*- 

Soph.  Then  she  starteci?      [she  answer'd, 

Petru.  No  more  than  I  do  now:  marry. 
If  I  were  so  dispos'd,  she  could  not  help  it; 
But  there  was  one  call'd  Jaqoes,  a  poor  but* 

ler. 
One  that  might  well  content  a  single  woman. 

Soph.  And  he  should  tilt  her  ? 

Petru.  To  tluit  sense.  And  last,  [thii^ 
She  bad  me  yet  these  six  nights  look  tor  no- 
Nor  strive  to  purchase  it,  but  fair  good  night. 
And  so  good  morrow,  and  a  kiss  or  two  fit. 
To  close  my  stomadi ;  for  her  vow  hvtd  seal*d 
And  she  would  keep  it  constant. 

Soph,  Stay  you,  stay  you ! 
Was  she  thus  when  you  woo'd  her? 

Petru.  Nothing,  Sophocles, 
More  keenly  eager :- 1  was  oft  afraid 
She  had  been  light  and  easy,  slie  would  shower 
Her  kisses  so  upon  me. 

Soph.  Then  I  fear 
Anotlier  spoke's  i'th*  wheel 

Petru,  Now  thou  hast  found  me!  [tience, 
There  gnaws  my  devil,  Sophocles.    Oh,  Pa- 
Pretferve  ine !  that  I  make  her  not  example 
By  some  unworthy  way;  as  flaying  her, 
Boilmg,  or  making  ver|uice,  drying  her-^ 

Soph.  I  hear  her. 

Petru.  Mark  her  then,  and  see  the  heir 
Of  spite  and  prodigality !  sh'  has  studied 
A  way  to  be^ar's  both,  and  by  this  hand 

[  Maria  at  the  door,  Servant,  and  Woman. 
She  shall  be,  if  I  live,  a  doxy. 

Sooh.  Fy,  sir!  [too  poor: 

Maria.  I  do  not  like  diat  dressing ;  ^tis 
Let  me  have  six  gold  laces,  broad  and  massy, 
■  And  betwixt  ev'fy  lace  a  rich  embroidery ; 


,H  Btaggat.]  A  Webb  drink,  m«de  of  honey,  &c. 
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Line  the  gown  thro'  with  plash  perfum*d,  and 
All  the  sleeves  down  with  pearl  1         fpnrfle 

Petru,  What  think  you,  Sophoclesr 
In  what  point  stands  my  state  now  ? 

Maria,  For  those  hangings. 
Let  'em  be  carried  where  I  gave  appointment 
(They  are  too  base  for  my  use) ;  and  bespeak 
New  pieces,  of  tlie  civil  wars  of  France: 
Let  'em  be  large  and  lively,  and  all  silk-work. 
The  borders  gold. 

iSopA.  Ay,  marry,  sir,  this  cuts  it. 

Maria.  That  foui'tcen  yards  of  sattin  g^ve 

my  woman ; 
I  do  not  like  the  colour,  'tis  too  civil ; 
There's  too  much  silk  i'th'lacc  too.    Tell 

the  Dutchman, 
That  brought  the  marcs,  he  most  with  all 

speed  send  roc 
Another  suit  of  horses ;  and,  by  all  means, 
Ten  cast  of  hawks  for  tU'  river:  I  much  care 

not  [flviiig; 

What  price  they  Jicar,  so  they  be  souua,  and 
For  the  next  winter  I  am  for  the  country. 
And  mean  to  take  my  pleasure  Where's  the 

horseman  ? 

Petru.  She  means  to  ride  a  great-horse. 

SopA.  With  aside-saddle?     - 

Fetru.  Yes;  and  she'll  run  a-tilt  within 

this  twelvemonth,  [praj)  siri 

Maria,  Tomorrow  111  begin  to  learn:  but 
Have  a  great  care  he  be  an  easy  doer; 
'Twill  spoil  a  scholar  else. 

Soph.  An  easy  doer ! 
Did  you  hear  toia^  } 

Petru.  Yes ;  I  shall  meet  her  morals 
"Ere  it  be  long,  I  fear  not. 

Maria.  Oh,  good  morrow! 

Sopli.  Good  morrow,  lady !  Howis'tnow? 

Maria.  Faitli,  sickly; 
This  house  stands  in  an  ill  air — 

Petru.  Yet  more  charges  ?      / 

Maria.  Subject  to  rots,  and  rlieums;  out 

on't!  'tis*  nothing 
But  a  tird  fog. 

Petru.  What  think  you  of  the  I/>dge  then? 

Maria.  I  like  the  seat,  but  *ti«  too  little. 

Sophocles,  [ment. 

Let  me  have  thy  opinion ;  thou  hast  judg- 

Peiru.  Tis  very  well !        ^ 

Maria.  What  if  I  pluck  it  down, 
And  build  a  square  upon  it,  with  two  courts 
Still  Hsing  from  the  entrance  ? 

Petru.  And  i'  th'  midst 
A  college  for  young  scolds. 

Maria.  Ancl  to  we  southward 
Take  in  a  garden  of  some  twenty  acres. 
And  cast  it  of  the  Italian  fashion,  hanging? 

Petru.  An  you  could  cast  yourself  so  too. 

— Pray,  lady. 
Will  not  this  cost  much  money  ? 

Maria.  Some  five  thousand ; 
Say  six.     I'll  have  it  battl'd  too— 

Petru.  And  gilt? — Maria,  [on't : 

This  is  a  fearful  course  you  take !  Pray  think 
You  are  a  woman  noW|  a  wife^  and  his 


That  roust  in  honesty  and  justice  look  for 
Some  due  obedience  from  you. 

Maria.  That  bare  word  [upon*tf 

Shall  cost  you  many  a  pound  more,  build 
Tell  me  of  due  obedience  ?  What's  a  hus- 
band? [ters? 
What  are  we  married  for  ?  to  ctirry  sump- 
Are  we  not  one  piece  with  you,  and  as  worthy 
Our  own  intentions,  as  you  yours  ? 

Petru.  Pray  hear  me .'         [equal  weigh'd, 

Maria.  Take  two  small  drops  of  water, 
Tell  me  which  is  the ^  heaviest,  and  which 
First  to  descend  in  duty?  [ought 

Petru.  You  mistake  mo; 
I  urge  not  service  from  you,  nor  obedience 
In  way  of  duty,  but  of  love  and  credit: 
All  I  expect  is  but  a  noble  care 
Of  wliat  I've  brought  yon,  and  of  what  I  am, 
And  what  our  name  may  be. 

Maria.  That's  in  my  making. 

Petru.  Tis  true,  it  is  so. 

Maria.  Yes,  it  is,  Petruchio:  [ine^ 

For  there  was  never  man  without  our  mould- 
Without  our  stamp  upon  him,  and  our  jus- 
tice. 
Left  any  thing,  fhree  ages  after  him. 
Good,  and  Ijis  own. 

Soph.  Good  lady,  understand  him. 

Maria.  I  do  too  much,  sweet  Sophocles: 

he's  one 
Of  a  most  spiteful  self-condition. 
Never  at  peace  with  any  thing  but  age, 
That  has  no  teeth  left  to  return  his  anger : 
'  A  bravery  dwells  in's  blood  yet,  of  abusinp 
His  first  good  wife;  he's  sooner  fire  than 
And  sooner  mischief.  [powdeij^ 

Petru.  If  I  be  so  sudden. 
Do  not  you  fear  me? 

Maria.  No,  nor  yet  care-  for  you ; 
And,  if  it  may  be  lawful,  I  defy  you! 

Petru.  Does  this  become  you  now? 

Maria.  It  shall  become  me. 

Petru.  Thou  disobedient,  weak,  vain-glo- 
rious woman. 
Were  I  but  half  so  wilful  as  thou  spiteful, 
I  should  now  drag  thee  to  tby  duty. 

3fflria.  Drag  me?  [your  pleasure ! 

Petnu  But  I  am  friends  a^in ;  toke  all 

Maria^  Nowyoupe^ive  him,  Sophocles. 

Petru.  I  love  thee 
Abo\'e  thy  vanity,  thou  faithless  creature! 

Maria.  'Would   I  had   been  so  happy, 

when  I  married. 
But  to  have  met  an  honest  man  like  thee,^  i 
(For  I  am  sure  thou'rt  good,  I  know  thourt 

honest) 
A  handsome  hurtless  man,  a  loving  man, 
Tho'  never  a^penny  with  him,  and  those  evH, 
That  face,  and  that  true  heart!— Wear  this 

for  my  sake. 
And  wlien  thou  think'st  upon  me,  pijty  "^  ? 
I'm  cast  away !   '  ■     [Exit* 

,Soph,  Why,  how  now,  man? 

Petru.  Pray  leave  me ; 
And  follow  your  aditices.  ^   . 
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SopL  The  man's  jealous.  [ask  you 

Petrtu  I  shall  find  a  time,  ere  it  belong,  tu 
One  or  two  foolish  questions. 

Soph.  1  shall  answer 
As  weil  as  I  am  able,  whci  you  call  me! — 
Ihhe  mean  true,  'tis  but  a  little  killing, 
And  if  f  do  not  venture,  it's — 
Farewell,  sir !  [Erit, 

Fetru,  Pray,  farewell ! — lb  there  no  keeping 
A  wife  to  one  innn's  use  ?  no  wintering 
These  catth?   without  straying?    Tis   hard 

dealing,  [inj?! 

Vwybai^  dealing,  gentlemen,  strange  ueol- 
Kot,  in  the  name  of  madness,  what  star 

reign'd,  ,  [married 

What  dog-star,  bull,  or  bear-star,  when  I 
This  second  wife,  this  whirlwind,  that  takes 

aU  .  . 

Within  her  compass?  Was  I  not  well  wam'd, 
(I  thought  I  had,  and  I  believe  I  know  it) 
And  beaten  to  repentance,  in  the  days 
Of  my  first  doting?  had  f  not  wife  caotigh 
To  turn  my  love  too?  did  I  want  vexation, 
Or  any  special  care  to  kill  my  heart? 
Had  1  not  ev'ry  morning  a  rare  breakfast, 
MixM  with  a  Icamec)  lecture  of  ill  language, 
Lrader  than  Tom  o'  Lincoln?  and  at  dinner, 
A  diet  of  the  same  disht  Was  there  evening 
ITbU  e  er  past  over  us,  without  thou  knavcy 
Or  thm  dchfircy  for  digestion  ?  had  I  ever 
A  dbU  at  this  same  poor  sport  men  run  mad 

tor,  [first, 

Bot  like  a  cur  I  was  fain  to  shew  my  teeth 
And  aluK)st  worry  her?   And  did  lleavn 

fi)r^ve  me. 
And  tuke  this  serpteiit  from  me, 'and  am  I 
Keeping  tame  devils  now  again?  My  heart 

aches! 
Something  I  must  do  speedily:  V\\  die. 
If  I  can  iandsoinely,  for  that's  the  way 
To  make  a  rascal  of  her.     I  nui  sick, 
And  m  go  very  near  it,  but  Til  perish. 

[Exit, 

SCENE  l\\ 
Enter  Livin,  Bianca,  Tranio,  and  Rowland. 

Lhia.  Then  I  must  be  content,  sir,  with 
.  Itatul.  And  I  with  mine.         [my  fortune. 

Ltvid.  I  did  not  think  a  look. 
Or  a  poor  word  or  two,  could  have  displantcd 
Such  a  fix*d  constancy,  and  for  your  end  too. 

MmvL  Come,  come,  I  know  your  courses! 

There's  your  gewgaws,  [gnve  me : 

Your  rings,  and  bracelets,  and  the  purse  you 
The  .money's  spent  in  entertaining  y;>u 
Ac  pla^s,  and  cherry-gardens. 

Lima,  There's  your  chain  too.  [still; 

Bat,  if  you'll  give  me  leave,  I'll  wear  the  hair 
rd  yet  remember  vou. 

oianca.  Give  him  his  love,  wench; 
The  young  man  has  employment  for't. 

Tra.  Fy,  Rowland !  ^  [pound 

Boud,  Vou  cannot  Jy  me  out  a  hundred 
With  this  poor  plpU'^i  et,  let  me  ne'er  see 

4ty  »ore, 
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If  something  do  not  struggle  strangely  irt 

me! 

Bianco.  Young  man,  let  me  talk  with  you. 

Bowl.  Well,  young  woman? 

Biitnca.  Tliis  was  your  mistress  once — 

Rorol.  Yes. 

Bianca.  Are  you  hbnest  ? 
I  see  you're  young,  and  handsome. 

Howl.  I  am  honest. 

Bianco.  VVhy,that's  well  said.  Andthere^s 

no  doubt  your  judgment  [you 

Is  good  enough,  and  strong  enough,  to  teli 
Who  are  your  foes,  and  friends :  why  did 

you  leave  her  ? 

Row  I.  She  made  a  puppy  of  me. 

Bianca.  Be  that  granted : 
She  must  do  so  sometimes,  and  oflentimes ; 
Love  were  too  serious  else. 

RowL  A  witty  woman ! 

Bianca.  Had  you  lov'd  m&— 

liowl.  I  would  I  had! 

Bianca.  And  dearly,  [worse,  sir; 

And  I  had  lov'd  you  so — You  may  love 
But  that  is  not  material. 

Row  I.  I  shall  lose! 

Bianca.  Some  time  or  other,  for  variety, 
I  should  have  calKd  you  fool,  or  boy,  or  bid 

yow 
Play  with  the  pages ;  but  fiave  lov'd  you  still. 
Out  of  all  question,  and  extremely  too: 
You  are  a  man  made  to  be  lov'd. 

Row!.  Tins  woman 
Either  abuses  me,  or  loves  me  deadly. 

Bianca.  V([  tell  you  one  thing ;  if  I  wcr« 

to  chuse 
A  husband  to  mine  own  mind,  I  should  think 
One  of  your  mother's  making  would  content 

me ; 
For  o'my  conscience  she  makes  good  ones. 

RowL  Lady, 
I'll  leave  you  to  your  commendations.— 
I'm  in  again,  the  devil  take  their  tongues! 

Bianca.  You  shall  not  go. 

RowL  I  will.    Yet  thus  far,  Livia; 
Your  sorrow    may   induce   m*j    to   forgive 

you, 
But  never  love  acnin. — If  I  stay  longer, 
I've  lost  two  hundred  ponnd. 

Livia,  Good  sir,  but  thus  much—* 

Tra.  Turn,  if  thou  be'st  a  man. 

Livia.  But  one  kiss  of  you  ; 
Pne  parting  kiss,  and  I  am  gone  too. 
•  RowL  Come; 

r  shall  kiss  fifty  pound  away  at  this  clap. 
We'll  have  one  more,  and  then  farewell. 

Livia.  Farewell! 

Bianca.  Well,  go  thy  ways !  thou  bear'st 

ft  kind  heart  with  thee. 

Tra,  ir  lias  made  a  stand. 

Bianca.  A  noble,  brave  young  feljow. 
Worthy  a  wench  indeed! 

RowL  I  will— I  will  not.         -^         [Exit. 

7hi.  He's  gone;  but •  shot -i^in,     Pliy 

you  but  your  part,  ^      .  ^ 

And  1  will  keep  my  promise;  forty  angels 
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lo  feir  gold^  lady  (wipe  jfowre^!)  he'syooiiy 
If  I  bavemny  wiu 

XtM.  Ill  pay  the  forfeit 

Bianca.  Come  then ;  let*t  see  yom  sister, 

bow  she  feres  now, 
AfW  her  skirmish ;  and  he  sore  Moroso 
Be  kept  in  good  hand :  .then  all's  perfect, 

Ltvia.  [iieunt. 

SCENE  V. 
Enter  Jaques  and  Pedro. 

Pedro.  Oh,   Jaques^  Jaqnes,  wlutt  be- 
Ob,  mj  sweet  master!  [comes  of  us? 

Jaqua.  Run  for  a  physician. 
And  a  whole  peck  of  'pothecaries,  Pedro. 
He  will  die,  didle,  didle  die,  if  they  come  not 
Quickly;  and  bring  all  people  tha!b  »re  skilful 
In  lungs  and  livers;  raise  the  neighbours, 
And  aU  the  aqua-vita  bottles  extant ; 
And,  oh,  the  parson,  Pedro,  oh,  the  parson ! 
A  little  of  his  comfort,  ne*er  so  little — 
Twenty  to  one  you  find  him  at  the  Bush; 
There*s  the  best  ale. 

Pedro.  Idyl  [ExU. 

Enter  Maria  and  Servants. 

Maria.  Out  with  the  trunks,  ho ! 
Why  are  you  idle?  Sirrah,  up  to  th*  chamber, 
And  take  the  hangings  down,  and  sec  the 

linen 
Pack*d  up,  and  sent  away  within  tltis  half-hour. 
What,  are  the  carts  come  yet  ?  Some  honest 

body  [wardrobe; 

Help  down  the  chests  of  plate,  and  some  the 
Alas,  we  are  undone  else. 

Jaques.  Pray,  forsooth. 
And  I  beseech  you,  tell  me,  is  he  dead  yet? 

Maria.  No,  but  he*s  drawing  on.    Out 

with  the  armour ! 

Jaques.  Then  1*11  go  see  him. 

Maria.  Thou'rt  undone  then,  fellow  ; 
No  man  that  has  been  near  him  come  near 

me! 

Enter  Sophocles  and  Petronius. 

Soph.  Why,  how  now,  lady?  what  means 
Petron.  Now, daughter!  [this? 

How  does  my  son  ? 
Maria.  Save  all  you  can,  for  Heaven's  sake! 

Enter  Livia,  Bianca,  and  Tranio, 

JJvia,  Be  of  good  comfort,  sister. 

Maria.  Oh,  my  casket! 

Petron.  How  does  thy  husband,  woman? 

Maria.  Get  you  gone,  [ncss — 

If  you  mean  to  save  your  lives:  the  sick- 

Petron.  Stand  further  off,  I  prithee ! 

MMTia.  Is  i*th' house,  sir.    My  husband 

has  it  now : 
Alas,  be  is  infected,  and  raves  extremely: 
Give  Ttkt  some  counst  1,  friends. 

l^anca.  Wh^,  lock  the  doors  up. 
And  send  him  in  a  woman  to  attend  him. 

Maria.  I  have  bespoke  two  women^  and 

thecit> 


Hath  sent  a  watch  by  this  times  meat  nor 
He  shall  not  want,  jior  pmyen.         [money 

Petron.  How  long  is't 
Since  it  first  took  him  ? 

Mwria.  But  within  this  three  boursr 

Enter  Watch. 

I'm  frighted  from  my  wits!— Oh,  here's  the 

watch. 
Pravtlo  ^ouc  office;  lock  tliedoorsop,frieadK 
And  patience  be  his  nngql ! 

Tra.  This  comes  unlook*d  for. 

Maria.  Fll  to  the  Lodge:  ^ome  that  Wf 

kind,  and  love  me, 
I  know*  will  visit  me* 

Petru.  [wUkin]  D'you  hear,  my  masters! 
Ho,  you  that  lock  the  doors  up ! 

Petron.  Tis  his  voice. 

Tra.  Hold,  and  let's  hear  him. 

Petru.  Will  ye  starve  me  here? 
Am  [  a  traitor,  or  an  heretick  I 
Or  am  I  grown  infectious? 

Petnm.  Pray,  sir,  pray !  [pupPT* 

Petru.  I  am  as  well  as  you  are,  goodmiui 

Maria.  Pray  have  patience!  You  ahall 

wont  notliing,  sir.  [wickedness! 

Petru.  I  want  a  cudgel,  and  thee,  Uioii 

Petron.  He  speaks  well  enough. 

Maria.  IVbaA  ever  a  strong  heart,  sin 

Petru.  Will  ye  hear  me?  First,  be  pleos'd 
To  think  I  know  ye  all,  and  can  distinguish 
EvVy  man*s  several  voice:  you  that  spoke 

first, 
I  know  my  father-in-law;  the  other,  Traaio; 
And  I  heard  Sophocles;  the  last,  pray  mark 
fs  my  da^^o'd  wife  Maria.  [me. 

If  any  man  misdoubt  me  for  infected. 
There  is  mine  arm,  let  any  man  look  on*t ! 

Enter  Doctor  and  Apothecary. 

Doctor.  Save  ye,  gentlemen ! 

P^fron.  Qh,  welcome,  Doctor!  [iiionl 
You  come  in  happy  time..  Pray  your  opi- 
What  think  you  of  nis  pulse  ? 

Doctor.  It  beats  with  busiest, 
And  shews  a  general  inflammation. 
Which  is  the  symptom  of  a  pestilent  fever. 
Take  twenty  ounces  from  him. 

Petru.  Take  a  fool !  [Deua-ace, 

Take  an  ounce  from  mine  arm,  and*  doctor 
I'll  make  a  cl^se-stool  of  your  velvet  costard! 
Pox,  gentlemen,  do  ye  make  a  May-^gme 

on  me? 
I  tell  ye  once  acain,  I  am  as  soand. 
As  well,  as  wholesome,  and  as  sensible^ 
As  any  of  ye  all.    Let  me  out  quickly. 
Or,  as  I  am  a  man.  111  beat  the  walls  down. 
And  the  first  thing  I  lijdit  upon  shaU  pay  Ibff^t. 
[Exeunt  Doctor  andApatkecmwy^ 

Petron.  Nay,  well  go  with  you.  Doctor. 

Maria.  Tis  the  safest. 
I  saw  the  tokens,  sir. 

Petron.  Then  there's  but  one  way. 

Petru.  Will  it  please  yon  open  ? 

Tra.  His  fit  grows  stronger  stilL 
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Marh,  Let's  save  ourselves,  sir ; 
He's  past  all  woridly  cure. 

Tetnm,  Frieuds,  do  your  office ! 
And  what  he  wants,  if  money,  *  love,  or 

labour, 
Or  any  way  may  win  it,  let  him  have  it 
Farewell,  and  pray,  my  honest  friends. 

\Exeunt, 

Petru,  Why,  rascals!  fjaques ! 

Fnends!  gentlemen!  thou  heastly  wife! 
None  hear  me  ?  Who's  at  th'  door  there? 

1  Watch.  Think,  I  pray,  sir, 
\?l»ther  you're  goin^  and  prepare  yourself. 

£  Watch.  These  idle  thoughts  disturb  you : 

die  good  gentlewoman  [nothing. 

Toor  wife   has  taken  care  you  shall  want 

Petru.  Shall  I  come  out  hi  quiet?  Answer 

me! 
Or  sliall  I  charge  a  fowling-piece,  and  make 
Mine  own  way  ?  two  of  ye  1  cannot  miss. 
If  I  miss  three.     Ye  come  here  to  assault 

me! 
I  am  as  excellent  well,  I  thank  Heav'n  for't, 
AaA  have  as  good  a  stomach  at  tliis  instant — 

9  Watch.  That*s  an  ill  sign! 

1  Watch.  He  drdws  on;  Tie's  a  dead  man ! 

Petru.  And  sleep  as  soundly — Will  you 

look  upon  me  ? 

1  Watch.   Do  you  want  pen  and  ink  ? 

While  you  have  sense,  sir, 
Setlle  your  state. 

Petru.  Sirs,  I  am  well  as  you  are. 
Or  any  rascal  living. 

«  Watch.  'Would  you  were,  sir! 

Petru.  Look   to  yourselves,  and,  if  yon 

bve  your  lives, 
Open  the  door,  and  fly  me!  for  I  shoot  el!?e ; 
By  Heav'n,  111  shoot,  and  presently,  chaiii- 
Aad  under  four  I  will  not  kill.  [bullets; 

1  Watch.  Let's  quit  him! 

It  may  be  it  is  a  trick.     He's  dangerous. 

2  Watch.  The  de'il  take  th'  hindmost,  I 
cry !  \_Exit  Watch  running. 

Enter  Petruchio  with  a  Piece. 

Petru.  Have  among  ye  ?  [shoot. 

The  door  shall  open  too;  I'll  have  a  fair 
Are  ye  all  gone? — ^Tricks  in  my  old  days? 

crackers  [Sleeves  ? 

Put  now  upon  me?  And  by  lady  Green- 


Am  I  grown  so  tame  al^er  all  m  v  triumphs  ? 
But  tliat  I  should  be  thought  mad,  it  I  rail'd 
As  much  as  they  deserve,  against  these  women, 
I  would  now  rip   up,  frotn  the  primitive 

cuckold, 
All  tlieir  arch-villainies,  and  alltlieirdoubW; 
Which  are  more  than  a  hunted  hare  e'er 

thought  on.    . 
When  a  man  has  the  fairest  and  the  sweetest 
Of  all  their  sex,  and  as  he  thinks  tl.e  nol  lest. 
What  has  he  then?  and  Til  speak  modestly; 
He  has  a  quart  em  ague,  that  shall  sliake 
All  his  estate  to  nothing,  never  cur'd, 
Nor  never  dying;  h*  has  a  sliip  to  venture 
His  lame  and  credit  in,   which  if  he  maa 

not 
Witli  more  continual  labour  dtan  a  gaily, 
To  make  her  tith,  eitlier  she  grows  a  tumbrel, 
Not  worth  the  cloth  slie  wears,  or  springs 

more  leaks 
Than  all  the  flEune  of  his  posterity       [hog6 ! 
Can  ever  stop  again*'.    Out  op  'em,  liedge- 
He  that  shall  touch  'em,  has  a  thousajod 

thorns 
Ruu  thro'  his  fingers :  if  I  were  unmarried, 
I  would  do  any  thing  below  repentance, 
Any  base  dunghill  slavery;  be  a  hangnmn, ' 
Ere  I  would  be  a  husband.   Oh,  the  thousand. 
Thousand,  ten  thousand  ways  they  have  to 

kill  us!  [fiddles, 

Some  fall  with  too  much  stringing  of  tbi' 
And  those  are  tools;  some,  that  they  are  not 

suffered,  [scorpions. 

And  those  are  maudlin  lovers;  some,  like 
They  poison  with  their  tails,  and  those  are 

martyrs; 
Some  die  with  doing  good,  those  benefactors, 
Aw\  leave  'em  land   to  leap  away;  some 

iew, 
Tor  those  are  rarest,  they  are  said  to  kill 
Wiih  kindness  and  fair  usage;  but  what  they 

are 
My  catalogue  discovers  not,  only  'tis  thought 
TiieyVe  buried  in  old  walls,  witli  their  heels 

upward. 
I  could  rail  twenty  days  together  now! 
I'll  seek  em  out;  and  if  I  have  not  reason. 
And  very  sensible,  why  this  was  done, 
ril  go  a-birding  yet,  and  some  shall  smart 

for'tl  [PM. 


*•  Cflw  ever  stop  again.    I  could  rail  twenty  days; 
Out  on  *e»j,  hedge  hogs. 

He  that  shall^  is4c»]  We  think  it  cannot  be  doubted  but  that  the  words  J  couJd  rail 
twenty  dayty  have  been  foisted  in  here  by  mistake,  and  have  therefore  omitted  them.  They 
come  in  their  proper  place  afterwards  lower  down,  where  the  line  runs, 

I  could  rail  twenty  days  together  now. 
There  they  complete  the  measure;  here  they  interrupt  it,  as  well  as  break  in  upon  the 
sense. 
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ACT   IV. 


SCENE  I. 

Enter  Moroso  and  Petronius, 

3for.nnHAT  I  do  love  hef  is  without  all 

^,     question. 
And  n)ost  extreuiely,  dearly,  most  exactly; 
And  that  I  would  een  now,  this  present 

Monday,  [widows, 

Before   ail    others    maids,   wives,   v^omen, 
•Of  what  decree,  or  cailino,  nmrry  her. 
As  certain  too;  but  to  be  madea^i  him- wham, 
A  jih-cr«ck,aiid  a  wentlemnn  o'th* first  house, 
For  all  my  kindness  to  her — 

Fehon,  How  yon  cake  it!  fcaps! 

Thou  pet  a  wench  ?  thou  get  a  dozen  night- 
Wouldst  have  her  come  and  lick  thee  like  a 

calf, 
And  blow  thy  nose,  and  buss  ihee  ? 

Mor.  Not  so  neitli^^r. 

Fetron.  What  wouldsc  thou  have  her  do? 

Mor.  Do  as  she  should  do ;  [marry, 

Put  on  a  clean  smock,  and  to  church,   tnd 
And  then  to  bed  i' God's  name!'  'Ihis  is  fair 

play,  [her -hobs 

And  keeps  the  king's  peace.     Let  her  leave 
(I've  had  too  many  of  them)  and  her  quillets, 
She  is  as  nimble  that  way  as  an  eel ; 
Bui  in  the  way  she  ought,  to  me  especially, 
A  sow  of  lead  is  swifter. 

Petron,  Quoat  your  griefs  down,     [crazy, 

Mor.  Give  ffrir  quarter:  I  am  old  and 
And  subject  to  much  fumbling,  I  confess  it; 
Yet  something  I  would  have  that's  warm,  to 

hatch  !ne :  . 

Btit  understand  me,  I  would  have  it  so, 
I  buy  not  more  repentance  in  the  bargain 
Than    the   ware's  worth   I   have.      If  you 

allow  me 
Worthy  your  son-in-law  and  your  allowance, 
Do  it  a  way  of  credit,  let  me  shew  so; 
And  not  be  troubled  in  my  visiutions 
With  blows,  and  bitterness,  and  downright 

mi  lings, 
As  if  we  were  to  couple  like  turo  cats, 
With  clawing,  and  loud  clamour. 

Petron.  Thou  fond  man, 
Hast  thou  forgot  the  ballad,  Crabbed  Age^°? 
Can  May  and  .  anuary  match  together. 
And  never  a  storm  between  'em?  Say  sh' 
Put  case  she  do !  [abuse  thee, 

Mor.  Well? 

Petron.  xSay,  believe  she  doei. 
%  Mdr^  I  do  believe  she  does. 

Pen  on.  And  devilishly: 
Art  thou  a  whit  the  uorse? 
^  Mor.  That's  not  the  matter; 


I  know,  being  old,  'tis  fit  I  am  abqsM ; 

I  know  'tis  Imndsome,  and  I  know  moifovci 

I  am  to  love  her  for't. 

Petron.  ISow  you  come  to  me. 

Mor   Nay,  more  than  this;  I  find  too, 

and  find  certain,  [ouches. 

What  gold  I  have,  pearl,  bracelets,  rings,  or 
Or  what  she  can  desire,  gowns,*  petticoats. 
Waistcoats,  embroidered   stock  mgs,    scarfky 

cawls,  feathers,  I*"^  ribbands, 

Hat>,  five-pound  garters,  mufis,  masks,  rufis, 
I  am  to  give  her  ror't.  v 

Petron.  Tis  right,  you  are  so. 

Mot.  But  when  Pvc  do«e  all  tliis,  and 

think  it  duty, 
Is*t  requisite  another  bore  my  nostrils  ? 
Riddle  me  that ! 

Petron.  Go,  get  you  gone,  and  dream 
She's  thme  within  these  two  days,  for  she  b 

so.  [broths. 

The  boy*s  be*ide  the  saddle!  Get  warm 
And  eeid^  apace!  think  not  of  worldly  bu- 
siness, [they're  hateful. 
It  cools  the  blood ;  leave  otf  your  tricks, 
And  mere  forerunners  of  tlie  ancient  mea-^ 

till  res;  [\  erdugo's. 

Contrive    your  beard   o'th'  top    cut,    Uke 
It  shews  you  would  be  wise ;  and  burn  your 

nitlit-cap. 
It  looks  like  half  a  winding-sheet,  and  urges 
Frouj  a  young  wench  nothing  but  cold  re- 
pentance ; 
Yon  may  eat  onions,  so  youTl  not  be  lavish, 

Mor.  Vm  glad  of  that. 

Petron .  They  pur^^e  the  blood,  and  quicken  ; 
But  after  'em,  ci'nceive  me,  sweet  yourmouth. 
And  where  there  wants  a  tooth,  stick  io  % 
,  clove. 

Mor.  Shall  I  hope  once  again?  say  it! 

Petron.  You  shall,  sir; 
And  you  shall  have  your  hope. 

Mor.  Why,  there's  a  match  then! 

Enter  Bianca  and  Prdnio. 

Bianca.  You  shall  not  find  me  wanting ; 

get  you  gone !  [plotting  else 

Here's    tlie   old    man;    hell    think    you're 
Something  against  his  new  son.     [Exit  Tra, 

Mor.  Fare  you  well,  sir!  [Exit, 

Bianca.  An  ev'ry  buck  had  his  doe. 
And  ev'ry  cuckold  a  bell  at  his  toe; 
Oh,  what  sport  sliould  we  have  tlien,  boys, 

then. 
Oh,  what  sport  should  we  have  then ! 

Pp.tron.  This  is   the  spirit  that  inspires 

'email. 


Crahhed  A^e.'\  The  ballad  here  alluded  to  is  printed  amongst  the  Poems  of  Shakespeare, 
iupi  osetl  to  he  one  of  his  productions.    It  is  also  preserved  in  Dr.  Percy's  Reliquts  of 


so 

"♦nd  so. , 
A ncivnt"  Poetry,  vol.  i.        A. 
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Bianea,  Give  you  good  ev'n ! 

Fetnm,  A  word  with  you,  sweet  lady! 

Bianco,  I'm  very  hasty,  sir. 

Pdron.  So  you  were  ever. 

Bianca.  Well,  what^s  your  will? 

Fetron.  Was  oot  your  bkilful  hand  [chiefs 
In  this  last  stratagera  ?  Were  not  your  mis- 
Eking  the  matter  on? 

Biuruui.  In's  shutting  up  ?  .     . 

It  that  it? 

Farm.  Yes. 

Bianca,  I'll  tell  you. 

htran.   Do. 

Bkmco.   Aud  truly. 
Good  old  man,  I  do  grieve  exceeding  much, 
lieartoo  much — 

Fetron,  I'm  sorry  for  your  heaviness. 
Belike  you  can  repent  then  ? 

hianca.  Tliere  you're  vade  too : 
Not  diat  the  thing  was  done  (conceive  me 

riglitly) 
Docs  any  way  molest  me. 

Fetron,  What  theji,  lady  ?  [sorrow, 

Bianca.  But  chat  I  was  not  in  it,  there's  my 
There;  now  you  understand  me !  for  111  tell 

It  was  so  Bonnd  a  piece,  and  so  well  earned, 
And  if  you  mark  the  way,  so  handsomely. 
Of  sach  a  heighth,  and  excellence,  and  art, 
I  have  not  known  a  braver ;  for,  conceive  me, 
When  the  eross  fool  her  husband  would  be 

rick-     ^ 

Fetron,  Pray  stay!  [no  sense  for't, 

Bianca,  Nay,  good  your  patience ! — And 
Then  stept  your  daughter  in — 

Fetron.  By  your  appointment? 

Bianca.  I  would  it  nad,  on  that  condition 
I  iiad  but  one  half-smock,  I  like  it  so  well  !— 
And,  like  an  excellent  cunniug  woman,  cur'd 

me 
One  madriess  with  another;  which  was  rare, 
And,  to  our  weak  beliefs,  a  wonder. 

Fetron.  Hang  you ! 
For  surely,  if  your  husband  look  not  to  you, 
I  know  what  will. 

Bianca.  1  humbly  thank  your  worship ! 
And  so  I  take  my  leave. 
^Fetron,  You've  a  hand,  I  hear  too — 

Bianca,  I  liave  two,  sir. 

Fetrou,  In  my  young  daughter's  business. 

Bianca,  You  will  find  there 
A  fitter  hand  than  mine,  to  reach  her  frets. 
And  play  down'^iddle  to  her. 

Fetron.  I  shall  watch  you. 

Bianca   Do. 

Fetron.  And  I  shall  have  justice. 

Bianta,^  Where? 

Fetron.  That's  all  one ; 
Iiliall  be  with  you  at  a  turn  henceforward. 

Bianca.  Get  you  a  posset,  do ;  and  so  good 

ev'n,  sir.  [Exeunt. 

^nter  Fetrtichio,  Jaquts,  and  Pedro. 

Jaques.  And,  as  I  told  your  worship,  sM 
Uie  hangings. 


Brass,  pewter,  plate,  ev'n  to  the  very  look-* 

ing-glasses. 

Pedro.  And  that  that  hung  for  ouf  defe  ice, 

the  armor,  [Jaques, 

And  the  March-beer  was  going  too:   Uh, 
What  a  sad  sight  was  that  ? 

Jaques.  E'en  the  two  rundlets, 
The  two  that  was  our  hope,  of  muskadel. 
Better  ne'er  tongue  tript  over,  those  two  can* 

nons. 
To  batter  brawn  withal  at  Chnstraas,  sir, 
Ev'n  those  two  .ovely  twins,  the  enemy 
Had  almost  cut  otf  clean. 

Petru.  Go  trim  the  house  up, 
And  put  tlie  things  in  oMer  as  they  were! 

7  tZxeunt  Pedro  and  Jaques, 
I  shall  find  time  for  all  this; — Could  J   find 

her  [ness: 

But  constant  any  way,  I  have  done4ny  busi- 
Were  she  a  whore  directly,  or  a  scold. 
An  unthrift,  or  a  woman  made  to  hate  me, 
I  had  my  wish,  and  knew  wliich  way  to  rein 

her ;  [losses. 

But  while  she  shews  all  these,  and  ml  their 
A  kind  of  linsev-wolsey,  mingled  mischief 
Not  to  be  guessM  at,  and  whether  true  or  bor* 

row'd 

Enter  Maria, 

Not  certain  neither — What  a  liap  had  I, 
And  what  a  tidy  fortune,  when  my  fate 
Flung  me  upon  this  bear-whelp.'  Here  she 

comes. 
Now,  if  she  have  a  colour,  (for  the  fault  is 
A  cleanly  one)  upon  my  conscience 
I  shall  forgive  her  yet,  and  find  a  something 
Certain  I  married  for,- her  wit:  I'il  mark  her. 

Maria.  Not  let  his  wife  come  near  him  in 

his  sickne!>s  ?  " 

Not  come  to  comfort  him?  shetliatall  laws 
Of  Heav'n,  and  nations,  have  ordain'd  his  sc« 

cond, 
Is  she  refus'd  ?  and  two  old  paradoxes. 
Pieces  of  five  and  fifty,  witliout  laitli, 
Clapt  in  upon  lihn?  Has  a  little  pet, 
That  all  young  wives  must  follow  necessary. 
Having  tl  eir  maidcr.heada — 

fctru.  This  is  an  axiom 
I  never  heard  before. 

Maria.  Or  say  rebellion. 
If  we  dupst  be  so  foul,  (v  hich  two  fair  words, 
Alas,  win  us  from  in  an  hour,  an  instant. 
We  are  so  easy)  make  Uim  so  forgetful 
Both  of  Itis  reason,  honesty,  and  credit. 
As  to  deny  his  wife  a  visitation  ? 
His  wife,  that  tho'  she  was  a  little  foolisli, 
Lov'd  him,  oh,  Heav'n  forgive  her  for't!  nayi 

doted, 
'Nay,  had  run  mad,  had  she  not  married  him  ? 

Petni.  1  ho' 1  do  know  this  falser  ttian  the 

devil, 
I  cannot  chuse  but  love  it. 

Mafia.  What  do  I  know, 
But  those  that  came  to  keep  hinu  might  havt 

kill'dhijtn? 
X2  In 
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In  wliat  a  case  had  I  been  then !  I  dare  "not 
Believe  him  sach  a  base,  debobh'd  companion, 
That  (me  refusal  of  a  tender  maid  [need, 
Would  make  him  feign  this  sickness  out  of 
And  lake  a  keeper  to  him  of  fourscore 
To  plav  at  billiards ;  one  that  me\v*d  content 
And  ail  her  teeth  together.    Not  come  near 

him  ?  [most  rare  Jesuit ; 

Fctru.  This  woman  would  have  made  a 
She  can  prevaricate  on  any  thing;  [her 

There  was  not  to  be  thought  a  way  to  save 
In  all  imat^ination,  beside  this. 

Mar'ui.  His  unkidd  dealing,  wiiich   was 

woi'st  of  all, 
In  sending,  who  knows  whitlicr,  all  the  plate. 
And  all  thehoushold-stuff,  had  I  notcrosb*d  it. 
By  a  great  providence,  and  my  friends*  as- 
sistance. 
Which  he  will  thank  me  orte  day  for — Alas, 
I  could  have  watch*d  as  well  as  they,  have 

serv'd  him 
In  any  use,  better,  and  willinger: 
The  law  commands  me  to  do  it,  love   com- 
mands me. 
And  my  own  duty  charges  me. 

Fctru.  Heav'n  bless  me  !  [her. — 

And,  now  I've  said  my  prayers,  Fll  go  to 
Are  you  a  wife  for  any  man? 

Maria,  For  you,  sir,  [well, 

If  I  were  worse,  I  were  better:  that  you're 
At  least,  that  you  appear  so,  I  thank  Heav'n, 
Long  may  it  hold !  and  that  you're  hfere,  I 

am  glad  too : 
But  tlmt-you  have  abus'd  me  wretchedly, 
And  such  a  way  that  shames  the  name  ot  bus- 
band. 
Such  a  malicious  mangy  way,  so  mingled 
(Never  look  strangely  on  me ;  I  dare  tell  you) 
With  breach  of  honesty,  care,  kindness,  man- 

j)ers— 

Petrtu  Holla!  you  kick  too  fast. 

Maria,  Was  I  a  stranger  ? 
Or  had  I  vow'd  perdition  toyour  person  ? 
Am  I  not  married  to  you  ?  Tell  me  that ! 

Peirv.  I  would  I  could  not  tell  you ! 

Maria.  Is  my  presence, 
The  stock  I  come  ot^  which  is  worshipful, 
If  I  should  say  right  wor<-hipful  I  lied  not, 
JVfy  grandsire  was  a  knight — 

Petru.  (y  the  shire? 

Maria,  A  soldier, 
"Which  none  of  all  thy  family  e'er  heard  of. 
But  one  conductor  of  thy  name,  a  crasier 
That  ran  away  with  pay  f — Or  am  I  grown. 
Because  IVe  been  a  little  peevish  to  you. 
Only  to  try  your  temper,  such  n  dog-leech, 
J  could  not  be  admitted  to  your  presence? 

Petru,  If  I  endure  tliis,  hang  me ! 

Maria,  And  two  death's  heads, 
Two  Harry-groats,  tlmt  had  their  faces  worn, 
Almost  tlieir  names  away  too— 

Petru,  Now  hear  me! 
For  I  will  stay  no  longer. 

Maria.  This  you  shall ! 
However  you  shall  think  to  flatter  me 


For  this  offence,  (which  no  submission 
Can  ever  mediate  for,  you'll  find  it  so) 
Whatever  you  shall  do  by  intercessioo,  * 
What  you  can  offer,  what  your  land  can  pur- 
chase, 
What  all  your  friends  or  family  can  win, 
Shall  be  but  this,  not  to  forswear  your  know^ 

ledge, 
But  ever  to  forbear  it.  Now  your  will,  sir! 
Petru,  Thou  art  the  subtlest  woman  I  tirak 
living,  [me; 

I'm  sure  the  lewdest !  Now  be  still  and  mark 
Were  I  but  any  way  addicted  to  the  devil, 
I  should  now  think  I  had  met  a  playfellow 
To  profit  by,  and  that  way  the  most  learned 
That  ever  taught  to  murmur.   Tell  me,  tbo«, 
Thou  most  poor,  paltry,  spiteful  whore-  ■■ 

D' you  cry? 
I'll  make  you  roar,  before  I  leave. 

Maria,  Your  pleasure ! 
►     Petru,  Was  it  not  sin  enough,  thou  fruit- 
erer, [kcr. 
Full  of  tlie  fall  thou  eat'st,  thou  devil's  bro- 
Thou  seminary  of  all  sedition,            [o'er  us. 
Thou  sword  of  veng'ance  with  a  thread  hung 
Was  it  not  sin  enough,  and  wickedness 
In  full  abundance,  was  it  not  vexation 
At  all  points,  cap^-pt^ — Nay,  I  shall  pinch 

you .' — 
Thus  like  a  rotten  rascal  to  abuse 
The  name  of  Heav'n,  the  tie  of  marriagey 
The  honour  of  thy  friends,  the  expectation 
Of  all  that  thought  thee  virtuous,  with  rebel- 
lion, 
Childbh  and  base  rebellion?  but, continuing 
After  forgiveness  too,  and  worse,  your  mis- 
chief? ^  [by, 
And  against  him,  setting  the  hope  of  Heaven 
And  the  dear  reservation  of  his  honour. 
Nothing  above-ground  could  have  won  to  hate 

thee? 
Well,  go  thy  ways ! 
Maria,  Yes. 

Petru,  You  shall  hear  me  out  first  t 
What  punishment  mayst  thou  deserve,  thou 
thing,    *  [rose. 

Thou  idle  thing  of  nothing,  thou  pull'd  prim- 
That  two  hours  after  art  a  weed,  and  witner'd. 
"For  this  last  flourish  on  me?  Am  I  one 
Selected  our  of  all  the  husbands  living. 
To  be  so  ridden  by  a  tit  of  ten-pence  ? 
Am  I  so  blind,  and  bed-rid  ?  I  was  mad. 
And  had  the  plague,  and  no  man  must  come 

near  me ! 
I  must  be  shut  up,  and  my  substance  bezzled, 
And  nil  old  woman  watch  me ! 

Maria,  Well,  sir,  well; 
You  may  well  glory  in't.  [my  plot, 

Petru.  And  when  it  comes  to  opening,  'tis 
I  must  undo  myself,  forsooth  !  Dost  hear  me  ? 
If  1  should  beat  thee  now,  as  much  may  be. 
Dost  thou  not  well  deserve  it?  O'  thy  con- 
science, 
Dost  thou  not  cry,  Come  beat  me  9 
Maria,  I  defy  you  i 

Audf 
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Aad,  my  l«8t  loving  tears,  farewell !  The  first 

stroke 
The  very  first  you  gave  me,  if  you  dare  strike, 
(Try  ooev  and  you  shall  find  it  so)  for  ever. 
Never  to  he  recalled,  (I  know  you  love  me, 
Mad  till  you  have  enjoy'd  me)  I  do  turn 
Utterly  from  you ;  and  wiiat  man  I  meet  first. 
That  has  hut  spirit  to  deserve  a  favour, 
Let  him  hear  au y  shape,  the  worse  the  better, 
Sktii  kill  you,  and  enjoy  me.  What  I've  said 
iybout  your  foolish  sickness,  ere  you  have  me 
As  you  wottki  have  me,  you  shall  swear  is 

certain, 
Anich^lenge  any  man  that  dares  deny  it; 
Aid  in  ail  companies  approve  my  actions. 
Jtad  so,  farewell  for  this  time !  [Exit. 

Fttru,  Grief  go  with  thee! 
If  there  be  any  witchcrafts,  herbs,  or  potions, 
Stjiog  ray  prayers  backward,  fiends,  or  fai- 
ries, 
Ibat  can  again  unlove  me,  I  am  made. 

[ExiL 

SCENE  IK 
Enter  Bianca  and  Pranio. 

Tra,  Mistresb,  you  must  do't. 

Bianco,  Are  the  writings  ready 
I  toid  you  o.  ? 

Tra,  Yes,  they  are  ready;  but 
To  whdt  use  I  know  not. 

Bianca.  You  are  an  ass, 
Yoa  must  have  all  things  construM, 

TVa,  Yes,  a- id  picrc'd  too^'. 
Or  {  find  httle  pleasure. 

Bianca.  Now  yoU're  knavish; 

00  to!  Fetch  Rowland  hither  presently; 
Your  twenty  pound  lies  bleeding  else;  she's 

married 
Within  these  twelve  hours,  if  we  cross  it  not. 
And  bee  the  papers  of  one  size ! 

Tra,  1  have  you. 

Bianca,  And  for  disposing  of  'em — 

Tra,  Ifl  tail  you. 
Now  I  have  found  the  way,  use  martial  law, 
And  cut  my  head  off  with  a  hand-saw  ! 

Bianca.  Well,  sir! 
Petronius  and  Moroso  141  see  sent  for. 
About  your  business ;  go ! 

Tra,  Vm  gone.  [Exit, 

Enter  Uvia* 

Bianca,  Ho,  Livia! 
.    Livia,  Who's  that?  Hook  now, 

Bianca,  A  friend  of  yours.  Lord^  how  you 
As  if  y*  bad  a  carrack ! 

Livia.  Oil,  Bianca! 

1  am  the  most  undone,  unhappy  woman — 
Bianca,  Be  quiet,  wench !  thou  shalt  be 
dune,  and  done, 

Aud  done,  and  Uouble  done,   or  all  shall 
spilt  for't. 


No  more  of  these  minc'd  passions !  they  ar^ 

mangy, 
And  ease  thee  of  nothing,  but  a  little  winds 
An  apple  will  do  more.  Thou  fear'st  Moroso? 

Livta.  £*en  as  I  fear  the  gallows. 

Bianca.  Keep  thee  there  still ! 
And  you  love  llowland  ?  say. 

Livia.  If  I  say  not, 
I'm  sure  I  lie.  [man, 

Bianca.  What  wouldst  thou  give  that  wo- 
In  spite  of  all  his  anger,  and  thy  fear, 
Ancl  all  thy  father's  policy,  that  could 
Clap  ye  within  these  two  nights  quietly 
Into  a  bed  together? 

LiTna.  How? 

Bianca,  Why,  fau-ly,  [blood  comes ! 

At  half-sword,  man  and  wife :  now  the  red 
Ay,  marry,  now  the  matter's  chang'd. 

Livia.  Bianca, 
Methinks  you  should  not  mock  me. 

Bianca.  Mock  a  pudding !  png. 

I  speak  good  honest  £nglish,  and  good  mean- 

Livia.  I  should  not  be  ungrateful  to  that 

woman.  [but  my  counsel. 

Bianco.  I^know  thou  wouldst  not:  follow 
And  if  thou  hast  him  not,  despite  of  fortune. 
Let  me  ne'er  know  a  good  night  more !  You 
Be  very  sick  o'  th'  instant.  [must 

Livia.  Well,  what  follows  ?  f your  friends, 

Bianca,  And  in  that  sickness  send  for  all 
Your  father  and  your  fever,  old  Moroso ; 
And  Rowland  sliall  be  there  too. 

Livia.  What  of  these  ?  [shall  follow 

Bianca,  Do  you  not  twitter  yet?  Of  thig 
That  which  shall  make  thy  heart  leap,  and 

thy  lips 
Venture  as  many  kisses  as  the  merchants 
Do  dollars  to  th'  East  Indies:  you  shall  know 

all; 
But  first  walk  in,  and  pi^ctlse ;  pray,  be  sick. 

Livia,  I  do  believe  you,  and  I  am  sick. 

Bianca.  Do:  [servants 

To  bed  then;  come! — pi  send  away  your 
Post  for  your  fool,  and   father:  and,  good 

fortune. 
As  wc  mean  honesty,  now  strike  an  up-shot ! 

[Exeunt, 
SCENE  III. 

Enter  Tranio  and  Rowland, 

Tra.  Nay,  on  my  conscience,  I  have  lost 
my  money;  [you; 

But  that's  all  one :  I'll  never  more  persuade 

I  see  you're  resolute,  and  I  commend  you. 
RoioL  But  did  she  send  for  me  ? 
Tnt.  You  daro  believe  me?        [for  profit 
Howl,  r  cannot  tell;  you  have  your  ways 

AUow'd  you,  Tranio,  as  well  as  1 

Have  to  avoid  'em  fear. 
IVa.  No,  on  -ray  word,  sir, 

I  deal  directly  with  you. 


''  Yes,  and  pierc'd  too.]  The  word  constn^d  going  befijre,  would  make  one  suspect  that 
pori^d  slioald  have  followed,  and  so  I  imagine  it  at  first  was  wrote.  Si/mpson, 

It  is  dear  that  a  loose  pun  ib  inteuded;  so  tlie  text  should  stand  ai  it  does* 

^  Enter 
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Enter  Servant  hastily, 

Rowl,  How  aow,  fellow? 
Whither  post  you  so  fast  ? 

Serv.  Oh,  sir,  my  master ! 
Pray  did  you  see  my  master? 

RowL  Why  your  master  ? 

Serv.  Sir,  his  jewel — 

RpwL  With  the  ^Ided button? 

Serv.  My  pretty  mistress  Livia^* 

KowL  What  of  her? 

Serv,  Is  faliexi  sick  o*  th*  sudden — 

RozcL  How,  o' til*  sullens? 

Serv.  O'th' sudden,  sir,  I  say;  very  sick. 

Rowl.  It  seems  sh'  liath  got  the  tooth-ache 

with  raw  apples.  [tare  you.  well,  sir ! 

Serv.  It  seems  youVe  got  the  head-aclie  : 
You  did  not  see  my  master  ? 

RowL  Who  told  you  so  ? 

3Va.  No,  no ;  he  did  not  see  him* 

Rotol.  Farewell,  blue-bottle. 

[EjU  Servant. 
Wliat  should  hgr  sickness  be  ? 

Tra.  For  you,  it  may  be. 

Rowl,  Yes,  when  my  brains  are  out,  I  may 

believe  it; 
Kever  before,  Fm  sure.  Yet  I  may  see  her; 
^will  be  a  point  of  honesty. 

Tra.  It  will  so.  [be  finsVinj; 

RowL  It  may  be  not  too;  you  would  fain 
This  old  sin-otf'ringof  two  hum! red,  Traiiio: 
How  daintily  and  cunningly  you  drive  me 
Up  like  a  deer  to  th*  toil !  yet  I  may  leap  it; 
And  whnt*s  the  woodiuan  then  ? 

Tra,  A  loser  by  you. 
Speak,  will  you  gb,'or  not?  To  me 'tis  equal. 

RowL  ("ome;  what  goes  less  ? 

Tra,  Nay,  not  a  penny,  Kowland. 

RouL  Shall  I  have  liberty  t-f  conscience, 
Which,  by  interpretation,  is  ten  kisses  ? 
Hang  me,  if  I  afifect  her;  yet,  it  may  be. 
This  whorson  manners  will  require  a  strug- 


Of  two  and  twenty,  or  by  r  lady,  thirty. 

Tra.  By *r  lady,  I'll  require  my  wager  then. 
For  if  you  kiss  so  often,  and  no  kindness, 
IVe  lost  my  speculation :  I'll  allow  you — 

RowL  Speak  like  a  gamester  now. 

3Va,  It  may  be  two.  [setting : 

RowL  Under  a  dozen,  Tranio,  there's  no 
You  shall  Irnve  forty  shillings,  wink  at  small 

faults.  [nest. 

Say  I  take  twenty.  Conje,  by  all  that's  ho- 
J  Jo  it  but  to  vex  her. 

Tra.  I'll  no  by-blows. 

3'  This  whorson  manners  will  require  a  stn 

Of  tzco  and  twenty y  or  by  r. lady ^  thirty. _^  ^v^     ^  «. 

think  tiie  author's  word  was  smvgglingy  which  I  have  heard  used  in  that  sense.   The  second 

line  seems  wrong :  he  had   before  mentioned  ten  kisses,  and  people  generally,  in  increasing 

a  number,  advance  by  decimals  :  I  read  therefore,  as  a  much  more  natural  way  of  speakings 

Of  ten,  or  twenty,  or  by'r  lady,  tiiirty.  Seward. 

3*  Jack  dLeni.]  See  note  28  on  the  Wiid-Ooose  Clmse. 

5'  TU  go  to  plough y  and  eat  kck-por ridge.}  The  copies  in  general,  except  tbat  of  164T, 
want  the  dissyllalilc  again*  Sympson, 

Jaques, 


If  you  can  love  her,  do ;  if  you  can,  hate  her» 
Or  any  else  that  loves  you — 

RowL  Priihee,  Tranio! 

Jra.  Why,  farewell,  twenty  pound!  'twill 

not  undo  me; 
You  have  my  resolution. 

RowL  And  your  money :  U^^^» 

Which,  since  you  are  so  stubborn,  if  Ffor- 
Make  me  a  Jack  o'Leut^^,  and  break  my 

shins  [with  you; . 

For  unta^d  points  and  counter^ !  I'll  go 
But  if  thou  gett'st  a  penny  by  the  bargain^— • 
A  parting  kiss  .s  lawful? 

i'7  a.  I  allow  it.  [Yet,  a  bargain  ? 

KowL  Knock  out  my  brains  with  apples. 

Tra.  I  tell  you,  I'll  no  bargains;  win  and 

wear  it. 

RowL  Thou  art  the  strangest  fellow ! 

Tra,  That's  all  one.        -      [if  thou  dar'st^ 

RowL  Along  then  !  Twenty  pound  more^ 
I  give  her  not  a  good  word ! 

Tra.  Not  a  penny.  {Exeunt. 

SCENE  IV. 
Enter  Petruchio^  Jagues,  and  Pedro. 

Petru.  Pniliee,  entreat  her  come;  I  will 

not  trouble  her 
Above  a  word  or  two.    Ere  I  endure 

[Exit  Pedro, 
This  life,  and  with  a  woman,  and  a  vow'4 

one 
To  all  the  mischiefs  she  can  lay  upon  me, 
I'll  go  to  plough  fgain^^,  and  eat  leek-por- 
ridge !  [ber  d). 
(Begging's  a  pleasure  to't,  not  to  be^  num- 
No,  there  be  other  countries,  Jaques,  for  me. 
And  other  people ;  yea,  and  ojther  women : 
If  I  have  need,   here's  money,  there's  your 

ware, 
Which  is  fair  dealing ;  and  the  sun,  they  saj. 
Shines  as  warm  there  as  here ;  and  till  Fve 

lost 
Either  itoyself  or  her— I  care  not  whether 
Nor  which  first — 

Jaques.  Will  your  worship  hear  me? 

Petru.  And  utterly  outworn  the  memory 
Of  such  a  curse  as  this,  none  of  my  nation 
Shall  ever  know  me  more. 

Jaques.  Out,  alas,  sir, 
What  a  strange  way  do  you  run !  • 

Petru.  Any  way, 
So  I  out-run  this  rascal. 

Jaques.  Methmks  now,  [tience — 

If  your  good  worship  could  but  have  the  pa- 

Peti      '"' 


*eiru.  The  patience  ?  why  the  patience  ? 

ng, 
Struggling  here  means  kissing,  but  I  rather 


Digitizecf  by 


Google 


AAA.  Seen*  S.)  TltE  WOMAN'S  PRIZE}  OR,  THE  TAMER  TAUTD, 


159 


Jaqves.  Why,  HI  tell  you; 
CouJd  you  hut  have  the  patience— 

Fetrii,  Well,  the  patience.         [she  rails, 

Jaquei.  To  laugh  at  all  she  'loes,  or,  when 
To  have  k  drum  beaten  o*  th*  cop  o*  tb*  house, 
To  t  v**  the  neighbours  warnint^  of  her  larum, 
As .'  do  whe?  my  wife  rebels — 

Petru.  Thy  wife? 
Th?  wife's  a  pigeon  to  her,  a  mere  slumber ; 
The  dead  of  nij^ht's  not  stiller— 

Jaquei.  Sot  an  iron-mill. 

Petru.  But  thy  wife!s  certain — 

kgues.  That's  false  doctrine ; 
Too  Qever  read  of  a  cert<»in  woman, 

h'rtt.  Thou  know*8t  her  way, 

Jaques.  I  should  do,  I  am  sure ; 
Pre  ridde^i  it  night  and  day,  this  twenty  year. 

Fein*.  But  mine  is  such  a  drench  of  bal- 

dwdaah,  [bow, 

Soch  a  strange  carded  cunnine^ness,  the  rain- 
When  she  hangs  bent  in  Heav*n,  pheds  nor 

her  colours  [man 

Qoicker,  and  mpre,  than  this  deceitful  wo- 

Enter  Pedro, 

Weaves  in  her  dyes  of  wickedness.— What 

says  she  ?  [pointt^  to  me, 

Pedro,  Nay,  not  a  word,  sir;  but  she 
AstW  she  meant  to  follow.  Pray,  sir,  bear  it 
Fen  as  you  may:  I  need  not  teach  your 

worsliip  [mortal — 

The  best  men  have  their  crosses,  we  are  all 

Petrtt.  What  ails  the  fellow  ? 

Pedro,  And  no  doubt  she  may,  sir — 

Petni.  What  may  she*?  or  what  does  she? 

or  what  is  slie  ? 
Speak  and  be  iiang'd ! 

Ptdro.  She's  mad,  sir. 

Petru.  Heaven  contmue  it ! 

Pedro,  Amen,  if't  i)e  his  pleasure* 

Petru.  How  mad  is  bhe? 

Pedro.  yVs  mad  as  heart  can  wish,  sirs  she 

has  dress'd  herself  [cut 

(Saving  your  worship's  reverence)  just  r  th* 
Ofoi)c  of  those  that  multiply  i'th' suburbs 
For  smglc  money,  iind  a;*  dirtily : 
If  any  speak  to  her,  drst  she  whistles, 
And  then  begins  her  compass  with  her  tingers. 
And  points  to  what  sheM  have. 

Petru,  V\  hat  new  way's  this^ 

Pedro.  Tliere  came  m  master  Sophocles — 
.Petru,  And  what 
Bkl  master  Sophocles,  when  he  came  in  ? 
Get  my  trunks  ready,  sirrah  1    I'll  be  gone 

Pedro,  Me's  here  to  tell  you,  [straight* 
6he*s  horn  mad,  Jaques. 

Imter  Sophocles, 

Soph.  Call  you  this  a  womapt  ? 

Tetru,  Yes.  sir,  she  is  a  woman, 

Soph.  Sir,  I  doubt  it. 

Fetru.  IM  thought  y'had  made  experience. 

Sopk,  Yes,  1  did  so. 


And  almost  with  my  life. 

Petru,  You  rid  too  fast,  tir, 

Soph,  Pray,  be  not  mistaken  :  by  thishaniiy  • 
Your  wife's  as  chaste  and  honest  as  a  vir  m. 
For  any  thing  1  know !  Tis  true,  she  gave  me 

ring— 

Petru,  For  rutting. 

Soph,  You  are  much  deceiv'd  still : 
Believe  me,  I  ne*er  kiss'd  her  since ;  and  now- 
Coming  in  visitation,  like  a  ^end, 
(I  tliink  she's  'iiad,  sir)  suddenly  si^^  started. 
And  snatch'd  the  ring  away,  and  drew  her 

knife  out, 
To  what  intent  I  know  not. 

Petru,  Is  this  certain? 

Soph.  As  [  am  here,  sir. 

Petru,  I  believe  you  honest; 
And  pray  continue  so. 

Enter  Maria, 

Soph,  She  comes.  - 

Petru.  Now,  damsel. 
What  will  your  beauty  do,  if  I  forsake  you  > 

[She  makes  si^ns, 
D*  you  deal  by  signs  and  tokens  ?  As  I  guess 

then,  [captains; 

You'll  walk  abroad  this  summer,  ana  catch 
Or  hire  a  piece  of  holy  ground  i*  th'  suburbs. 
And  keep  a  nest  of  nuns? 

Soph,  Oh,  do  not  stir  her! 
You  see  in  what  a  case  she  is. 

Petru,  She's  dogged, 
And  in  a  beastly  case,  I'm  sure.— I'll  make 

her,  [i  les. 

If  she  have  any  tongue,  yet  tattle. — Sopno- 
Pritliee  observe  this  woman  seriously, 
And  eye  licr  \Tell ;  and  when  th'  hast  done^ 

but  tell  me 
(For  thou  hat- r  understanding)  in  what  case 
My  sense  was,  when  I  chose  this  tiling. 

Soph,  1*11  tell  you, 
I've  seen  a  sweeter — 

Peti-M,  An  hundred  times,  cry  oysters. 
There's  a  poor  beggar  wench  about  Black- 

Friars,  [her. 

Runs  on  her  bi'eech,  may  be  an  empress  to 

Soph.  Nay,  now  you  are  too  bitter. 

Petru,  !N  ever  a  whit,  sir. —  [thee, 

I'll  tell  thee,  woman,  for  now  I've  day  to  sec 
And  all  my  \v  its  about  me,  and  I  speak 
Not  out  of  passion  neither(leave  your  mump- 
ing; [give 
I  know  you're  well  enough). — Now  would  I 
A  million  but  to  vex  her ! — ^When  I  chose 

thee 
To  make  a  bedfellow,  I  took  more  trouble^* 
Than  twenty  terms  can  come  to;   such  a 

cause. 
Of  sue i I  a  title,  and  so  everlasting, 
Tliat  Adam's  genealogy  may  he  ended 
Ere  any  law  find  thee:  I  took  a  leprosy. 
Nay  worse,  the  plague,  nay  worse  yet,  a  pof* 

session. 


?♦  Took  mart  xaoVBL?.]  t. «.  Not  took  mor$  paiks,  but  chose  more  VEXAtiOK 


And 
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And  had  the  devil  with  thee,  if  not  more; 
And  yet  worse,  was  a  beast,  and  like  a  beast 
Had  my  reward,  a  jade  to  fljiig  my  fortunes : 
For  who  that  had  but  reason  to  distinguish 
The  light  from  darkness,  wine  from  water, 

bunker 
iFrom  full  satiety,  and  fox  frbm  fern-bush, 
That  would  have  married  thee? 

Soph.  She's  not  so  ilh 

Petru,  She's  worse  than  I  dare  think  of; 

she's  so  lewd. 
No  court  is  strong  enough  to  bear  her  cause ; 
Sh'hath  rieither  manners,  honesty,  behaviour, 
Wifehood,  nor  womanhood ;  nor  any  mortal 
Can  force  me  think  she  had  a  mother :  no, 
I  do  believe  her  sted lastly,  and  know  her. 
To  be  a  womaii'wolf  by  transmigration; 
Her  first  form  was  a  ferret's  under-ground ; 
She  kills  the  memories  of  men. — Not  yet? 

ISoph,  D'you  think  she's  sensible  of  this? 

Petru.  I  care  not ! 
Be  what  she  will,  the  pleasure  I  take  in  her. 
Thus  I  blow  off;  the  care  I  took  to  love  her, 
Like  this  point,  I  unty,  and  thus  I  loose  it; 
The  husband  I  am  to  her,  thus  I  sever : 
My  vanity,  farewell !  Yet,  for  you've  been 
So  near  me,  as  to  bear  the  name  of  wife, 
My  unquench'd  chanty  shall  tell  you  thus 

much, 
(Tho*  you  deserve  it  well)  you  shall  not  beg; 
What  I  ordain'd  your  jointure,  honestly 
You  shall  have  settled  on  you,  and  half  my 

house; 
The  other  half  shall  be  employ'd  in  prayers, 
(That  meritorious  charge  I U  be  at  also) 
Yet  to  confinn  you  Christian;  your  apparel. 
And  what  belongs  to  build  up  such  a  folly, 
Keep,  I  beseech  you,  it  infects  our  uses: 
And  now  I  am  for  travel. 

Maria,  Now  I  love  you; 
And  now  I  see  you  are  a  man,  111  talk  to  you ; 
And  I  forget  your  bitterness. 

Soph.  How  now,  man?  [mous, 

Fctru.  Ob,  PUny,  if  thou  wilt  be  ever  far 
Make  but  this  woman  all  thy  wonders ! 

Maria.  Sure,  sir, 
You  have  hit  upon  a  happy  course,  a  blessed, 
^nd  what  will  make  you  virtuous. 

Fetru.  She  will  ship  me.  [wish'd  for; 

Maria.  A  way  of  understanding  1  long 
And  now   'tis  come,  take  heed  you  fly  not 

back,  sir ! 
Metbinks  you  look  a  new  man  to  me  now, 
A  man  of  excellence;  and  now  I  see 
Some  great  design  set  in  you.    You  may 

think  now  [part 

(And  so  may  most  that  know  me)  'twere  my 
Weakly  to  weep  your  loss,  and  to  resist  you; 
Kay,  hang  about  your  neck,  and  like  a  do- 
tard 
Urge  my  strong  tie  upon  you :  but  I  love  you. 


And  all  tlic  world  shall  know  it,  beyond  wo- 
man: 
And  more  prefer  the  honour  of  your  country. 
Which  chiefly  you  are  born  for,  and  may  per- 
fect. 
The  uses  you  may  make  of  other  nations. 
The  ripemng  of  yourkuo  wiedge,  coHversatioDy 
The  full  ability  and  strength  of  judgrment^ 
Than  any  private  love,  .>r  wanton  kisses. 
Go,  worthy  man,  and  bring  home  understand- 
ing, [breed  school-inen. 
Soph.  This  were  an  excellent  woman  to 
Maria.  For  if  the  merchant  tliro'  unknown 
seas  plough  fy<>a 
To  get  his  v,  ealth,  then,  dear  sir,  what  must 
To  gather  wisdom?  Go,  and  go  alone. 
Only  your  noble  mind  for  your  companion; 
And  if  a  woman  may  win  credit  with  you. 
Go  far,  t'»o  far  you  cannot,  still  the  farther 
The  more  experience  finds  you:  and  go  spar- 
ing; 
One  meal  a-week  will  serve  you,  and  one  suit^ 
Thr6'  all  your  travels;  for  you'll  find  it  ce»- 

tain, 
The  poorer  and  the  baser  jrou  appear^ 
The  more  you  look  tliro'  still. 
Petru.  Dost  hear  her? 
Soph.  Yes.  [were  suffered 

Petru.  What  would  this  woman  do,  if  she 
Upon  a  new  rehgion^^.f 

Soph.  Make  us  Pagans. 
I  wonder  that  she  writes  not. 

Maria.  Then  when  time. 
And  fullness  of  occasion,  have  new-made  you. 
And  squared  you  froip  a  sot  into  a  signor. 
Or  nearer,  from  a  jade  into  a  courser ; 
Come  home  an  aged  man,  as  did  Ulysses^ 
And  r  your  glad  Penelope-7- 

Petru.  That  must  have 
As  many  lovers  as  I  languages ;  [night 

And  what  she  does  with  one  i'th'  day,  i  th' 
Undo  it  with  anothei; 

Maria.  M,\ich  that  way,  sir ; 
For  in  your  absence  it  must  be  my  honour, 
That  that  must  make  me  spoken  of  hereafter, 
To  have  temptations,  and  not  little  ones^ 
Daily  and  hourly  ofler'd  me,  and  strongly. 
Almost  believed  against  me,  to  set  off 
The  faith  and  loyalty  of  her  that  loves  you*- 
Petru.  What  should  I  do? 
Soph.  Why,  by  my  soul,  I  would  travel ; 
Did  not  you  mean  so  ? 

Petru.  Alas,  no ;  nothing  less,  man ; 
I  did  it  but  to  try,  sir.    She's  the  devii ! 
And  now  I  find  it,  (for  she  drives  mc;  1  must 
go.  [read  J? 

Are  my  trunks  down  there,  and  my  horses 
Maria.  Sir,  for  your  house,  and,  if  you 
please  to  trust  me 
With  that  you  leave  behind — 
Petru.  firing  down  the  money! 

^^  Z^pon  a  new  adventure. 

Soph.  Make  us  nothing.]  So  the  first  folio.   We  have  no^oubt  but  th«  text  (which  is  from 
the  second)  is  genuine,  ana  that  an  ideal  deUcacy  caused  the  variation. 

Maria, 
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Maria,  As  I  am  ahle^  and  to  roj  poor  foi^ 

tunes, 
m  «;overn  as  a  widow,    t  shati  Icfttg 
To  hear  of  your  wdl-dding,  and  your  profit; 
iliid  wbcD  I  bear  not  from  you  once  a  quarter, 
111  vishyou  in  the  Indies,  or  Cathay% 
Those  are  the  climes  must  make  you. 

Petru,  How's  the  wind? — 
Shell  wish  me  out  o*th*  world  anon ! 

Maria.  For  France 
Ti$  tery  fair:  get  you  aboard  to-night,  sir, 
And  lose  no  time;  you  know  the  tide  stays 

soman.    . 
Ikre  cold  meats  ready  for  you* 

Petru,  Fare  thee  well !  [vengeance  ! 

IVhast  fool'd  me  out  o'th*  kingdom  with  a 
.4a  thou  canst  fool  me  in  again — 

Maria.  Not  I,  sir ;  [sure. 

Hove  you  better;  take  your  time  and  plea-r 
nisee'you  horsM.  [too, 

Petru4  I  think  thou  wooldst8eemehnng*d 
Were  I  but  half  as  willing. 

Maria,  Any  thing 
That  you  think  well  off,  I  dare  look  upon. 

Petru.  You'll  bear  me  to  the  land's  end, 

Sophocles? 
Aad  other  of  ray  friends,  I  hope. 

Maria.  Ne*er  doubt,  sir; 
You  cannot  want  companions  for  your^ood^ 
Tin  sure  you'll  kiss  roe  ere  I  go;  IVe  business^ 
And  stay  lung  here  I  must  not. 

Pttrtt.  Get  thee  going! 
For  if  thou  tarriest  but  another  dialogue^ 
III  kick  thee  to  thy  chamber. 


Maria.  Fare  you  well,  sir!  [more^ 

And  bear  yourself,  I  do  beseech  you  once 
(Since  you  have  undertaken  doing  wisely) 
Manly,  add  worthily ;  'tis  for  my  credit,  [lies. 
And  for  those  flying  fames  here  of  your  ioU 
Your  gambols,  and  ill-breeding  of  your  youth, 
For  which  I  understand  you  take  tin's  travel, 
(Nothing  should  make  me  leave  you  else)  FU 

deal 
So  like  a  wife  that  loves  your  reputation, 
And  the  most  large  addition  of  your  credit. 
That  those  shall  die.    If  you  want  limoo- 

walers,  ' 

Or  any  thing  to  take  the  edge  o'th'  sea  ofl^ 
Pray  speak,  and  be  provided. 

Fetru,  Now  the  devil,  [blessing 

That  was  yoar  first  good  master,  shower  hit 
Upon  ye  all !  into  whose  custody — 

Maria.  I  do  commit  your  reformation; 
And  so  £  leave  you  to  yout  stiio  ttovo^^f 

[Exit. 

Petru.  I  ftill  go!— Yet  I  will  not!— Once 

more,  Sophocles, 
rU  put  her  to  tlie  test. 

Soph.  You  had  better  go.  [tlier  out, 

Felru.  I  will  go  then !  Let*s  seek  my  t*a- 
And  all  my  friends,  to  see  ine  fair  aboard  s 
Then,  women,  if  tliere  be  a  storm  at  sea 
Worse  than  your  toDgucs  can  make,  and 

waves  more  broken 
Than  your  dissembling  faiths  are,  let  me  feel 
Notliing  but  tempests,  till  tliey  crack  my  keel ! 

\J^xcuntm 


ACT    V. 


SCENE  r. 

inter  Petronius  and  Bittnca4 

Bianca»  "VfOW  whether  I  deserve    that 

■*-^    blame  you  gave  me. 
Let  all  the  worid  discern,  sir ! 

Petron.  If  this  motion 
(I  mean  this  fair  repentance  of  my  daughter) 
Spring  from  yonrgood  persuasion,  as  it  seems 

so, 
I  most  confess  Fve  spoke  too  boldly  of  you, 
And  I  repent. 

Bittjtca,  The  first  touch  was  her  own. 
Taken  no  doubt  from  disobeying  you ; 
The  second  I  put  to  her,  when  I  told  her 
Howgoodaodgtntleyet,  with  tifte  contrition, 
Again  yoo  migpt  be  purchasM :  lovingwoman! 
Bhti  h<»ni  me,  and,  I  thank  her,  thou^  me 

worthy 
Observing  in  this  point.    Yet  all  my  counsel 
And  comfort  in  this  case  could  not  so  heal 


Bat  that  grief  got  fiis  shstre  to(y,  and  she  sick- 
en'd.  [sickness 

Petron.  Fm  sorry  she^ssoill;  yet  glad  hec 

Has  got  so  good  a  ground. 

Enter  Moroso^ 

Bianca.  IJere  comes  Moroso. 

Petron.  0h,  you  nfe  very  welcome ; 
Now  you  shall  know  your  happiness* 

Mor.  Fm  glad  on't. 
What  makes  this  lady  here? 

Bianca.  A  dish  for  yoU,  sir, 
Youll  thank  me  for  hereafter. 
.    Petron.  True,  Moroso: 
Oo  get  you  in,  and  see  ^onr  mbtress^ 

Bianca4  She  is  sick,  sir: 
But  you  may  kiss  her  whole. 

Mor,  How? 

Bianca.  Comfort  her. 

Mor.  Why  am  I  sent  for,  sir? 

Petron.  Will  you  in  and  sec? 

Bianca.  May  be  she  needs  confession. 


^^  Stilo  novQ.}  Alluding  to  the  manner  in  which  foreigil  letters  were  dated*        jR^ 
VOL.UJ.       -»  *  Y  ^  i 
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Mor,  By  St.  Mary, 
She  sbalt  have  absolution  tiicn  and  penance; 
But  not  above  her- earring. 

Petron.  Get  yon  in,  fool !  /       [Exit  Mor. 

Bianco.  Here  comes  the  other  too.  • 

Enter  Rorcland  and  Tranio. 

Petron,  Now, Tranio! 
Oood  ev'n  to  you  too !  and  you*re  welcoine. 

Rowi.  Thank  you. 

Petron,  I  have  a  certain  daughter — 

RowL  'Would  you  had,  sir ! 

Petron.  No  doubt  you  know  her  well — 

RowL  Nor  never  shall,  sir: 
.She  is  a-  woman ;  and  die  wuvb  unto  lier 
Are  like  tlie  finding  of  a  certain  path 
After  a  deep-fidl'u  snow. 

Petron.  Well,  that's  by  th'bye  sfill. 
This  daughter  that  1  teJl  you  of  is  fairn 
A  little  crop-sick,  with  the  dangerous  surfeit 
i»he  took  ot  your  atlectiou. 

Roiel,  Mine,  sir? 

Petron.  Yes,  sir: 
Or  rather  as  it  seems,  repenting.   And  there 
She  lies  within,  debating  on  it. 

R^L  Well,  sir? 

Petron,  1  think  'twere  well  you'd  see  her. 

HowL  If  you  please,  sir ; 
I  am  not  squeamish  of  my  visitation. 

Petron,  Hut  this  1*11  tell  you,  slie  is  al- 
tered much; 
Yoo'll  find  her  now  another  Livia. 
,    RowL  I  have  enou^h  o'th'old,  sir. 

Petron.  No  more  fool,  [land, 

To  look  gay  babies  in  your  eyes,  young  liow- 
And  bang  about  your  pretty  neck— 

Rorrl.  I'm  glad  on*t. 
And  f  hank  my  fates  Fvescap'd  such  execution. 

Petron.  And  buss  you  till  you  blush  again. 

Rowf,  That's  hanl,  f>ir; 
She  must  ki«s  shamefully  ere  I  blush  at  it; 
1  never  was' so  boorish.    Weil,  wi»at  follows  ? 

Petron,  She's  mine  now^  as  1  please  to  set- 
tle her,  •    [lier: 
At  my  command,  and  where  I  please  to  plant 
Only  she'd  take  a  kind  of  farewell  of  you. 
And  give  you  back  a  wandring  vow  or  two. 
You  ieft  in  pawn;  and  two  or  three  slight 

oaths  > 
She  lent  yoa  toe,  she  looks  for. 

RotcL  She  shall  have  Vm,  **  [better. 
With  all  my  heart,  sir;  and,  if  you  like  it 
A  free  release  in  writittg. 

Petron,  That's  the  matter;" 
Andyoa  firom  her  sltall  hayeanother,  Rowland, 
And  then  turn  tail  to  tail,  and  peace  be  with 

you.  [Tranio. 

Row!.  Sohe't.  Your  twenty  poond  sweats, 

IVa.  nVill  not  undo  me,  Kowland;  do 

yotir  worst! 

Rowl,  Cotne,  shall  we  sec  her,  sir? ' 

Bianca.  Whate'er  she  says  [ness 

Tou  must  bear  manly,  lio wJand ;  for  her  sick- 
lias  made  her  somcwhut  teatish. 

I?u9/.  j^t  her  iRik 


Till  her  tongue  ache»  I  care  not.  By  this 
hand,  [body 

Thou  hast  a  handsome  face,  wenob,  and  a 

Daintily  mounted ! — Now  do  I  feel  an  hun« 
dreti  • 

Running  directly  firom  me,  as  I  piss'd  it. 

Liviti  discovered  a-hed,  and  Moroso  by  her, 

BianccL,  Pray  draw  her  softly!  the  least 

hurry,  sir. 
Puts  her  to  much  impatience. 

Petron,  How  is't  daughter?  [what 

Livia.  Oh,  very  sick,  very  sick ;  yet  somt- 
Better,  I  hope,  a  little  lightsoiiaer. 
Because  this  good  man  lias  forgiven  me. 
Pray  set  me  higher:  oh,  iny  head! 

Bianca.  Well  done«  weucU  ! 

Uvia»  Father,  and  all  good  people  that 

shall  hear  me, 
I  have  abus'd  tliis  man  perniciously ; 
Was  never  old  man  hmubled  so;  I've  scom'd 

him,  [him. 

And  call'd  him  nasty  names;  I  have  spit  at 
Flung  candles'  ends  ufs  beard,  and  call'd  him 

Uarrow,  [hunt 

That  must  be  drawn  to  all  he  does ;  contcmn-d 
For  methought  then  he  was  a  beastly  felloir, 
(Oh,  God,  my  side!)  a  very  beastly  fellow; 
And  gave  it  oat,  his  cassock  was  a  barge* 

«Ioth^ 
Pnwn'd  to  his  predecessor  by  a  sculler, 
The  man  yet  living;  I  gave  him  purging  cotn* 

fits 
At  a  great  christniiig  once,  [night 

That  spoil'd  his  camblet  brecclies;  and  one 
I  strew*d  the  stain*  with  pease,  as  he  passed 

down;  [for't!) 

And  tlie  good  gentleman,  (woe  worth  me 
Ev'n  with  his  reverend  head,  tlihi  head  of  wis- 
dom. 
Told  two  and  twenty  stairs,,  good  and  true, 
Miss'd  not  a  step,  and  as  wje  suy,  verbatim 
Fell  to  the  bottom,  broke  his  castiiig-bottie« 
Lost  a  fair  toad-stone  of  some  eighteen  slul- 

lings. 
Jumbled  his  joints  togetlier,  liad  two  stQol% 
And  was  translated.    All  this  vdlainy 
Did  I;  I,  Livia;  I  alone,  untaught. 

Mor.  And  I,  anask'd,  /orgive  it« 

Livta,  Where's  Bianca? 

Bianca.  Here,  cousin. 

I^via,  Give  me  drink. 

Bianca.  There. 

Xivia.  Who's  that  I 
'  Mor,  Rowland.  [part. 

Xivio.  Oh,  my  dissembler,  yoa  aad  jTmust- 
Come  nearer,  sir. 

Rowl,  I'm  sorry  for  your  sickness. 

lAvitu  Be  sorry  for  yourself^  sir:  you  have 

'wrong'dme;  , 

But  I  forgive  yon.    Are  the  papers  ready  { 

Bianca.  I  hare  'em  here :  wiU*t  pi<ta$«  yoa 

Petron.  Yes.  [view  'eia? 

Livia.  Shew  Vm  the  youn^  man  too ;  I 

know  he's  willing 
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Tq  shift  bo  fldls  too;  'lit  fi>r  his  more  ad- 

▼•ncements 
AUoj  we  might  hmve  beggir'cl  one  another; 
We  tie  yoQtig  both^  and  a  world  of  children 
Mkbtbinre  been  left  behind  to  curse  our 

rallies; 
We  bed  been  undone^Biancayhad  weroarried. 
Undone  for  ever.  I  confess  I  lov'd  liim 
(I  care  not  who  shall  know  it)  most  entirely; 
And  ooce,  upon  my  conscience,  he  lov'd  me : 
Bat  &rewell  that !  ^e  must  he  wiser,  cousin ;' 
Lofe  mnst  not  leave  os  to  the  world.    Have 

yon  done? 

Hone/.  Yes,  and  am  ready  to  subscribe. 

livia.  Pray  stay  then. 
Cffe  Die  the  papers,  (and  let  me  peruse  them) 
itod  so  roach  time  as  iday  aiford  a  tear 
it  our  last  parting. 

BittHca,  Fray  retire,  and  leave  her; 
Hi  call  ye  presently. 

Fetron.  Come,  gentlemen; 
The  sbower  must  tall. 

Kml.  'Would  I  had  never  seen  her! 

Biancfu  Thou  hast  done  bravely,  wench. 

Idvia.  Pray  Heav'n,  it  prove  so ! 

Bionca,  There  are  the  other  papers :  when 

tbey  come, 
Begih  you  first,  and  let  the  rest  subscribe 
Uard  by  your  side;  give  *em  as  little  light 
As  drapers  do  their  wares. 

UvUl  Didst  mark  Moroso,  [moat 

In  what  an  agon^r  he  was?  and  how  he  cried 
When  I  abus  d  him  most  f 

Bianca.    That  was  but  reason. 

Uvia.  Oh,  what  a  stinking  thief  is  this! 
Tho*  I  was  but  to  counterfeit,  he  made  me 
directly  sick  indeed:  Thames-street,  .to  him, 
Is  a  mere  pomander. 

Bianco.  Let  him  be  hang'd ! 

Lhia,  Amen! 

Bianca.  And  lie  you  stilj ; 
And  once  more  to  your  business ! 

livia.  Call  *em  in. 
Now,  if  there  be  a  power  that  pities  lorecs, 
Help  now,  and  hear  my  prayers ! 

Enter  Petronius,    Kowland,    Tranio^    and 
Moroso, 

Pctron.  Is  she  ready?  [go  to  her. 

Bitinca.  Sh*liasdoue'herlaikicntatjons:  pray 
JUvia.  Rowland^  come  near  me ;  and,  be- 
fore you  seal,  [vne  I 

Give  me  your  hand :  take  it  f^in;  now  kiss 

'lilts  is  the  last  acquaintance  we  mnst  have ! 

1  wish  you  ever  happy  I  Tliere's  the  paper^. 
Rotci.  Pray  stay  a  little  I 
Fetron.  Let  mc  never  live  more. 

But  I  do  begin  to  pity  this  young  fellow; 

How  heartily  he  weeps !. 
Bianca.  There's  pen  and  ink,  sir^      ' 
Livia.  Ev'n  here,  I  pray  you :  'tis  o  UttJe 
emblem  . 

How  nearyon  have  been  to  me. 
Bowl.  There* 


Bianca.  Your  hands  toOy 
As  witnesses. 

Petron.  By  anv  means;  to  th'  book,  son. 

Mw.  Wjth  all  Biy  heart. 

Bianca.  You  nnist  deliver  it.       [on  thee! 

Howl.  There,  Livia;  and  a  better  love  light 
I  oan  no  more. 

Bianca.  To  this  you  must  be  vyitness  too. 

Petron.  We  will, 

Bianca.  Do  you  deliver'tnow. 

Lij^ia.  Pray  set  me  up.  ['"'^^y 

There,  Rovvhmd,  all  thy  old  love  hack;  and 
A  new,  to  come  exceed  mine,  and  be  happy ! 
I  must  no  more. 

RowL  Farewell! 

JJviQ.  A. long  farewell!     [Etit  BxtwlamL 

Biancfu  Leave  her,  by  any  means^  till  this 
'     wild  passion 

Be  off  her  head.  Draw  all  the  curtains  close. 

A  day  hence  you  may  see  h^r;   'twill  be 

' She's  now  for  little  company,  [better: 

Petron-  Pray  tend  her.  [along  too, 

I  must  to  horse  straight;   you  must  i^eds 
To  see  my  son  aboard:  were  but  his  vvite 
As  fit  for  pity  as  thip  wench,  I  wore  Jiappy. 

Bianca.  lime  must  do  t}iat  too.     Fare  ye 

well!  To-morrow 
You-shali  receive  a  wife  to  quit  your  sorrow. 

lExeunt. 

SCENE  IL 

Enter  Jaques,    Pedro,    and  Porters^  uitk 
Chest  and  Hamp^rt, 

Jaques.  Bring  'em  away,  sirs ! 

Jtiedro.  Mnst  the  great  trunks^  toot 

Jague^.  Yes,  and  the  hampers.    ISay>  be 

speedy,  masters ! 
He'll  be  at  sea  before  us  else. 

Pedro.  Oh,  Jaques ! 
What  a  most  blessed  turn  hast  .thou — 

Jaques.  I  hope  so.       *  [this  woman! 

Pedro.  To  have  the  sea  between  diee  and 
Nothing  can  drown  .her  tongue  but  a  Jtorui. 

Jaques.  By  your  leave, 
We'll  get  JUS  up  to  Pturis  with  all  speed; 
For,  o^  my  soul,  as  /ar  as  Amiens 
She'll  Cfurry  blank.     Away  to  Lyon-key, 
And  ship  'em  preijently!  we'll  follow  ye. 

Pedro.  Now  could  I  wi^h  her  in  .that  .trunk. 

Jaques.  God  shield,  m^n! 
I  had  rather  have  a  bear  in!t. 

Pe4ro.  Yes,  I'll  tell  you: 
For  in  the  passage,  if  a  tempept  .take  you. 
As  ra^ny  do,  and  you  lie  beating  fpr  it. 
Then,  if  it  pleasv  the  iktes,  I  would  have 

the  master* 
Out  of  a  powerfui  providence,  to  cry, 
<  Ligl>ten  tlie  sliip  of  all  hands,  or  we  perish ;' 
Tlien  tittf#  fcM^  ene,  as  best  spared,  should  by 
Over-board  presently.  [all  means 

Jaques.  O  that  condition. 
So  we  were  certain  to  be  rid  of  her, 
I  would  wish  her  with  us.    But,  believe  me, 

Pedro,  [ever; 

Slic  would  spoil  the  fishing  on  this  eoast  for 

Y«  For 
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For  none  would  k^ep  her  compapy  but  dog- 
fish, 
As  currish  as  herself,  or  porpoises,  ^ 

Made  to  a)l  fatal  uses:  the  two  Fish>Streets, 
Were  she  but  once  arriv'd  among  the  whitings, 
Would  sing  a  woful  mmrtriy  Pedro, 
And  mourn  in  Poor-John,  till  her  memorj 
Were  cast  onshore  agiain,  with  a  strone  sea* 

breach;  [fork, 

She  would  make  pod  Neptune,  and  his  fire- 
And  all  liis  demigods  and  goddesses, 
As  weary  of  the  Flemish  channel,  Pedro, 
As  ever  boy  was  of  the  school ;  'tis  certain. 
If  she  butmeethim  iiur,aiid  were  well  anger'd. 
She  would  break  his  god-liead. 

Pedro.  Oh,  her  tongue,  her  tongue  J 

Jaques.  Rutlier  her  many  tongues  I 

Pedro.  Or  rather  strange  tongues! 

Jaqu$$,  iter  lying  tongue! 

Pedro,  Her  lisping  tongue ! 

JaqUeSi  lier  long  tongue ! 

Pedro.  Her  lawless  tongue! 

Jagu£s.  Her  loud  tongue ! 

Pedro.  And  her  liquorish — 

Jaqucs.  Many  other  tongues,  and  many 

strange^  tongues 
Than  ever  Babel  had  to  tell  his  niins, 
Were  wouieQ  raised  withal ;  but  ue  er  a  true 

onp. 

l^nier  Sophocles, 

Sophf  Home  with  your  stuff  again!  the 

journey's  endedf 

Jagues.  What  does  your  worship  mean^ 

Soph.  Your  master — Oh,  Petruchiol  Ob, 

poor  fallows ! 

Pedro.  Oh,  Jaques,  Jaques! 

Soph.  Oh,  your  master's  dead, 
His  body  coming  back!  His  wife,  liis  devil. 
The  grief  of  her  ^* — '^  '♦ 

Jaques.  Has  kiU*d  liim  ? 

i%A.  Kiirdhim,  kiirdhim! 

Pedro.  Is  there  no  lew  to  hang  her  ? 

Soph.  Get  ye  in, 
And  let  her  know  hermi?ei7: 1  dare  not, 
For  fear  impatience  seiie  me,  sec  her  more; 
I  must  away  again.     Bid  her  for  wife-hood. 
For  honesty,  if  she  have  any  in  her, 
E*en  to  avoid  the  shame  that  follows  her, 
Cry  if  she  can.    Your  weeping  caUnot  mend 

n.  [tell  her) 

•n^e  body  will  be  here  within  this  hour,  (so 
And  all  his  friends  to  curse  her.    Farewell, 

fellows!  [Exii. 

Pedro.  Oh,  Jaques,  Jaques ! 

Jaqu^.  Oh,  my  w^hy  master!       flier — 

Pedro.  Oh, my  most  bjsastly  mistress:  Hang 

»«  The  grifof-her.}  So  the  former  copies;  but  surely  the  dash  should  be  after  Afr, 
instead  of  befor6 : 

The  erief  of  her-^ 
Jaques.  Has  kilfd  him  ? 
The  grie<*of  herii|7ii/?fjp,  >iis  grief  occasioned  by  her. 
2'  Lose  Aij-ionaings.]  So  first  folio;  other  copies, 
<^-«-— lose  hb/a(/<f{%. 


Jaques.  Split  her-^ 

Pedro.  Drown  her  directly*- 

Jaques.  Starve  ber—- 

Pedro.  Stink  upon  her —  fbe  eggs, 

Jaques.  Stone  her  to  death !  May  all  she  eat 
'Till  she  run  kickiog-mad  for  men! 

Pedro.  And  he, 
That  man  that  gives  her  remedy,  fray  HeaVn 
He  may  ev'n  inso  facto  lose  his  longmg$^^! 

Jaques.  I^et  s  go  discharge  ourselves;  and 

he  that  serves  her, 
Or  speaks  a  good  word  of  her  from  this  hour, 
A  sedgly  curse  light  on  him;  which  is,  Pedro 
The  fiend  ride  thro'  hnn  booted  and  spurr'd, 

with  a  scythe  at*s  back !  [ExcunU 

SCENE  III. 

Enter  Rowland,  and  Tranio  stealing  hehini 

him, 

RqwL  What  a  dull  ass  vras  I  to  let  her  go 

thus!  [pnjje'r, 

Upon  my  hfc,  she  loves  me  still.     Well, 
Thou  only  monument  of  what  I*ve  had. 
Thou  all  tlie  love  now  left  me,  and  now  lost, 
Let  me  yet  kiss  her  liand,  yet  uke  my  leave 
Of  what  I  must  leave  ever.     Farewell,  Livia! 
Oh,  bitter  words.  111  read  ye  once  ag^n. 
And  then  for  ever  study  to  forget  ye. — 
How's  this?  let  me  look  better  on'tt  A 

contract?  , 

By  Heaven,  a  contract,  seal'd  and  ratified, 
Her  father's  hand  set  to  it,  and  Moroso's! 
I  do  not  dream  sure  f  Let  me  read  again: 
The  same  still;  'tis  a  contract i 

Tra.  Tis  so,  Ilowlaud ; 
And,  by  the  virtue  of  the  same,  you  pay  me 
An  hundred  pound  to-morrow. 

Rowl.  Art  sure,  Tranio, 
We're  both  ali\e  now? 

Tra.  Wonder  not;  you've  lost. 

ItowL  If  this  be  true,  I  grant  it. 

Tra.  'Tis  most  certain ! 
There's  a  ring  for  you  too;  you  know  it? 

KouH.  Yes. 

Tra,  When  shall  I  have  my  money  f 

RowL  Stay  you,  stay  you  f 
When  shall  1  marry  iier  J 

Tra.  To-night. 

Rowl.  Take  Ifbed  now 
You  do  not  trifle  with  me:  if  you  do, 
You'll  find  more  payment  than  your  money 

comes  to ! 
Come,  swear  (I  know  I  am  a  man,  and  find 
I  may  deceive  myself),  swear  feithfully. 
Swear  me  directly,  am  I  Rowland? 

Tra.  Yes. 

Rowl,  Am  I  awake? 
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Tra.  You  are. 

Uowi.  Am  I  in  health? 

'IVa,  As  tar  as  I  concjpijr^. 

MmoL  Was  I  with  Livia^ 

Trtu  You  were.  And  had  this  contract. 

Boat  And  shall  I  enjoy  her? 

Tra,  Yes,  if  you  dare. 
.  MifmL  Swear  to  all  these. 

Tra.  I  will.  [conspi^ce, 

Ro»L  As  thou  art  honest,  as  thou  hast  a 
As  that  ma^  wring  thee  if  thou  liest ;  all  thes^ 
To  be  no  vision,  but  a  trutli,  and  serious !  ' 

Tra.  Then,  by  ray  honesty,  and  iiiith,  and 
AU  this  is  certain.  [conscience, 

Riwi.  Let's  remove  our  places^*. 
Srear  it  again. 

Tra,  By  Heaven,  it  is  true.  [Fm  glad  on't. 

RowL  1  have  lost  tlieu,  and  Heaven  knows 
J^s  go ;  and  tell  me  all,  and  tell  me  how, 
>*or  yet  I  am  a  Pagan  in*i. 

Tm.  1  have  a  priest  too ; 
And  all  shall  conie  as  even  as  two  testers. 

[Exeunt, 
SCENE  IV. 

Enter  Petronius^    Sophoclet^    Moroso,    and 
Felruchio  home  in  a  Coffin. 

Fctrott,  Set  down  the  body,  and  one  call 
her  out! 

Enter  Maria  in  blacky  and  Jaques,  ' 

You're  welcome  to  tlic  last  cast  of  your  for- 
tunes! [husband; 
There  lies  your  husband;  tliere,  your  loving 
Tlierehe  that  was  PoJrucWo,  too  good  for 
you!  [him. 
Your  stubborn  and  unworthy  way  has  kiira 
Ere  he  could  reach  tlie  sea:  if  you  can  weep, 
"Sow  you  have  cause;  beghi,  and  after  death 
Do  something  yet  to  th' world,  to  think  you 

honest, 
fio  many  tears  had  sav'd  him,  shed  in  time ; 
And  as  tWy  are  (so  a  good  mind  go  with 'em) 
Yet  they  may  move  compassion. 

3Iaria»  Pray  ye  all  hear  me, 
And  judge  me  as  I  am,  not  as  you  covet. 
For  tliat  would  make  me  yet  more  miserable : 
*Iis  true,  I've  cause  to  grieve,  and  mighty 

cause; 
And  truly  and  unfeigneflly  I  weep  it. 

Soph.  I  see  there's  some  good  nature  left 
in  her.  [not;  not  this  man, 

Maria*  Btit  what's  the  cause?  Mistake  me 
As  he  is  dead,  I  w^ep  for;  Heav'n  defend  it ! 
I  never  was  so  childish :  but  his  life. 
His  poor,  unmanly,  wretched,  foolisli  life,  [ing. 
Is  that  my  full  eyes  pity;  there's  mymouru'- 


Petron,  Dost  thoQ  not^^hame? 

Maria,  I  do,  and  e'en  to  water,  [simple^ 
To  think  what  this  man  was;  to  think  hoyv. 
How  iar  below  a  man,  how  fiir  from  reason^ 
From  common  understanding,  and  all  gentry. 
While  he  was  living  here,  he  walk'd  amongst 

us. 
He  had  a  happy  turn,  he  died !  Ill  tell  ye. 
These  are  the  wants  I  weep  for,  not  his  pei^ 

son; 
The  memory  of  thb  man,  had  he  liv'd 
But  two  years  longer,  liad  begot  more  foHiei^ 
Than  wealthy  autumn  flies.  But  let  htm  rest^ 
He  was  a  fool,  and  farewell  he !  not  pitied, 
I'mean  in  way  of  life,  or  action, 
By  any  understanding  man  that's  honest. 
But  only  in-s  posterity,  which  I, 
Out  of  the  fear  his  ruins^  might  out-:live  hin^ 
In  some  bad  'issue,  like  a  careful  woman, 
Lik0  oie  indeed  bom  only  to  preserve  liim. 
Denied  him  means  to  raise. 

Pefrw.  Unbutton  me ! 
Oh,  God,  I  4ie  indeed  else!-~Oh,  Mari^ 
Oh,  my  uii  happiness,  my  misery  I  [he  perish, 

Petrop,  Go  to  liim,  whore !  By  Heaven,  if 
I'll  see  thee  hang'd  myself! 

Petru.  Why,  why^  Maria — 

Maria.  I've  done  vfxy  wofst,  and  Imve  my 

end :  forgive  me !  [I've  tam'd  you. 

From  this  hour  make  m^  what  you  please : 
And  npw  am  vow'd  your  servant.    Look  not 

strangely,  ,  [me  ? 

Nor  fear  what  I  say  to  you.    Dare  you  k\^ 
Thus  I  begin  my  new  love. 

Pefrw.  Once  again! 

Maria,  With  all  my  heart. 

Petru,  Once  again,  Maria ! 
Oh,  gentlemen,  1  know  not  where  I  am, 

Soj)h.   Get  ye  to  bed  then ;  there  youTI 

(juickly  know,  sir. 

Petru,  Never  no  more  your  old  tricks? 

Maria,  Npver,  sir.  [q  intth, 

•  Petru,  You  shall  not  need;  for,  as  I  have 
No  cause  shall  give  occasion. 

Maria.  As  I  am  honest,    . 
Ami  as  I  am  a  maid  yet,  all  my  life 
From  this  hour,  since  you  make  so  friee  pro« 

fession,       '  ,    ^ 

I  dedicate  in  service  to  your  pleasure. 

Soph.  Av,  marry,  this  goes  rouudly  off! 

Petru,  (5o,  Jaques,  [o®y» 

Get  all  the  best  meat  may  be  bought  for  mo- 
And  let  the  hogsheads  blood :  I'm  born  again ! 
W^ll,  little  England,  when  I  see  a  h^sbana 
Of  any  other  nation,  stern  or  jealous, 
I'll  wish  him  but  a  ifvoman  of  thy  breedbg; 
And  if  h^  Imv^  npt  butter  to  his'bread 


^*  Let*t  remove  wr  places.]  This  is  plainly  a  sneer  at  tlie  scene  in  Hamlet^  where  (oi^ 
account  of  the  Giiost  calling  under  the  stage)  the  prince  and  liis  friends  two  or  three  tim«f 
remove  their  situations. — Again,  in  this  play,  p.  145,  Petruchio's  saying, 

Something  I'll  do ;  but  what  it  is,  I  know  not ! 
fcems  to  be  meant  as  a  ridicule  on  Lear's  passionate  exclamation, 

1  will  do  such  tilings-^ 

What  they  are,  yet  I  know  not  I  J.  A^. 
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rrill  his  teeth  bleed,  I'U  never  trust  my  ^- 
veL 

JEnter  fiojplmd,  Lit^Of  Biancq,  <uid  franio. 

Petfxm,  What  h|ive  we  here  ? 

RawL  Another  morris,  bir. 
That  you  must  pipe  to. 

Tra.  A  jMwr*  married  coqple 
Desire  pn  ofi'erixi^  sir. 

Bianca.  Never  frown  at  it; 
You  cvinQt  mend  it  noiv:  ^ce's  your  own 

hand. 
And  youi?,  Mqto^o,  to  confirm  ,tbe  bygftip. 

Fetron.  M^  hsjpd? 

Mor.  Or  mine?' 

JUancfu  You'U  find  it  SQ. 

Fetron,  A, trick. 
By  Heaven,  .a  trick  ! 

Bianca.  Yes,  s^r,  .vje  ti\d^d  you. 

Livia,  Father — 

Fetron.  Hast  thou  Jain  with  him?  Speak *! 

Livia.  Yes,  truly,  sir. 

Fetron.  Audiiast  thou  done  the  d^^boy? 


JRjOwL  I  have  doT^Cf  tir, 
T^t  that  will  serve  the  tqm,  I  think. 

Pc/rti.  A  watoh  then ! 
ril  be  the  maker-up  of  this.    Moroso, 
There's  now  no  remedy,  you  see:  bewiliine; 
For  be,  or  be  jKit,  he  must  ^ve  the  wench. 

Mor.  Since  I  am  over-reach*d^  let's  ib  to 
And,  if  I  .can,  I'll  idriuk't  away.        [dinner ; 

JVa.  That's  well  said  !     [trick :  look  to't, 

Fetron.  Well,  sirrah,  you  have  play'd  a 
And  let  me  be  a  grandsire  within  this  twelve- 

inontb,  [tunes ! 

Or^  by  tins  hand,  Til  Ct^rtail  half  your  for- 

HovL  There  sliall  not  w^uU  my  labour,  sir. 
IIcre*f  one  has^ind^rtaken.       [Yourmoney 

pa.  Well,  I'll  trust  her; 
And^lad  I  have  so  good  a  pawn. 

Rmel.  rU  watch  you.  [.and  be  jovial ! 

Fetru.  Let's  in,  ^nd  drink  of  all  hands, 
I  have  my  colt  again,  %nd  now  she  caries: 
And,  gentlemen,  whoever  marries  next, 
Let^um  bfs  sqre  he  k^p  him.to  j^s  text. 

[Exeunt. 


BPILOGUE, 


Tbe  Tamer's  Tam'd;  l>ut  so,  as  nor  the 

men 
Can  find  one  just  cause  to  complain  of,  when 
They  fitly  do  consider,  in  their  lives 
They  should  not  reign  as  tyrants  o]er  4)eir 

wives : 
Nor  can  tl»c  women,  from  this  precedent^ 
Insult,  or  triumph ;  it  being  aptly  meanj^ 


Xo  teach  both  sexes  due  equality. 
And,  us  they  stand  bound,  to  love  mutually. 
If  tJ)is  eQect,  arising  from  a  cause 
Well  laid  and  grounded,  may  deserve  ap- 
plause, [eiid9 
We  something  more  than  hope,  our  honest 
Will  keep  t&  men,  and  viromen  too,  our 
friends. 
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THE  NOBLE  GENTLEMAN. 


A  COMEDY. 


Ibe  Commendaiory  Verses  by  Gafdmer  aKnbc  this  Play  solely  to  Fletdier;  but  thi 
Fiologue  speaks  of  it  as  the  production  (j^  both  Authors.  It  was  altered  and  revived  bjf 
Dwfey,  ID  the  year  1668,  under  tlie  title  of  The  Fool's  Preferment,  or  The  Three  Dtikeg. 
«f  DunstabU^  and  acted  at  the  Queen's  Theatre  in  Dorset-Gardens. 


PROLOGUE. 


Wit  is  become  an  antid^,  and  pots  on 
As  many  shapes  of  variation, 
To  court  the  tiine*s  applause,  as  the  times 
dare  [rare 

Chanee  several  fashions :  nothing  is  thought 
Which  is  not  new,  and  foUow'd ;  yet  we  know 
That  ^hat  was  worn  some  twenty  years  ago 


Comes  into  grace  again :  and  we  pursue 
That  custom,  by  presenting  to  your  view 
A  play  in  fashion  then,  not  doubting  pow 
But  'twill  appear  the  same,  if  you  allow 
Worth  to  their  noble  memory,  whose  name^ 
Beyond  all  power  of  death,  lives  in  theix 
fame. 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


Men. 

MiiiKS,  the  Noble  Gentleman. 
Jaqoes,  an  old  Servant  in  Marines  Jamllt/. 
CuiiMOVT,  Cousin  to  Marin€. 
GcNTLEHAH.  Servant f  or  Suitor,  to  Mariners 

Wife, 
I/>KOUEViLLE,  )  two  Courtiers  that  pht  to 
BuuroRT,       i     abuse  Marine, 
HkTULiiois^a  Lord,  md  for  hv€. 


Doctor. 

Page. 

Gentlemen. 

SsaVAKTS. 


Women. 


Lady,  Wife  to  Marine,  a  witty  Wunton^^ 
Wife  to  Clerimont, 
Shattillion's  Love,  a  virtuoui  Virgin. 
JVIaai A,  attendant  on  Marine's  H  ife» 


SCENE,  France. 


ACT   1. 


Enter  Marine  and  Jaques,  » 

itf«ri»«.'W7HAT  happiness  waits  on  the 

'  '      life  at  court. 
What  dear  content,  greatness,  delight  and 

ease!  [honour, 

What  erer-springing  hopes,  what  tides  of 
That  raise  their  fortunes  to^the  height  of 

wishes !  [nature. 

What  can  be  more  in  man,  wh^t  more  in 


Than  to  be  great  aiid  fear'd  ?  A  courtier, 
A  noble  courtier!  Tis  a  name  that  draw3 
Wonder  and  duty  from  all  eyes  and  knees. 

Jaques,  And  so  your  worship's  land  withia 

the  walls, 
Where  you  shall  have  it  all  enclosed,  and  sure. 

Mar.  Peace,  knave!  dull  creature,  bred 

of  sweat  and  smoke, 
These  mysteries  are  for  above  thy  faith  : 
But  thoii  shalt  see — 

Jagiief^ 
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Ja^ueit,  And  then  I  shnll  believe, 
"four  fkir  revenues,  turn'cl  into  fair  suits; 
I  shall  beil^Te  yonr  tenants  biuit^d  and  rent, 
Under  the  weight  of  coaches ;  all  your  state 
prawn  thro*  the  streets  in  triumph;  suits  for 

blacts 
Plied  with  a  mine  of  gold,  arid  being  got 
ted  with  a  great  stream.    I  sliall  believe  all 

this.  [glorious*— 

Man  You  shall  believe,  and   know  me 
Cousin^  good  daj  and  healdi! 

^nter  Clermont i 

Cfer,  The  same  to  you,  sir;  ^  [know 

Aild  more,  without  my  wislieS,  could  you 
What    calm   content  dwells  iu  a  private 

liouse' — 
Yet  isiok  into  yourself;  retire !  I'his  place 
Of  promises,  and  protestations,  fits       [this; 
Mindd  only  bent  to  ruin ;  you  shotdd  know 
You  have  their  language  perfect ;  you  hare 

ttitors 
I  do  not  ddubt^  sufficient :  but  beware! 

Mar.  You  are  merrj,  cousin. 
•    Ckr,  Yet  your  patience; 
You  sliall  learn  that  too,  but  not  like  itself 
\Vhere  it  is  held  a  virtue.    Tell  me,  sir. 
Have  vou  cast  tip  yourstate,  rated  your  land, 
And  mid  it  able  to  endure  the  clwnge 
Of  time  and  fashion?  Is  it  til  ways  harvest? 
Always  vintage?  Have  you  ship^  at  sea. 
To  l^ing    yoa  gold  and  stoue  from  rich 

Peni, 
JMxnithW  returning  treasure  t  Doth  the  king 
Op^ti  his  large  exchequer  to  your  hands, 
And  bM  tou  be  a  ^reat  man?  Can  your  wife 
Coin  off  her  beauty?  or  the  week  allow 
Suits  to  each  day,   and  know  no  ebb  iu 

honotti*? 
If  these  be  possible,  and  can  hold  out, 
Then  be  a  courtier  still,  anthill  be  wasting! 

Mar,  Cousin,  pray  give^ue  leave ! 
'  Cler.  I  have  done.  [strain 

Mar.  I  could  requite  your  *all,  and  in  a 
As  bitter,  and  full  of  rhubarb,  preach 
Agaiust^your  ooontrjr  life ;  but 'tis  below  me, 
And  9oly  subject  to  my  pity !  Know, 
The  eminent  court,  to  them  that  can  be  wise, 
And  fasten  on  her  blessings,  is  a  sun 
That  draw^  men  up  from  coarse  and  earthly 

being,   i 
fj.  mean  these  men  of  merit  that  have  power 
And  reasoh  to  make  good  her  benefits) 


Learns  them  a  manly  boldness,  gives  their 

tongues  [please^ 

Svveetness'of  langu^c,  makes  them  apt  to 
Files  off  all  rudeness  and  uncivil  'liaviour, 
Shews  them  as  neat  in  carriage  as  in  cloiohs* 
Cousin,  have  you  e*er  seen  tlie  court/ 

Cler.  No,  sir ; 
Nor  am  I  yet  in  travail  with  tlmt  longing. 

Mar.  Oh,  the  state  [found 

And  greatness  of  that  place,  wliere-men  are 
Only  to  give  the  first  creation  glory! 
Those  are  the  niodehs  of  the  sincient  worid^ 
Left  like  tlie  Roman  statues  to  stir  tip 
Our  following  hopes;  thfe place  itself  pnt«  on 
The  brow  of  majesty,-  and  flingi  her  lustre 
Like  the  air  newly  lighteu'd ;  form,  and  CHKler. 
Are  only  there  themselves,  onfotc*d,   sua 

Sound, 
A^  thej  were  first  created  to  this  place. 

Cier.  You  nobly  came,  but  will  gO  from 

thence  base !  f  ceit ; 

Mar.  *Twas  very  pretty,  and  a  good  con* 
You  have  a  wit,  good  cousin :  I  do  joy  in't ; 
Keep  it  for  court.    But  to  myself  again! 
When  I  have  viewM  tliese  pieces,  lam'Ji 

these  eyes. 
And,  with  Some  taste  of  superstition, 
Look*d  on  the  wealth  of  bature,  the  fair 

dames,  [shew 

Beauties,  that  light  the  coart,  and  make  it 
Like  a  fair  heaven  in  a  frosty  night. 
And  'mongst  these  mine,  not  poorest — ^Tis 

fot  ton^iues 
Of  blessed  poets,  such  as  Orpheus  was. 
To  give  their  worth  and  praises!  Oh,  dear 

cousin. 
You  have  a  wife,  and  fiiir ;  bring  her  hither, 
J-et  her  not  live  to  be  the  mistress  of     ^    . 
A  fiinner's  heir^  and  be  confined  ever 
l**  a  searge,  far  coarser  than  m  v  horse-cloth ! 
Let  her  have  velvets,  tiffinies,  jewels,  pearls^ 
A  cbich,  an  usher,, and  her  twolacquies; 
And  I  will  send  my  wife  to  give  her  rules. 
And  read  the  rudiments  of  court  to  lier. 

Chr*  Sir,  I  had  ratlier  send  her  ta  Vii^ 

ginia*. 
To  help  to  propagate  the  English  nation. 

Enter  A  Servant. 

Mar.  Sirrah,  how  slept  your  mistress,  and 
Are  to  pay  service?  [what  visitautt^ 

Serv.  Sir,  as  I  came  out. 
Two  counts  were  newly  entered* 


*  And  mdi^tf  nnthout  my  tchiheSf  cmdd  you  know 
What  cahif  content  dtcelUin  a  private  Aovce.]  We  do  not  quite  understand  these  two 
lines  :  the  mea^si^  though  obscurely  expressed,  seems  to  be,  <  I  wish  you  happiness ;  which 

*  ^ou  might  have,  ftad  more,  without  my  wishes,  if  you  knew  the  comforts  of  a  private  life.' 

^  Virgiida.']  The  attempt  to  settle  Virginia  was  at  first  very  unsuccessful,  and  many  re- 
fxirts  were  propagated,  which  made  it  difficult  to  procure  any  persons  to  venture  thither: 
to  these  circumstances  the  author  plainly  alludes.  Among  tlie  pamphlets  published  about 
this  period  was  tlie  tbllowing :  <  A  true  declaration  o^  the  estate  of  the  Colonic  in  Virj^nia; 

*  with  a  confutation  of  such  scandalous  reports  as  have  tcmded  to  the  disgrace  of  so  worthy 
^  9fL  enterprise,  Fablished  by  advise  and  direction  ot  the  Councell  ^i  Virginia.'  4to^ 
1610.       R. 
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Ifur.  This  15  grentnefls; 
But  few  such  servimts  wait  a  country  beauty. 

Ckr,  They  are  the  more  to  thank  their 

modesty: 
6od  keep  my  wife,  and  all  my  issue  female. 
From  such  uprisings ! 

Enter  Doctor. 

Mar.  What,  my  learned  Doctor! 
Too  will  be  welcome:  j^ve  her  health  and 

youth, 
Am  I  wiU  give  you  gold.         [Exit  Doctor, 
Comoi,  how  savours  this?  Is  it  not  sweet, 
Aadirery  great?  tastes  it  not  of  nobleness  f 

Ckr.  Faithy  sir,  my  palate  is  too  duU  and 

hiy; 
i  eumot  taste  it;  'tis  not  for  my  relish : 
fiot  be  so  still !  since  your  own  misery 
Host  first  reclaim  you;  to  which  I  leave  you, 

lir! 
If  70a  will  yet  be  happy,  leare  the  humour, 
And  base  subjection  to  your  wife ;  be  wise, 
Ami  let  her  know  with  speed  you  are  her 

Kosband! 
I  akil  be  glad  to  hear  it.    My  horse  is  sent 

for.  [Exit. 

Mar,  Eren  sncb  another  country  thing 

as  this 
Was  1;  such  a  piece  of  dirt,  so  heavy, 
So  provident  to  heap  up  ignorance. 
And  be  an  ass*;  sucn  musty  cloaths  wofe  I, 
Soold  and  thread-bare:  I  do  yet  remember 
l)ivfn  young  gallants,  lighting  at^mv  gate 
To  see  my  bot^nr'd  wife,  have  ofier'd  pence, 
And  bid  me  walk  their  horses.  Such  a  slave 
WasI  in  show  then;  but  my  eyes  are  open'd. 

Enter  Lat^. 

Mtny  iweet  morrows  to  my  worthy  wife ! 
Lad^.  Tis  well,  and  aptly  giv*n ;  as  much 
for  yon! 

Bat  to  my  present  business,  which  is  money. 
Mar,  Lady,  I  have  none  lefL  [imagine 
lady.  I  hope  you  dare  not  say  so,  nor 

So  base  and  low  a  thought:  *J  have  none 
lefiP 

Are  these  words  fitting  for  a  man  of  worth. 

And  one  of  your  full  credit?  Do  you  know 

The  place  you  live  in  ?  me?  and  what  I  la- 
bour 

For  you,  and  your  advancement? 
Mar.  Yes,  my  dearest.  .    [slight  answer, 
La^.  And  do  you  pop  me  off  with  this 

Is  troth,  <  I  have  none  lefi?*  In  trotli,  you 
must  have ! 


^Band.} 


Nay,  staee  not;  *tis Most tmt:  sendmftdily 
To  all  that  love  you,  let  your  people  fly 
Like  tfaando'  tiuro*  tbe  city,  and  not  return 
Under  five  thousand  crowns.  Try  mil,  ukm 

all; 
Let  not  a  worthy  merchant  be  nntemptcd. 
Or  any  one  that  hath  tbe  tMune  of  money  ; 
Take  up  at  any  use;  give  band',  or  land. 
Or  mighty  statutes^,  abk  by  their  strtogth 
To  tie  up  Samaon  were  be  now  alive. 
There  must  be  money  gotten;  fbr^  beper*> 

suaded, 
If  we  fill!  now,  or  be  but  seen  to  shrink 
Under  our  fair  beginnings,  'tis  our  ruin. 
And  then  good  night  to  all  but  our  disgrace ! 
Farewell,  the  liope  of  coming  happiness. 
And  all  the  aims  we  levellVl  at  so  long' ! 
Are  you  not  mov'd  at  this?  No  seBM  Of 

want. 
Towards  yourself  yet  breeding  ? 
Be  old,  and  common,  jaded  to  die  cr^t 
Of  grooms,  and  pAges,  chambermaids,  and 

guarders;  [house  in  order 

And  when  yod  have  done,  pot  your  poor 
And  hang  yourself!  for  such  must  be  the  end 
Of  him  that  willingly  forsakes  his  liope^ 
And  hath  a  joy  to  tumble  tp  his  ruin« 
All  that  I  say  is  certain;  if  you  fiul, 
Do  not  impute  me  with  it;  I  am  oletr. 

Mar.  Now  Hea/n  forbid  I  should  do 

wrong  to  you,  [leave 

My  dearest  wife,  and  madam  I    Yet  giv« 
To  your  poor  creature  to  unfold  himself: 
You  know  my  debts  are  many  more  than 

means, 
My  bands  not  taken  in,  my  fKends  at  hom^ 
Drawn  dry  with  these  ezpences,  my  poor 

tenants  [course 

More  full  of  want  ^an  we ;  then  what  new 
Can  I  beget  to  raise  those  crowns  by?  Sptftk^ 
And  I  slmll  execute. 

Lady.  Pray  tdl  me  true ;  , 

Have  you  not  land  in  the  cotetry  ? 

Mar.  Pardon  me ! 
I  had  foraot  it. 

Lad^.  Sir,  you  must  remember  it; 
There  is  no  remedy:  this  land  must  be 
In  Paris  ere  to-morrow  night. 

Mar.  It  shall. 
Let  me  consider:  some  three  hunted  teres 
Will  serve  the  turn. 

Latfy.  Twill  fumi^  at  all  points,  [him^ 
Now  you  speak  like  yourself,  and  know  likt. 
That  means  to  be  a  man;  suspect  no  les% 


.  e.  Bond ;  the  ancient  mode  of  spelling  the  word : 

*  Since  faith  could  get-  no  credit  at  his  hand, 

*  I  sent  him  word  to  come  and  sue  my  hand.*     Churchw^tChaUenge^^.  159; 
*  Or  mighty  statutes,  ^c."]  The  poet  meuns  either  statute  merch^n  for  statute  staple^  or 

l>oth.    (What  the  meaning  of  these  terms  are,  any  technical  dictionary  will  inform  my 

'^ers).    The  mention  of  them  we  find  in  Hamlet,  and  over  and  over  again  in  B^n  Jon* 

»on*«  Staple  of  News.  Smpscn. 

'  We  levied  ai  to  long.]  Mr.  Theobald  saw  with  me,  that  this  overs^fat  most  take  its  birtb 

110  where  hut  at  the  press ;  and  yet  it  is  upwards  of  an  hundred  years  old.  iS^mp^on. 

^  And  know  Uke  him.]  We  apprehend  t»e  true  reading  to  be  no^p  instead  of  knom, 
VOL  HI.  2  t^r 
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tor  t!ic  rcdirn  Will  give  you  five  for  one : 
You  ihall  be  crtat  to-morrow;  I  have  said  it. 
Farewell ;  atid  see  this  business  be  a-foot 
With  expedition !      ^  [Exit. 

Mar.  Health,  all  joy,  and  honour, 
Wait  on  my  lovtly  wife! — What,  Jaques, 

Jaques ! 

Enter  Jaqires, 

Jaqties.  Sir,  did  you  call  ? 
.  Mar,  I  did  so.     Hie  thee,  Jaques, 
boWn  tb  the  baiik^  and  Uicre  bo  some  good 

merohaut  [private) 

(Conceive  me  well,  good  Jaques,   ajid  be 
Offer  tliree  hundred  acres  of  my  land : 
8ay  it  is  choice  and  fertile;  ask  upon  it 
Five  thousand  crowns :  tliis  is  the  business 
I  n^ust  employ  tbee  in ;  be  wise  and  speedy  ! 

Jaques.  Sir,  do  not  do  this. 

Mar.  Knave,  I  must  have  money. 

Jaques,  If  you  have  money  thus,  your 

V  knave  must  tell  you,  [more  wary, 

uu  will  not  have  a  foot  of  land  left :  be 
And  more  friend  ta  yourself!     This  honest 

Your  worship  has  discarded,  has  been  true. 
And  done  you  loyal  service. 

Mar.  Gentle  Jaques, 
You  liav'e  a  inerry  wit ;  employ  it  well 
About  tlie  business  you  Ijave  now  in  hand. 
When  you  come  back,  enquire  me  in  the 

presence; 
If  riot  i*  th'  Tennis-court,  or  at  my  house. 

[ExU. 

Jaques.  If  this  vein  hold,  I  know  where 

to  en^uJre  you.  [baiidry, 

Five  thousand  crowns?  Tliis,  with  good  hus- 
May  hold  a  month  out;  then  five  thousand 

more,  [more, 

And  more  land  a-bleeding  for't;   as  many 
And  more  land  laid  aside!    God,  and  St. 

Dennis, 
Keep  honest-minded  young  men  batchelors ! 
Tis  strange,  my  master  should  be  yet  so 

young 
A  puppy,  that  he  cannot  see  his  fall^ 
And  |ot  so  near  the  sun.    I'll  to  his  cousin^ 
And  once  more  tell  him  of  it;  if  he  fail. 
Then  to  my  mortgage,  next  unto  my  sale  f 

[EsU. 
Enter  LonguevUle,  Beaufort,  and  Gentkman. 

Gent,  Gentlemen,  hold  on  discourse  a 

while; 
I  sfmH  tetnm  vrith  knowledge  bow  and  where 
We  sliall  have  best  access  unto  my  mistress, 
To  tender  your  devotions.  [Exit. 


Long.  Be  it  so. 
l^^tnv  to  our  fir^t  dlscdUrse! 

ticau.  I  pHihce,  peace ! 
Thou  canst  not  be  so  bad,  or  make  liie  know^ 
Such  tilings  are  Irving!  DO  not  give  thy^if 
So  common  and  so  idle,  so  open  vile. 
So  great  a  wronger  of  thy  worth,  so  low ! 
1  cannot,  nor  I  must  not  credit  thee* 

Long.  Now,  by  this  li^t,  I  am  a  whorc» 

master ; 
An  open  and  an  excellent  whoremaster; 
And  take  a  special  glory  that  I  am  so ! 
I  tliank  my  stars  I  am  a^  whoremaster; 
And  such  a  one  as  dare  be  known  and  seen, 
Ai|d  pointed  at  to  be  a  noble  wencher. 

Bcau^  Do  not  let  all  ears  hear  this:  haxk 

you,  sir! 
I  am  myself  a  whoremaster;  I  am. 
Believe  it,  sir;  (in  private  be  it  spoken) 
I  love  a  whore  difeK:tly :  most  men  are 
Wenchers,  and  have  profetsM  the  science; 
.   few  men 

That  look  upon  ye  now,  b«t  whoremasters. 
Or  have  a  full  des^ire  to  be  to. 

L(mg.  lliis  is  noble !  [vate. 

Beau.  It  is  without  all  question,  being  pii* 
And  held  as  ncedfiil  as  intelligence; 
But,  being  once  discovered,  blown  abroad; 
And  known  to  common  senses,  'tis  no  nior« 
Tlian  geometiical  rules  in  carpenters, 
That  only  know  some  measure  of  an  art^ 
But  are  not  grounded.  Be  no  more  dccetr'dt 
I  have  a  conscience  to  reclaim  you,  sir; 
(Mi:»take  me  not!  I  do  not  bid  you  leav« 
Your  whore,  or  less  to  love  her;  HeavcB 

forbid  it, 
I  should  he  such  a  villain  to  my  frie6d. 
Or  so  unnatural !  twas  ne*er  harboured  here !) 
Learn  to  be  secret  first;  then  strike  your 

^eer!  [shalllcanip 

Long.  Your  fair  instruclions,  monsieur, 

Bean.  And  you  shall  have  theto:  I  desiie 

your  ears^. 

lA)ng.  They  are  your  servants. 

Beau.  You  must  not  love — 

Lotig.  How,  sir ! 

Beau,  I  mean  a  iiidy;  there  is  danger: 
She  hath  an  usher,  and  a  waiting-gendev^o- 

"Min,  [feeU 

A  page,  a  coachman ;  tljese  are  fee'd,  knd 
And  yet  for  all  that  will  be  pratitig. 

Long.  So !  [discover^ 

Beau.  You  understand  me,  sir;  they  win 
And  there's  a  loss  of  credit;  table-talk 
Will  be  the  end  of  this,  or  worse  than  that ;, 
Will  this  be  worthy  of  a  gentleman  ? 


^  Or  nmJce  me  know.]  I  once  Aought  the  line  faulty,  and  hftd  altered  it  thus, 
■■  or  make  me  trow, 

i.  e.  believe:  but  'tis  certainly  right  as  it  stands.  Thus,  in  sir  PhiUp  Sidhey's  Arcadia,  book  I 
page  to,  of  the  edition  of  1(574— beseeching  her  (Parthenia)  even  with  tears,  to  know,  that 
his  love  was  not  so  superficial  as  to  go  no  farther  than  her  skin.  Swnpscm, 

•  /  (Usirtyour  care.]  Sympson  re&ds  gat  for  care.    The  reply  makes  it  necessarv  to  read 


tars. 


Lomg. 
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Long.  Proceed,  gpod  sir ! 

Beau.  N^xt,  leave  your  city  dame; 
The  best  of  that  tribe  are  most  merely  coy, 
OroiosteitreDXcly  foolish  ;  both  which  vices 
Are  po  gre^t  tttirreni  up,  unless  in  husbands 
That  owe  this  cattle ;  fearing  her  that's  coy 
To  be  but  seeming,  her  tha!t*s  fool  too  foi^ 

ward. 

Lmg.  This  is  the  rarest  fellow,  and  the 

soondeet, 
I  mea^  io  J^wowlodge^  thai:  e*er  wore  a  cod- 
jwece*; 

ffhas  found  out  that  ^ill  pass  all  Italy, 
All  France  «Ad  En^and  (xo  their  shames  I 

^Mto  the  griefs  of  all  their  j^entlemen), 
tie  Doble  theory  of  luxury**'. 

Beau.  Your  patience, 
And  I  will  lay  before  your  eyes  a  course 
That  I  myself  found  out ;  *ti8  excellent. 
Easy,  and  fuU  of  freedom. 

Long.  Ob,  eood  sir. 
You  rack  me,  "till  I  know  it. 

Beau.  This  it  is :  [heated. 

When  your  desire  is  up,,  your  blood  well 
And  apt  for  sw.oet  encounter,  chuse  the  night, 
Aad  with  the  night  your  wench;  the  streets 

have  store ;  [bcr, 

There  seize  upon  her,  get  her  to  your  cham- 
Give  her  a  cardecue,  'tis  royal  payment; 
When  ye  are  dull,  dismiss  her;    no  man 

knows, 
Nor  she  herself,  who  hath  encounter*d  her. 

Long.  Gh !  but  their  faces ! 

Bm.  Never  talk  of  faces  ! 
Tbe.night  allows  her  eqi^al  with  a  duchess : 
Imagination  doth  all;  tlunk  lier  fuir^ 
And  great,  yclad  in  velvet",  she  is  so. 
Sir,  I  have  tried  those,  and  do  tiud  it  certain, 
It  never  fails  me:  'tis  but  twelve  nights  since 
}6sf  last  experience. 

Long.  Oh,  my  miching  varlet, 
PUdSt  yoii,  as  I  live  ! — 
Tis  excellent ;  111  be  your  scholar,  sir. 

Enter  Lady  and  Oentkman. 

Lady.   You  are    fairly  welcome    both! 

Troth,  gentlemen, 
Yoo  haive  been  strangers;  I  could  chide  you 

fiar't,  [news  ? 

And  task  you  with  unkindness.  What's  tlie 
The  town  .wM.neier  jempty  of  some  novelty  i 
Servant,  what's  yqur  intelligeuce? 

Gent.  Faith,  nothing : 
I  have  not  he.ard  of  anv  worth  relating. 

Beau.  Nor  J,  sweet  lady. 


Lang.  Thep  »ye  me  fittentiqn; 
Mousieur  Shatbllion*s  mad. 

Lady.  Mad? 

Long.  Mad  as  May-butter; 
And,  wliich  is  more,  mad  for  a  wencli. 

Lady.  Tis  strange, 
And  fyll  of  pity. 

Long.  All  that  comes  near  hiiji 
He  thinks  are  come  of  purpose  to  betray  him; 
Peing  full  of  strange  conceit,  the  wencji  he 

lov*d 
Stood  very  near  the  crown. 

Xa(/y.  Alas,  good  monsieur! 
A'  was  a  proper  mauj  and  fair  demean'd  ; 
A  person  worthy  of  a  better  temper. 

Jjotig.  He*s  strong  opinion'd,  that  the  wench 

he  lov'd  .     jjmaiid. 

Remains  close  prisoner  by  the  king  s  corn- 
Fearing  her  title :  when  the  poorgriev'dpnr 

tlewoman  Jj^i 

Follows  liim  much  lamenting,  and  much  lovr 
In  hope  to  make  him  well,  lie  knows  her  noCy 
Nor  any  else  tliat  comes  to  visit  him. 

Lady.  Let's  walk  in,  gentlemen,  and  there 

discourse 
His  further  miseries!  You  sl^stay  dinner j 
In  truth,  you  must  obey. 

Omnes.  We  are  your  8q;yants!    [Escunk 

Enter  Clerimomt. 

Cler.  Tliere's  no  good  to  be  done;  no  cui^s 

to  be  wrought 
Upon  my  desperate  kinsman:  111  to  hor^, " 
And  leave  him  to  the  foor»  :why,  misery.   - 
I  shall  recover  twenty  miles  this  nipht; 
My  horse  stands  ready;  Til  away  with^p^ed* 

Enter  ShattiUion. 

Shat.  Sir,  may  I  crave  your  ijicuuef 

Cler,  Yes,  sir,  ^ou  may: 
My  nameis  Clenmont. 

^hat.  'Tis  well.    Your  faction? 
What  party  knit  you  with? 

Cler.  I  know  no  parties^ 
Nor  no  factions,  sir. 

Shat.  Then  ,we^  this  cross  of  whit^ : 
And  where  you  see  the  like,  they  jure  !ray 

friends; 
OI>serve  them  well;  the  time  is  dai^erous* 

Cla\  Sir,  keep  your  cross;  FU  wearnona. 
.  Sure  tliis  fellow 
Is  much  beside  himself,  ^own;mad. 

Shat.  A  word,  sir ! 
You  can  pick  nothing  out  oCthis;  this  qros** 
Is  nothing  but  a  cross,  a  very  cross, 
Plain,  wiwout  spell,  or  witchcraft;  search  it'*! 


•  Thai  e^tr  wore  a  codpiece.^  Whoever  wishes  to  be  acquayi^ted  vf\t\i  this  particutftr  rela- 
tive to  dress,  may  copsiiitxPurwer's  Artificiaf  Changeling,  in* which  such  matters  ^exetf 
•mply  discussed.  Mr.  Steevens's  Note  an  Two  Gentlemen  ofTerona. 

'®  The  noble  theory.']  Sympson  varies  to,  ..     »  . 

^.^  .r      J' /A' noble  theory,  &c.'        ^* 

^\  ^^^JS^eaL  clapt  in  velvet.]  Amended  hjr  Sympson.  ;    . 

Searpi  k.j  We  apprehend  these  words  >4'erc,*  repeated,  9earch  it,  search  it  !  and'  that 
the  repetition  has  been  dropt  at  press, 

.  ?2  Yoti 
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V<)a  may  tdspect^  and  well,  there's  poison 

in't, 
powder,  or  wild^fire;  but  'tis  nothing  so. 

Ckr,  I  do  bclieye  you,  sir;   'tis  a  plain 

cross.  [the  king, 

Shot,  Then  do  your  worst,  T  care  not !  Tell 
Let  him  know  aft  this,  as  I'm  sure  he  shall; 
When  yoQ  have  spit  your  venom,  then  will  I 
Stand  up  a  fiuthfiu  and  a  loyal  snbject. 
And  so,  God  save  his  grace!  Ihis  is  ho 

treason. 

Cler.  He  is  March  mad '.farewell,  monsieur! 

[Exit. 

Sha$.  Farewell! 
I  shall  be  here  attending.    Tis  my  life 
Thcvaimat;  there's  no  way  to  save  it.  Well, 
Let  em  spreeid  all  their  nets,  they  sliall  not 

draw  me 
Into  any  open  treason :  I  can  see, 
And  can  beware ;  I  have  my  wits  about  me, 
i  thank  Heaven  for  it ! 

Enter  Lave, 

Low.  There  he  goes,  [bred, 

That  was  the  fairest  hope  the  French  court 
The  worthiest  and  the  sweetesfc-temper'd  spi- 
rit, fjudgment 
The  troesl  and  the  valiantest,  the  best  of 
Till  mott  unhappy  I  severed  tlmse  virtues^ 
And  turnM  bis  wit  wild  with  a  coy  denial; 
Which  HeaVn  forgive  me !  And  oe  pleas'd^ 

oh.  Heav*b, 
To  give  again  his  senses,  that  my  love 
Itfay  strike  off  all  my  follies ! 

Shot.  Lady! 
*    Love.  Ay,  sir. 

Shot.  Your  win  "With  ma,  sweet  lady? 

jtoM.  Sir,  I  come —  [know  it,  lady.: 

Sh^.  From  the  dread  sovereign  lung;  I 
Jle  b  a  gradims  prince ;  long  may  he  live ! 
Pertain  you  to  his  chamber? 

Xove.  Nb, indeed,  sir;  [me? 

That' place  b  not  for  women.  Do  you  know 

£ka$.  Yes,  I  do  know  yon. 

Lew.  What's  my  name  ?  Pray  you  speak. 

Shut.  That's  all  one;  I  do  know  yon  and 

your  businefe: 
Yott  are  discover'd,  lady!  I  am  wary; 
It  stands  upon  my  life.    VnLy  excuse  me ! 
The  best  man  of  this  kingdom  sent  ypu  hither. 
To  dive  into  me:  Have  I  touch'dyou?  ha? 

Xooc  You  are  deceived,  sir;  I  come  fVom 

your  Lovei  [kisses. 

That  sends  yon  Mr  commends,  and'  many 

Shat.  Alas,  poor  soul,  baw  does  she;  is  she 

fiving? 
Keeps  she  ber  bed  still? 

Lvoi.  Still,  sir,  she  islivkf; 
And  well,  and  shall  do  so. 


Shot,  Are  you  !n  coUQCil? 

Lofce.  No,  sir,  nor  any  of  my  sex. 

Shat,  Why,  so? 
If  you  had  been  in  council,  you  would  know 
Her  time  to  be  but  slender;  she  moat  die« 

Love  I  do  believe  it,  sir. 

Shat.  And  snddenly; 
She  stands  too  near  a  fortune. 

Love.  Sir? 

Shut.  Tisso; 
There  u  no  jesting  with  a  prince's  title. 
Would  we  bad'both  been  bom  of  common 

parents. 
And  liv'd  a  private  and  retir'd  life 
In  homely  cottage !  we  had  then  ei\joy*d 
Ourloves,  and  our  embraces;  these  are  tfaii^ 
That  cannot  tend  to  treason. 

Love.  I  am  wretched ! 

Shot.  Oh, 
I  pray  as  often  for  the  king  as  any. 
And  with  as  true  a  heart,  (br  his  contimtanoe;       ^ 
And  do  moreover  pray  his  heirs  may  live> 
And  their  fair  issues;  then,  as  I  am  bound, 
For  all  the  states  and  commons :  if  tbei^ 

prayers 
Be  any  ways  ambitious,  I  submit, 
And  lay  my  head  down;  let  'em  take  it  off! 
Yon  mav  inform  against  me ;  but  withal 
liememLer  my  obedience  to  the  crowDj^^ 
And  service  to  the  state. 

Love.  Good  sir,  I  love  yon.        [with  me, 

Sbat.  Then  love  the  gracious  king,  and  say 
Heav*n  save  his  grace ! 

Xot«.  Heav*n  save  his  grace"'! 

Shat,  This  h  strange, 
A  woman  should  be  sent  to  undermine  me, 
And  bn2  love  into  me  to  try  my  spirit ; 
Offer  roe  kisses,  and  enticing  follies. 
To  make  me  open  and  betray'myself? 
It  was  a  subtle  and  a  daneerous  plot. 
And  veij  soundly  fbllowVlT— Farewell,  \ttdy ! 
Let  me  nave  eqoal  bearing,  and  relate 
I  am  an  honest  nfan.   Heav'n  gave  the  king! 

[&5, 

Lote.  FU  never  leave  bim,  'till,  by  art  or 

prayer,  I 

I  Tuive  restor'd  his  senses :  If  I  make 
Him  perjiect  man  again,  he's  mine ;  'till  wbes^ 
I  here  abjure  al^  l^es  of  other  men  ! 

[Exit. 

Emter  Ckrimont  mui  Jmquei. 

Jaquee.  Nay,  good  sir,  be  persuaded !  Gq 

but  back,   "^ 
And  tell  him  be^s  undone ;  wy  nothing  else. 
And  you  shall  see  how  things  wiB  woric  upon*t. 

Cler.  Not  so,  good  Jttqvim !  \  aiQ  held  an 

ass,  y 

A  country  fool,  good  to  penvfrte  irith  dtf^ 


'^  Shat  nen  krot  iU  gr^tima  kimg,  Mnd  say  with  me-^ 

Love.  Umn^n  save  Ait  grace.]  £ot  ina^  we  not  reasonably  ask,  Howcenld  hb  Lo9e  koow 
what  be  would  say,  tiU  he  bonself  hud  said  itf  And  if  so,  tWen  we  shp^ld  ourety  read  thu^ 
—  then  say  whb  me 
Beatfu  save  his  grace. 
Lote,  Heav'n  save  his  grac^  j^myiok  4^md 
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And  eat  coane  brMd>  iretr  ^  wont  wdol| 

know  QothiDg 
Bot  the  highway  to  Paris:  nod  wouldst  tbou 
'  iuve  m€  brin^  these  stmns 
And  im^rfectiom  to  the  rising  view 
Of  the  nght  worshipful  tliy  worthy  master? 
They  most  be  bright,  and  shine,  tlieir  doaths 

soft  velvet  [gmns'^, 

And  the  TVrian  purple,  like  the  Arabian 
Hane  like  the  sun,  their  golden  beams  on  all 

si^;    •  [ter,  I 

finch  as  these  may  come  and  know  thy  mas- 
Am  base,  and  dare  not  speak  nnto  him,  he^s 

above  me.  [state, 

Jbfiief.<  If  ever  you  did  love  him,  or  his 
&  name,  bis  issae,  or  yourself,  go  back ! 
Twill  be  an  honest  and  a  noble  part. 
Worthy  a  kinsman ;  save  three  hundred  acres 
From  present  execution'^;  they've  had  sen^ 

teoce. 
And  cannot  be  reprieved ;  be  merciful  I    [sons 

Ckr.  Have  I  not  urg'd  alidad  v  all  the  rea- 
Ikd^  to  draw  him  from  his  will?  his  ruin? 
fvt  all  in  vain !  no  counsel  4xax  prevail: 


ffhat  fix'd  hknaelf;   there's  bo  removing, 
^  Jaques;  [vain, 

^will  prove  bot  breath  and  ktbour  spent  in 
ni  to  ray  horse ;  farewell ! 

Jmquet^  For  God's  sake,  wr. 
As  over  you  Mve  hope  of  joy,  turn  baclp ! 
I'll  be  your  slave  for  ever,  do  but  go; 
And  I  will  lay  snch  fiiir  directions  to  you. 
That,  if  be  be  not  doting  on  his  fall. 
He  shall  recover  si^ht,  and  see  his  danger. 
And  you  shall  tell  him  of  his  wife's  abuses, 
(I  fear,  too  fool  against  him!)  how  she  plots 
With  our  young  monsieurs,  to  milk  dry  bus* 

band, 
And  lay  it  on  thtir  backs  s  the  next  her  pride; 
Then  what  his  debts  are,  and  how  infinite  « 
The  curses  of  his  tenants ;  this  will  work ; 
I'll  pawn  mv  hfe  and  head,  he  cries, '  Away ! 
*  I'll  to  my  house  in  the  country/ 

Oer,  Come,  I'U  go. 
And  once  more  try  him :  if  he  yield  not  so ; 
The  next  that  tries  him  shall  be  want  and  j 

woe. 


■4 


ACT  II. 


I  would,  when  first  the  lust  to  &me  and  ho- 
nour 
Possess'd  me,  I  had  met  with  any  evil 
But  that !  Had  I  been  tried  to  stay  at  Iiome^ 
And  earn  the  bread  for  the  whole  family 
With  Jny  own  hand,  happy  had  I  been ! 

Enter  Jaques, ' 

Jaques,  Sir,  this  is  from  your  wonted  course 

at  home:  [boon? 

When  did  you  there  keep  ^ach  inordinate 


Enter  Marine  kHus, 

Jbr.  TAQUES! 

^     J^queu  [mthin\  Sir? 
Mar.  Rise,  Ja(|ues !  'tis  g^wn  day, 
T)ie  countiy  li£&  is  best ;  where  (quietly, 
Ffee  from^e  clamour  of  the  troubled  court, 
We  m^  ei^y  our  own  gf^n  shadow'd  walks, 
And  keep  a  mpderate  diet  without  art. 
Wbv  did  I  leave  my  house,  and  bring  my  wife, 
Up  know  a^  manner  of  thift  subtle  place  ? 

^  Th^  wwU  be  kright,  and  shine,  their  cloaths 
Soft  velvet,  and  the  Tyrian  purple, 
iXke  the  Arabia/i  gunm,  hung  like  the  sun, 
•  Vkeir  golden  beams  on  all  sides: 
Suck  as  these,  &c.]  Seward  would  read, 
^  They  must  be  bright  and  shine,  their  cloaths  soft  velvet 

And  OF  the  Tyrian  purple ;  they  must  smell 
Ifike  fhe  Arabian  gums,  hurl  like  the  sun 
,  ,  Their  golden  beams  on  all  sides;  such  as  these,  Sfc 

And  Sympson,  who  wo'uld  go  *  a  shorter  way  to  work/  proposes, 
They  must  be  bright  and  shine. 
Their  cloaths  soil  velvet  and  the  Tyrian  purple, 
^     .     I     .  ,^      Like  the  Arabian  gtm-htsng,  like  the  sun 
\  '    Their  golden  beam^ on  apsides;  . 

Wm '  lli^  Aifibiaos  (says  1^)  were  remarkable  for  being  adom*d  with  jewfils.*     We  have  no 
•doobt  but  that  the  tex^  is  genuine,  assisted  by  the  present  division. 
"  — —  save  ^Arce.AjmrfrcJ«crci  -     ,    i 

^cm-pr^se^^  eseakum  ;  Umfve  had  sentence, 
'     And.canf^  >e  repr|ev'4  be  merciful.\  But  how  most  they  be  sav*d  if  they  cannot  be 
fe/iritid  f  Would  not  one  idagine  tlien  oux:.autnors  wrote, 

And  cannot  be  reprieved  elses  be  merciful,  Sympson^ 
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Go  to  bed  Uie,  start  thrice,  and  call  on  me  ? 
'\yiNil(l  you  were  from  this  place !  OwrooMn- 

trynUeps, 
Altiio*  they  were  butof  that  nMMlerate  leiig^, 
Tliat  might  maintaiB  110  in  our  daily  work. 
Yet  VK^TC  ihoy  sound  and  swee^ 

Mar*  Ay,  Jaques;  there  [gether. 

We  dream  d  not  of  our  wires ;  we  lay  tojge- 
And  needed  not.  Now  at  kmgtli  my  coiisifi*e 

wos4§f 
So  truly  meant,  mtx*d  with  thf  tiouely  prayers 
So  i^em  €t^4,  to  keep  me  at  my  borne, 
Condemo  aob  quite. 

Jayues.  'Twas  not  your  father's  course ; 

ge  W4  and  died  in  Orleans,  svheae  he  bad 
is  ^WMS  as  6i]ii]fiil  as  esperience 
(Which  is  the  art  of  basbandry^ couldmake ; 
He  bad  his  presses  lor  'eoi«  and  his  wioes 
Were  held  me  best,  and  oat-sold  other  men^s  ; 
Qiscorn  and  cattle serv'd  the  neipijbbour-towns 
With  plentiful  provation,  yet  his  fhdfi 
CohU  qbms  oaie  beaat  junooest  the  betd;  he 

rulM 
More  where  heliv'd,  than  ever  you  will  here. 

Mar.  Tis  true:  why  should  my  wife  thcn> 

'gaihst  my  good, 
Persuade  me  to  continue  in  this  course? 

Jaques.  Why  did  you  bring  her  hither  ?  At 

the  first,  [lights, 

Before  you  warm*d  her  blood  with  new  de^ 
Our  countiy  sports  could  have  contented  hen 
When  you  first  married  her,  a  puppet-play 
Pleas'dher as  well  as  aow  tbe  tdtiag  doth. 
She  thought  herself  brave  in  a  bugle-chain. 
Where  orient  peari  will  scarce  content  her 

now.  (m^  good 

Jim'f  Suce,  Jac^s,  she  sees  sometliing  for 
More  than  I  do ;  she  oft  will  talk  to  me 
Of  offices,  and  that  she  shortly  hopes, 
By  her  acquaintance  with  thefrienos  she  hath, 
To  get  a  place  shall  many  times  outweigh 
OtM*  great  expcnces ;  and  if  tliis  be  so-^ 

Ja^€$.  Thiuk  better  of  lier  words;  she 

doth  deceive  you, 
And  only  for  her  vain  and  sensual  ends 
Persuade  you  thus.    Let  me  be  set  to  dwell 
For  ever  naked  in  the  barest  soil^ 
So  you  will  dwell  from  hence  I 

iiar,  I  see  my  folly: 
Pack  up  my  stun  I  I  will  away  this  mom. 
Haste,  baste! 

Jaques.  Ay,  now  I  see  y^ur  fatber*s honours 
Trebling  upon  you,  and  the  many  prayers 
The  country  spen^  for  him,  (which  almost 

now 
Begun  to  turn  to  curses)  turfiing  back. 
And  falling  like  a  timely  shower 'Upon  yon. 

Mar,  Go,  call  up  my  wife! 

Jtf^tieit.  But  shall  she  not  pvevai], 
And  sway  you,  as  she  oft  hath  done  before? 

Mar,  I  will  not  hear  h^T»  but  rail  on  her, 
T)ll  I  be  ten  miles  off. 


Jaqms,  If  you  be  forty. 

Twill  not  be  worse,  sir. 

Jfdr.  CaUharup! 

Jaques.  I  will,  sir.  [£ri<« 

M:ar,  Why,  what  an  ass  was  I,  that  sudi  > 

a  thing 
As  a  wi^  is  could  rule  me !  Kbow  not  I 
That  woman  was  created  for  the  man  ?     [be 
That  her  desires,  nay,  allhertliough'ts,  shonUi 
As  his  are  ?  Is  my  seose  restor'd  at  lepgthf 
Now  she  shall  know,  that  which  she  shoijdd 

desire, 
She  hath  a  husband  chat  can  govern  her. 

Enter  Lady, 

If  her  desires  lead  against  mj  will "» 
Are  you  come? 

Leufy,  What  sad  unwonted  cour^ 
Makes  you  rai^  ijae  90  soon,  that  went  to  bed 
So  late  last  night? 

Mar,  Oh,  you  shall  go  to  bed 
Sooner  horeaiW,  and  be  rais^dagaia 
At  thrifty  hours :  in  suinmei«-time  well  walk 
An  hour  a^r  our  supper,  and  to  bed; 
In  winter  you  shall  have  a  set  at  cards. 
And  set  your  maids  to  work. 

Latfy,  What  do  you  mean  ? 

Mar.  I  will  no  more  of  your  new  tricks^ 

your  honours, 
Your  offices,  and  all  your  large  preferments, 
(Which  still  you  beat  into  my  ears  hang  o*er 

me); 
ni  leave  belli od  for  others  the  great  sway 
Which  I  shall  bear  at  court;  my  hving  here. 
With  countenance  of  your  hoooi]r*d  mend^ 
ril  be  content  to  lose :  for  you  spesik  this 
Only  that  you  m^  still  crmtiiuie  here 
In  wanton  ease,  and  drawinae  to  consume. 
In  deaths  and  other  things  tor  idle  show. 
That  which  my  fattier  got  with  honest  thrift. 

Latfy.  Why,  who  hsith  been  with  you,  8hr« 

that  yon  talk 
Thus  otK  of  frame  ? 

Mar.  You  make  a  fool  of  me! 
You  provide  one  to  bid  xoe  forth  to  supper. 
And  make  promise ;  then  must  some  one  or 

other 
Imtrite  you  forth:  if  you  have  borne  yourself 
ix>osely  to  any  gentleman  in  my  sight. 
At  home,  ^u  auL  me  how  I  like  the  carriage  ; 
Whether  it  wene  not  rarely  for  my  good, 
And  «pen'd  not  a  way  to  my  preferment  ? 
Came,  I  pescetve  all ;  talk  not !  we'll  a\Vay«. 

Ladj/,  Why,  sir,  youHl  stay  *till  the  next 

triumpb-dny 
Be  past?  [umphiog 

Afar.  Ay,  -yon  liaw  kept  me  here  tri- 
Tkis  seven  years;  and  I  have  ridden  thro* 

thestteets,  ,        Ttod, 

And  boughtembroider'd  hose  and  footHUothfi 
To  shew  a  subject's  zeal !  I  rode -before  ^ 
In  this  most  gorgeous  habit,  and  saluted 


■*  If  ker  desires  lead  me  against  tmf  mil,']  The  con^xt  dechuies  the  word  me  (o  be  an  ia» 

torpolation. 

-  A« 


Digitized  by 


Google 


kcti] 


TflE  NOBLt  CfiNTLfeMAN. 


tr« 


AD  th«  lu;qaaintftfit€  tlat  t  eould  ^jr 
Frodi  ^7  ^indeit :  these  were  wAys^  70Q 

told  die,  [straight. 

To  raise  me:  t  see  all!  Make  3^011  rendy 
And  in  that  gowb  which  yoa  came  first  to 

town  in,  {suitable, 

Yoor  safe-guardy    cloak,    and    your  hood 
TiiasoQ  a  double  gelding  shall  you  amble^ 
And  ray  matt  Jaques  shell  he  set  before  you. 

Lady,  Bat  will  you  go  ? 

Mtr.  I  will. 

Lady.  Add  shall  I  too? 

Mar,  And  you  shall  too. 

Ladtf,  But  shall  I,  by  tha  light? 

Mik  Why,  bv  thU  light,  you  shaU! 

Lady.  Then,  by  this  fight. 
Yea  have  tm  care  of  yonr  estate  and  mine. 
Hare  we  been  seven  years  venturing  in  a  ship, 
And  BOW  upon  return,  with  a  fair  wind. 
And  a  calm  ^  fuU  fraught  with  our  own 

wishes, 
ladeo  with  wealth  and  honour  to  the  brim. 
And  shall  we  By  away,  and  not  receive  it  ? 
Have  we  been  tilling,  sowing,  labouring. 
With  pain  attd  charge,  a  long  and  tedious 

winter. 
And  when  we  see  the  corn  above  the  ground. 
Youthful  as  is  the  morn,  and  the  fuH  ear. 
That  promises  to  stuB;*  our  spacious  gamers, 
tholl  we  then  let  it  rot,  and  never  reap  it? 

Ifor.  Wife,  talk  no  more !  Your  rhetorick 

comes  too  lace ; 
I  am  inflexible :  and  how  dare  you 
Adventure  to  dii^ct  my  course  of  life  ? 
Was  not  the  husband  made  to  rule  the  wife? 

Lady.  Tis  true;  but  where  the  man  doth 

miss  his  wav^ 
It  is  the  woman's  part  to  set  him  riglit : 
So,  Others  have  a  power  to  guide  their  sons 
In  all  their  courses ;  yet  you  oft  have  seen 
Poor  little  children,  th^t  have  both  their  eyes, 
Lead  thehr  blind  fetficrs. 

Mar^  Sh'has  a  plaguy  wit! 
1  say,  you*re  but  a  little  piece  of  man. 

Ijody.  But  such  a  piece,  as,  being  ta'en 

away, 
Man  cannot  last:  the  fairest  and  tallest  ship. 
That  ever  sail'd,  is  by  a  little  piece    [abouL 
Of  the  sanrre  wood  steer  d  right,  ancf  tum'd 

Mar,  Tis  true  she  says;  her  answers 

ttitnd  with  reason.  [yonr  head, 

LaAf.  But,  sir,  your  cousin  put  this  in 
Who  is  an  enemy  to  your  preferment, 
fivcause  I  shonld  not  take  place  of  his  wife : 
Cotne,  by  this  kiss^  thou  shalt  not  go,  sweet- 

Wt.  [heart. 

Mar,  Come^  by  thb  k»s,  I  will  go,  sweet- 
en with  your  ndiog-stuBT!  I  know  your  tricks; 
jAnd  if  preferment  fell  ere.  you  be  ready, 
Tis  welcome ;  else,  ^dieu,  the  city-life ! 

lady.  Well,  sir,  I  will  obey. 

Afar.  About  it  then.  [dress  myfeelf 

lady.  To  please  yonr  humour,  I  would 
lo  the  most  loathsome  habit  you  could  ouoe^ 
w  travel  my  whither  o'er  t&e  world, 


If  you  command  me :  it  shall  ne'er  be  said. 
The  frailty  of  a  woman,  whose  weak  mind 
Is  often^set  00  loose  delights,  and  shows. 
Hath  dfawto  her  husband  to  consome  hb  state. 
In  the  vain  hope  of  that  wtich  never  fen. 

Man  Ab6ut  it  thm!  Women  are  pleasant 

creatures, 
Whea  ooee  a  man  begins  to  know  htmsi^f. 

Lady,  But  hark  you,  sir;  because  I  will 

be  sure 
You  shall  have  no  excuse,  no  word  to  say 
In  your  defence  hercaftet;  (when  you  see 
What  honours  were  prepar'd  for  you  and  mc, 
Which  you  thus  willingly  have  thrown  away) 
I  tell  you,  I  did  look  for  present  honour 
This  morning  for  you,  which  I  know  had 

come: 
But  if  they  do  not  come  ere  I  am  ready 
(Which  I  will  be  the  sooner,  lest  they  should) 
When  I  am  once  set  in  a  country  life. 
Not  all  the  power  of  earth  shall  alter  me; 
Not  all  your  prayers  or  threats  shall  make 

me  speak 
The  least  word  to  my  honourable  friends. 
To  do  you  any  grace !  ' 

Mar,  I  will  not  wish  it.  [able! 

Lady,  And  never  more  hope  to  be  honour- 

Mar,  My  hopes  are  lower. 

Lady.  As  I  live,  you  shall  not! 
You  sliall  be  so  fer  from  the  name  of  noWe, 
That  you  shalt  never  see  a  lord  again; 
You  shall  not  sec  a  nunque,  or  barriers. 
Or  tilting,  or  a  solemn  christning, 
Or  a  great  marriage,  or  neW  fire-works. 
Or  any  bravery;  but  you  shall  live 
At  home,  bespotted  with  your  own  !ov*d  dirt. 
In  scurvy  cloaths,  as  you  were  wont  to  do; 
And,  to  content  you,  i  wilt  live  so  too. 

Mar,  ^ris  all  I  wish.    Make  haste;  the 

day  draws  on ; 
It  shall  be  my  care  to  see  your  stuff  packM 

lip.  [Exit. 

Jjudy.  It  slmll  be  my  care  to  gull  you| 

You  shall  stay; 
And  more  tban  so,  entreat  me  humbly  too : 
You  shall  have  honours  presently.     Marinl 

'Enter  Maria, 

Maria,  Madam! 

Lady.  Bring  hither  pen,  ink,  and  paper. 

Maria.  Tis  here.. 

Lady,  Your  master  will  not  stay, 
Unless  preferment  come  witliin  an  hour. 

'  Maria,  Let  him  command  one  of  the  city^ 
*  sates. 

In  time  of  mutiny;  or,  you  may  pvovide  him 
To  be  one  of  the  cooaal  for  invadmg 
Some  savage  country,  to  plant  Christian  faith. 

Lady.  No,  no ;  I  have  it  for  him.    Call 

my  page  i  [Exit  Maria. 

Now,  my  dear  husband,  there  it  is  will  fie  vou: 
And,  when  the  world  shall  see  what  I  have 

done. 
Let  it  not  move  the  spleen  of  any  wife. 
To  make  an  ass  of  her  beloved  husband. 

Without 
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Without  good  ground;  but.  if  they  will  be 

drawn 
To  auy  reason  by  you,  do  nolci^l  them; 
But  if  they  grow  conceited  of  ^emselveft. 
And  be  fine  gentlemen,  have  no  mercy. 
Publish  them  to  thd  world!  'eVriU  do  them 

good 
When  they  ^hall  see  their  foUies  nnderstood. 

Enter  Page, 

Go  bear  these  letters  to  my  servant*', 
And   bid  him  make  haste.     I  will  dress 

myself 
In  all  the  ioumey-cloaths  I  us'd  before, 
Not  to  ride,  but  to  make  the  laui'hter  more^ 

[EjU. 

Enter  Ularine  and  Jaqttes. 

Mar.  Is  all  pack'd  up? 

Jaques.  All,  all,  sir ;  there  is  no  tumbler 
Runs  thro'  his  hoop  with  more  dexterity. 
Than  I  about  this  business:  'tis  a  day 
That  Fve  long  longd  to  see — 

Mar»  Come  ^  where's  my  spurs  ? 

Jaques,  Here,  sir. — And  now  'tis  come— 

Mar,  Ay,  Jaques,  now, 
I  thank  my  fates,  I  can  command  my  wife.^ 

Jaques,  Tm'glad  to  see  it,  sir. 

Mar,  I  don't  love  always 
To  be  made  a  puppy,  Jaques.         [not  look 

Jaques.  But  yet  metliinks  your  worship  does 
Ridit  like  a  country  gentleman. 

Mar,  I  will; 
Give  me  my  t'other  hat. 

Jaques,  Here.  ^ 

iKar.  So;  my^jerkin! 

Jaques.  Yes,  sir. 

mar.  On  witli  it,  Jaques;  thou  and  I 
Will  hve  so  finely  in  the  country,  Jaques,    * 
And  have  such  pleasant  walks  into  the  woods 
A-momin^,and  then  bring  home  riding^rods, 
And  walkmg-staves — 

Jaques.  And  I  will  bear  them,  sir; 
'  And  scourge-sticks  for  the  children. 

Mar,  So  thou  shalt; 
And  thoii  shalt  do  all,  oversee  my  work-folks> 
And  mt  die  week's  end  pay  'em  all  their 

lyages. 

Jaques.  I  will^  nr,  so  your  worship  give 

me  money.  [my  drawers. 

Mar.  Thou  shalt  receive  all  too.  Give  me 

Jaques.  They're  ready,  sir. 

Mar,  And  I  will  make  thy  mistress. 
My  wife,  look  to  her  landry,  and  her  dairy. 
That  we  may  have  our  linen  clean  on  Sund  lys. 

Jaqua.  And  holidays. 

Mar.  Ay ;  and  ere  [breakfast, 

We  walk  abont  the  monds  provide  our 
Or  she  shall  smoke;  111  have  her  a  good 

huswife : 
She  shall  not  mike  a  voyage  to  her  sisters, 
Sut  she  shall  live  at  home,  '  * 


tlffi  iJOBLE  GENTLEaiAJf. 


(Actl* 


And  f^eed  hcfr  pullen  fiit,  and  SJec  her  maiii- 
In  bed  before  her,  mid  lock  aH  the  doors. 

Jaques,  Why,  that  will  be  a  life  for  king? 

and  qneens!  [botton  quickly. 

Afcrr  Give  me  my  scart'with  thf  great 

Jaques,  'Tis  done,  sir. 

Mar.  Now  my  mittens! 

Jaques,  Here  they  are,  sir^ 

Mar,  Tis  well;  now  my  great  dagger! 

Jaques,  There.  (ray  ridii4;-rod! 

Mar,  Why,  so!  thus  it  should  be;  now 

Jaques,  There's  nothing  wanting,  sir. 

Mar.  Another,  man,  to  stick  under  my 

Jaques,  There  it  is.  [girdle. 

Mar,  Ail  is  well.  [liK>ks 

Jaques,  Why  now,  mcthinks,  your  worship 
Like  to  yourself,  a  man  of  means  and  credit: 
So  did  your  grave  and  famous  ancestors 
Ride  up  and  down  to  fairs,  and  cheapen  cattle. 

Mar.  Go,  hasten  your  miitressy  sirmh! 

Jaques.  It  shall  be  done.  [Exit, 

Enter  Gentleman  and  Page, 

Gent,  Who's  that?  who's  that,  boy? 

Fage.  I  think  it  be  my  master. 

Gent,   Who?    be    that  walks    in    grey, 

whisking  his  riding-rod  \ 

Fage.  Yes,  sir,  'tis  he. 

Gent.  I'is  he  indeed;  he  is  prepared 
For  his  new  journey.  When  I  wink  upon  yoo. 
Run  out  and  tell  the  gentleman  'tis  dme.^- 
Monsieur,  good  day ! 

Mar,  Monsieur, 
Your  mistress  is  within,  but  yet  not  ready. 

Gent.  Wy  business  is  with  you,  sir:  'd» 

reported, 
I  know  not  whether  by  some  enemy 
Malicioiuly,  that  envies  your  great  bopea^ 
And  would  be  resuly  to  sow  discontents 
Betwixt  his^majesty  and  you,  Or  truly, 
(Which  on  my  faith  I  would  be  sorry  for) 
That  you  intend  to  leave  the  court  in  haste.  ^ 

Mar.  Faith,  sir,  within  this  half-hour. — 

Jaques.  \within\  Sir!   '  [Jaques! 

Mar,  Is  my  wile  ready  > 

Jaques,  Presently. 

Gent.  But,  sir, 
I  needs  must  tell  you,  as  I  am  your  friend. 
You  should  ha\'e  ta'en  your  journey  privater. 
For  'tis  already  blaz'd  about  the  court. 

Mar,  Why,  sir,  I  hope  it  is  no  treason,  is 

it?  [common  talk; 

Gent,  Tis  true,  sir;  but  \is  grown  the 
There's  no  discourse  else  held'*;  and  in  the 
All  the  nobility  and  gentry  [pretK*nco 

Have  nothing  tn  their  mouths  but  only  this, 
'  Monsieur  Marine,  that  noble  gentleman, 
*  Is  now  departing  hence ;'  e\''ry  man's  face  "" 
Looks  ghastly  on  his  fellow's ;  such  a  sadness 

Slefore  this  day)  I  ne'er  beheld  in  court ; 
en's  hearts  begin  to  fail  them  when  t^cy 
hear  it, 


■^  Servfait,^  t,  e.  In  the  old  sense,  loroer,  suitor. 

*•  Thert*s.  no  dijwovery  else  AcAf.]  Amended  by  Sympson^ 
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In  wjurttitHMn  of  the  petd  event       [food! 
That  needs  muit  follow  it :  piay  Heaven  it  be 
ifer.  Why,  I  bad  ratber  ali  tbeir  beam 
sbouki  &Mf 
Than  I  stay  bere  until  my  parse  fail  me. 
GeiU.  But  yet  you  are  a  subject ;  and  be- 
ware, 
(I  cbai^  yon  by  tbe  love  I  bear  to  you) 
How  you  do  venture  rashly  on  a  course, 
To  make  your  sovereign   jealous  of  your 

deeds! 
For  prince's  jealousies,  where  they  love  most, 
Are  easily  found,  but  they  be  hardly  lost, 
liar.  Come,  these  are  tricks;  I  smell  'em ; 
I  will  go.  [your  friend  ? 

Gent.  Have  I  not  still  professed  myself 
Mar.  Yea>  but  you  never  sbew'd  it  to  me 
vet.  [wise ; 

Gent.  But  now  I  will,  because  I  sec  you 
And  gtre  you  thus  much  light  into  a  busi- 
ness" 
That  came  to  me  but  now:  be  resolute, 
Stand  stiffly  to  it,  that  yon  will  depart. 
And  presently ! 
Mar,  Why,  so  I  mean  to  do.    [yon  will ! 
Geni.  And,  by  this  light,  you  may  be  what 
WtU  yofu  be  secret,  sir? 
Mar,  Why?  what's  the  matter? 
Gent.  The  king  does  fear  you. 
Mar,  How? 

Gmt.  And's  now  in  counsel. 
Mar.  About  me  ? 

Gent.  About  ;^ou;  an  you  be  wise, 
You'll  fii^  be  is  in  counsel  about  you. 
fijs  counsellors  have  told  him  ail  uie  truth. 
Afar.  What  truth?  [well. 

Gent.  Wby,  that  wfaioh  now  he  knows  too 
Mar.  What  is't?  [years 

Gent.  That  you  have  foliow'd  him  seven 
Witli  a  great  train;  and,  tho'  be  have  not 
grac*dvoa,  fsands, 

•Yet  you  have  div'd  into  the  hearts  of  thou- 
With  liberality  and  noble  carriage ; 
And  if  you  should  depart  home  unpreferr'd. 
All  discontented  and  seditious  spirits 
Would  flock  to  yon,  and  thrust  you  into  ac- 
tion: [doth  not  know 
Witk  whose  belp,  and  your  tenants',  who 
(If  yea  were  so  oispos'd)  how  great  a  part 
Of  this  yet-fertiie  peaceAil  realm  of  France 
You  might  make  desolate?  But  when  the 
Ileard  this —  [king 
Mar,  What  said  be? 
Gent,  Nothing;  but  shook. 
As  never  Christian  prince  did  shake  before ; 
And,  to  be  short,  you  may  be  what  you  will. 
But  be  not  ambitious,  sir;  sit  down       [self 
With  mod'rate  honours,  lest  you  make  yoar- 
Morefear'd. 


JMor.  Ik|K>w,  sir,  what  I  baife  to  do 
III  mine  own  buwnets. 

JEnier  Xtfi^fiim^ 

Lang.  Where's  monsieur  Moont-Marinef 

Cent,  Why,  there  he  'stands;   H^iU  yo« 

aught  with  him  ? 

Lmtg.  Yes.  Good  day,  monsieur  Marinel 

Mar,  Good  day  to  you ! 

Long.  His  miyesty  doth  commend  himself 
Most  kindly  to  you,  sir,  and  hath,  by  me, 
Sent  you  this  favour :   kneel  down :  rise  « 

knight! 

Mar,  I  thank  his  mmesty ! 

Long,  And  he  doth  further 
Request  you  not  to  leave  the  court  so  soon; 
For  tho'  your  former    merits  have    been 

slighted. 
After  this  time  there  shall  no  office  (all 
Worthy  your  spirit  (as  he  doth  confess 
There's  none  so  great),  but  you  shall  surely 

have  it.  [are  an  ass. 

Gent.  D'you  hear?  If  you  yield  yet^  yo» 

Mar.  I'll  shew  my  service  to  his  majesty 
In  greater  tilings  than  these;  but  for  this 

small  one 
I  must  entreat  his  highness  to  excuse  me. 

Long,  111  bear  your  knightly  words  unto 

the  king. 
And  bring  his  princely  answer  back  anun. 

Gent,  Well  said  I  Be  resolute  a  while ;  I 

knoi!^ 
Tliere  is  a  tide  of  hoooors  coming  on; 
I  warrant  you ! 

Enter  Betnifort. 

Beau.  Where  is  this  new-made  knigbtl 

Mar,  Here,  sir. 

Beau,  Let  me  enfold  you  in  my  arms^  , 
Then  call  you  lord !  the  king  will  have  it  so;^ 
Who  doth  entreat  your  lordship  to  remember 
His  message  sent  to  you  by  Longueville. 

Gent,  It  you  be  dirty'^,  and  dare  not 

mount  aloit,  [do« 

You  may  yield  now;  I  know  what  I  wouid 

Mar.  Peace!  I  will  fit  him.-^Tell  bis  mi^ 

I  am  a  subject,  and  Ido  confess       [heaped 
I  serve  a  gracious  prince,  that  thus  hath 
Honours  on  me  without  desert;  but  yet 
As  for  the  message,  business  nrgetb  me, 
I  must  be  gone,  and  he  must  pa^on  me,, 
Were  he  ten  thousand  kings  and  emperan^ 

Beau,  ril  tell  him  so. 

Gent.  Why,  tliis  was  like  yonrsrif ! 

Beau,  As  be  bath  wrought  him,  'tie  tUf^ 

finest  fellow 
That  e'er  was  Cbristmas-lord !  hecanifttit 


'^  And  eive  me  thus  nmdi  light.]  Thus  Mr.  Sympson  chuses  to  vary  the  text:  it  may  Jbe 
edded,  to  his  honour,  that  he  offers  no  vindication  of  this  reading. 
'*  If  ye  be  dirty,  and,  S^c,]  Possibly  our  poets  here  gave  it, 

U  ye  he  dart-tyd.  Synuwnu 

It  is  to  be  for^  poMlt;  but  we  cannot  think  it  probable. 
yOUUL        ^^  ^    An  So 
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So  tnily  to  rlie  life,  as  tlio'  he  were 

One  of  the  plot  to  gull  himself.  [Extt. 

Gent.  Why,  so! 
You  sent  the  wisest  and  the  shrewdest  answer 
Unto  the  king,  I  swear,  my  honour'd  fridnd. 
That  «ver  any  subject  sent  his  liece.      [hip, 

Mar.  Nay,  now  I  know  I  have  nim  on  the 
111  fbliow  it. 

Enter  Lsnguevilfe. 

Lang,  My  honourable  lord !  [p^r, 

Give  me  your  noble  hand,  right  courteous 
And  from  henceforth  be  a  courtly  earl ; 
The  king  so  wills,  and  subjects  must  obey: 
Only  he  doth  desire  you  to  consider 
Of  his  requests 

Gent,  Why,  faith,  you're  well,  my  lord; 
Yield  to  him. 

Mar.  Yield  ?  Why,  'twas  my  plot — * 

Gent,  Nay, 
Twas  your  wife's  plot. 

Mar,  To  get  preferment  by  it. 
And  thinks  he  now  to  pop  me  in  the  mouth 
But  with  an  earldom?  rll  be  one  step  higher. 

Geht,  It  is  the  finest  lord !   I  am  afraid 

anon    '  [him. 

Hell  stand  upon't  to  share  the  kingdom  with 

Enter  Beaufort, 

Beau,  W^here's  this  courtly  earl? 
His  mf^esty  commends  his  love  unto  you, 
J\nd  will  you  but  now  grant  to  his  request, 
II9  bids  you  be  a  duke,  and  chuse  of  whence. 

Gent,  Why,  if  you  yield  not  now,  you  are 

undone;  [kingdom? 

What  can  you  wish  ,to  have  more,  but  the 

Mar.  So  please  hi^  majesty,  t  would  be  duke 
Of  Burgunay,  because  I  like  the  place. 

Beau.  I  know  the  king  is  pleased. 

Mar.  Then  will  I  stay. 
And  kiss  his  highness'  hand. 

Beau,  His  niajesty 
Will  be  a  glad  man  when  he  hears  it. 

Long,  But  how  shall  we  keep  Uiis  from 

the  world's  ear, 
-That  some  one  tell  him  not,  he  is  no  duke  ? 

Gent.  We'll  think  ;of  that  anon.— Why, 
.  gentlemen. 
Is  tliis  a  gracious  habit  for  a  duke  ? 
Each  gentle  body  set  a  finger  to,  [weeds) 
'To  pluck  the  douds  (uf  these  his  riding- 
Fitwn  off  the  orient  sun,  off  his  best  cloaths; 
1*11  pluok  one  boot  and  spur  off. 

Jjimg.  I  another. 
.  Beau,  rU  pluck  his  jerkin  oC 
.  Gent,  Sit  down,  my  lord. — 
Both  his  spurs  off  at  once,  good  Longueville ! 
And,  Beaufort,  take  that  scarf  off;  and  that 

hat  '  [liead. 

Dotb  not  become  his  laigely-dproutiag  fore- 
Now  set  vour  gracious  foot  to  this  of  mine; 
On*  pluck  will  do  it;  so!  Off  with  the  other! 

Lofig.  Lo,  thus  ^our  -aervaat  Longueville 

doth  pluck 
The  trophjr  of  vour  former  gentry  off. 
Off  witbhii jerkin,  Beaufort! 


Gent.  Didst  thou  never  see 
A  nimble-footed  tailor  stand  so  in's  stockingi. 
Whilst  some  friend  help'd  to  plnck  his  jerkio 
To  dauce  a  j  ig  ?  [off. 

Enter  Jaques. 

Lttns.  Here's  his  man  Jaques  come. 
Booted  and  readv  still. 

Jaques.  My  mistress  stays.  [mean. 

Why,  how  now,  sir?  What  do  your  worship 
To  pluck  your  ^rave  and  thrifty  habit  off? 

Mar.  My  slippers,  Jaques!  [man, 

lAtng,  Oh,  thou  mighty  duke!  pardon  this 
That  thus  hath  trespassed  in  ignorance^ 

Mar.  I  pardon  him. 

lA^ng.  His  grace's  slippers,  Jaques ! 

Jaquci.  "VVhy,  what  s  the  matter  ? 

l^ng,  Footiunn,  he's  a  duke : 
The  king  hath  rais'd  him  above  all  his  land. 

Jaques,  ni  to  his  cousin  presently,  and 

tell  him  so;       ^ 
Oh,  what  a  dunghill  country  rogue  was  I! 

\Es'U. 
Enter  Lady. 

Gent,  See,  see,  my  mistress ! 

Ijong.  Let's  observe  their  greeting,  [ougk^ 

Ladif,  Unto  your  will,  as  every  good  YnS% 
I  have  tum'd  all  my  thoughts,  and  now  am 

ready. 

Mar,  Oh,  wife,  I  am  not  worthy  to  kiss 
The  least  of  all    thy  toes,  much  less  thy 

thumb,  [counsel 

Which  yet  I  would  be  bold  with  !    All  thj 
Hath  been  to  me  angelical ;  but  mine 
To  thee  hath  been  most  dirty,  like*iny  mind. 
Dear  duchess,  I  must  stay. 

Ladtf,  What !  are  you  mad,  [wind  me. 
To  make  me  dress,  and  undress,  turn  and 
Because  you  find  me  pliant?  Said  I  not 
The  whole  world  should  not  alter  me,  if  oncei 
I  was  resolved?  and  now  you  call  me  dii^ 
Why,  what's  the  matter?  [chess! 

Mar,  Lo,  a  knight  duth  kiieel?— 

Idtdi^,  A  knight? 

Mar.  A  lord — 

Itudy,  A  fool  I 

Mar,  I  sfiy  doth  kneel 
An  earl,  a  duke. 

Lang.  In  drawers. 

Beau.  Without  shoes. 

Ladf/,  Sure  you  are  lunatick. 

Gent,  No,  bouour'd  duchess; 
If  you  dare  but  believe  your  servant's  tnitlii^ 
I  know  he  is  a  duke. 

Long,  God  save  his  grace  I 

Lad$f,  I  ask  your  grace's  pardon! 

Mar.  Tlieu  I  rise : 
And  here,  in  token  that  all  strife  shall  end 
'Twixt  thee  and  me,  I  let  my  drawees  fall. 
And  to  thy  hands  1  do  deliver  them; 
Which  signifies,  that  in  aUacts  and  speeches^ 
From  this  time  Ibrth,  my  wife  shall  wear  tlM 

breeches. 

Gent,  An  faonourabk  coisposition ! 

act: 
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,ACT  III. 


Enter  Clermont  and  Jaques. 

Ckr,  CHALL  I  believe  thee,  Jaques? 
*^     Jaq1ke$.  Sir,  you  may. 

CUr.  Didst  thou  not  dream  ? 

Jaques,  I  did  not. 

Cler,  Nor  imagine? 

hques.  Neither  of  both :  I  saw  him  great 

ud  mighty;  [cry, 

I  saw  the  monsieurs  bow,  and  Iieard  tliem 
'Good  health  and  fortune  to  n^y  lord  the 

daker 

Ckr.  A  duke?  art  sure,  a  duke? 

Jaques,  I'm  sure,  a  duke  ; 
And  so  sure,  as  I  know  myself  for  Jaques. 

Cler*  Yet  the  sun  may  dazzle!  Juques,  was 

it  not  [house, 

Some  lean  commander  of  an  angry  block- 
To  keep  tlie  Flemish  eel-boats  from  inrasiou  ? 
Or  some  bold  baron  able  to  dispend 
His  fifty  pounds  a-year,  and  meet  the  foe 
Upoo  the  king's  command,  in  gilded  canvas, 
And  do  bis  deeds  of  worth  ?  or  was  it  not 
Sone  place  of  gain,  as  derk  to  the  great  bai\d 
Of  mttrowbones,    that  people    call    the 

Switzers? 
Men  made  of  beef  and  sarcenet*'  ? 

Jaques.  Is  a  duke  [sen<ie? 

His  cfuBnber  hung  with  nobles  like  a  pre- 

Ckr,  I'm  something  wov'ring  in  my  faith : 
'WooM  you  would  seme  me,  and  swear  it  is 
Is  he  a  duke  indeed?  [so ! 

Jaques.  I  swear  he  is.  [Jaques, 

Cier.  I'm  satisfied.  He* is  my  kmsman, 
And  I  his  poor  unworthy  cousin. 

Jaques,  True,  sir.  Riad  means, 

CUr,  I  might  have  been  a  duke  too;  I 
A  wife  as  fair  as  his,  and  as  wise  as  his,  fhis, 
And  could  have  brooked  the  court  as  well  as 
And  laid  about  her  for  lier  husband*s  lionour : 
Oh,  Jaques,  had  I  ever  dream'd  of  this, 
I  hhd  prevented  him. 

Jaques,  Faith,  sir,  it  came 
Above  our  expectation :  we  were  wise 


Only  in  seeking  to  undo  this  honour,    fdlrU 
Which  shew'd  our  dunghill  breeding  ana  our 

Cler,  But  tell  me,  Jaques, 
Why  could  we  not  perceive?  what  dull  devil 
Wrought  us  to  cross  this  noble  course,  per* 

suading 
TwQuld  be  his  overthrow?  For  me,  a  couiv 

tier 
Is  he  that  knows  all,  Jaques,  and  does  all: 
Tis  as  his  noble  grace  hath  of^n  said. 
And  very  wisely,  Jaques,  we  are  fools. 
And  understand  just  nothing. 

Jaques,  Ay,  as  we  were,  [ter, 

I  confess  it ;  but,  rising  with  our  great  maa-^ 
We  shall  be  caU'd  to  knowledge  with  our 

places: 
(Tis  nothing  to  be  wise,  not  thus  mucli  there) 
There  is  not  the  least  of  the  biUet-dealers*% 
Nor  any  of  the  pastry,  or  the  kitchen. 
But  have  it  in  measure  delicate. 

Cler,  Mcthinks  tliis  greatness  of  the  dukc*» 

my  cousin's, 
(I  ask  youjp  mercy,  Jaques !  that  near  name 
Is  too  familiar  for  nte)  should  give  promise 
Of  some  great  benefits  to  his  attendants. 

Jaques,  I  have  a  suit  myself;  and  it  is  surOi 
Or  I  mistake  my  ends  much* 

Cler.  What  is't,  Jaques  ? 
May  I  not  crave  the  place  ? 

Jaques,,  Yes,  sir,  you  shall; 
Tis  to  be  but  his  grace's  secretary. 
Which  is  my  little  all,  and  my  ambition. 
Till  mv  known  worth  shall  take  me  by  the 

hand 
And  set  me  higher.    How  the  fates  may  do 
In  this  poor  thread  of  life,  is  yet  uncertain? 
I  was  not  born,  I  take  it,  for  a  trencher, 
Nor  to  espouse  my  mistress'  dairy-maid. 

Cler,  1  am  resplv'd  my  wife  shall  up  to 

court; 
(Fll  furnish  ber)  that  is  a  speeding  course,  - 
And  cannot  cbuse  but  breed  a  mighty  for* 

tune. 
Whi\t  a  fine  youth  was  I,  to  let  him  start,  ' 


'^  Men  made  o^benfe  and  sarcenet, '\  So  the  folios.  T|ie  octavo  of  1711  varies  betife  to 
^/';  and  Sjrrapson  to  6i<^ 

Our  ancient  dramatic  writers  are  so  very  careless  in  adapting  the  manners  of  their  charac- 
ters to  the  places  in  wliich  their  scenes  are  laid,  that  althouglt  Fyt^ice  is  (he  country  ifi 
^tich  all  thie  events  in  this  play  are  supposed  to  have  happened,  yet  we  apprehend  the  ailu- 
sion  here  is  to  a  matter  proper  only  to  England;  and  tbere^>fe  we  are  not  warranted  to 
make  any  alteration  in  the  text.  The  yeomen  of  the  guard  in  England  are  generally  called 
^ti^p-eaten;  and  to  tliis  circumstance,  it  is  probable,  the  fti^thor  here  refers.  Tothi^we 
inay  add,  that  Stcitzers  appears  to  have  been  the  title  giveii  to  such  guards  as  attended  about 
Uie  royal  person,  at  least  in  Denmark,  unless  Shakespeare  has  vioUted  the  same  mles  of 
^pnety,  and  in  the  same  manner  we  suppose  o«r  author  to  have  oflended.  In  Haml^t^ 
act  iv.  scene  6,  the  King  says, 

^  *  Where  are  ny  Switzers  f  Let  ihem  guard  the  door/        R, 

^  BHlet'deakrsI  We  conceive,  refers  to  wood  dispensed  for  fuel, 

A  a  J?  A?v| 
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EAutt, 


And  get  the  rise  before  me !  Ill  dispatch. 
And  put  niTstdf  in  monies. 

Jaques,  Ma«fs,  'tis  true !  fness 

And,  now  you  talk  of  monej,  sir,  my  ousi- 
Por  taking  those  crowns  must  be  dispatched: 
This  little  plot*'  i'th*  country  lies  most  fit 
To  do  his  grace  such  serviceable  uses. 
t  must  about  it 

.Cler,  Yet,  before  you  go,  [vice 

uive  me  your  hand,  and  ^army  humble  ser* 
To  the  grtet  duke  your  master,  and  his  du- 
chess. 
And  live  yourself  in  fiikronr!  Say,  my  wifb 
Shall  there  attend  them  shortly;  so,  mrewell ! 

Jagues,  FU  see  you  mounted,  sir. 

Cter.  It  may  not  be ! 
Tour  place  is  fiir  above  it ;  spare  yourself, 
And  know  I  am  yonr  servant.  Fare  you  well ! 

[Esit. 

Jaquei,  Sir,  I  shall  rest  to  be  commanded 

by  yon. — 
This  place  of  secretary  will  not  content  me; 
t  must  be  more  and  greater.  Let  me  see! 
To  be  a  baron  is  no  such  great  matter. 
As  people  take*t :  for,  say  I  were  a  count, 
I'm  still  an  under  person  to  this  duke, 
(Which  methinks  sounds  but  harshly) ;  but  a 

duke? 
Oh,  I  am  strangely  taken  !  'tis  a  duke, 
Or  nothing;  riladvisc  upon*t,  and  see 
What  may  be  done  by  wit  and  industry. 

[Exit. 

Enter  Latfyf    Longumlk,    Beaufort,   and 
GentUmam. 

Zody>  It  most  be  carried  <;]osely,  with  a 
.    care  [him, 

That  no  man  speak  mito  him,  or  come  near 
Wklreiit  00 r  private  knowledge,  or  be  made 
A  forehand  to  oar  practice.    My  good  {lus- 

band^ 
I  shd)  entreat  you  now  to  stay  a  while^ 
And  prove  a  noble  coxcomb.     Gentlemen, 
Your  couniifl  and  advice  about  this  car- 

ria^e^M  [mourn 

Gent.  Alas,   lood  man,   I  do  begin   %o 
Hii  dirt>  massacre :  what  a  persecution 
Is  pouring  dovvn  upon  him*  Sure  he's  sinful. 

Limg.  let  him  be  kept  in's chamber,  under 

show 
Of  state  and  dignity,  and  no  nijin  suffer*d 
To  st*e  his  noble  face,  or  have  access, 
■  But  we  il^^l  are  conspirators! 
'    Beau.  Of  ebc, 
Down  with  him  into  th'  country  'moDgSt  hi« 


tenant* 


There  he  may  Ike  far  longer  in  his  greatness, 


And  play  the  fool  in  pomp  amonnt  his  fd* 

lows.  faiid  stay; 

Ladif,  No,  he  shall  play  the  (boi  i'th'city, 
I  will  not  lose  the  greatness  of  this  jest, 
(That  shall  be  given  to  my  wit)  for  th*  whole 

revenues.  [his  person, 

Gent,  Then  thus ;  we'll  have  a  guard  about 
That  no  man  come  too  near  him,  and  ooiw 

selves 
Always  in  company;  have  huxi  into  tl/  city 
To  see  his  face  swell;  whilst  in  divers  caiv 

ners, 
Some  of  our  own  appointing  shall  be  ready 
To  cry,  Heav'n  bless  your  grace^  loop  live 

your  grace !  [good, 

Lady.  Servant,  your  counsel  is  eicMient 
And  shall  be  fbllowM ;  'twill  be  rarely  strange 
To  see  him  stated  thus,  as  tho'  he  went 
A-shroving  thro'  the  citv,  or  intended 
To  set  up  some  new  stake^^:  I  shall  nothoM 
From  open  laughter,  wlien  I  hear  hhn  cry, 
'  Come  hither,  my  sweet  duchess;  letmetiss 
*  Thy  gracious  lips !'  for  this  will  be  his  phrase, 
I  fear  me  notlring,  but  his  legs  will  break 
Under  his  mighty  weight  of  such  a  greatpess. 

Beau.  Now  methinks,  dearest  lady,  you're 

too  Cruel ; 
His  vciy  heart  will  freeze  in  knowing  this. 

Lady.  No,  qo  ;  the  man  was  never  of  such 

deepness,  [you 

To  make  conceit  his  master:  sir,  I'll  assuie 
He  will  out-live  twenty  such  paseants. 
Were  he  but  my  cousib,  or  my  brother. 
And  such  a  desp'ratf  killer  ot  his  fortune, 
In  this  belief  h^  should  die,  tlio'  it  cost  me 
A  thousand  crowns  a-day  to  hold  it  up; 
Or,  were  I  not  known  his  wife,  and  so  to  have 
An  equal  feeling  of  this  ill  he  sufiera. 
He  should  bf  thus  'till  all  the  boys  i'tfa'town 
Made  suit  to  wear  his  badges  in  their  hats. 
And  walk  beforp  his  grace  with  sticks  aii4 

nosegays. 
We  married  women  hold-r- 

Gent.  Tis  well ;  no  more  I 
The  duke  b  entering :  set  your  (Bces  right, 
And  bow  like  cpuptry  prologues.    Here  he 

comes. 
Mal^e  room  afore !  the  duke  is  entering. 

Enter  Marine, 

Lon^.  The  choicest  fortunes  wait  upon 
our  duke !  [pin^ ! 

Gent.  And  give  Mm  all  content  and  napr 
Beau.  Let  his  great  name  live  to  the  end 
of  time! 

Mar.  We  thank  you,  and  are  pleas'dlct 
give  yon  notice 


••  Plot.^  i.  e.  Plat  of  ground. 

^  About  thii  carriage.]  lliat  is,  the  conducting  the  plot  on  Marine^ 

ti  . -— or  intended 

To  set  up  umie  new  wake.]  This  reading  runs  no  higlier  than  the  edition  of  1679.  Tbaf 
of  1647  gives  It  thus: 

'To  set  up  some  new  stake,  t.  r.  as  I  ondc^rstanld  it,  May-pok,  ^mpson. 
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We  ihallat  filler  timss  wait  •&  your  iovei; 
TiU  when,  be  Bear  us. 

XoH^.  nris  a  valiant  puj^ge. 
And  work^  extreme^ ;  *t  has  delivered  him 
Of  all  ri$^t  wonhiBRii  and  geiide  humoursy 
And  left  his  belij  nill  of  nobleness. 
.  Mar,  It  plea»  d  the  king  my  master. 
For  sundry  virtaes  not  unknown  to  him, 
And  the  all-secins  state,  to  lend  hir-  hand. 
And  raise  me  to  this  eminence:  how  this 
Ibty  seem  to  otlier  men,  or  stir.tlie  minds 
Ofsuch  as  are  my  fellow-peers,  I  know  not; 
I  would  desire  taeir  loves  in  just  designs. 

Ladjf,  Now,  by  my  taith,  he  docs  well, 

lery  well: 
Beshrew  my  heart,  1  have  not  seen  a  better, 
Of  a  raw  feikiw,  that  before  this  day    [well ! 
Never  rchcars*d  his  state:   ''lis  marvellous 

Gent,  Is  he  not  duke  indeed  ?  see  how  he 
As  if  his  spirit  were  a  last  or  two  [looks, 
Aho%e  his  veins,  and  stretched  his  noble  hide ! 

Lmg.  He*s  bigh-brac*d,  like  a  drum ;  pray 

God  he  break  not !  [calfs-skin  lost. 

Bemi,  Why,  let  him  break ;  there's  but  a 

Lmg'  MaY*t  pleaee  your  grace  to  sec  the 

city?  'twill 
Be  to  the  minds  and  much  contentment  of 
The  doubtful  people. 

Mtr.  I'm  determin'd  so :  till  my  return, 
I  leave  my  honour'd  duchess  to  her  chamber. 
Be  caiefol  of  your  health!  I  pra^  you  be  so. 

Gent,   Your  grace  shall  sufier  us,  your 

bangle  servants^ 
To  give  attendance,  fit  so  great  a  person^ 
lIpoQ  your  body? 

Afar.  I  am  pleased  so. 

Lm^.  Away,  good  Beaufort;  raise  a  guard 

suffident  [quick! 

To  keep  him  from  the  reach  of  tongues;  be 
Aod,  do  you  hear  ?  remember  how  the  streets 
Must  be  disposM  for  cries  and  salutations. — 
Vour  grace  determines  not  to  see  the  king? 

A/(sr.  Not  yet;  I  shall  be  ready  ten  days 

hence 
Tokisshisbigbness'  (mnd,  andgivehim  thanks, 
As  it  ik  fit  I  should,  for  his  great  bounty, 
fet  forward,  gentlemen ! 

Groonr^  Hooq>  for  the  duke  there ! 

.    [Kveunt  Mar,  and  Train, 

Ifufy,  Tis  fit  ho  should  iiav^  robm  to  shew 

hisuigfatiiifsss. 
He  swells  so  with  his  poison ! — Tis  better  to 
Reclaim  you  tfat^  than  make  a  sheep's-head 

of  yoo;  [sir, 

It  had  been  but  your  due;  but  I  have  mercy, 
And  metm  to  reclaim  you  by  a  directer  course. 
That  woman  is  not  worthy  of  a  soul,  [band, 
Tliat  has  the  sovereign  power  to  rule  her  bus- 
M^  eives  her  title  up;  so  long  provided 
M  mere  be  fiiir  play,^i|Sid  his  stat^  i^t 

WIOD^d. 

£nter  ShattUHon. 

§^,  I  would  beglad  to|i^ifrhencethiii  I 
newdf^spni^  I 


The  people  buz  abrcmd :  or  by  what  title 
He  received  his  dignity :  'tis  very  strange 
There  should  be  such  close  jnggling  in  tiM 

state! 
But  I  am  tied  to  silence ;  yet  a  day 
May  come,  and  soon,  to  perfect  all  thele 

doubts.  [soul, 

Lad^,  It  is  the  mad  Shattillion:  by  my 
I  sufier  much  for  this  poor  gentleman ! 
I  will  speak  to  him;  may  be  he  yet  knows  bm« 
Monsieur  Shattillion ! 

Shat.  Can  you  give  me  reason, 
From  whence  this  great  duke  sprang  that 

walks  abroad  ? 

Lady,  £  en  from  the  king  himself. 

SAai,  As  you're  a  woman, 
I  think  you  may  be  covcr*d  i  yet  your  prayer 
Would  do  no  harm,  good  woman. 

Ladj/,  God  preserve  him !  • 

Enter  ShattiliioT^s  Jj/ot, 

Skat,  I  say  ameut  and  so  say  all  good  fluL* 

jectsj 

Love,  Lady,  as  ever  you  have  lov'd,  or  shall. 
As  YOU  have  hope  of  Heaven,  lend  your  hand 
And  wit,  to  draw  this  poor  distracted  man 
Under  your  roof,  from  the  broad  eyes  of  peo- 
And  wonder  of  the  streets.  fple. 

Lady.  With  all  my  heart : 
My  feeling  of  liis  grief  and  loss  is  much. 

Love,  Sir,  now  you're  come  so  near  the 

prison,  will  you 
Go  in,  and  visit  your  fair  Love?  Poor  soul ! 
Slie  would  be  glad  to  see  you. 

Skat,  This  same  duke 
Is  but  apocryphal ;  there's  no  creation 
That  can  stand,  where  titles  are  not  nght. 

Love.  Tis  true,  sir. 

Skat,  This  Is  another  draft  upon  my  life ! 
Let  me  examine  well  tlie  words  I  spake: 
The  words  I  spake  were,  thattliis  novel  duke 

is  [tain. 

Not  o*th*  true  making:  'tis  to  me  most  cer- 

Ladi^.  You  are  as  right,  sir,  as  you  went 

by  Ime.  [more — 

Shot,  And,  to  thegrief  of  many  thousands 

Lfidy.  If  there  be  any  such,  God  comfort 

tliem !  [time  shall  please, 

Shat.  Whose  mouths  may  open  when  the 
I  am  beti-ay'd !  Commend  me  to  tlie  king. 
And  tell  him  I  am  sound,  and  crave  but  jus* 

tice.  [nae» 

You  shall  not  need  to  have  your  guard  upon 
Which  I  am  sure  are  plac'd  for  my  attaoh- 

ment. 
Lead  on!  I  am  obedient  to  my  bonds. 

lAwe,  Good  sir,  be  not  dispfeas'd  with  us! 

We  avs  [that  good. 

But  sei-vants  to  his  bigfanesfil' wiO,  to  make 

Shat,  I  do  forgive  you, even  withmyheart< 
Shall  I  entreat  a  favour? 

Lady.  Any  thing.  [stroke, 

Shat.  To  see  my  Love,  before  that  fetal 
And  publisl^to  the  world  my  Christian  death. 
And  true  ol:^ieoce  to^the  crown  of  France* 
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loot,  I  hope  it  dialL  not  need,  sir;  for 
tbere*s  mercy. 
At  well  B8  juflticey  in  his  royal  heart. 

Enitr  three  Gentlemen, 

1  Gent.  Every  man  take  his  corner !  Here 

am  I,  [perfect; 

•You  there,  and  you  in  that  place ;  so !  be 

Hare  a  great  care  your  cries  be  loud,  and 

faces  [comes. 

Full  of  dejected  fear  and  humbleness.    He 

Enter  Jagties, 

Jaquet,  Fy ,  how  these  streets  are  chargM 
and  swell^  [rOom, 

llVith  these  same  rascally  people!  Give  more 
Or  I  shall  have  occasion  to  distribute 
A  martial  alms  among  you:  as  Fm  a  gentle- 
man, 
I  have  not  seen  such  rude  disorder !  They 
Follow  him  like  a  prize.'  There's  no  true 

Like  to  your  citizen !  he  win  be  sure 

The  bears  shall  not  pass  by  his  door  in  peace, 

But  be  and  aB  his  family  will  follow. 

Enter  Marine  and  hU  Company, 

lloom  there  afore;  sound !  Give  room  and 

keep  your  places! 
And  jou  may  see  enough ;  keep  your  places ! 

Long,  These  people  are  too  tar  unman- 

Der*d,  thw* 
'Fo  stop  your  jrrace's  way  with  multitudes. 

Mar,  Rebuke  them  not,  good  monsieur : 

Tis  their  lovts, 
Which  I  will  answer,  if  it  please  my  stars 
To  spare  me  life  and  health. 
■  2  Gent.  Heaven  bless  vour  grace ! 

Mar,  And  you,  with  all  my  Iteart ! 

1  Gent,  Nowlfeav'u  preserve  your  happy 

Mttr,  I  thank  vou  too.  [days ! 

S  Gei^,  Now  Heaven  save  your  grace ! 

Mar,  I  tliauk  you  all. 

Beau,  On  there  before ! 

Mar,  Stand,  gentlemen ! 
Stay  yet  a  while;  for  I  am  minded  to 
Impart  my  love  to  these  good  people,  and 
My  friends,  whose  love  and  prayers  for  my 

greatness, 
Are  equal  in  abundance.    Note  me  well. 
And  with  my  words  my  heart;  for  as  the 

tree—  [be  informed 

Long.  Your  grace  had  best  beware;  'twill 
Your  greatness  with  the  people. 


Mar,  I  had  more. 
My  honest  and  ingenuous  people;  but 
The  weight  of  busmess  hath  prevented  me ;  , 
I  am  caird  from  you:  but  this  tree  I  spake  of 
Sliall  bring  forth  fruit,  I  hope  to  your  content. 
And  so,  I  share  my  bowels  'mongst  you  all. 

Omnei.  A  noble  duke !  a  very  noble  duke ! 

Enter  Fourth  Gentleman, 

Gent,  Afore  there,  gentlemen! 

4  Gent,  You're  fairly  met**,  good  mon-? 

sieur  Mount  Marine ) 

Gent.  Be  advis*d !  the  time  i\  alter'd. 

4  Gent,  Is  he  not  the  same  man  he  was 

afore  ? 

Mar.  Still  the  same  man  to  you,  sir. 

Lons,  You  have  received  mighty  grace; 

be  thankful. 

4  Gent.  Let  nae  not  die  in  ignorance. 

Long,  You  shall  not :  [pleaai*!! 

Then  know,  the  kin^  out  of  his  love,  hatk 
To  stile  him  duke  ot  Burgundy. 

4  Gent.  Oh,  great  duke. 
Thus  low  I  ulead  for  pardon,  and  desire 
To  be  enrolVd  amongst  your  poorest  slaves. 

Mar.  Sir,  you  have  mercy,  and  withal  mf 

hand. 
From  henceforth  let  me  call  you  one  of  mine. 

Gent.  Make  room  afore  tliere,  and  dismiss 

the  people !  [and  quiet  ? 

Mar,  Ev'ry  man  to  liis  house  in  peace 

People.  Now  Heav'n  preserve  the  duke ! 

Heav'n  bless  tlie  duke  1  {ExewU^^ 

Enter  Lady^  with  a  Letter  in  her^  hand. 

Lady.  This  letter  came  this  morning  ixom. 

my  cousin : 
^  To  the  great  lady,  high  and  mighty  duchesa 
'  Of  Burgundy,  be  these  delivered.' 
Oh,  for  a  stronger  lace  to  keep  my  breath, 
T-iiat  I  may  laugh  the  nine  days,  'tiU  the  won- 

d<*r  [chess**  ? 

Fall  to  an  ebb!  the  high  and  mighty  du« 
The  high  and  mighty  God,  what  a  stile's  this  \ 
Methinks  it  goes  like  a  dutchy  lope-man  ^^ ! 
A  ladder  of  one  hundred  rounds  will  fail 
To  reach  the  top  on't.  Well,  my  gentle  cousin, 
I  know,  by  these  contents,  your  itch  of  bo-. 

nour :  [ly : 

You  must  to  th'  court  you  say,  and  very  short- 
You  shall  bo  welcome ;  and  if  your  \Vife  liave 

wit, 
Fil  put  her  in  a  thriving  coarse;  if  not. 
Her  own  sin  on  her  own  liead !  not  a  biet 
Shall  stain  my  reputation,  only  this ; 


*♦  Tou*rt  faithfully  m$t^  Amended  by  Sympson, 

** r  The  high  and  nughty  duchesif 

— —  Dochy  hpe-mav, 

A  ladder  of  an  ht^ndred,  &c.]  Tliis  is  a  severe  sneer  upon  tUfc  states  of  Holland^  &o. 
for  arrosatiog  tKe  title  of  high  and  /nighty^  who,  not  long  before,  had  not  dar*d  to  assume  a 
better  than  taut  of  thepo^r  dittressed.  The  time  when  Uie  states  took  this  stile  upon  'em, 
will  be  a  pretty  certain  lera  to  fix  the  date  of  this  Play;  but  I  have  not  leisure  to  consult 
the  books  of  those  times,  and  therefore  shall  wish  the  reader  will,do  it  for  me.  Sympson. 
^^  Lope^fiwn.]  Lope  is  fin  obsolete  woi:c^  wbic^  we  le^tm  from  Cok$*s  H^*  mcaat  to  Uap„ 

I  must 
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I  most  fov  henltb's  sake  sometimes  make  an 


[good, 
villdc^* 


Of  the  tame  moil  *^  my  husband ;  'twill  do  him 
iiid  give  hfm  fresher  brains,  me  fresher  blood. 
Now  for  the  noble  duke !  I  hear  him  coming. 

Enter  Marine  and  his  Train, 

Your  grace  is  well  returned. 

Mar,  As  well  as  may  be ; 
Kerer  in  younger  health,  never  more  able  i 
I  mean  to  be  your  bedfellow  thib  night; 
Let  me  have  good  encounter. 

Beeiu  Bless  me,  Heav'n, 
What  a  hot  meat  this  greatness  b ! 

Itftg,  It  may  be  so; 
For  rii  be  sworn  he  hath  not  got  a  snap 
lltt  two  months  on  my  knowledge,  or  her 

woman 
Is  damn*d  for  swearing  it.  [tendance, 

'  Hot.  I  thank  you,  gentlemen,  for  your  at- 
And  also  your  great  pains !  Pray  know  my 

lodgii^ 
Better  and  oflner;  do  so,  gentlemen ! 
Now,  by  my  honour,  as  I  am  a  pnnce, 
I  speak  sincerely,  know  my  lodgings  better, 
AaA  be  not  strangers !  I  shall  see  your  service 
And  your  deserving?,  when  you  least  expect — 

Omes,  We  humbly  tliank  your  grace  for 

this  great  favour. 

Mar,  Jaques! 

Jaquet.  Your  grace  ? 

Mar,  Be  ready  for  the  country, 
AjhI  let  my  tenants  know  the  king's  great 

love; 
Say  I  would  see  them,  but  tlie  weight  at  court 
lies  heavy  on  my  shoulders;  let  them  know 
I  do  expect  their  duties  in  attendance 
Cwnst  the  next  feast,  wait  for  my  coming  to 
Take  up  post-horses^^,  and  be  full  of  speed. 
[Exit  Jaques, 

Laiy.  I  would  desire  your  grace — 

■Mar.  You  shuU  desire,  [bpeak ! 

A«ci have  your  full  desire:  sweet  duchess, 

•2Wv.  To  have  some  conierence  with  a 

gendeman 
That  seeuis-not  altogether  void  of  reason : 
B*  talks  of  titles,  and  things  near  the  crown; 
-^  knowing  none  so  fit  as  your  good  grace 
To  give  the  difference*'  in  sucn  pomts  of 

itate— 


Mm\  What  is  lie? 
If  he  be  noble,  or  have  any  par^ 
Tliat^s  worthy  our  converse,  we  do  accept 

him.  [noble ; 

Ldidif,  I  can  assure  your  grace,  his  stnun  is 
But  he  is  very  subtle. 

Mar,  Let  him  be  so  !  [strate 

Let  him  have  all  tlie  brains,  I  sliall  demon* 
How  this  most  Christian  crown  ot  TraAC^ 

can  bear 
No  other  show  of  tiile  than  the  king*9. 
I  will  go  in  and  meditate  for  half  an  hour. 
And  then  be  ready  for  him  presently; 
I  will  convert  him  quickly,  or  confound  bim; 

Gent,  Is  mad  Sliattillion  here? 

Jjidif.  'Is  here,  and's  lady* 
I  prithee^  servant,  fetch  him  hither* 

Gent.  Why, 
What  do  you  mean  to  put  him  to  ? 

Xa(fy.  To  chat  [brave 

With  the  mad  lad  mv  husband;  'twill  be 
To  hear  them  speak,  babble,  stare,  and  prate! 

Beau.  But  what  shall  be  the  end  of  dll 

this,  lady  ? 

Enter  Shattillion  and  Love. 

Ladi/,  Leave  that  to  me.    Now  for  the 

grand  dispute! 
For  see,  here  comes  Shattillion :  as  I  live, 
Methinks  all  France  should  bear  part  of  his 

griefs. 

Long,  ril  fetch  my  lord  the  duke. 

Shot,  W  here  am  I  now  ? 
Or  whither  will  you  lead  me?  to  my  death? 
I  crave  my  privilege ! 
I  must  not  die,  but  by  jost  course  of  law« 

Gent.  His  majesty  hath  sent  by  me  your 

pardon ;  [entreat  you 

He  meant  not  you  should  die,  but  would 
To  lay  tlie  full  state  of  your  title  open. 
Unto  a  grave  and  noble  gentleman. 

Enter  Marine  and  Longuevillr. 

I'he  duke  of  Burgundy,  who  here  dotli  come; 
Who,  either  by  his  wisdom  will  cotifote  704, 
Or  else  inform  and  satisfy  the  king. 

Beau,  May't  please  your  grace,  this  is  the 

gentleman. 

Mar.  Is  this  he  that  chops  logick  with 

my  liege  ? 


y  Moil,]  i.  e.  A  mule.    Anciently  it  was  always  spelt  thus.    From  many  examples  which 
■igbt  be  produced,  take  the  followhig: 
'  For  one  that  is  sand-blynd  wbulde  take  an  asse  for  a  mo^/e,  or  another  praise  a  rime  of 


*  Robyn  Hode  for  as  excellent  a  making  as  Trovlus  of  Chaucer;  yet  shoulde  tfiey  not  straight* 

*  vrais  be  counted  madde  therfore.'  Erasmus  Praise  of  Folly ^  by  Sir  T' 
—  waitjbr  my  coming  to 
*'  up  post-horses,]  As  Ins  grace  in  imagination  was  not  going  i 

only  was  sending  liis  man  with  a  message  thither^  one  should  think  it  no  injury  done  to  the 


Taket 


Thos.  Chalonery  1550*  H. 
into  the  country,  but 


pow«,  to  toppose  they  wrote, 


Go 


Take  up  post-horses,  &c.  Sympeon. 

"'  a     ^^"^  ^'*  ™®y  ^^'^^  ^  ^^^*'*  attendance  Against  the  next /east, 

f  D^ltrence,]  Sjmpson  would  read,  *  Defirence*  from  the  French  drferer,  to  decree, ' 
*^Tafl|ri0nwethiiiki»rd.  *^ 
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Shat  p*ye  mock  me?  You  are  great;  the 

time  will  come, 
When  yon  diall  be  as  much  coDtemnM  as  I. 
Where  are  the  ancient  compltmeDts  of  France, 
That  apatarts  brave  the  princes  of  the  blood  ? 

3far.  Your  title,  sir,  in  short? 

Shot.  He  must,  sir,  be 
A  better  statesman  than  yourself,  that  can 
Trip  me  in  nnj  thing;  I  will  not  speak 
Berore  these  witnesses. 

Mar,  Depart  the  room ;  [duchesS. 

For  none  shall  stay,  n«,  not  my  dearest 

Jxtify.  We'll  ftaod  behind  the  arras,  and 

hear  all.  [Exeunt, 

Mar,  In.  that  chair  take  your  place :  I  in 
Discourse  your  title  now.  [thb : 

Shat,  Sir,  you  shall  know. 
My  Lovers  true  title  ^^,  mine  bymarria^; 
Setting  asa4e  the  fm%  race  of  French  kings. 
Which  will  not  here  concern  us,  as  Phara- 

mondy 
With  Clodins,  Meroveus,  and  Chilperick^ 
And  to  come  down  mto  the  second  race. 
Which  we  will  likewise  slip—  ^ 

Mar,  But,  take  me  with  you!     [Charles, 

Shot,  I  pray  you  give  me  leave !  Of  Martel 
The  father  of  kii^  Pepin  (who  was  sire 
To  Charles  the  Ureat)  and  famous  Charle- 

main ;  [kings, 

And  to  come  to  tlie  third  race  of  French 
Which  won't  be  greatly  pertinent  in  this 

cause 
Betwixt  the  l^ngand  me,  of  which  you  know 
Hugh  Capet  was  the  £rst ; 
Next  his  son  Robert,  Henry  then,  and  Philip, 
With  Lewis,  and  his  son  a  Lewis  too. 
And  of  that  name  the  seventh ;  but  all  this 
Springs  from    a    female,    as    it  shall  ap- 
pear— 

Mar,  Now  give  me  leave!  I  gnint  you  thb 

your  title. 
At  the  first  si|&ht,  carries  some  show  of  truth; 
But  if  ye  wei^h  it  well,  ye  shall  find  lighL 
Is  not  his  majesty  possessed  in  peace, 
.AiMi  justice  executed  in  his  name? 


And  can  yen  diink  the  noft  CliriftiMi  krag 
Would  do  this,  if  he  saw  not  reason  ibr  il? 

Shat,  But  had  not  the  tenth  Lewis  a  sole 

Afar.  I  canntn  tell.  [daughter! 

Skat.  But  answer  me  direcdy. 

Afar.  It  is  a  most  seditious  question. 

Shut,  Is  this  your  justice  ? 

3f</r.  I  stand  for  my  king. 

Shat,  Was  ever  heir-apparent  thus  abus'd? 
m  liave  your  head  for  this! 

Mar,  Why,  do  your  worst!  [traitor? 

Shat,  Will  no  one  stir  to  apprehend  this 
A  guard  about  my  person !  Will  none  come  ? 
Must  my  own  royal  hands  perform  the  deed? 
Then  thus  I  do  arrest  you. 

Mar,  Treason!  help! 

£it/er  Loify,    LonguevilUp   Beoiifort,  ond 
Gentieman* 

Loffy,  Help,  help,  my  lord  and  husband! 

Af«r.  HelfKtlieduke! 

Limg,  Forbear  his  grace's  person! 

Shat,  Forbear  you 
To  touch  him  that  your  heir-appaient  weds! 
But,  by  this  hand,  I  will  have  all  yoar 

heads.  [Exit. 

Gent,  How  doth  your  grace  ? 

Afar.  Why,  well. 

Cent,  How  do  yon  find  his  title? 

ilfar.  Tis  a  dangerous  one. 
As  can  come  b;^  a  female. 

Gent,  Ay,  'tis  true ; 
But  the  law  Salique  cuts  him  off  from  alL 

Long,   I  do  beseech    your   grace    hovr 

stands  his  title  ?  [him  off  from  all. 

Mar.  Pho!  nothing!  th*  law  Salique  cats 

lAufy,  My  gracious  husband,  you  must 

now  prepare, 
In  all  your  grace's  pomp  to  entertain 
Your  cousin,  who  is  now  a  convertite. 
And  follows  here ;  this  night  he  will  be  bete. 

Afar.  Be  ready  all  in  taste  I  I  do  intend 
To  shew  before  my  cousin's  wondring  face. 
The  greatness  or  my  pomp,  and  of  my 

place.  [ExciMt, 


ACT  IV. 


Enter  Clermont^  his  W^e,  imd  a  Servant. 

Cier,  CIRRAH,  is  all  things  carried  to  the 

^    tailor? 
The- measure,  anc^th^  &ihion  of  the  gown, 
With  the  best  trim? 

Serv,  Yes,  sir,  and  'twill  bt  ready 
Within  this  two  days. 

Cler,  For  myself  I  care  not; 
I  have  a  suit  or  two  of  ancient  vehret, 


Which,  with  tome  small  eonectrng  and  ad- 
May  steal  into  the  presence.  [ditioB, 

Wife.  Would  my  gown 
Were  ready!  husband,  I  will  lay  my  life 
To  make  you  something  ere  tomorrow-nigkt^ 

Cier,  It  must  not  be 
Before  we  see  the  duke,  and  iMve  advice. 
How  to  behave  oursdves.  Let's  in  the  while, 
And  keep  ourselves  firom  knowledp,  'till 

time  shall  callus!  [Exeunt. 


^^  This  iMoa  afiirt  on  (hcEngUsh  king's  title  to  France^  in  Heaiy  the  FiMu 
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Entet  tongueviUe  and  Beaufort. 

Long,  I  much  admire  the  fierce  masculine 
Of  this  dread  Amazon.  [spirit 

Beau,  This  following  night 
Fll  have  a  wench  in  solace. 

Lon^.  Sir,  I  hear  you, 
And  will  be  with  you^  if  I  live;  no  more! 

Enter  Maria. 

Maria.  My  lady  would  entreat  your  pre- 
sence, gentlemen.  [worthy. 

Beau.  We  will  obey  your  lady;  she  is 

Lmg,  You,  light  oMove^',  a  word  or  two. 

Maria.  Your  will,  sir? 

Lm^.  Hark  in  your  ear!  [marry? 

ITilt  thou  be  married?  Speak,  wilt  thou 

Maria.  Married  ?  to  whom,  sir  ? 

Long.  To  a  proper  fellow, 
Lmded^  and  able-bodied ! 

Mana.  Why  do  you  flout  me,  sir  ? 

Long.  I  swear  I  do  not; 
I  love  thee  for  thy  lady's  sake :  be  free !    , 

Maria.  If  I  could  meet  such  matches  as 

you  speak  of, 
I  were  a  very  child  to  lose  my  time,  sir. 

Long.    What  sayest    thou    to  monsieur 

Maria,  Sir,  [Beaufort? 

I  say  be  is  a  proper  gentleman,  and  far 
Above  my  means  to  look  at. 

Long.  Dost  thou  like  him  ? 

Maria,  Yes,  sir,  and  ever  did. 

Long,  He  is  thine  own. 

Maria.  You  are  too  great  in  promises. 

Long,  Be  rul'd. 
And  follow  my  advice,  he  shall  be  thine. 

Maria,  'Would  you  would  make  itgo^d,  sir ! 

Long.  Do  but  thus: 
Get  thee  a  cushion  underneath  thy  cloaths, 
And  leave  the  rest  to  me. 

Maria.  I'll  be  your  scholar ; 
I  cannot  lose  much  by  the  venture  sure. 

Long,  Thou  wilt  lose  a  pretty  maiden* 

bead,  my  rogue,  [member, 

Or  I  am  much  o'th'bow  hand.    You'll  rc- 
If  all  this  take  effect,  who  did  it  for  you, 
And  what  I  may  deserve  for  such  a  kind- 
ness? 

MarUu  Yours,  sir.  [Exeunt, 

Enter  Jaques  and  ShattiUUm  severally, 

Jaques,  Save  jou,  sir! 
Skat.  Savetheking!  [way — 

Jaques,  \  pray  you,  sir,  which  is  the  nearest 
iSAof.  Save  the  king!  This  is  the  nearest 
way.  [post-house  ? 

Jaqttes.  Which  is  the  nearest  wa^r  to  the 
Shat,  God  save  the  king  and  his  post- 
house! 

Jaques.  I  pray,  sir,  direct  me  to  the  house. 
Shot.  Heaven  save  the  king !  You  ciuuiot 
catch  me,  ,sir. 
Jaques,  I  do  not  underatand  you,  sir. 


Shat,  You  do  not?  I  say,  you  cannot 

catch  me,  sir* 

Jaques,  Not  catch  you,  sir? 

Shat,  No,  sir ;  nor  can  the  king, 
With  all  his  stratagems,  and  his  forced  tricks, 
(Altho'  he  put  his  nobles  in  disguise, 
Never  so  oft,  to  sift  into  my  words) 
By  course  of  law,  lay  hold  upon  my  life.  / 

Jaques,  It  is  a  business  that  my  lord  the 

duke 
Is  by  the  king  employed  in,  and  he  thinks 
I  am  aequainted  with  it. 

Shat.  I  sha'n't  need 
To  rip  th^  cause  up,  from  the  first,  to  you ; 
But  if  his  majesty  had  sufier'd  me 
To  marry  her,  tho'  she  be,  after  him. 
The  right  heir-general  to    the    crown    of 

France, 
I  would  not  have  convey'd  her  into  Spain, 
As  it  was  thought,  nor  would  I  e'er  have 

join'd 
With  the  reformed  churches,  to  make  them 
Stand  for  my  cause. 

Jaques.  1  do  not  think  you  vrould. 

Shat.  I  thank,  you,  sir.    And  since  I  see 

you  are 
A  favourer  of  virtues  kept  in  bondage, 
1  ell  directly  to  my  sovereign  king, 
(For  so  I  will  acknowledge  him  tor  ever) 
How  you  have  found  nw  staid  affections 
Settled  for  peace,  and  for  the  present  state. 

Jaques.  Why,  sir — 

Shat.  And,  good  sir,  tell  him  further  this; 
That  notwithstanding  all  suggestions  brought 
To  him  against  me,  and  all  his  suspicions 
(Which  arc  innumerable)  of  my  treasons, 
If  he  will  warrant  me  but  public  trial, 
I'll  freely  yield  myself  into  his  hands^: 
Can  he  have  more  than  this  ? 

Jaques,  No,  by  my  troth.  [reason, 

Sfiat.  I  wouldhis  majesty  would  hear  but 
As  well  as  you ! 

Jaques.  But,  sir,  you  do  mistake  me. 
For  I  ne*er  saw  the  king 
In  all  my  fife  but  once:  therefore,  good  sir, 
May't  please  you  to  shew  me  which  is  the  • 

post-house  ?  [my  friend? 

Shat,  I  C17  you  mercy,  sir!   then  you're 

Jaques.  Yes,  sir. 

S/iat.  And  such  men  are  v^rj  rare  with  me! 
The  post-house  is  hard  by.     Farewell ! 

Jaques.  I  thank  you,  sir !  I  must  ride  hard 

to-niwht, 
And  it  is  dark  already. 

Shat.  1  am  cruel. 
To  send  this  man  directly  to  his  death, 
That  is  my  friend,  mid  I  might  easilv  save 

him :  fback ! 

He  shall  not  die.  Comeback,  my  friend, corae 

Jaques.  What  is  your  will  ? 

Shut.  Do  you  not  know  ? 

Jagua.  '^otl.  [face? 

Shat.  And  do  you  gatlicr  nothing  by  my 
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Jaquei.  No,  sir. 

Shut.  Virtue  is  ever  innocent 
Lay  not  the  fault  on  me ;  I  grieve  for  you, 
And  wish  that  all  my  tears  might  win  your 

safety. 

Jaques,  Why,  sir? 

Shut,  Alas,  good  friend,  you  are  undone. 
The  more  ill  fortune  mine,  to  be  the  means 
Of  your  sad  overthrow:  you  know  not  me? 

Jaqua*  No,  truly,  ^ir. 

Shat,  'Would  you  had  never  seen  me ! 
1  am  a  man  pursued  by  the  whole  state, 
And  sure  some  one  hath  seen  me  talk  with  you. 

Jaques.  Yes,  divers,  sir. 

Shot,  Why  tlicn,  your  head  is  gone. 

Jaques,  I'll  out  of  town. 

Shat,  'Would  it  were  soon  enough ! 
Stay,  if  you  love  your  life:  or  else  you're 

taken. 

Jaques,  What  shall  I  do? 

Shat.  1*11  venture  deeply  for  him, 
Rather  than  cast  awav  an  ionoceut : 
Take  courage,  friend  f  I  will  preserve  thy  life, 
With  hazanl  of  mine  own. 

Jaques,  I  thank  you,  sir. 

Shat.  Tliis  night  thou  shalt  be  lodg*d  within 

my  doors,  [morn 

Which  shall  be  all  lock'd  fast;  and  m  the 
1*11  so  provide,  you  shall  have  free  access 
To  the  sea-side,  and  so  be  shipt  away, 
Ere  any  know  it. 

Jaques,  Good  sir,  suddenly! 
I  am  afraid  to  die. 

Shat.  Then  follow  me.  [Exeunt. 

Enter  ShnttillMs  Love, 

Jjcwe,  This  way  he  went,  and  there's  the 

house :  I  hope 
His  better  angel  hath  directed  him      [man ! 
To  leave  the  waft d ring  streets.    Poor  gentle- 
'Would  I  were  able  with  as  free  a  heart 
To  set  his  soul  right,  as  I  am  to  grieve 
The  Hiin  of  his  fame,  which  God  forgive  me ! 
Sir,  if  you  be  within,  I  pray,  sir,  speak  to  me. 

Shait,  I  am  within;  and  will  be:  what  are 

Xore.  A  friend.  [you? 

Shat.  No,«irj  you  must  pardon  me; 
I  am  acquainted  with  none  such. — Be  speedy, 
[2b  Jaques  within. 
Friend ;  there  is  no  other  remedy. 

Xoptf.  A  word,  sir  y  I  say,  I  am  your  friend. 

Shat.    You   caiuiot  scape   by  any  other 

means;  [is  3'our  business,  sir? 

Be  not  fearful. — God  save  the  king !  WJiat 

Jjitve,  To  speak  with  you. 

Shat,  Speak  out  then. 

IjOVc.  Shall  I  not  come  up  ? 

Shut.  Tliou  shalt  not.— Fly,  if  thou  be'st 

thine  own  friend ; 
There  lies  the  suit,  and  all  the  furniture 
Belonging  to  the  head :  on  with  it,  friend ! 

Lnrve,  Sir,  do  you  hear? 

Skat,  I  do^.  God  bless  the  king! — 
It  was  a  habit  I  had  laid  aside  [me. 

Ft>r  my  own  person,  if  die  state  Imd  forc'd 


Love,  Good  sir,  unlock  your  door ! 
'   Shat,  Be  full  of  speed! 
I  see  some  twenty  musqueteers  in  ambush.-— 
Whatever  thou  art,  know  I  am  here,  and  will 

be.  [venge?— 

Seest  thou  this  bloody  sword  that  cries  re* 
Shake  not,  my  friend;  thro'  millions  of  these 

foes 
ni  be  thy  guard,  and  set  thee  safe  aboard. 

Loroe,  Dare  you  not  trust  me,  sir  ? 

Shat,  My  good  sword  before  me,    . 
And  my  allegiance  to  the  king,  I  tell  thee. 
Captain,  (for  so  I  guess  thee  by  thy  arms. 
And  the  loose  flanks  of  halberdiers  about  thee) 
Thou  art  too  weak  and  foolish  to  attempt 

me. — 
If  you  be  ready,  follow  me ;  and  hark  you, 
Upon  your  liPs  speak  to  no  living  wight, 
Except  myself! 

Loroe.  Monsieur  Shattillion ! 

Shat,  Thou  shalt  npt  call  f^in !  Thus  with 

my  sword. 
And  the  strong  feith  I  bear  unto  the  king, 
(Whom  God  preserve!)  I  will  descend  my 

chamber,  [throat— 

And  cut  tliy  throat;  I  swear,  I'll  cut  thy 
Steal  affcer  me,  and  live. 

Ijofve,  I  will  not  stay 
The  fury  of  a  man  so  far  distracted* 

\ExxU 

Enter  Sliattillion, 

Shat,  Where  is  the  officer  that  dares  not 
enter,  i 

To  entrap  the  life  of  my  distressed  friend? 
Ay,  have  you  hid  yourself?  you  mast  be  found! 
What  do  you  fear?  is  not  authority 
On  your  side?  Nay,  I  know  the  king's  com- 
mand [Speak ! 
Will  be  your  warrant;  why  then  fear  you? 
What  strange  designs  are  these !  Shattillion, 
Be  resolute  and  bear  thyself  upright, 
Tbo*  the  whole  world  despise  dtee.    Soft! 

methinks 
I  heard  a  rushing  which  was  like  the  shake 
Of  a  discovered  officer ;  1*11  search 
The  whole  street  over,  but  1*11  find  thee  out. 

[Exit, 

Enter  Jaques  in  Woman\  Apparel. 

Jaques.  How  my  joints  do  shake !  Wlienc 

had  I  been 
But  for  this  worthy  gentleman,  that  hath 
Some  touch  of  ray  infortunes?  'Would  I  wcrp 
Safe  under  hatches  once,  for  Callicut ! 
Farewell,  the  pomp  of  court !  I  never  more 
Can  hope  to  be  a  duke,  or  any  thing; 
I  never  more  shall  sec  the  glorious  face 
Of  my  fair-spreadinj;  lord  that  lov'd  me  welU 

Enter  Shattillion. 

Shat,  Fly  you  so  fast?  I  had  a  sight  of  you, 
But  would  not  follo%v  you,  I  was  too  wise; 
You  shall  not  lead  me  with  a  cunning  trick, 
Wliere  you  may  catch  me.    Poor  Shattillion! 
Hatii  Ihc  king  s  anger  left  thee  iie*era  triend? 

No, 
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Ko,  ali  men*s  loyH  more  by  the  breath  of 

kings.  [life. 

Jaques,  It  is  the  gentleman  that  sav*d  my 
Sir! 

Skat,  Bless  Shattillion!  Another  plot? 

Jaques,  No,  sir,  'tis  I. 

Shot,  Why,  who  are  you  ? 

Jaques,  Your  friend  whom  you  preserved. 

Skat.  Whom  I  preserv'd  ? 
My  friend  ?  I  hare  no  woman-friend  but  one^ 
Who  is  too  close  in  prison  to  be  here. 
Come  near!  let  me  look  on  you« 

Jaques.  It  is  I.  [stature. 

^at.  You  should  not  be  a  woman,  by  your 

Jaques,  I  am  none,  sir. 

Skat.  I  know  it ;  then  keep  off. 
Strange  men  and  times!  How  I  am  still  pre- 

senrM! 
Here  they  have  sent  a  yeoman  of  the  guard 
Disguis'd  in  woman's  cfoaths,  to  work  on  me, 
To  make  lore  to  me,  and  to  trap  my  words, 
And  so  ensnare  my  life.    I  know  you,  sir : 
Stand  back,  upon  your  peril !  Can  this  be 
In  Christian  conmionweals?  From  this^time 

forth 
ni  cut  off  all  the  means  to  work  on  me : 
111  ne'er  stir  from  my  house,  and  keep  my 

doors 
Lock'd  day  and  night,  and  cheapen  meat 

afid  drink 
At  the  next  shops  by  signs  out  of  my  window. 
And,  having  bought  it,  draw't  up  in  my  gar- 
ters. 

Jaques.  Sir,  will  you  help  me? 

Skat.  Do  not  follow  me  1 
m  take  a  course  to  live,  despite  of  men. 

[Exit. 

Jaques,    He   dares  not  venture  for  me: 

ivretched  Jaques  I 
Thou  art  undone  for  ever  and  for  ever, 
Never  to  rise  again.    Wliat  shall  I  do  ? 

Enter  Beaufort, 

Where  shall  I  hide  me  ?  Here  is  one  to  take 

me: 
I  must  stand  close,  and  not  speak  for  my  life. 

Beau,  This  is  the  time  of  night,  and  this 

the  haunt, 
In  which  I  use  to  catch  my  waistcoateers : 
tt  is  not  very  dark ;  no,  I  shall  spy  'em. 
I  have  walk*d  out  in  such  a  pitchy  night, 
I  could  not  see  my  fingers  this  far  o£r. 
And  yet  have  brought  home  venison  by  the 

smell; 
I  hope  they  have  not  left  their  old  walk.  Ah ! 
Have  I  espied  you  fitting?  By  this  light,  ' 
To  me  there  s  no  such  fine  sight  in  the  world, 
As  a  white  apron  betwixt  twelve  and  one: 
See  how  it  glisters!  Do  you  think  to  scape? 
So !  now  I  have  you  fast :  come,  and  don't 

strive ; 
It  lakes  away  the  edge  of  appetite : 
Come,  ril  be  lib'ral  every  way.    Take  heed 
You  make  no  noise,  for  waking  of  the  watch  ! 

[Eisunt. 


Enter  Clermont  and  Wife. 

Cler.  Now  the  blessing  of  some  happy 
guide. 
To  bring  us  to  the  duke !  and  we  are  ready. 

Enter  I/mguevUle  and  Gentleman. 
Come  forward !  See  the  door  is  opened ; 
And  two  of 8  gentlemen!  I'll  speak  to  them; 
And  mark  how  I  behave  myself! — God  save 
For  less  I  cannot  wish  to  men  of  sort,    [ye ! 
And  of  your  seeming :  are  you  of  the  duke's? 

Ijmg.  We  are,  sir,  and  your  servants;  your 

salutes 
We  give  you  back  again  with  many  thanks. 

CUr.  When  did  you  hear  such  words  b<^ 

fore,  wife?  Peace! 
Do  you  not  dare  to  answer  yet. — Is't  fit 
So  mean  a  gentleman  as  myself  should  crave 
The  presence  o'th' great  duke,  your  master? 

Gent.  Sir,  you  may.  [siness,  fcr? 

Ixmg.  Shall  we  desire  your  name,  and  bu- 
And  we  will  presently  inform  him  of  you. 

Cler.  My  name  is  Clerimont. 

Gent.  You're  his  grace's  kinsman, 
Or  I  am  much  mistmcen. 

Cler,  You  are  right; 
Some  of  his  noble  blood  runs  thro'  these  veins, 
Tho'  far  unworthy  of  his  grace's  knowledge. 

Long.  Sir,  we  must  ali  be  yours:   hit 

grace's  kinsman, 
And  we  so  much  forgetful?  'Twas  a  rudeness. 
And  must  attend  your  pardon:  thus  I  crave 

it: 
First  o'  this  beauteous  lady,  wliom  I  take 
To  be  your  wife,  sir;  next,  your  mercy ! 

Cier,  You  have  k,  sir. — I  do  not  like  thii 

kissing; 
It  lies  so  open  to  a  world  of  wishes.    J^A$ide, 

Gent.  This  is  the  merry  fellow;  this  is  he 
lliat  must  be  noble  too ! 

Long.  And  so  he  shall. 
If  all  the  art  I  have  can  make  him  noble : 
ril  dub  him  with  a  knighthood,  if  his  wife 
Will  be  but  forward,  and  join  issue ; 
I  like  her  above  excellent. 

Gent.  Will't  please  you 
To  walk  a  turn  or  two,  whilst  to  the  duke 
We  make  your  coming  known  ? 

[Exeunt  Gentleman  and  Longuevilk* 

Cler,  I  shall  attend,  sir. 

Wife*  These  gentlemen  are  very  proper 

men. 
And  kiss  the  best  that  e'er  I  tasted.  For 
Goodncssrsake,  husband,  let  us  never  more 
Come  near  the  country,  whatsoe'er  betide  usj 
I  am  in  malioe  witli  the  memory 
Of  that  same  stinking  dunghill. 

Cler.  Why,  now  you  are  my  chicken  and 

my  dear; 
Love  where  I  love,  hate  where  I  hate !  Now 
You  shall  have  twenty  gowns,  aud  twenty 
See !  tl>e  door's  opening.  [chains. 

Groom.  Room  afore  tliere!  the  duke  is 


entnnc. 
Bb2 
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[Act  4 


Enter  Marine,  Lady,  Lon^eville,  Genlle- 
man,  and  Maria. 

CUr,  It  is  the  duke,  even  he  himself:  be 
•  merry! 
This  is  the  goldeu  age  the  poet  speaks  on. 

Wife,  I  pray  it  be  not  brazen'd  by  their 

faces; 
And  yet  methiuks  they  are  the  neatest  pieces 
For  shape  and  cutting  thot  e'er  I  beheld. 

Cler,  Most  gracious  duke,  my  poor  spouse 

and  myself 
Do  kiss  your  mighty  foo^  and  next  to  that, 
The  great  hand  of  your  duchess;  ever  wishr 

ing 
Your  honours  ever  springing,  andyoor  years — 

Mar,  Cousin! 

CUr,  Your  grace's  vassal,  far  unworthy 
The  nearness  of  your  blood. 

Mar,  Correct  me  not ;  [son. 

I  know  the  word  I  speak,  and  know  the  per- 
Tho*  I  be  sometbhig  higher  than  the  place 
Where  common  men  have  motion !  and,  de- 

scendiug  [to  me ; 

Down  with  my  eye,  their  forms  are  lessened 
Yet  from  this  pitch  can  I  behold  my  own, 
(From  millions  of  those  men  that  have  no 

mark) 
And  in  my  ^Nurful  stoop  can  make  them  stand. 
When  others  feel  my  souse^*  and  perish. 

Cousin, 
Be  comforted !  you're  very  welcome !    So 
Is  your  fair  wife  !  the  charge  of  whom  I  give 
To  my  own  dearest  and  best  beloved. 
Tell  me ;  have  you  resdl  v'd  yourself* for  court. 
And  utterly  renounce'd  tlie  slavish  country, 
With  all  the  cares  thereof? 

Clcr,  I  have,  sir. 

Mar,  Have  you  [hangings 

Dismiss'd  your  eating  boushold,  sold  your 
Of  Nebuchadnezar  (for  such  they  w^re. 
As  I  remember),  with  the  furnitures 
Belonging  to  your  beds  and  chambers? 

Cier.  Ay,  sir.  [the  lead 

Mar,  Have  you  most  carefully  ta'en  off 
From  your  rootj  weak  with  age,  and  so  prer 

vented 
Tht  ruin  of  your  house,  and  clapt  him  in 
A  summer  suit  of  thatch,  to  keep  him  cool? 

Cler,  All  this  I  have  perform'd. 

Mar,  Then  lend  me 
All  your  hands:  I  will  embrace  my  cousin. 
Who  is  an  i^nderstanding  gentleman ; 
And  with  a  zeal  mighty  as  is  my  name, 
(>oce  more  I  bid  you  welcome  to  the  court. 
My  state  again !  [must  be 

Lady,  As  I  was  telling  you,  your  husband 
No  more  commander;  look  to  that !  be  s^ 

veral 


At  meat,  and  lodging;  I)et  bim  have  boards 

wages, 
And  diet  'mongst  his  men  i'th'  town;  for 

pleasure, 
If  he  be  given  to  it,  let  him  have4t;  fsio, 
Else  as  your  own  fancy  shall  direct  you.  Cou* 
You  see  this  mighty  man  here;  he  was  an  ass 
When,  li^  came  first  to  town ;  indeed  he  was 
Just  such  another  coxcomb  as  your  husband, 
God  bless  the  mark,  and  every  good  man's 
This  must  not  stir  you,  cousin.  [child  ! 

Wife,  Heav'n  forbid !  [ready  for  it, 

Lojig,  Sweet  Maria,  provide  the  cushion 

Maria,  It  shall  be  done.  [self; 

Mar,  Receive  all  your  advices  from  our* 
Be  once  a-day  with  us :  and  so,  fiirewell 
For  this  time,  my  fair  cousin !  Gentlemen^ 
Conduct  him  to  his  lodging. 

Lady,  Farewell, 
And  think  upon  my  words ! 

Wife,  I  shall  observe  them. 

[Eseunt  Marine  and  Lady^ 

Cler,  Health,    and  the   king's  continual 

love,  attend  you !  [lungs! 

Gent,  Oh,  for  a  private  place  to  ease  my 
Heaven  give  mf  patience!  such  a  pair  of 

jades 
Were  never  better  ridden  to  this  hour,  [end! 
Pray  Heaven  they  hold  out  to  the  journey's 

JLong,  Twitch  him  aside,  good  monsieuTi 

whilst  I  break 
Upon  the  body  of  his  strength,  his  wife : 
I  nave  a  constant  promise  she's  my  own. 

Gent,  Ply  her  to  windward  !*— Monsieur^ 

you  have  taken 
The  most  compendious  way  to  raise  yourself, 
That  could  have  been  delivered  by  a  counsel. 

CUr,  1  have  some  certain  aims,  sir.    But 

my  wife —  [trouble  you. 

Gent,  Your  wife  ?  you  must  not  let  that 

Cler,  Twill,  sir,  to  see  her  in  a  stranger's 

Gent,  What  mean  you?  [arms. 

Let  her  alone ;  be  wise ;  stir  not  a  foot; 
For  if  you  do,  all  your  hopes  are  buried; 
I  swear  you  are  a  lost  man  if  you  stir,  [vis'd. 

CUr.  I  thank  you,  sir;  I  will  be  more  ad? 

Gent.  But  what  great  office  do  yon  level 

Cler,  Sir,  they  are  kissing  !  [at? 

Gent,  Let  them  kiss,  [must  kiss. 

And  much  good  may't  do  tlieir  hearts !  they 
And  kiss,  and  double  kiss,  and  kiss  again. 
Or  yop  may  kiss  the  post  for  any  risine: 
Had  your  noble  kinsman  ever  mounted 
To  these  hi^  spheres  of  honour,  now  be 
But  for  the  kisses  of  his  wife  ?         [moves  in, 

CUr,  I  know  not,  [lost, 

Gent,  Then  I  do :  credit  m?,  he  had  been 
A  fellow  of  no  mark,  and  no  repute. 
Had  not  liis  wife  kiss'dsoon,  and  very  sweetly: 


'^  When  others  feel  my  soul,  andptri$h,']  So  the  first  folio;  but  the  two  following  editions 
read, 

When  others  feel  my  fe^t,  and  perish, 
^ympson  niters  soul  to  souse,  which  is  undoubtedly  right^  as  corre^xMiding  with  the^  odier 
f^i^»s  of  falconry  used  in  this  speech. 
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She  was  ID  excellent  woman^  and  dispatch'd 

bim 
To  hk  full  beiiu^y  in  a  moment,  sir — 

[Exeunt  Longueville  and  Wife. 

Cier.  But  yet  methinks  he  irtiould  not  take 
Into  a  private  room.  [her,  sir, 

Gent.  Now  stand  and  flourish ! 
You're  a  made  man  fur  ever.    I  do 
Eofy  you !  if  you  stand,  your  fortune'^  up; 
Youare  the  happiest  man,  but  your  great 

cousin. 
This  day  in  court.  Well,  I  will  marry  surely, 
And  not  let  every  man  out-run  me  thus.- 
Ttt  time  to  be  mine  own  friend;  III  not  live 
h  town  here,  and  direct  the  readiest  way 
Toother  men,  and  be  a  slave  myself! 

Cler.  Nay,  good  sir,  be  not  mov'd;  I  am 

your  servant, 
Aid  will  not  be  ungrateful  for  this  knowledge. 

Gent,  Will  you  be  walking  home? 

Cler.  I  would  desire 
To  have  my  wife  along. 

Gent  You  ale  too  raw:  [her; 

Begone,  and  take  no  notice  where  you  left 
Let  her  return  at  leisure !  If  she  stay  [me ; 
A  month,  'twill  be  the  better :  understand 
This  gentleman  can  do  it. 

Cm:  I  will,  sir : 
And,  wife,  remember  me;  a  duke,  a  duke, 

wife !  [Exit. 

Gent.    Aboard   her,    Longueville!    she's 

thine  own.     To  me, 
The  fooling  o£  this  fool  is  venery,         [Exit. 

Enter  Beaufort  and  Jaques, 

Beau.  Come,  prithee,  come !  have  I  not 

crowns?     Behold, 
And  follow  me !  here !  not  a  word  !  go  in ; 
Grope  by  the  walls,  and  you  shall  find  n  bed; 
lie  down  there,  see,  see !  A  turn  or  two,  to 

gire 
My  bbod  some  heat,  and  I  am  presently 
for  action.  Darkness,  by  thy  leave,  I  come. 

[Exit. 

Enter  Maria^ 

Maria,  Fm  perfect  in  my  lesson :  be  my 
speed,  ,  [knock. 

Thou  god  of  marriage !  This  is  the  door;  1*11 
Beau,  [within]  Who's  there?  I  cannot 
come  yet. 

Maria.  Monsieur  Beaufort !  [you  ? 

Beau.  Stay  till  I  light  a  candle.   Who  are 
Maria,  Sir,  a  poor  gentlewoman. 

Enter  Beaufort, 

Beau,  Oh,  come  in : 

ni  6nd  a  time  for  you  too. — Bo  not  loud. 
Maria,  Sir,  you  have  found  that  time  al- 
ready; shame  on 

My  soul  therefore ! 
Beau.  Why,  what  is  the  matter?  [so dim? 
-Marie.  Do  you  not  see,  sir?  is  your  light 
Beau.  Do  you  not  wait  o' lb' lady  Mount- 
Marine? 


Maria,  t  do,  sir :  but  ray  love  on  y<nu 

Beau.  Poor  soul ! 
How  cara'st  thou  by  this  big  belly  ? 

Maria.  By  yourself.  [body. 

Beau.  By  Heaven,  I  never  touch'd  your 

Maria,  Yes! 
Unswear  that  oath  again !  Ill  tell  yon  all : 
These  two  years  I  have  lov'd  you;  but  tha 

means 
How  to  enjoy  you  I  did  never  know. 
Till  Twelfth-night  last;  when,  hearing  of 

your  game 
To  take  up  wenches  private  in  the  niglit, 
I  apprehended  straight  this  course  to  make 
Mvself  asonc  of  them,  and  wait  your  coming: 
I  did  so,  and  enjoy *d  you,  and  now  this  child 
That  now   is  quick  within  me— Hide   m/ 

shame, 
And  marry  me,  or  else  I  must  be  forc'd— 

Long,  [within]  Monsieur  Beaufprt,  moo* 

sieur  Beaufort ! 

Beau,  Who's  that  calls  ? 

Long.    Are  you  a-bcd  ? 

Beau.  No,  sir. — Tlie  hangings! 

Enter  Longuevilie, 

Long.  Nay,  monsieur,   1*11  forbid  that; 

we'll  have  fair  play.  [fort? 

Lend  me  your  candle !  Are  you  taken,  Bean- 
A  lecher  of  your  practice,  and  close  carriage 
To  be  discover*d  thus  ?  I  am  asham'd 
So  great  a  master  in  his  art  should  fail^ 
And  stagger  in  his  grounds. 

Beau.  You're  wide; 
This  woman  and  myself  are  man  and  wife^ 
And  have  been  so  this  half-year. 
Where  are  you  now  ?  Have  I  been  discover^df 
You  cannot  break  so  easily  on  me,  sir; 
I  am  too  wary  to  be  open*d  by  you.  [colour 

Long.  But  these  are  but  illusions,  to  give 
To  your  most  niystic  lechery !  But,  sir, 
The  belly  hath  oetray'd  you;  all  must  out. 

Benu.  Good  Longuevilie,  believe  me,  oit 
I  am  her  husband.  [my  fait^ 

Long.  On  my  faith,  I  cannot, 
Unless  I  saw  your  hands  ^t,  and  your  hearts* 

Beau.  Why,  . 

Longuevilie,  when  did  I  give  that  to  your  earn 
That  was  not  truth?  By  all  the  world,  she's 

mine. 
She  is  my  wife !  And,  to  confirm  you  better^ 
I  give  myself  again :  here,  take  my  hand, 
And  I  yours!  we  are  once  more  married : 
Will  this  content  you  ? 

Long.  Yes,  I'm  believing ;  and  God  gtv# 

you  joy! 

jBeau,  My  loving  wife,  I  will  not  wron^ 

thee: 
Since  I  am  thine,  and  only  loVd  of  thee^ 
From  this  hour,  I  vow  myself  a  new  man. 
Be  not  jealous;  for  tho'  I  had  a  purpose  to 
Have  spent  an  hour  or  two  in  solace  others 

wise, 
(And  was  provided  for  it)  yet  my  love 
Shall  put  a  better  (omp«r'to  my  blood. — 

Come 
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[Act  S. 


Come  out,  thou  woman  of  unwholesome  life! 
Be  sorry  for  thy  sins,  and  learn  to  mend ! 

Enter  Jaquet. 

Nay,  never  hide  your  face ;  you  shall  be  seen . 

I^ig.  Jaques :  why,  Jaques!  art  thou  that 

Jaques, 
The  very  staff  and  right-hand  of  our  duke  ? 
Speak,  thou  bearded  Venus. 

Jaques,  I  am  lie, 
By  miracle  preserv*d  to  be  that  Jaquei. 


Within  this    two  hours^  gentlemen,  poor 

Jaques 
Was  but  as  corse  in  grave :  a  man  of  wisdoo^ 
That,  of  my  conscience,  if  he  had  his  rieht 
Should  have  a  pretty  state — But  that  s  all 

one —  * 
That  noble  gentleman  did  save  this  life; 
I  keep  it  for  him ;  'tis  his  own. 

Long,  Oh,  Bacchus !  [duke; 

Is  all  the  world  drunk  ? — Come !  we'll  to  the 
And  give  thanks  for  this  delivery.    [ExeunU 


ACT  V. 


Ent€r  Marine  and  Jaques. 

Marine,  "IVTOT  gone  unto  my  tenants,  to 

•*-^      re&te 
Mt  grace,  and  honour,  and  the  mightiness 
Of  my  new  name,  which  would  have  struck 

a  terror  [hearts  ? 

Thro'  their  coarse  doublets  to  their  very 

Jaques,  Alas,  great  lord  ;uid  master,  I 

could  scarce 
With  safety  of  my  life  return  acain 
Unto  your  grace's  house:  and,  but  for  one 
That  had  some  mercy,   I    had  sure   been 

bang'd. 

Mar,  My  house?  p'th'  town. 

Janues,  Yes,  sir,  this  house ;  your  house 

Jaar,  Jaques,  we  are  displeas'd ;  hath  it 

Jaques,  What  name?  [no  name? 

Mar.  Dull  rogue!   what,  bath  the  king 

bestow'd 
80  many  honours,  open'd  all  his  springs, 
4nd  sliower'd    lus   graces  down  upon  my 

head, 
And  has  my  house  no  name  ?  no  title  yet  ? 
Burgundy-house,  you  ass ! 

Jaques,  Your  grace's  mercy ! 
And  when  I  was  corae  off,  and  had  recover'd 
Burcrundy-house,  I  durst  not  yet  be  seen. 
But  lay  all  night,  for  fear  of  punuivants, 
In  Burgundy  privy-house. 

Mar,  Oh,  sir,  'tis  well ;     , 
Can  you  remember  now?  But,  Jaques, know. 
Since  thy  intended  journey  is  so  crost, 
I  will  go  down  myself  this  morning. 

Jaques,  Sir? 

Mar,  Have  I  not  said  this  morning  ? 

Jaques,  But  consider. 
That  notliing  is  prepar*d  yet  for  your  journey ; 
Your  grace's  teams  not  here  to  draw  your 

^cloaths. 
And  not  a  carrier  yet  in  town  to  send  by. 

Mar,  I  say,  once  more,  go  about  it. 
.You're  a  wise  man!  you'd  have  me  linger 

time. 
Till  I  have  worn  these  cloaths  out.    Will 

you  go?  [Exit  Jaques, 

Make  you  ready^  i^-ife ! 


Enter  Lady^ 

Ijody,  I  am  so,  mighty  duke. 

Mar,  Nay,  for  the  country. 

Xfldfy.  How !  for  the  country  ? 

Mar.  Yes ;  I  am  resolv'd 
To  see  my  tenants  i*;  this  bravery,       fshotif 
Make  them  a  sumptuous  feast,  with  a  sligbc 
Of  Dives  and  Lazarus,  and  a  squib  or  two^ 
And  so  return. 

Ijady.  Why,  sir,  you  are  not  mad  ? 

Mar.  How  many  dukes  have  you  known 

mad  ?  I  pray  speak.  [tlie  lasts 

Jjidy,  You  are  the  first,  sir,  and  I  hope 
But  you  are  stark  horn-mad. 

Mar.  Forbear,  good  wife!  [horns 

I/idy,  As  I  have  iaith,  you're  mad !  Your 
Have  been   too  heavy  for  you,  and  have 

broke 
Your  skull  in  pieces,  if  you  be  in  earnest. 

Mar,  Well,  you  shall  know  my  skull  and 

wits  are  whole, 
Ere  I  have  done ;  and  yet  I  am  in  earnest, 

IMy,  Why,  do  you  think  Til  go  ? 

Mar,  I  know  you  shall. 

JUc(^.  1  shall  ?  By  what  authority  shall  I } 

Mar,  I  am  your  husband. 

Ijdfly.  True ;  I  confess  it : 
And,  by  that  name,  the  world  hath  given  Toit 
A  poweh  to  sway  me :   but,  sir,  you  snail 

know 
There  is  a  greater  bond  that  ties  me  her^ 
Allegiance  to  the  king:  has  he  not  heap'd 
Those  honours  on  you  to  no  other  end,  but 
To  stay  you  here  ?  and  shall  I  have  a  haiul 
In  the  rfcnding  such  a  gracious  prince? 
Besides,  -dur  own  undoing  lies  upon't. 
Were  there  no  other  cause,  I  do  not  ae^ 
Why  you  should  ^o,  if  I  should  say  yon 

Mar.  Do  you  tluuk  so?  [should  not. 

Lady,  Yes,  faith. 

Mar,  Now,  good  wife. 
Make  me  understand  that  point 

Ijody,  Why,  that  you  shall : 
Did  I  not  bring  you  hither? 

Mar,  Yes, 

Lady,  And  were 


Not 
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Not  nil  these  honours  wrought  out  of  the  fire 
Byrne? 

Mar.  By  you  ? 

Ladif,  By  me  ?  How  strange  you  make  it ! 
When  you  came  first,  did  you  not  walk  the 

town 
In  a  long  cloak,  halAiompass  ?  an  old  hat 
lin'd  with  vellure,  and  on  it,  for  a  band, 
A  skein  of  crimson  crewel  ? 

Mar*  I  confess  it. 

Ladif,  And  took  base  courses  f 

Mar,  Base? 

lady.  Base,  by  this  light! 
Ixtreme  base,  and  scurvy,  monstrous  base ! 

Afar.  What  were  these  courses,  wife  ? 

lady.  Why,  you  shall  know : 
Did  you  not,  thus  attir'd,  trot  up  and  down, 
Plotting  for  vile  and  lousy  offices, 
And  a^rced  with  the  serjeant  of  the  bears, 
To  buy  his  place  ?  Deny  this,  if  you  can. 

Mar.  Why,  it  is  true. 

Lady.  And  was  not  that  monstrous  base  ? 

Mur.  Be  advis'd,  wife ;  a  bear's  a  princely 

Lady.  A  bear  ?  ^beast. 

Mar,  Yes,  wife ;  and  one  side  venison. 

Lady^  YouVe  more  than  one  side  fool; 

Tm  sure  of  that.  [know  you  sliall  §o ; 

Mar.  But  since  youVe  vex*d  me,   wife. 
Or  jou  shall  never  have  penny  from  me. 

Lady.  Nay,  [overthrow, 

I  have  done :  and  tho'  I  know  'twill  be  your 
ni  not  forsake  you  now. 

Mar.  Be  ready  then.  [ExiL , 

Lady.  I  will. 

^nter   Beaufort,    LonguevUle^  Gentleman, 
and  Maria, 

Long.  What,  are  you  married,  Beaufort  ? 
Beau.  Ay,  as  fast  [can  make  us. 

As  words,  and  hearts,  and  hands,  and  priest 
Lady.  Oh,  gentlemen,  we  are  undoue  I 
Long,  For  what  ?  [my  husband. 

Lady.  This  gentleman,  the  lord  of  I^me, 

Will  be  gone  down  to  shew  his  play-fellows 

Where  he  is  gay. 


Beau.  What,  down  into  the  country  ? 

Lady.  Yes,  faith.     Was  ever  fool  but  he 

so  cross? 
I  would  as  fain  be  gracious  to  him, 
yVs  he  could  wish  me;  but  he  will  not  let  me: 
Speak  faithfully,  will  he  deserve  my  mercy  ? 

Long 4  According  to  his  merits,  he  sliould 

wear 
A  guarded  coat,  and  a  great  wooden  dagger^'. 

Lady.  If  there  be  any  woman,  that  doth 

know 
The  duties  'twixt  a  husband  and  his  wife. 
Will  speak  but  one  word  for  him,  he  shall 

scape: 
Is  not  that  reasonable?  But  there's  none. 
Be  ready  therefore  to  pursue  the  plot 
We  had  against  a  pinch  ;  for  he  must  gay. 

Long.  Wait  you  here  for  him,  wliilst  I  go. 
And  make  the  king  acquainted  with  yoursport. 
For  fear  he  be  incens'd  for  our  attempting 
Places  of  so  great  honour.  lExit* 

Lady,  Go ;  be  speedy ! 

Enter  Marine,  Cierimont,  Wife,  Jaques,  and 
a  Servant, 

Mar,  Come;  let  me  see  how  all  thinj^ 

are  dispos'd  of.  [furniture, 

Jaques.  One  cart  will  serve  for  all  your 
With  room  enough  behind  to  ease  the  ro6&> 

man, 
A  cap-case  for  your  linen  and  your  plate. 
With  a  strange  lock  that  opens  with  Amen'*. 
For  my  young  lord,  because  of  easy  portage, 
A  quiver  of  your  grace's,  lin'd  with  cunny. 
Made  to  be  hangV!  about  the  nurse's  neck, 
.Thus,  with  a  scarf  or  towel — 

Mar,  Very  good ! 

Jaques.  Nay, 
Tis  well ;  but  had  you  stay'd  another  week, 
I  would  have  had  you  furnish'd  in  such  pomp 
As  never  duke  of  Burgundy  was  furnish'd  : 
You  should  have  had  a  sumpter,  tho*  *thad 

cost  me  [fain 

The  laying  on  myselP^,  where  now  you're 
To  hire  a  ripier's  mare^^,  aud  buy  new  dossers; 


habit 


''  A  guarded  coat,  and  a  great  wooden  dagger.]  This  was,  we  apprehend,  the  old 
•f  thefioL 

^  With  a  strange  lock  that  opens  with  Amen.]  This  will  be  easily  understood  by  a 
quotation  of  a  few  lines  from  Mr.  Carew's  verses  to  Mr.  May,  on  his  Comedy,  called  Xho 
Heir:  speaking  of  the  plot  of  that  play,  he  expresses  himself  thub: 

*  The  whole  plot  doth  alike  itself  disclose 

*  Through  the  five  acts,  as  doth  a  lock  that  goes 

*  With  letters;  for,  'till  every  one  be  known, 

^  The  lock's  as  fast  as  if  you  liad  found  none '         Sympson, 
''  The  laying  on  myself.]  Sympson  proposes  a  reading  here,  which  we  think  greatlr 
mends  the  text: 

The  buying  one  myself. 
'*  To  hire  a  ripper's  ware,  and  buy  new  dossers, 

With  a  fair  Darnex  carpc/.l  As  rippers  is  a  word,  not  of  English,  but  French  growth^ 
i imagine  we  should  write  as  the  French  do,  thus: 

A  ripier\  mare,  i.  e.  of  one  that  carries  fish  frOm  the  sea-side,  &:c.  Dossers,  or  dorsers, 
trc  paniei-s.     Darnex  carpet,  i.  e.  a  carpet  of  Tournay.         Sympson. 

Hipper,  for  ripier,  was  printed  in  the  Beggars'  Bush,  'till  tliis  edition.  See  note  54  oi\ 
t>«i  play. 
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Yet  all  must  come :  but,  not  to  linger  time, 
Witli  these  two  whisks  I  end :  now  Mount- 

Marine, 
For  thou  art  now  no  more,  so  says  the  king* 
And    I  have  done  his  highness'  will  with 

grief. 

Mar,  Degraded  from  my  honours? 

Long,  ^T'ls  too  certain. 

Mar,  I  am  no  traitor  snre,  that  I  know  of. 
Speak/  Jaques,  hast  thou  e'er  heard  me  utter 

won! 
Tending  to  treason/6r  to  bring  in  the  enemy? 

Jagues,  Alas,  sir,  I  know  nothing? 
Why  should  your  worship  bring  me  in  t6 

hang  me? 
God's  my  j  udffe,  gentlemen ,  I  never  meddled, 
But  with  the  brubhingof  hiscloaths,  or  fetch- 

In  water  m  a  morning  for  his  hands. 

CUr,  Are  these  tlie  honours  of  this  place? 

— Anthony, 
Help  me  to  take  her  sown  off!  Quickly, 
Or  i'll  so  swinge  you  for'tr- 

Wife*  Whv,  husband!  sir! 

Cier,  I  will  not  lose  a  penny  by  this  town. 

Long,  Why,  what  do  you  mean,  sir :  have 

her  to  her  lodging. 
And  there  undress  lier;  1  will  wait  upon  her. 

Cler,  Indeed  you  shall  not;  your  month  is 

out,  I  take  it. 
Get  ^ou  out  before  me,  wife. 
Cousin,  farewell !  I  told  you  long  ago, 
•That  pride  begins  with  pleasure,  ends  i^itb 

woe.  j[^^'*  "'*'*  ^  Fi^' 

Beau,  Go  thy  way,  Sentences !  'twill  be 
thy  fortune 
To  live  and  die  a  cuckold,  and  cimrchwarden. 
Lady,  Oh,  my  poor  husband  !  what  a  heavy 
Is  fallen  him  ?  [fortontf 

Beau,  Metliinks  'tis  strange. 
That,  Heaven  forewarning  great  men  of  their 
falls.  fem: 

With  such  plain  tokens,  they  should  not  avoid 
For  tlie  last  night,  betwixt  eleven  and  twelve, 
Two  great  and' hideous  blazing  stars  were 

seen 
To  fight  a  long  hour  by  the  clock,  the  one 
Dress'd  like  a  duke,  the  other  like  a  king; 
Till  at  the  last  the  xjrowned  star  o'ercame. 
Gent,  Why  do  you  stand  so  dead,  mon- 
sieur Marine? 

Mar,  So  Caesar  fell,  when  in  the  capitol 
They  gave  his  body  two  and  thirty  wdtmds''. 

Be 

^'  8o  Cosnx  felly  when  in  the  capitol, 
Tkey  gave  his  body  two  and  thirty  wou'nd$.'\    Here  we  have  two  blunders,  the  first  with 
respect  to  the  place  where  Casar  fell,  which  was  not  in  tl^e  capilol,  but  in  CuriA  PompeU; 
the  other  ^  to  the  number  of  wounds  he  fell  by ;  as  to  the  6rst,  it  was  a  blunder  peculiar  19 
the  playwrights  of  that  time;  Shakespeare  begun  it  in  Hamlet,  act  iii.  scene  6. 

*  Ham.  Now,  my  lord  (Folmiiux),  you  play'd  once  in  the  university,  you  say  ? 

*  Fol,  I  did,  my  lord,  and  was  accounted  a  good  actor, 

*  Ham,  And  wnat  did  you  enact? 

*  PoL  I  did  enact  Julius  Caesar;  1  was  kill'd  i'th'  capital/ 

Our  authors,  treading  in  their  master  s  steps,  took  up  the  samu  mistake  here :  and  afler  theqji 
Shakeriy  Marmion,  in  bis  Antiquary,  inadvertently  continued  the  taue  errc^r,  making  V>te* 
l^nQsav;  'And 


But  I  huve  cot  them  painted  with  your  arms, 
With  a  fair  Dacnex  ctirpet  of  my  own 
Laid  cross  for  the  more  state. 

Mar,  Jaques,  I  thank  you :  [home. 

.  iTour  carpet  shall  be  brushed,  and  sent  you 
What,  are  you  ready,  wife? 
Ladi/,  An  houir  ago. 

Mar,  I  cannot  chuse  but  kiss  thy  royal  lips, 
Sear  duchess  mine,  thou  art  so  good  a  wo- 
man, [man  Duckling ! 
Beau,  You'd  say  so,  if  you  knew  all,good- 
Cler.  This  was  the  happiest  fortune  could 
befal  me! 
Kow,  in  his  absence,  will  I  follow  close 
Mine  own  preferment;  and  I  hope,  ere  long. 
To  make  my  mean  and  humble  name  so 
strong  [know 
A^  my  great  cousin's;  when  the  world  shall 
1  bear  too  hot  a  spirit  to  live  low. 
The  next  spring  will  I  down,  my  wife  and 

houshold; 
111  have  my  ushers,  and  my  four  lacquies. 
Six  spare  caroches  too;  but  mum,  no  more ! 
What  I  intend  to  do,  I'll  keep  in  store. 
Mar,  MonteXy  montex/  Jaques,  be  our 
equerry !  [in  couples ! 

Groom.  To  tiorse  there,  gentlemen,  and  fall 
Mutt  Come,  honoor^d  duchess  I 

tlnter  Longucville, 

Long^' Stand,  thou  prou^  man! 

Mar.  Thieves,  Jaques!  raise  the  people! 

Long,  No ;  raise  no  people !  Tis  the  king's 
.    command ;  [ty  man ! 

W^chbkls  thee  once  more  stand,  thou  baush- 
^'hou  art  a  monster;  for  thou  art  ungrateful,^ 
And,  like  a  fellow  of  a  rebel  nature, 
Hast  flung  from  his  embraces :  and,  for 
His  honours  given  thee,  hast  not  retum'd 
So  mocfa  as  tbauks;  and  to  oppose  his  will, 
Beiolv'd  to  leave  the  court,  and  set  the  realm 
Afire;  in  discontent,  and  open  action: 
Therefore  he  bids  thee  stand,  tliou  proud  man. 
Whilst  with  tl>e  whisking  of  vay  sword  about, 
X  take  th^  honours  off:  this  first  sad  whisk 
Takes  oflf  tliy  dukedom:  thou  art  but  an  earl. 
■   Mur,  You  are  mistaken,  Longueville. 

JUonSy  Oh,  'would  I  were!   This  second 

whisK  divides 
Thy  earldom  from  thee;  thou  art  yet  a  baron. 

Mar.  No  more  wliisks,  if  you  love  me, 

Longoeville!  [behind, 

Long,  Two  whisks  are  past,  and  two  are  yet 
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Be  wvnedf  all  y«  peers;  and^  by  my  ikU, 
Herrafter  learn  to  let  jrour  wives  rule  all ! 

Gent.  Monsieur  Marine^  pray  let  me  speak 

with  you: 
Sir,  I  roust  wave  you  to  conceal  this  party^*; 
It  stands  iu>on  my  utter  overthrow. 
Seem  not  discontented,  nor  don't  stir  a  foot, 
Fo^  if  you  do,  you  and  your  hope — 
1  swear  you  are  a  lost  man,  if  you  stir! 
And  Imve  an  eye  to  Beaufort,  he  will  tempt 

YOU. 

Beau,  Come,  come;  for  shame  go  down ! 
Were  I  Marine,  by  Heaven  I  would  go  down; 
Aod  being  there,  I'd  rattle  him  such  an  an- 
Sumld  make  him  smoke.  [swer 

Mar,  Good  monsieur  Beaufort,  peace ! 
Leave  tliese  rebellious  words;  or,  by  the  ho- 
nours 
Which  I  once  enjov'd,  and  yet  may  swear  by, 
m  tell  the  king  otyour  proceedings!  I 
Am  satisfied. 

Ladi/.  You  talk'd  of  going  down 
When  *twas  not  fit;  but  now  let*s  see  your 

spirit! 
A  thousand  and  a  thousand  will  expect  it. 

Mar,  Why,  wife,  are  you  mad  ? 

Lady.  No,  nor  drunk,  but  Vd  have  you 

know  your  own  strength.  [wife; 

Afar.  You  talk  like  a  most  foolish  woman, 
I  tell  vou  I  will  stay !  Yet  I  have  a 
Crotchet  troubles  me. 

Long.  More  crotchets  yet^  [counsel. 

Mar.  Follow  me,  Jaques!  I  must  have  thy 
I  will  return  again ;  stay  you  there,  wife ! 

Lmg,  I  fear  this  loss  of  honour  will  give 

him 
Some  few  stools.  [foot, 

Lady.  No,  no;  he*s  resolv'd,  he^ll  not  stir  a 
m  lay  ray  life. 

Beau,  Ay,  but  he*s  discontented ; 
How  shaU  we  resolve  that,  and  make  him 

stay  with  comfort?  [Nature  work; 

Ijody,  Faith,  Beaufort,  we  must  e'en  let 
For  he's  the  sweetest-temper'd  man  for  that 
As  one  can  wish;  for  let  men  but  go  about 
To  fool  him,  and  he*ll  have  his  finger  as  deep 
In't  as  the  best.  But  see  wiiere  he  comes 
Bless  us  all!  [frowning: 


Eniir  3i0Hm. 


Mar,  Off  with  your  hats!  for  here  dotb 
come 

The  high  and  mighty  duke  of  Burgundy ! 

Whatever  you  may  think,  IVe  thought,  and 
thought. 

And  thought  upon  it;  and  I  find  it  jplain, 

The  kim  cannot  take  back  what  he  has  giveo^ 

Unless  f  forfeit  it  by  course  of  law. 

Not  all  the  water  iu  the  river  Seine, 

Can  wash  the  blood  out  of  these  princely 
veins.  [best 

Lady.  God-a-mercy,  husbaUd,  thou  art  the 

To  work  out  ji  thing  at  a  pinch  in  France-! 
Mar.  I  will  ascend  my  state  again.    Du- 
chess, • 

Take  your  place,  and  let  our  champion  enter. 
Long.  Has  he  his  champion?  that  is  ex-» 
cellent!  [entrance! 

Mar.  And  let  loud  musick  souno  beibre  hit 

Sound  trumpet'' ! 

Enter  Jaques  in  armour ^  one  carrying  a  Scut'* 
cheon  before  him,  and  a  tioihhawkd  Sword, 

Lady.  How  well  our  champion  doth  de- 
mean himself. 

As  if  he  had  been  made  for  such  an  acCiDn ! 

Methinks  his  sturdy  truncheon  he  doth  wield. 

Like  Mars  approaching  to  a  bloody  field. 
Mar,  I  think  there  is  no  man  so  desperate 

To  dare  encounter  with  our  champion. 

But  trust  me,  Jaques,  tboti  hast  pleas'd  us 
well!  [eeed! 

Once  more,  our  warlike  music;  then  pio« 

Enter  ShattillUm. 

V 

Shat.  What  wondVous  age  is  thb^  what 

close  proceedings?  ' 

I  hear  the  clang  of  trumpets  in  this  house : 
To  what  intent  do  notour  statesmen  searcb^ 
Oh,  no ;  tliey  look  not  into  simple  truths 
For  I  am  true,  and  tliey  regard  not  met 
A  man  in  armour  too^f  God  save  the  king ! 
The  world  will  end ;  there's  nought  but  trtft* 

chery. 

Jaques,  I,  Jaques,  servant  to  the  high  and 
mighty  Godfrey,  duke  of  Burgundy,  do  ceme 


*  And  this  was  Julius  Caesar's  hat  when  he  was  kill'd  in  the  capitoL 
As  for  the  second  fault,  'twas  made  no  where  but  at  the  press,  for  the  number  (I  suppose^ 
ft  the  original  M8.  was  wrote  in  figures,  thus,  23,  which,  by  an  easy  shifting  ^lace  was  altered 
to  3^;  and  thus  we  have  nine  wounds  more  than  Casar  ever  received*        Syrnpson. 
^'  ^ir,  I  must  wave  you  to  conceal  this  party. 
It  stands.upon  my  utter  overthrow.]  To  wave  one  to  conceal^  should  mean  here  to  advist 
me  to  conceal;  but!  don't  remember  any  such  sense  of  the  word-  vate,  and  so  would  pro- 
pose reading  die  lines  thus: 

Sir,  I  must  counsel  you  to  reave  this  party, 

It  stands  upon  ray  otter  overthrow.  .in 

The  good  lady's  gallants  want  to  keep  the  poor  gentleman  in  town,  and  for  this  end  the  Gen- 
tleman takes  him  aside,  and  says,  I  would  advise  you  to  lay  aside  thi^^partyf  i.  e.  resolution, 
of  going  down,  J^c.  Si/mpson.  -      •       -u 

'^  Sound  trumpet.]  This* possibly  was  once  only  a  stage  direction,  but  in  ttme  has  crept 
into  the  text.    And  I  fancy  the  same  of  sound,  after  room  there  tfore,  m  the  thurd  act,  upon 
the  new  duke's  first  public  appearance.        Synepson, 
VOL.  m.  » **  l-J-  C  c  ^tbec 
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hither  to  prove  by  natural  strength,  and 
activity  of  my  body,  without  the  bdp  of 
fKmrery,  enotmntineDt,  or  necromaucy,  that 
tbe.«aid  Godfrey,  late  of  Mount- iVIariuc,  and 
now  of  Burgundy,  hath  perfect  right  tliereto, 
lu>twithstaudiDg  the  kw^'a  command  to  the 
contrary,  and  no  other  person  wliatsoever: 
and  in  token  that  I  will  Le  ready  to  make 
j^ood  the  bame,  I  throw  down  mv  gage, 
which  is  my  honour.  Pronounced  tlie  37th 
of  Febmary  ttilo  novo.    God  save  the  duke ! 

Shut.  Ot  all  the  pbts  the  king  hath  laid  ibr 

me 
This  was  Uie  shrewdest ;  't  is  my  life  they  seek. 
And  they  shall  have  it:  if  I  should  refuse 
T'  accept  the  clmllenge  in  the  king's  behalf. 
They  have  some  cause  to  take  away  my  life; 
And  if  I  do  accept  it,  who  can  tell 
But  I  may  fall  by  doubtful  chance  of  war  ? 
Twas  shrewd ;  but  I  must  take  tlte  least  of 
^  evils. — 

I  take  thy  gauntlet  up,  thou  treacherous  man, 
That  stands  in  armed  coat  against  the  king. 
Whom  Giod  preserve!  and  witli  my  smgle 

sword  « 
Will  justify  whatever  he  commands.^ 
1*11  watch  him  for  catching  of  my  words. 

Mar.  JaqueS)  go  on  I  defei\d  our  princely 

title.  [an  evil  cause. 

Shttt.  Why  sbrink*st  thou  back  ?  Thou  hast 
Come  forward,  man !  I  ha\  e  a  rock  about  me ; 
I  fight  for  my  tru^ege. 
'   Sigr.  Go  forward,  Jaqucs!  [noe; 

Jtufues.  I  do  beseech  your  grace  to  pajrdon 
T  will  not  fight  \vith  him :  with  any  eke 
ril  shew  my  resolution  speedily. 

Shot.  Come,  do  thy  worst ;  for  the  king 

shall  sec 
All  is  not  true  that  is  reported  of  me. 

Jaquct.  I  may  not  fight  with  him,  by  law 

of  arms.  [not  ti^ht  ? 

Mar.  What,  shall  my  title  fidl?  Wilt  tlniu 

Jaquti.  Never  with  him  that  ouoe  hath 

sav'd  my  hfe.  [I  do  go, 

iShat.  Dar*8t  thon  noft  fight?  Behold  tlien, 
Strong  with  tlie  zeal  I  bear  my  sovereign. 
And  seize  upon  tliat  huughty  man  liimself. 
Descend  the  steps  (that  tliou  hast  thus  usurped 
Against  the  king  and   state)  down  to  tlie 

groond! 
And  if  thou  utter  but  a  syllable 
To  cross  the  king's  intent,  thou  art  but  dead : 
There  lie  upon  the  earth,  and  pine,  and  die ! 
Did  ever  any  man  wade  thro'  such  storms 
To  save-hh  kfe,  as  poor  Shattillion  ? 
*^  Long.  I  fear  this  challenge  hath  spoiled  alL 

Laify.  Ne'er  fear  it; 
He*ll  work  it  out  again.— Servant, 
See  where  Shattillion's  Love,  poor  lady,  comes. 

Enter  Love, 

Mar,  Jaqaes! 

JaquM.  Lie  still,  sir,  if  you  love  your  life. 

I'll  whistle  wlien  he*s  gone.  [love 

LtfVtf.  Oh)  gentleoicn,  I  charge  you,  by  tht! 


Which  you  bear  to  women,  take  some  |ii^ 
On  this  distressed  man  I  help  to  restore 
That  precious  jewel  to  him  he  hath  lost. 

Btau.  Lady,  whatever  power  doih  lie  in 

us, 
By  art,  or  prayer,  or  danger,  we  are  yours. 

Loroe.   A   strange  conceit  hath  wrought 

this  malady ; 
Conceits  again  must  bring  him  to  himself: 
My  strict  denial  to  his  will  wroueht  this; 
And   if  you  could  but  draw    his    wildef 

thoiiglits 
To  know  me,  he  would  sure  recover  sense. 

Long.  That  charge  1*11  undertake. 

Mar.  Look,  Jaques,  look! 
For  God's  sake,  let  me  rise !  This  greatness  is 
A  jade,  I  cannot  sit  it. 

Jaguet.  His  sword*s  up, 
And  yet  he  watches  you. 

Mar.  ril  down  again ! 
Pray  for  thy  master,  Jaques. 

Shot.  Now  the  king 
May  see  all  the  suggestions  are  not  tme. 
He  hath  receiv'd  against  ray  loyalty: 
When  all  men  elae  refuse,  £  fight  his  battles^ 
And  tlirust  my  body  into  danger's  mouth : 
I  am  become  his  champion,  and  this  sword 
Has  taught  his  enemies  to  know  themselves  > 
Oh,  that  he  would  no  more  be  jealous  of  roe ! 

Long,  jMoQsieur  Shattillion,  the  king  as* 

sures  you 
That,  for  this  valiant  loyal  act  of  yours. 
He  hath  forgot  all  jealousies  and  fears. 
And  never  more  will  tempt  you  into  danger, 

Shat.  But  how  shidl  I  believe  thisi  wliat 

new  token 
Of  reconcilement  will  he  shew  me  ?     [ment. 
Let  him  release  my  poor  Love  from  her  tor- 
From  her  hard  fare,  and  strict  unprisonraeoL- 

Long,   He  hath  done  this,  to  win  your 

after-love : 
And  see,  your  lady  sent  you  from  tlie  king 
By  these  two  gentlemen ;  be  thankful  for  lM*r. 

!Shot.  She  lives,  she  lives!  I  know  her  by 

the  power 
Shootb  from  htr  eyes.  [He  kneels* 

Lore,  Rise,  desir  Sliattillion ! 

Shut.  I  know  my  duty :  next  unto  my  king^ 
I  am  to  kneel  to  you. 

Lore,  ril  have  you  rise ; 
Fetch  me  a  chair;  bit  down,  Shattillion! 

^/itit.  I  am  commanded!  And,  faith,  tell 

me,  mistress, 
Wkit  usage  have  you  had  ?  Pray  he  plain! 

Lure.  Oh,  my  mostlov'd  Shattillion,  pain 

enough  i 
But  now  I'm  free,  than*  stomy  God  and  kin^! 

Long.  His  eyes  grow  very  heavy.    Not  a 

word. 
That  his  weak  senses  may  come  sweetly  home  I 

Shut.  The  king  is  honourable. 

Mar.  When  do  you  whbtle,  Jaques? 

Jaques.  By  and  by.  [laugh  a  little? 

Long.  Come  hither^  monsieur:  canst  tbou 

Cent.  YcS|  sir. 
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Act  5,] 

long.  So  thou  slialt  then.    Bcaafort,  how 

dost  tbou } 

A»V.  Why,  well.  [wife? 

Lmg.  Fm  glad  on't;  and  how  does  tliy 

•Been*.  Why,  you  may  see  her,  sir;  she 

stands  behind  you.         [where's  her  belly? 

Lmg.  By  th'  mass,  she's  tliere  indeed ;  but 

Beau.  Belly  ?  [sent  tlice  ? 

Long.  Her  great  belly,  man:  what  hast  tliou 

Gent.  A  boy,  I*'!  lay  my  life,  it  tumbled  so. 
■  Beau.  Catch'd,  by  this  liglit! 
*  L$ng.  ril  be  a  go&sip,  Beaufort. 

tJent.  And  L 

Jjong.  I  have  an  odd  apostle-spoon  ♦°. 

Beau.  \Sfoot,  catch'd  ? 

irfr/y.  Why,  what's  the  matter,  gentlemen  ? 

Ljng,    He's  married  to  yoor  woman? 

[Maria  k/tcels. 

Lady.  And  I  not  know  it? 

Gent.  I'was  a  venial  sin. 

Beuu.  Gall,  gall,  gall!        ['twas  her  Ime. 

hidif.  Forgive   her,  monsieur   Beaufort; 

Beau.  You  may  rise,  if  you  please ;  I  must 

endure  it,  [ground, 

hyng.  See  how  my  great  lord  lies  upon  the 
And  dares  not  stir  yet !  [Jaqve^  ichistle^. 

Mar.  Jaques,  Jaques!  is  the  king's  cham- 
pion gone  yet  f 

Jaques.  No,  but  he's  asleep. 

Mar.  Is  he  asleep,  art  sure  ? 

Jaques.  I  am  sure  >  e  is;  1  hear  him  snore. 

Mar.  Then,  by  vour  favours,  gentlemen. 
And  know  I  am  a  rfuke  still.  [I  rise ; 

Jaques.  And  I'm  liis  champion. 

iMdy.  Hold  thee  t^re,  and  all  France 

cannot  mend  thee !  [thou^i^hts 

Mar.  I  am  a  prince,  as  great  within  my 
As  when   the   whole  state  did   adorn  my 

person : 
'^bat  trial  can  be  made  to  try  a  prince  ? 
1  ^ill  oppose  this  noble  jcorps  of  mine 
To  any  danger  that  may  end  the  doubt. 

Lu/y.  Great  duke,  and  husband,  there  is 

bnt  one  way 
To  satisfy  the  world  of  oui*  true  right; 
And  it  is  dangerous. 

Mar.  What  may  it  be  ? 

^  Jpostlespoon.]  In  Henry  VIII.  act  v.  scene  2,  the  king  desires  Cranmer  to  be  th^ 
godfather  to  his  daughter,  which  being  modestly  declined  by  the  archbishop,  his  majesty 
sajs, 

*  Come,  come,  my  lord,  you'd  spare  your  spoona;* 
On  which  Mr.  Steevens  remarks,  *  It  was  the  custom,  long  before  tins  time  of  Shakespeare, 

*  tor  the  sponsors  at  christenings  to  offer  gilt  spoons  as  a  present  to  the  child.    These  spoons 

*  ^»ere  called  tf/wj/Ze-spoons ;  because  the  figures  of  the  apostles  were  carved  on  the  tops  of 
'  the  handles.  Such  as  were  at  once  opulent  and  generous  gave  the  whole  twelve ;  tiiose 
^  who  were  either  more  moderately  rich  or  liberal  escaped  at  tlie  expence  of  the  four 

*  Evangelists ;  qt  even  sometimes  contented  themselves  wlrh  presenting  one  spoon  only, 
which  exhibited  the  figure  of  any  saint,  in  hoaour  of  whom  tlie  child  received  its  naiue. 

*  Ren  Jonson,  in  his  Bartholomew  Fni**,  mentions  spoons  of  this  kind : 

"  And  all  this  fcfr  the  hope  of  a  couple  of  apostie  spoons,  and  a  cup  to  eat  caudle  in.* 
^  *So  in  Middleton's  Comedy  of  A  Chaste  JVlaid  in  Clieapside,  16*^0,  "  Wh4t  has  he  given 
^  her?  what  is  it,  gossip  ?  A  fair  high  standing  cup  and  two  great  postle-spogt^,  one  of  them 

pit:  sure  that  was  Judas  with  the  red  beard*" 

These  apostk'tpoons  ivre  also  mentioned  by  Addison  in  the  Drummer,        J^ 

\       C  c  2  Love, 


Were  it  to  hnn^  the  C>rtat»Tork  bound  in 

chains 

Thro'  France  in  triumph,  of  to  couple  bd   % 

The  Sophy  and  great  Frester^John  together, 

I  would  attempt  it !  Ducliess,  tell  tke  coarse. 

iMdif.  There  is  a  strong  opinion  thro'  Uie 

world, 
And  no  doubt  grounded  on  experience,    • 
I'hat  lions  will  not  t<^cb  a  lawful  prince: 
If  you  be  confident  then  of  your  right,         T 
Amongst  the  lions  bear  your  naked  body;    • 
And   if  you    come   oa  clear,    and  never 

wince, 
Tlie  world  wfll  say  you  are  a  peHect  princei 

Af./r.  I  thank  you,  duchess,  for  your  kind 

advice; 
But  now  we  don't  affect  those  ravenous  beasts. 

Jong,  A  lion  is  a  beast  to  try  a  king; 
But  for  the  trial  of  a  state  like  this, 
Pliny  reports  a  mastive  dog  wiU  serve. 

Mar.  We  will  not  deal  witli  dogs  at  all^ 

but  men.  [at  all. 

Gent.  You  shall  not  need  to  deal  with  them 
Hark  you,  sir!  tlie  king  doth  know  you  ar^ 

Mar.  No!  d  es  he?  [a  duke. 

Gent.  Yes,  and  is  content  you  shall  bej 

but  with  this  caution,  [do. 

That  none  know*t  but  yourself;  for,  if  you 
Ile'll  take't  away  by  act  of  parliament. 

Mar.  Here  is  my  band;  and  wliilbt  I  lt\'e 

or  breatlie,  * 

No  living  wiglit  sfiall  know  I  am  a  duke. 

Gent,  Mark  me  directly,  sir;  your  wife 

Mar,  May  not  Jaques?       [niay  know  it.. 

Gent.  Yes,  he  may. 

Mar.  May  not  my  country  cousin  ? 

Gent.  Bv  no  means,  sir,  if  you  love  your 

life  and  state. 

Mar.  Well  then,  know  all,  I  am  no  duke; 

Gent.  No,  I'll  swear  it. 

Long,  See!  he  wakes.         [all  tliis  while? 

Shat.  Where  am  I?  or  where  hare  I  been 
Sleep  hath  hot  s:it  so  sound  upon  mine  eyey. 
But  I  remember  well  that  face : 
Oh,  thou  too  cruel^  leave  at  length  to  sconi 
Him  that  but  looking  on  thy  beauty  dies; 
Either  receive  ine,  or  put  out  ray  eyesl 
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Lave.  DMKtt  SbtttillioDy  tee  upon  mj 

knees 
I  ofier  up  my  love ;  foi^^et  bit  wrongs. 

Shed.  Art  thou  mine  own  r 

Looe.  By  Ueov'n,  I  am. 

Shat.  Then  all  the  world  is  mine. 

Lave.  IVe  stranger' things  to  tell  thee»  my 

dearest  love.  [own : 

Shot.  Tell  nothing,  but  that  thou  art  mine 
I  do  not  care  to  know  where  I  have  been, 
Or  how  I  have  liv'dy  or  any  thing,  .  . 

But  that  thou  art  mine  own.    [made  us  wed. 

Beau.  Well,  wife;  tho'  *twere  a  trick  that 
Well  make  ourselves  merry  soon  in  bed. 

Mar.  Know  all,  I  am  no  duke. 

Lad^  What  say  you? 


Mar.  Ja<(Qes! 

Jaqua,  Sir! 

Mar.  I  am  a  duke. 

BMk.  Ajeyott? 

Mar.  Yes,  fiutb,  yes,  &ith; 
But  it  must  only  run  among  ounelvel. 
And,  Jaques,  thou  shalt  be  my  secretary  still. 

Lady,  Kind  gentlemen^  lesfd  in  Shattillioo, 
For  he  must  n^s  be  weak  and  sickly  yet. 
Now  all  my  labours  have  a  perfect  end. 
As  I  coaid  wish:  let  all  young  spr^tly 

wives,  [husbuids. 

That  have  dull  foolish  coxcombs  to  'their 
Learn  by  me  their  duties,  what  to  do. 
Which  IS,  to  make  *em  fools^  and  pleas# 

'em  too  I  [Eienii^. 


EPILOGUE. 


The  monuments  of  virtue,  and  desert, 
Appear  more  goodly,  when  the  gloss  of  art 
&  eaten  off  by  time,  than  when  at  first 
Xbc^  were  set  up,  not  censur'd  at  the  worst. 


We've  done  our  best,  for  your  conlenti^ 

to  fit, 
With  new  painsy  this  old  monument  of  wit. 


THS 
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THE  CORONATIONS 

A  eO]M[EDY\ 


Ike  fint  edition  of  this  Play  was  printed  in  qttarto  in  the  year  1640^  and  has  the>namd  oF 
John  Fletcher  prefixed  to  it,  as  the  Authon  Upon  this  authority  we  b^re  letaioed  it  ia 
the  present  edition,  notwithstanding  there  is  evidence  of  equal  weight  to  authorize  ns  to 
ascribe  it  to  James  Shiriey,  the  editor  of  t^  first  foUo  ia  164/.  That  writer^  in  the  year 
1653,  published  a  volume  of  his  Pkys,  and  at  the  end  of  one  of  them,  vix.  The  Cardinal^ 
bas  enumerated  the  several  dramatic  pieces  written  by  him :  amongst  the  rest,  he  ha« 
claimed  the  present  performance,  which,  he  says,  was  *  falsely  ascribed  to  Fletcher  f 
with  what  degree  of  tmdi,  it  is  impossible  now  to  determine.  We  think  no  argument  can 
be  drawn  from  the  omission  of  it  in  the  firat  folio,  for  the  reason  assigned  in  the  first  note 
to  the  Phiy.  It  has  not  been  acted  for  many  years  past,  nor  do  we  know  of  its  having 
ererbeen  altered. 

PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


MEN. 

SiLEtfcus,  suppa$ed8on  to  Euhulus;  hut,  in 
fea%,  Leonatus,  the  right  King  (fEpirus, 

Abcaoius,  supposed  Nephew  to  Maearius ; 
W,  in  rtaUty,  Demetrius,  second  Son  to 
the  dead  King, 

EuBULUs,   I  Noblemen^    Guardians  to  the 

Macasius,  i     late  King's  Sotu. 

Cassander,  Lord-Protector, 

Ltsiuachus,  his  Son,  a  zoorthy  Gentleman, 

Nestobius,  Father  to  FiMdora. 

Pbilocles, 

Ltsahdeb. 


*»  I  Courtiers. 


PoLBANUS,  Captain  of  the  Castle, 

A  Bishop,  and  Trustu  of  the  dead  Kin§fi 

WiU, 
Antioonus,  a  Gentleman  in  waiting. 
Servant  to  Polidora, 

WOMEN. 

SopniA,  Queen  of  Epirus, 

Polidora,    courted  by  Arcadius,   and  his 

noble  and  constant  Mistress, 
Cn/bBiLLA,  an  Attendant  on  Sophia, 
Gentlemen,  Gentlewomen^  Masquers,  SfC,  SfC, 


SCENE,  Epirus. 


*  The  Coronaiion.']  It  were  to  be  wished  that  the  publisher  of  our  authors'  works  in  1679 
Ind  given  his  reasons  in  the  preface,  or  elsewhere,  why  he  took  this  play  into  that  edition. 
There  seems  to  be  no  just  grounds  upon  which  he  could  go  for  so  bold  a  practice,  seeing  the 
editor  of  the  firet  folio  in  1647,  Mr.  Shirley,  has  left  it  out;  a  person  who  must  be  better 
acquainted  with  what  was  our  authors',  as  living  nearer  to  their  time,  than  the  editor  of  the 
second  folio  in  1679.  Tis  true,  there  are  several  fine  strokes  in  it,  which  might  possibly 
be  FletcWs;  but  those  will  no  more  entitle  him  to  claim  it  for  his  own,  than  it  will  Shaken 
ipeare  to  assert  the  play  of  the  Noble  Kmsman,  in  which  we  know  he  was  partially  Con- 
cerned: to  Mr.  Shirtey,  therefore,  as  he  has  laid  claim  to  it,  let*s  give  this  performance; 
nor  rob  him  of  the  glory  which  The  Coronation  may  do  his  memory.  Sympson, 

Thb  note  betrays  a  wonderful  inattention  in  Sympson:  since  the  Coronation  was  one  of 
the  plays  printed  m  quarto,  and  Shirley  professed  to  insert  none  in  the  folio  that  had  ever 
•ppeaied  m  quarto. 

PROLOGUE. 
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[Aett- 


PROLOGUK 


^iNCE  'tis  become  the  title  of  our  play, 

A  woman  once  in  a  Coronation  may 

With  pardon  speak  the  Prologue,  give   as 

fi-ee 
A  welcome  to  tlie  theatre,  as  he, 
That  with  a  little  beard,  a  long  black  cloak. 
With  a  Btarch'd  fac^  and  supple  leg,  hath 

spoke 
Before  the  plays  the  twelve-month;  let  me 

then 
Fresent  a  welcome  to  these  gentlemen ! 
If  }^ou  be  kind,  and  noble,  you  will  not  . 
Think  the  worse  of'me  for  my  petticoat. — 
But  to  the  play;  tlie  poet  bad  roe  tell 
liis  fears  first  m  the  title,  lest  it  swell 
Som^  thoughts  with  expectation  of  a  strain, 
That  but  once  could  be  seen  in  a  king's 

reign. 
This  Coronation  he  hopes  yon  may 
See  often;  while  the  genius  of  his  play 
Doth  prophesy,  the  conduits  may  run  wine, 
When  the  day's  triumph's  ended,  and  divine 
Brisk  nectar  swell  his  temples  to  a  rage. 
With  something  of  more  price  t*  invest  the 

stage. 
There  rests  but  to  prepare  you,  that  altho' 
It  be  a  Coronati6n,  tJiere  doth  flow 


No  under-mirdi,  such  as  doth  lard  the  scene 
For  coarse  delight;   the  language  here  is 

clean ; 
And  confident,  our  poet  bad  mt  say, 
He'll  bate  you  but  the  folly  of  a  play: 
For  which,  altho'  dull  souls  his  pen  despise. 
Who  think  it  yet  too  early  to  be  wise^, 
The  nobler  will  thank  his  Muse,  at  least 
Excuse  him,  'cause  his  thought  aim'd  at  the 

besL 
But  we  conclude  not ;  it  does  rest  in  you 
To  censure  poet,  play,  and  Prologue  too. 
But,  what  have  I  omitted?  is  there  not 
A  blush  upon  my  cheeks,  that  I  forgot 
The  ladies?  and  a  female  Prologue  tool 
Your  pardon,  noble  gentlewomen !  you 
Were  first  within  my  thoughts:  I  know  you 

sit 
As  free  and  high  commissioners  of  wit. 
Have  clear  and  active  souls;  nay,  tho'  the 

men 
Were  lost,  in  your  eyes  they'll  be  found  agwn : 
You  are  the  bright  mtell^ences  move. 
And  make  a  harmony  tJiis  sphere  of  love: 
Be  you  propitious  then  !  our  poet  says, 
One  wreath  ffom  you',  is  worth  their  grove 

of  bays. 


*  Who  tltinks  it  yet  too  earli/.—z — ]  Corrected  in  1750. 

^  Out  toreathfhm  i/ouJ]  Mr.  Seward  conjectured  with  mc,-  tliat  anf,  not -our,  must  be 
the  word,  and  so  I  have  altered  tlie  text  S^jnpson^ 


ACT  I. 


E7iter  miocles  and  Lysandtr, 


Fhilocles,  "11^  AKE  way  for  my  lord-protec- 
^^^     tor! 
Li/san,  Your  grace's  servants ! 

IBnter  Cassander  and  Lyiln\achvt. 

Cass,  I  like  your  diligent  waiting,  Where's 

Lysimachus  ? 

Lysim,  I  wait  upon  you,  sir. 

Cass,  The  queen  looks  pleasant 
This  morning;  does  she  not? 

Lys'uft,  1  ever  found 
Her  gracious  smiles  on  me. 

Cass,  She  does  consult 
Her  safety  in*t ;  for  I  must  tell  thee,  boy, 
But  in  the  assurance  of  her  love  to  thee, 
I  should  advance  thy  hopes  another  way, 
And  use  the  power  I  have  in  Epire,  to 
Settle  our  own,  and  uncontroled  greatness  t 
But  since  she  carrieth  herself  so  fiiirly, 


I  am  content  1^  expect,  and  by  her  marnsj^ 
Secure,  thy  fortune  j  that's  all  nij  ambition 
Now :  be  still  careful  in  thy  applicatfOBS      ^ 
To  her ;  I  must  attend  other  affairs. 
Return,  and  use  what  art  thou  cani«  *• 

lay 
More  charms  of  lave  upon  her. 

Lysim,  I  presume 
Slie  always  speaks  the  language  of  her  hews 
And  I  can  be. ambitious  for  no  more 
Happiness  on  earth,  tlwn  she  encourage*    . 
Me  to  expect. 

Cass.  It  was  an  act  becoming 
The  wisdom  of  her  father,  to  engage  " 

A  tie  between  our  fiunilics,  and  she 
Hath  play  d  hqr  best  discretion  to  aHow  it. 
Bfit  we  loso  time  in  conference';  wait  on 

her,  6 

And  be  wliat  thou  >?crt  bom  for,  *«»«  • 


Epire! 
I  must  away. 
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Ly$im.  Success  eirer  attend  you. 
Is  not  the  queeu  yet  coming  forth^  ? 

I^n,  Your  servant ! 
Yon  may  command  our  duties.  [EsU  Lysim, 
Tt^h  is  the  court-star,  PbiJocles.  « 

Phil.  The  star  that  we  mu$t  sail  by. 

Lfsan,  All  must  borrow 
A  li^iit  from  him;  theyouug  queen  dirocts  all 
Her  &voiirs  that  way. 

PkiL  He's  a  noble  gentleman, 
And  worthy  of  his  expectations  : 
Too  good  to  be  the  son  ot*  such  a  father. 

Lpan.  Peace !  remember  be  is  lord-pro- 
tector. »  [protection 

Phii   We  have  more  need  at   HeavVa 
rih'mean  time:  I  wonder  the  old  king 
Did  ia  his  life  design  him  for  the  otfice. 

Lfsan.  lie  might  suspect  his  faith ;  1  have 

beard  when 
The  king,  who  was  no  Epirote,  advanc'd 
Hi^  claim,  Cassander,  our  protector  now, 
Young  then,  oppos*d  him  toughly  with  his 

fection; 
But  forc'd  to  yield,  had  fair  conditions, 
Aud  was  declar  d,  by  tlie  whole  state,  next 

l^eir. 
If  the,  king  wanted  issue :  our  hopes  only 
Tbriv'd  in  tliis  daughter. 

PhiL  Whom,  but  for  her  smiles 
And  hope  of  marriage  with  Lysimachus, 
Jfis  father,  by  some  cunning,  had  removM 
Ere  this.  [ears. 

/^jan.  Take  heed !  the  arras  may  have 
I.shouid  not  weep  much  if  his  grace  would 
Ilemove  to  rreav''n.  *  [hence 

PhiL  I  prithee  what  should  he  do  the/e? 

Lmn,  some  otfices  will  fall.  [higher 

Phil.  And  the  sky  too,  ere  I  get  oue  stair 
While  he*s  in  place. 

Enter  Antlgonus. 

Ant.  LysaiKler,  Philocles,  [queen? 

How  looks  the  day  upon  us  ?     Where's  the 

*PhiL  In  her  hed-charaber. 

ArU.  Who  was  with  her? 

Li^n,  None  but 
The  yonnv  lord  Lysimachus. 

>AnL  It  is  no  treason, 
If  a  man  wish  himself  a  courtier 
Of  such  a  possibility:  he  has 
The  mounting  fate. 

fhiL  I  would  his  father  were 
Mouuted  to  tb*  gallows ! 

Anl,  iriias  a  path  lair  enough 
If  he  sunive,  by  iitle  of  his  father. 

jLysan.  The  queen  will  hasten  his  ascent. 

FAIL  'Would  I  were  queen ! 

^  hpot  ifie  queen  yet  cmnin^  forth  ^         .  .  . 

Lysan.  Your  iCfvant.]  L^strnders  asking  this  question  supposes,  that  the  gentlemen 

interrogated  were  capable  of  givmg  him  an  answer;  but  that  the  reader  sees  is  no  where  to 

li^  f(i«od;  therefore  i  have  thought  proper  ta  mark  an  hiatus  in  the  present  text.    St/mpsun. 

Sympson,  we  suppose,  meant  Lyiinwckuif  instead  of  Li/sand^r,  who  asks  no  qur  stiou, 

^ut  li  tlie  uext  speaker. 

That 


Ant.  Thou  wouldst  become  rarely  the 
What  wouldst  thou  do  ?  [petticoat ! 

Fhil.  Why,  I  would  marry  my 
Gentleman-usher,  and  trust  all  the  strengtk 
And  burden  of  ray  state  upon  his  legs. 
Rather  than  he  called  wife  by  any  son  ' 
Of  such  a  father. 

hysan.  Come,  let's  leave  this  subject ! 
We  muy  find  more  secure  discourse.    Wheu 

saw 
You  young  Arcadius,  lord  Macarius' nephew ^ 

AiU»  There's  a  spark,  a  youth  moulded 

for  a  favourite ! 
The  queen  might  do  him  honour. 

Phil.  Favourite?  f 

It  is  too  cheap  a  name ;  there  were  a  maitck 
Now  for  her  virgin  blood  ! 

Lysan,  Must  every  man, 
That  has  a  handsome  face  or  leg,  feed  such 
Ambition?    I  confess  I  honour  him. 
He  has  a  nimble  soul,  and  gives  great  h#pe 
To  be  no  woman-hater;  dances  handsomely. 
Can  court  a  lady  powerfully;  but  more 
Goes  to  the  making  of  a  prmce.  lie's  liere, 
And's  uncle. 

Enter  ArcadiuSy  MacariuSy  and  Seleucut*   - 

Sel.  Save  you,  gentlemen!  Who  can  direct 
To  find  my  lord-protector  ?  [mc 

Lysan.  He  was  here 
Within  this  half-hour:  young  Lysimachut 
His  son  is  with  rlie  queen. 

Set.  There  let  him  compliment; 
I've  other  business.— Ila,  Arcadius !    [Exit, 

PhiL  Observ'd  you  with  wlrnt  eyes  Arca- 
dius 
/Vnd  he  saluted  ?  their  two  families 
With  harrlly  r<»concile. 

Ant,  Seleucus  carries  [sconi 

Himself  too  roughly:  with  what  pride  aud 
He  pnss'd  by  *em  ! 

Lysan.  The  other*  with  less  show 
Of  anger,  carries  pride  enough  in's  soul : 
I  wish  'em  all  at  peace  !  Macarius'  looks 
Are  without  civil  war,  a  good  old  man, 
Tlie  old  kinglov'd  him  well ;  Seleucus' father 
Was  as  dear  to  hnn,  and  muintaiu'd  the  cha^ 

racter 
Of  ail  honest  lord  thru*  Epire :  that  twx)  men. 
So  lov'd  of  others,  should  be  so  unwelcome 
To  one  an'»ther ! 

Are.  The  queen  was  not  wont 
To  send, for  me. 

Mac.  The  reason's  to  herself; 
It  will  become  your  duty  to  attend  her. 

Arc.  Save  you,  gentlemen !  What  novelty 
Does  the  court  breathe  to-day  ? 

Lysan.  None,  sir^  the  news 
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Tliftt  took  the  last  impression  is^  that  you 
Purpose  to  leave  the  kingdom,  and  tliose  men 
That  honour  you  take  no  delight  to  hear  it. 
Arc,  I  have  ambition  to  see  the  dif^rence 
Of  courts,  and  this  may  spare  me;  tlie  de- 
lights 
i\t  home  do  surfeit  *  and  the  mistress,  whom 
We  all  do  serve,  is  fix'd-upon  one  object; 
If er  beams  are  too  much  pointed.  .  But  no 

country 
Shall  make  me  lose  your  memories). 

Enter  Sopkiay  Lytimachus,  and  Ckarilla. 

Sophia.  Arcadius! 

Alac.  Your  lordship  honoured  me; 
I  have  no  blessing  in  his  absence. 

Lsmm.  Tis 
Done  like  a  pious  uncle. 

Sophia.  We  must  not 
Give  any  licence. 

Arc,  If  your  majesty 
Would  please —  [your  duty 

Sophia,  We  are  not  plcasM  I  It  liad  become 
T*  have  first  acquainted  us,  ere  you  declared 
Your  resolution  public.    Is  our  court 
Not  worth  your  stay  f 

Arc,  I  humbly  beg  your  pardon ! 

Sophia,  Where's  Lysimachus? 

Ltfiim,  Your  humble  servant,  madam. 

Sophia.  We  shall  find  [us. 

Employment  at  home  for  you ;  do  not  lose 

Arc.  Mtidam,  I  then  write  myself  bless*d 

on  earth 
When  I  may  do  you  service.  [Exit. 

Sophia.  We  would  be 
Private,  Macarius. 

Mac.  Madam,  you  have  bless'd  me ! 
Nutliingbut  your commaud  could  interpose  to 
Stay  him.  [Exit, 

Sophia.  Lysimachus,  you  must  not  leave  us. 

Lysan.  iS'othing  but 
Lysimacbus?  Has  she  not  ta*en  a  philter? 

[Exit, 

Sophia*  Nay,  pray  be  coverM ;  ceremony 
Must  be  excused.  [from  yuu 

Lysim.  It  will  become  my  duty, 

Sophia.  Not  your  love. 
I  know  you  would  not  have  me  look  upon 
Your  person  as  a  courtier ',  but  a  favourite; 
That  title  were  too  narrow  to  express 
How  we  esteem  you. 

Lyiim.  The  least  of  all 


[Act  1. 

These  names  from  you,  madam,  u  grace 

enough. 

SophuL  Yet  nere  you  would  not  rest? 

Lysittt.  Not  if  you  please 
To  say  there  is  a  happiness  beyond^  ^ 
An  J  teach  my  ambition  how  to  make  it  mine: 
Altho*  the  honours  you  ahready  have 
Let  ^  upon  your  servant,  exceed  all 
My  merit,  IVe  a  heart  is  studious 
To  reach  it  with  desert,  and  make  if  j)Ossible 
Your  favours  mine  by  justice,  with  your 

pardon.  fdon,  sir, 

Sophia.  We're  confident  this  neeos  no  par^ 
But  a  reward  to  cherish  your  opinion: 
And  that  you  may  keep  warm  your  passion, 
Know  we  resolve  for  marriage;  and  if 
I  had  another  gifi,  besides  mys^. 
Greater,  in  that  you  should  discern  bow  much 
My  heart  is  fix'd. 

Lysim,  Let  me  digest  my  blessing! 

Sophie.  But  I  cannot  resolve  when  this 
'  shall  be.  [dream  of  Heav*n, 

iMiim.  How,  madam !  Do  not  make  me 
Andwi^e  me  into  miserv,  if  your  purpose 
Be,  to  immortalize  your  bumble  servant ! 
Your  power  on  earth's  divine;   princes  are 

lierc 
Tl>e  copies  of  eternity,  and  create. 
When  tlioy  but  will,  our  happiness. 

Sophia,  I  shall 
Believe  you  mock  me  in  this  argument; 
I  hav€  no  power. 

Lysim,  How!  no  power? 

Sophia.  Not  as  a  queen. 

Lynm.  I  understand  you  not.        [tector. 

Sophia.  I  must  obey;  your  fathex^s  mypro- 

Lyuinu  How! 

Sijphia.  When  Tm  absolute,  Lysimachos, 
Our  power  and  titles  meet ;  before,  we're  but 
A  sliadow,  and  to  give  you  that  were  nothing. 

Lyiinu  Excellent  queen!  my  love  took  no 

original  * 

From  state,  or  the  desire  of  other  greatness, 
'Bove  what  my  birth  may  challenge  modestly. 
I  love  your  virtue^ ;  mercenary  souls 
Are  taken  with  advancement:    youVe  an 

empire 
Widun  you,  better  than  the  world's;  to  that 
Looks  my  ambition. 

Sophia,  T'  other  is  not^  air. 
To  be  despis'd ;  cosmography  allows 
Epire  a  place  i'th'  map;  and  know,  'till  ( 


5  I  know  you  would  have  me  look  upon 
Your  person  as  a  courtier,  not  a  favourite.']  This  unmusical^  nonsensical  place,  is  difle* 
rently  read  in  the  quarto  of  1640, 

I  know  you  would  not  have  me  look  upon 

Your  pei-son  as  a  courtier,  not  as  favourite; 
That  of  1079, 

I  know,  &c. 

—  as  a  courtier,  but  a  favourite;  , 

But  yet  the  place  is  sad  stuff  still.    I  would  suppose  it  once  originally  run  tliuss 

I  know  you  would  not- 


Your  person  as  a  courtier,  but  a  (or  at)  favourite; 
(Thtj)  that  title  were  too  narrow,  &c.  Sympson* 


Poftsebft 
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Possesf  wkmt  I  was  bom  to,  atkl  alone 
Do  grasp  the  kiogdboi's  sceptre,  I  account 
MjTKlf  aivided;  he  that  marries  me  '  [som: 
Sbdl  take  an  absolute  queeu  to  bis  warm  bo- 
My  temples  yet  are  naked;  until  then 
Oor  loves  can  be  but  compliments  and  wishes, 
Yet  fiery  hearty  ones. 

Ijftim,  I  apprehend. 

Sopkia^  Your  father ! 

MnterwCawmder  and  Seleucus. 

Cast.  Madam,  a  gentleman  has  an  hambie 

suit.  [are  protector; 

Sophia,  .TiiB  in  your  power  to  grant;  you 
Itm  noc  jet  a  queen. 

Cass.  How's  this? 

Lysim,  I  shall  expound  her  meaning. 

Sophia,  Why  kneel  you,  sir? 

SeL  Madam,  to  reconcile  two  families 
That  may  unite  both  coonseband  their  blood 
To  serve  your  crown. 

Sophia.  Macanus*,  and  Eubulus', 
That  bear  inveterate  malice  to  each  other. 
It  grew,  as  I  liave  heard,  upon  the  question 
(Whidi  some  of  eitlier  ^unily  bad  made) 
Wlach  of  their  fathers   was  the  best  com- 
mander: 
If  we  believe  our  stories,  they  have  both 
Deserv'd  well  of  our  state;  and  yet  this  quarrel 
Has  cost  too  many  lives;  a  severe  faction ! 

SeL  But  ni  propound  a  way  to  plant  a 

qoier 
And  peace  in  both  our  houses,  which  are  torn 
With  their  dissensions,  and  lose  the  glory 
Of  their  great  names :  my  blood  speaks  my 

relatioQ 
T*  Ebulus ;  and  I  wish  my  veins  were  emptied 
T*  appease  their  war. 

Sophia.  Thou  hast  a  noble  soul ! 
This  b  a  charity  above  thy  youth,         [way. 
Abd  it  ftows  bravely  firom  tliee.    Name  the 

SeL  In  such  a  desperate  cause,  a  little 

stream  [liearfs : 

Of  blood  might  purge  the  foulness  of  their 
if  you'll  prevent  a  deluge — 

Sophia.  Be  particular  1 

Sei.  Let  but  your  majesty  consent  that  two 
May,  with  their  personal  valour,  undertake 
The  honour  of  their  family,  and  determine 
Their  difference. 

Sophia.  This  rather  will  enlarge 
Their  hate,  and  be  a  means  to  call  more  blood 
Into  the  stream. 

•  May  Imehk  ribbon  6y  it  in  his  lock.]  Alluding  to  tlie  ridiculous  fashion,  in  our  authors  ' 
«me,  of  weanng  hve-iocks.    This  custom  is  also  satyrized  in  Cupid's  Revenge:  which  see. 

Idmf^  not  thinky  yet  I  must  speak  someuhat.l  Why  then  'tis  plain  be  ^ouW  speak  with- 
out thnikmg;  and  IS  not  this  her<?ically  said?  However,  tho'  he  durst  not  think,  yet  he  waa 
Obliged  to  speak,  to  keep  himself  from  bursting.  How  nonsense,  like  feme,  vires  acguirit 
nruto  I  Surely,  if  we  suppose  the  wptds  could  ever  be  sense,  we  must  imagine  they  run  once 
«us;  I  dure  not  speak— a«<;  yet  I  must  spcak  something, 

1  shall  burst  else; — 
t.  e.  He  was  afraid  of  speaking  lest  he  should  utter  an  affirOMi  to  his  queen;  and  yet  if  he  did 

w^ u-  iT*  ^^^^^  unvented  might  do  him  ft  mischief.  Smpson. 

VQL.  ill  ^  ^^^^  ^^^^  ^^  genuine  ,and  Svmngon's  nuHery  pointless  and  ili-foimded. 
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Sel.  Not  if  both  famUies 
Agree,  and  9wear— 

Sophia.  And  who  shall  be  the  champioBsf 

Sei.  I  beg  the  honour,  fbr  Ebuhis'  cause 
To  be  engird,  if  any  for  Macarius 
(Worthy  to  wager  h^rt  with  mine)  acoept  it : 
I'm  confident,  Arcadius 
(For  honour  would  direct  me  to  his  sword) 
Will  not  Jeny  to  stake  ^inst  mjr  life 
His  own,  if  you  vouchsafe  us  privilege. 

Sophia.  You  are  the  expectation  and  top 

bouglis 
Of  both  your  houses;  it  would  seem  injustice 
To  allow  a  civil  war  to  cut  you  off, 
And  yourselves  the  instruments.    Besides, 
You  appear  a  soldier;  Arcadius 
Hath  no  acquaintance  yet  with  rugged%ar, 
More  fit  to  drill  a  lady  than  expose 
His  body  to  such  dangers;  a  small  wound 
I'  th'  head  ma^  spoil  the  method  of  his  hair, 
Whose  curiosity  exacts  more  tiinc 
Than  his  devotion ;  and  who  knows  but  he 
May  lose  his  ribbon  by  it  in  his  lock  ^, 
Dear  as  his  saint,  with  whom  he  ^vould  exr 

change 
His  head  for  her  gay  colours;  then  his  band 
May  be  disordered  and  transformed  from  lac^ 
To  cutwork;   his  rich  cloaths   be  discom* 

plexiou'd 
With  blood,  beside  th'  infiishionable  slashes; 
And  he  at  the  next  festival  take  physick. 
Or  put  on  black,  and  mourn  for  his  slain 

breeches;  [sweet 

His  hands,  cas'd  up  in  gloves  all  night,  and 
Pomatum,  the  next  day  may  be  endangei'd 
To  blibters  with  a  sword;  how  can  he  stand 
Upon  his  guard,  who  hath  fiddles  in  his  head, 
To  which  his  feet  must  ever  be  a-dancing? 
Besides,  a  falsify  may  spoil  his  cringe 
Or  making  of  a  leg,  in  which  consists 
Much  of  bis  court-perfection. 

SeL  [s  this  character 
Bestowed  on  him? 

Sophia.  It  something  may  concern  flenee 
The  gentleman;  whom  if  you  please  to  chal- 
To  dance,  play  on  the  lute,  or  sing — 

&/.  Some  catch?  [tain 'him 

Sophia.  He  shall  not  want  those  will  main* 
For  any  sum. 

SeL  You  are  my  sovereign ;  [what^; 

I  dare  not  think — yet  1  must  speak  some- 
I  shall  burst  else  >^\  have  no  skiU  in  jigs. 
Nor  tumbhng— 
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Sophia,  How, sir! 

iSt7.  Nor  was  I  born  aminstjTl ;  and  in  this 
You  have  s<>  infimtely  diagracVl  Arcadius, 
But  tbttt  Vve  heard  another  character, 
And  with  your  royai  licence  do  believe  it, 
I  should  not  tliink  liini  worth  my  killing. 

Sophia,  Your  killing? 

ScL  Does  ske  not  jeer  me? 
I  shall  talk  treason  presently  ;  I  (wd  it 
At  my  tonpoe's  end  already:  tliis  is  an 
Afitmt!  I'll  lesvc  her. 

Spphia.  Come  hack !  Do  you  know  Arca- 
'  dras?  [our  persons 

Se/«  I  ha*  changed  but  little  breatlk  with  liim; 
Admit  no  familiarity;  we  were  [liiui 

Born  to  live  both  at  distance:  yet  I  ha'  seen 
Fi|:ht^  aad  fight  bravely. 

Sophia,  When  th<?  spirit  of  wine 
Ma(w  his  brain  valiant,  lie  fouj^ht  bravely. 

SeL  Aitho*  he  be  my  enemy,  should  any 
Of  the  gay  ifies  that  hua  about  tlie  court. 
Sit  to  catch  trouts  i'  th*  summer^,  teH  me  so, 
I  durst  in  any  presence  but  your  own-^ 

Sophia,  Wliat? 

SeL  Tell  him  he  were  not  lionest. 

S(^hia,  I  see,  Seleucus,  thou  art  resolute, 
▲nd  I  but  wcoog*d  Arcadius :  your  first 
Request  is  gituted,  you  slmll  fight,  and  he 
That  conquers  be  rewarded,  to. confirm 
First  place  and  honour  to  his  Aunily: 
Is  it  not  this  you  plead  iotf 

SeL  You  ore  gracious. 

Sophia,  Lysimachus! 
.   Lyum,  ^ladam. 

Ctfif.  She  has  granted  theti  ? 

SeL  With  much  ado. 

Gns.  I  wish  thy  sword  may  open 
His  wanton  veins !  Macarius  ib  too  popular, 
And  lias  tau^t  him  to  iusinuate. 

Sofhm,  It  shall 
But  haste  the  confirmation  of  our  loves. 
And  ripen  the  deli<;hts  of  marriage.  Seleucus! 
[Exit  cum  Seleuco. 

lAfiim.  As  I  guess'd ! 
It  cannot  be  too  soon.  [invest 

Can,  To-morrow  then  we  crown  her,  and 


My  ^n  with  maj<»ty;  *tis  to  my  wishes. 
Beget  a  race  of  princes,  my  Lysimachus! 

Lytim,  First,  let  us  marry,  sir. 

Cas$.  Thy  brow  whs  made 
To  wear  a  golden  circle;  I'm  transported! 
Thou  siudt  rule  her,  and  I  will  govern  tliee. 

Ijt/sim,  Altho'  you  be  my  father,  that  will. 

not 
Concern  my  obedience,  as  I  take  it. 

Enter  Philoclet^  Ltftunder,  and  Amtigonus, 

Cass.  Gentlemen', 
Prepare  yourselves  for  a  solemnity 
Will  turn  the  kingdom  into  triumph :  Epire, 
Look  fresh  to-morrow ! — 'Twill  become  your 

duties, 
In  all  your  glory,  to  attend  the  queen  at 
Her  coronation;  she  is  pieas'd  to  make 
The  ne&t  day  happy  in  our  calendar  t 
My  office  doth  expire,  and  my  old  blood 
lienews  with  thought  on't. 

PhiL  How's  this  ? 

Ant,  Cruwn*d  to-morrow  ? 

Lilian.  And  he  so  joyful  to  resi^  his  i«- 

gency  I  [hasty 

There's  some  trick  in't:  I  d»  not  like  tbeit 
Turnings '%  and  m  liirls  of  state;  they've  com- 
monly [save 
As  strange  and  violent  effects.  Well,  Heav  n 
The  queen !                                      [send  her 

Phi/,  Hcav'n  save  tlie  queen,  say  I,  and 
A  sprightly  bedfellow  I  I'or  tlie  protector, 
Let  Itirn  pray  for  liimself;  he*tf  like  to  have 
No  benefit  of  my  devotion.       [I^Y^in^i^hus, 

Cajis.  But  this  doth  quicken  my  old  hearth 
Thert^  is  not  any  step  into  lier  throne. 
But  b  the  same  degree  of  thy  own  state* 
Come,  gentlemen  I 

Li/satL  We  attend  yaur  grace. 

Om,  Lysimachus! 

Lysim,  What  heretofure  could  happeo  tQ 

mankind  [in 

Was  with  much  pain  to  climb  to  Heav*n;  but 
Sophia's  marriage,  of  all  queens  ike  best, 
Heav'n  will  come  down  to  earth,  to  make  me 

blest.  [Exeunt, 

.  ^aSit  to  culch  tfimts,'\  The  editors  of  1750  substUute^^  for  sil;  we  think  improperly :  Se* 
Icucus  seems  to  mean, '  Courtiers  that  buz  about  the  court,  ako  si^  to  catch,  4-c.' 
*  Gentlemen^ 
Prepare  ymtrtelves,']  Mr.  Seward  has  happily  restored  the  speaker^  Ca$sandcr,  which  il 
4fopt  negligently  thro'  all  the  copies.        Symptoiu 

*^ tkfse  hasty 

Proceedings,  and  whirls  of  state,'\  Every  judge  of  poetry  must  see^  €taX  proceedinsit  is 


very  uopoeticaC  both  in  sense  and  measure:  I  take  the  true  word  to  have  been  blotted  in  the 
roauoscript,  and  tliis  to  have  been  either  the  player  or  priuter^s  insertion.  I  coi\iectur'd 
turnings,  and  whirk  of  state,  which  I  afterwards  found  a  strot^confirmatiob  of  in  this  ver/ 
Play,  act  iii.  scene  3. 

Phil,  Tis  a  Strange  turn, 

Xy^n,  The  whirligigs  of  women.        iSdMrt/.  , 
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ACt    II. 


Enter  Arcadiut  atid  Polidora, 

Md.  INDEED  you  shall  not  go. 
•*•  Arc.  Whither? 

Tdilid.  To  travel. 
I  know  yoQ  see  me  but  to  take  jour  leave; 
Bit  I  mu»t  never  yield  to  such  an  absence. 

Are.  I  prithee  leave  thy  fears!  I  am  com- 

Vmded  \ 

To th*  contrary;  I  woiiot  leave  tliec  now. 

?M.  Comuiaaded  ?  by  wbuui  ? 

Arc,  The  queen.  [thujk 

?flW.  I'm  v«7  glad;  for,  trust  me,  I  could 
Of  thy  departure  with  no  comfort!  Thou 
Art  all  tlie  joy  I  have,  half  of  my  soul ; 
But.  I  roust  thank  the  queen  now  for  tliy 

compimy. 
I  prithee  what  could  make  thee  so  desirous 
To  be  abroad? 

Arc  Only  to  get  an  appetite 
To  thee,  Polidora". 

¥oHd.  Then  you  must  provoke  it? 

Are,  Nay,  prithee,  do  not  so  mistake  thy 

servant. 

Folid.  Perhaps  you  surfeit  with  my  love. 

Art.  Thy  love? 

feiid,  Akho'  I  have  no  beauty  to  comimre 
With  tlie  best  (aces,  I've  a  heart  above 
All  competition. 

-4rc.  ihoa  art  jealous  now: 
Come,  let  me  take  the  kiss  I  |inve  thee  last! 
I  am  so  confident  of  tlice,  no  lip 
Has  mvish'd  it  from  thine.     I  prithee  come 
To  ciwirt ! 

Polid.  For  what? 

An,  There  is  the  throne  for  beauty. 

Polid.  Tis  safer  dwellins;  here. 

i4rr.  There's  none  will  hurt, 
<>r  dare  but  think  an  ill  to  Polidora; 
The  greatv'st  will  be  proud  to  honour  thee : 
Thy  lustre  wants  the  admiration  here  '*  ! 
There  thou  wot  shine  indeed,  and  strike  a 

reverence 
Into  tlie  gazer, 

Pol'uL  You  can  flatter  too.^       [thy  virtae 

Arc.  No  praise  of  thee  can^be  thought  so  ; 
Will  deserve  all.  I  must  coufcwi,  we  courtiers 
Do  oftentimes  commend,  to  hhew  our  art : 
Tiiere  is  necessity  sometimes  to  say 


This  madam  b^i>athes  Arabian  gums, 
Amb^,  and  cas^iu;  tho*,  as  we  are  pmiiing^ 
We  wish  wc  had  no  nostrils  to  take  in 
Th'otfensive  steam  of  her  oorrupted  longs. 
Nay,  some  will  swear  they  love  their  mistress. 
Would  hazard  lives  and  fortunes  to  preserve 
One  of  her  hairs  brighter  than  Berenice's, 
Or  young  ApoUo's;  and  yet,  after  this, 
A  tevour  from  another  toy  would  tempt  him 
To  laugh,  while  the  officious  hangman  whips. 
Her  hc»sd  off. 

Folid,  Fine  men! 

Arc,  I  am  none  of  these : 
Nay,  there  are  women,  Polidora,  too. 
That  can  do  pretty  well  at  flatteries; 
Make  men  believe  they  dote,  will  languish 

tor  'em, 
Can  kiss  a  jewel  out  of  one,  and  dally 
A  carcanet'^  of  diamonds  from  another, 
W^eep  into  th'  bosom  of  a  third,  and  make 
Ilim  drop  as  many  pearis :  they  count  it  no« 

thing 
To  talk  a  reasonable  heir  within  ten  days  • 
Out  of  his  whole  estate,  and  make  him  mad 
lie  has  no  more  wealtli  to  consume. 

Polid.  YouTl  teach  me 
To  think  I  may  be  flattered  in  your  promises^ 
Since  you  live  wliere  this  art  is  most  pr»* 

fessM. 

Arc,  I  dare  not  be  so  wicked,  Polidora. 
The  infant  errors  of  the  court  I  may 
1^  guilty  of,  but  never  to  abuse 
So  rare  a  goodness;  nor  indeed  did  ever 
Converse  with  any  of  those  sliames  of  court. 
To  practise  for  base  ends.  Be  confident 
My  heart  i^  fiill  of  thine,  and  I  so  deeply 
Carry  the  figiire  of  ray  PoKdora, 
It  is  not  in  the  power  of  time  or  distance 
To  cancel  it.  By  all  that's  blest,  I  love  thee, 
Love  thee  above  all  women ;  dare  invoke 
A  curse  when  I  fiirsake  thee.  '       ■* 

Polid.  Let  it  be 
Some  gentle  one. 

Arc,  Teach  me  an  oath  I  prithee. 
One  strong  enough  to  bind,  if  thou  dost  find 
Any  suspicion  of  my  faith ;  or  else 
Direct  me  in  some  horrid  imprecation ! 
Wlien  I  forsake  thee  for  the  love  of  other 
Woman,  may  Iieav*n  reward  my  apostacy. 


"  To  thee,  Polidora. "X  Seward  reads.  To  Polidora. 

"  Thy  lustre  w«tnt$  the  admiration  here.]  We  must  eitller  read, 

— B fAo/ admiration*; 

or,  admiration  there.     .  Sj/mpton. 

There  needs  i;o  variation  at  all;  the  meaning  is  simply,  *  Thy  lustre  wants  (i.  e.  is  without) 
•  its  doe  admiration  here;  tbere  you  would  he  noticed.' 

**  A  carcaoet.]  A  necklace^  from  the  old  French  word  carcan^  whose  diminutive  was  car^ 
conefw  '  See  Cotgrave's  Dictionary.    It  is  used  in  Sliakespeare,  vol.  ii.  p.  178.         A 
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To  blast  my  matest  hn{>piness  on  eartb^, 
And  make  aU  joys  abortive !  [carry 

FoiieL  Revoke  these  hasty  syllables!  they 
Too  great  a  penalty  for  breach  of  love 
To  me;  I  am  not  worth  thy  sufferip^; 
Yoa  dd  not  know  what  beauty  may  mvite 
Tour  change,  what  happiness^  may  tempt 
And  heart  tO|tetber.  [your  eye 

Arc.  Should  all  the  graces  of  your  sex  con. 

spire 
In  onty  and  she  should  court  me  with  a  dower 
AUe  to  bay  a  kingdom,  when  I  give 
My  heart  from  Pofidora— 

FoUd,  I  suspect  not ; 
And  to  requite  thy  constancy,  I  swear — 

Arc,  It  were  a  sin  to  let  thee  waste  tliy 

breath; 
I  have  assurance  of  thy  noble  thoughts, 

.  £nter  a  Servant, 

Serth  Mylord)  your  uncle  hath  been  every 

where 
V  th'  court  enquiring  far  you ;  his  looks  speak 
Some  earnest  cause.  [E^pU. 

Are.  IVn  more  acquainted  with 
Thy  virtue,  than  t'ima^ne  thou  wilt  not 
Excuse  roe  now :  one  kiss  dismisses  him 
IVho^  heart  shall  wait  on  Polidora. 

Folid.  Prithee"  ^ 
I^t  me  not  wish  for  thy  rttym  too  often ! 
My  fiitiier?  "\Exii  Arcadius, 

Enter  Nestorius  and  a  Servant, 

Nest.  I  met  Arcadius  in  strange  haste;  lie 
"Be  had  been  with  thee.  [told  me 

Folid.  Some  affair  too  soon 
lUvish'd  him  hence ;  his  uncle  sent  for  him. 
You  came  now  from  court :  how  looks  the 
This  golden  momina?  [auecn 

Nat.  Like  a  bride:  her  soul  [fires, 

Is  all  on  mirth;  her  eyes  have  quickening 
Able  to  strike  a  spring  into  the  earth 
In  winter. 

Folid.  Then  Lysilnachut  can  have  [beams. 
No  frost  in's  blood,  that  Itvet^  so  near  her 

Nest.   His  politic  lather,  the  protector, 

smiles  too. 
Re^plve  to  bee  the  cerenony  of  the  queen ; 
'Twill  he  a  day  of  state. 

Folid.  I  am  not  well.  ^ 

Nest.  How!  not  well?  retire  then,  I  must 

fcturn; 


My  attendaaee  is  etpeetad, 
Be  careful  of  thy  bealthJ 
FoHd.  U  will  concern  me. 


raidor% 


[Exeunt. 

Enter  Arcadius  and  Macarius. 

Arc.  You  amaze  me,  sh*.  [safety, 

Afoc.  Dear  nephew^  if  thou  respect  thy 
My  honour,  or  my  age,  remove  thyself; 
Thy  life's  in  danger. 

Arc.  Mine  ?  Who  is  my  enemy .? 

Mac,  Take  horse,  and  instantly  forsake  the 

city. 
Or  elbe  within  some  unsuspected  dwelling 
Obscure  thyself;  stay  not  to  know  the  rea* 

son.  [i*th' number 

Arc,  Sir,  I  beseech  your  pardon!  WIgpli, 
Of  my  offences  unto  any,  should 
Provoke  this  dishonourable  flight?        [stay, 

Mac.  I  would,  when  I  petitioned  for  thy 
I*d  pleaded  for  thy  banishment;  thou  know'st 
What  threatens  thee.  £not 

Arc.  I  would  desire  to  know  it : 
I  am  in  no  conspiracy  of  treason. 
Have  ravish*d  no  man's  mistress,  not  so  naacl| 
As  given  the  lie  to  any:  whatsliouid  mean 
Y6ur  strange  and  violent  fears?  I  will  not 

stir 
Until  yon  make  me  sensible  I've  lost 
My  innocence. 

Muc.  I  must  not  live  to  see 
Thy  body  full  of  wounds ;  it  were  less  sin 
To  rip  thy  father's  mnrblo,  and  fetch  from 
The  reverend  vault  his  ashes,  and  disperse 

them  [find 

By  some  rude  winds,  where  none  shonldrver 
The  sacred  dust :  it  was  his  legacy,  [Heaven, 
The  breath  he  mingled  with  nis  prayers  to 
I  should  preserve  Arcadius,  whose  late 
He  prophesied  in  death,  would  need  protect 

don: 
Thou  wot  disturb  his  ghost,  and  call  it  to 
Afiright  my  dreams,  if  thou  refuse  t*obey  me. 

Arc.  You  more  inflame  me,  to  enquire  the 

cause 
Of  your  distraction ;  and  youll  arm  me  better 
Than  any  coward  flight,  by  acquainting  me 
Whose  malice  aims  to  kill  roe:  good  sir,  tell 

me!  I 

Mac.  Then,  prayers  and  tears  assitt  me! 

Arc,  Sir? 

Mac,  Arcadius, 
Thou  art  a  rash  young  man,  witness  the  spirit 


-of  other 


Women,  may  Heav*n  reward  jny  apoxtacy 
To  blast,  ^r.]  Mr.  Seward  supposes  the  words  mispUic'd  bfre,  and  tha^  the  na^ira} 
•rder  is  thus : 

—  may  to  revard  my  apostacy 
ifeao*ii  blast  my  greatest  iiappiness.  Syn^ssom. 

The  old  reading  gives  good  sense,  and  more  strongly  expres8es,^that  ^  blasting  his  b^ppi- 
^  ness  would  be  the  proper  reward  of  his  folseliood.' 
<'  Whose  heart  shall  wmit  om  Polidora,  prithee 

Let  me  not  wish ]  The  least  attention  to  this  passage  will  convince  the  reader, 

that  the  insertion  of  Polidoris  name  before  Frithee  let  me  not,  which  Mr.  Seward  too  com- 
municated to  me^  is  entirely  requisite  to  the  sense  of  this  platce.  Sympsom. 
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Orhi9tbftttni8todnea6mucii!  I  Ueed» 
Tiil  I  prevent  tliis  mischiof.  [Exit. 

Enter  FhitacUi  and  Lyttciidtr, 

Arc.  Ha  J  keep  off. 

FhiL  What  mean  you,  sir  ? 

hfULu,  We  are  your  friencb. 

Arc  I  know  your  faces,  bat 
Am  not  secure:  I  would  not  be  betrayed. 

bfWi.  You  wrong  our  hearts^  who  truly 

boiioar  yoo. 

Arc  They  say  I  must  be  killed. 

¥kiL  By  whom? 

Arc*  I  know  not. 
Nor  woukl  I  part  with  life  so  tamely. 

^l  We  dare 
Eopige  ours  in  your  quarrel ;  hide  your  sword, 
It  may  beget  suspicion ;  it  is 
Eaougb  to  question  you.    • 

Arc  Fm  coniktent; 
Pray  pardon  me!  come,  I  despise-all  danger; 
Yet  a  dear  frieiid  of  mine,  my  uncle,  told  me 
He  would  not  tee  my  body  full  of  wounds* 

iMtm,  Your  uncle  ?  this  is  strange. 

Arc  Yes,  my  honest  uncle. 
If  my  unlucky  stars  have  pointed  me 
80  dire  a  fete— 

fhiL  There  is  some  strange  mistake  in*t. 

Enter  Antigonus. 

Ant,  Arcaditts,  the  queen  would  speak 
YoQ  must  make  haste.  [wkh  you ; 

Arc  Tho^  to  my  death,  I  fly 
Upon  her  summons;  I  give  up  my  breath 
Then  wiUincly.  if  she  command  it  from  me. 
^^'  [Exit. 

Pkil,  This  does  a  little  trouble' me. 

XjISBtt.  I  know  not 
Wliat  to  imagine ;  something  is  the  ground 
Of  this  perplexity,  but  I  hope  there  is  not 
Any  such  danger  as  he  apprehends. 

Enter  SophtOy  Li/nmachus,  Mdcarius,  Eubu- 
lus,  Seteucus,  Arcadius,  Ladies,  Attend" 
ants,  and  Gentlemen. 

Sqtkia,  We  have  already  granted  to  Seleu- 

cus, 
And  they  shall  try  their  valour,  if  Arcadius 
Have  spirit  in  him  to  accept  tlie  challenge ; 
Our  royal  word  is  passed. 

PhiL  This  is  strange.  [ask'd, 

Euk.  Madam,  my  son  knew  not  what  he 
And  you  were  cruel  to  consent  so  s<k>n. 

Mac.  Wbereiii  have  I  ofifended,  to  be  robb'd 
At  once  gf  all  the  wealth  I  have?  Arcadius 
Is  part  of  me* 


Esik.  Sekuciis*  lift  muI  mine 
Are  twisted  oli  one  diread,  both  staad  or  felk 
Together.  Hath  the  service  for  my  country 
Dc«erv'd  but  this  reward,  to  be  sent  weeping 
To  my  eternal  home  P    Was*t  not  enough* 
When  I  was  young,  to  lose  my  blood  in 

wars. 
But  the  poor  remnant  that  is  sc^rcdy  warm, 
And  faintly  creeping  thro*  my  witberdvcins. 
Must  be  let  out  to  make  you  sport? 

Mac,  How  con 
We,  that  shall  tliis  mom  see  the  sacred  oil 
Fall  on  your  virgin  tresses,  hope  £ot  any 
Protection  hereafler,  when  this  day     (you  ? 
You  8acri6ce  the  blood  of  them  that  pray  for 
Arcadius,  I  prithee  speak  thyself; 
It  is  for  tliee  I  plead. 

Eub.  Seleucus,  kneel. 
And  say  thou  hast  repented  thy  rash  suit  1 
If  ere  I  see  thee  fight  I  be  thus  wounded. 
How  will  the  least  drop  Ibrccd  from  thy  veins 
Afflict  my  heart? 

Mac.  Why,  that's  good! 
Arcadius,  speak  to  her;  hear  him,  madam. 

Arc.  If  you  call  back  this  honour  you 

have  done  me, 
I  shall  repent  I  live^ — Do  not  persuade  me  !-* 
Seleucus,  thou'rt  a  noble  enemy ; 
And  I  will  love  tliy  soul,  tho'  I  despair 
Our  boditV  friendly  conversation : 
I  would  we  were  to  tu^  upon  some  cliff. 
Or,  like  two  prodigies  I'th  air,  our  conflict 
Might  generally  be  pz*d  at,  and  our  blood 
Appease  our  grandsircs'  ashes! 

Ji^.  Vm  undone ! 

Set.  Madam,my  fathci'says  I  have  offended; 
If  so,  I  beg  your  pardon,  but  beseech  you. 
For  your  own  glory,  call  not  back  your  word! 

Eub.  They  are  both  mad. 

Sophia.  No  more!  we  have  resolv'd: 
And  since  their  courage  is  so  nobly  flnm'd, 
This  morning  we*ll  behold  the  champions 
Within  tlie  list.    Be  not  afraid  their  strife 
Will  stretch  so  fer  as  death.    80  soon  as  we 
Are  crowa'd,  prepare  yourselves.    Seleucus ! 
[Sieleucus  kisses  her  hand. 

SeL  I  have  received  another  life  in  this 
High  fevour,  and  may  lose  what  nature  jave 

me.  [valoor, 

Sophia^  Arcadius,  to  enconrase  thy  young 
We  give  thee  our  father^s  swonT; 
Command  it  from  our  armory.    Lysimachus, 
To  our  Coronation.  [Exeunt. 

Eub.  1  will  forfeit  sooner 
My  head  for  a  rebellion,  than'sufier  it'^. 

[Exih 


•«Sel,  r//>r/^,&c. 
Arc  Jam  ctrejed—]  Mr.  llieobald  and  Mr.  Seward  agree  with  me,  here  are  ^vo  false 
names  pat  mto  these  two  places;  ainl  that  Eubulms  should  supply  Seleucus,  and  MacariUs 
Arcadiia,  and  'tis  plain,  Yor  Seleucus  and  Arcadius  are  not  now  upon  the  stage,  but  went  off 
with  the  queen,  Lysimachus,  &c.    I  have  likewise  ventured  to  add  a  word  to 
Eub.  Ill  forfeit 

My  liead,  &c.  . 
wkjch  wai  iK>i  iiense^  as  4  8t#od  in  aU  the  copies.        Sjj/mptonf 
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Mac,  I'm  circled  with  cimfusions!  Ill  do 

somewhat : 
iMy  brains  and  friends  assist  me ! 

PhiL  But  do  you  think  they'll  6ght  indeed? 

Lytan,  Perhaps 
Her  majesty  will  see  a  bout  or  two : 
And  yet 'tis  wondrous  strange!  such  spectacles 
Are  m^iW  court.  An  they  were  to  skirmish 

naked 
Before  her,  then  there  might  be  some  excuse. 
There  is  some  gimcracksin*t;  the  queen  is  wise 
Above  her  years. 

FhiL  Macarius  is  perplex'd. 

Enter  Euhulus, 

Lysan,  I  cannot  blame  him.    But  mv  lord 

Eubulus  [men ! 

Returns ;  they  are  bbtli  troubled :  las,  good 
But  our  duties  are  expected;  we  forget. 

[Exeunt  Phiiocles  and  Lytander, 

Euk  I  must  resolve ;  and  yet  things  are 
My  brain*8  upon  the  torture !  [not  ripe. 

Mac,  This  may  quit 
The  hazard  of  his  person,  whose  least  drop 
Of  blood  is  worth  more  than  our  families. 
My  lord  Eubulus,  I  have  thought  a  way 
To  sta^  the  young  men's  desperate  pro* 

ceedmgs : 
It  is -our  cause  they  fight;  let  us  beseech 
The  queen,  to  grant  us  two  the  privilege 
Of  duel,  rather  than  expose  tlicir  lives 
To  eitlier's  fury :  it  %vcre  pity  they 
Should  ruu  upon  so  black  a  destmy; 
We  are  both  old,  and  may  be  spar'd ;  a  pair 
Of  fruitless  trees,  mossy  and  wither*d  trunks, 
That  fill  up  too  much  room. 

Enb,  Most  willingly ; 
And  I  will  praise  her  charity  t'  allow  it : 
I  have  not  yet  forgot  to  use  a  sword. 
LetVlose  no  timel  By  this  act,  she  will  licence 
Our  souls  to  leave  our  bodies  but  a  day, 
Perhaps  an  hour,  the  sooner;  tliey  may  live 
To  do  her  better  service,  and  be  friencls 
When  we  are  dead.    Aud  yet  I  have- no  hope 
This  will  he  granted;  curse  upon  our  faction! 

Mac.  If  she  deny  us — 

Kub.  What? 

Mac,  I  would  do  somewhat-^-- 

Eub,   There's  some  tiling  o'  the  sudden 

struck  upon 
My  imagination,  that  may  secure  us. 

Mac.  Name  it;  if  no  dishonour  wait  upon*t, 
To  preserve  them,  I'll  accept  any  danger. 

hub.  There  is  no  other  way — and  yet  my 

heart 
Would  be  excus'd— but  'tis  to  save  lus  life. 

Mac.  Speak  it,  Eubulus. 

Eulf^,  In  your  car  I  shall; 
It  sha'not  make  a  noise  if  you  refuse  it.  . 


Mac  Horn!  tho'  it  stir  my  btood,  111 

meet.   Arcadius, 
If  this  preserve-  thee  not,  I  must  unseal 
Another  mystery.  [Exeunt, 

Enter  Sophia,  Lysimachus^Cassandery  Charilla, 
Li/$andcr,  Fhilocles,  and  Jntigonus. 

Sophia,^  We  owe  to  all  yonrloTcs,  and  wiH 

desen-c, 
At  least  by  our  endeavours,  that  none  may 
This  day  repent  their  prayers.    My  lord* 

Cass.  Madam,  [protector! 

I  have  no  such  title  now,  and  am  blest  to 

lose 
That  name  so  happily :  I  was  but  trusted 
With  a  glorious  burden. 

Sophia,  You  have  prov'd  [still 

Yourself  our  faithful  counsellor,  and  nust 
Protect  our  growing    state:    a  kingdom'* 

sceptre  [sits  heavy 

Weighs  down  a  woman's  arm;  this  crown 
Upon  my  brow  already;  and  we  know 
There's  something  more  than  metal  in  tlu» 

vireath' 
Of  shining  glory;  but  your  hath  and  counsel,. 
That  are  familiar  with  mysteries,  ^ 

And  'depths  of  state,  have  power  to  make  us  fit 
For  such  a  bearing,  in  which  both  you  shall 
Do  loyal  service,  and  reward  your  duties. 

Cam.  Heav'n  preserve  your  highness! 

Sophia,  But  yet,  my  lords  and  gentlemeo, 

let  none  *         [doois, 

Mistake  me,  that,  because  I  urge  your  wis- 
I  shall  grow  careless,  and  impose  on  you 
The  managing  of  this  great  prov<nice !  no, 
We  will  be  active  too ;  and  as  we  are 
In  dignity  above  your  persons,  so 
The  greatest  portion  of  the  difficulties 
We  call  to  us,  ^u  in  your  several  places 
Relieving  us  with  your  experience. 
Observing  in  your  best  directions 
All  modesty,  aud  distance ;  for  altho' 
We  arc  but  young,  no  action  shall  forfeit 
Our  royal  privilege,  or  encourage  a»y 
To  un reverent  boldness.     As  it  will  become 
Our  honour  to  consult,  ere  we  determine, 
Of  the  most  necessary  thing  of  state; 
So  we  arc  sensible  of  any  dieck". 
But  in  a  brow,  ttmt  saucily  controls 
Our  action,  presuming  on  our  years 
As  few,  or  frailty  of  our  sex ;  that  head 
Is  not  secure,  that  dares  our  power  or  justice. 

FhiL  Sh'has  a  brave  spirit!  Look  hovr  the 
Grows  pale  already !  [protecaw 

Sophia^  But  I  speak  to  you 
Are  perfect  in  obedience,  apd  may  spare 
This  theme;  yet  'twas  no  immaterial 
Part  of  our  character,  since  I  desire 
All  should  take  notice  I  have  atudied 


'^  So  ne  are  sensible  of  a  check.]  Seward  would  read. 

So  TCfre  not  sensible  of  any  check. 

But  in  a  brow,  &c. 
We  have  adopted  Synipson  s  reading,   which  he  thus  explains :  '  Even  the  ka$i  tetndng 
*  dislike  to  our  judgmnt  expressed  by  a  wrinhkd  braw^  me  are  sgtuibk  a^  dec' 
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Tbelcaowledge  o£  myself;  by  wfaidi  I  sbail 
fietter  disdu^uish  of  your  worth  and  peraons 
la  your  rebtttom  to  us. 

i^tm.  This  laugmige 
Is  but  a  thfeateniug  to  somebody. 

Sophia.  But  we  miss  some,  that  use  not 

to  absent 
Their  duties  from  as :  where*s  Macarins  ? 

Con.  Ketii^d  to  grieve,  your  majesty  hath 

giiea 
Cooseat  Arcadius  should  ent«r  list 
To-day,  with  young  Seleucus. 

Sophia,  We  purpose 

Enter  Gentleman, 

tbey  shall  proceed.    What's  he  ? 

FkiL  A  gentleman 
fieionging  to  Seleucus,  that  gives  notice 
He  ispi^pai^d,  and  waits  your  royal  pleasure. 

SophitL  lie  was  compob*d  for  action.  Give 

notice 
To  Arcadius,  and  admit  the  challenger! 
Iiet  other  princes  boast  their  gaudy  tilting, 
Aad  mockery  of  battles!  but  our  triumph 
Is  celebrated  with  true  uoUe  valour, 

Enter  Seleucus  and  Arcadius  at  several  doors, 
their  Pages  before  them,  bearing  their 
Targets.  / 

Two  young  men  spirited  enough  to  have 
Two  kingdoms  stak'd  upon   their  swords. 

Lysiiuachus, 
Do  Dot  they  excellently  become  their  arras  ? 
Twere  pity  but  they  should  do  something 

more        s 
Than  wave  their  plumes.    [A  shout  mthin^l 

What  noise  is  that  ? 

Enter  Macarius  and  Eubulus, 

,  Mac,  Tlie  people's  joy,  to  know  us  re- 

concil*d, 
Is  added  to  the  jubilee  o'th'  day : 
We  have  no  more  a  factiuii,  but  one  heart. 
Peace  flow  in  every  bosom ! 

Eub,  Throw  away  [friends 

These  instruments  of  death,  and  like  two 
Embrace  by  our  example. 

Sophia.  This  unfei^u'd  ?  [madam, 

Mac,  By  our  duties  to  yourself!   Dear 
Command  them  not  advance:  our  houses 

from 
This  minute  are  incorporated ;  happy  day! 
Oar  eyes,  at  which  before  revenge  look'd 

May  clear  suspicion.    Oh,  my  Arcadius ! 
Jbub,  We've  found  a  nearer  way  to  friend- 
ship, madam. 

Than  by  exposing  them  to  fight  for  us. 
Sophui.  If  tfaia  be  faithful,  our  desires  jve 
bless'd. 

VVe  had  no  thought  to  waste,  but  reconcile 

Your  blood  this  way,  and  we  did  pro- 
phesy** 


This  happy  chance:    spring    into  cither's 

bosom, 
Arcadius  and  Seleucus! — What  can  now 
Be  added  to  this  day's  felicity  f  [lord, 

Yes,  tliere  is  something,  is  there  not,  my 
While  we  are  virgin-queen  ? 

Cass.  Ha !  that  string 
Doth  promise  musick. 

Sophia,  I  am  yet,  my  lords, 
Your  single  joy ;  aud  when  £  look  upon 
Wiiat  1  have  took  to  manage,  the  great  care 
Of  this  most  flourishiug  kingdom,  I  incline 
To  think  I  shall  do  justice  to  myself 
If  I  chuse  one,  whose  strei^th  and  virtue 

may 
Assist  my  undertaking :  think  you,  lords, 
A  husband  would  not  help  ? 

Lysan.  No  question,  madam ; 
And  he  that  you  propose  to  make  so  bless'd^ 
Most  needs  be  worthy  of  our  humblest  duty: 
It  is  tlie  general  vote.  . 

Sophia,  We  will  not  then 
Trouble  ambassadors  to  treat  with  any 
Princes  abroad ;  within  our  own  dominion, 
Fruitflil  in  honour,  we  shall  make  our  choice; 
And  that  we  may  not  keep  you  over  long 
In  th'  imagination,  from  this  circle  we 
Have  purpose  to  elect  on<3,  whom  I  shall 
Salute  a  king  and  husband. 

Lysan.  Now  my  lord  Lysimachus! 

Sophia,  Nor  shall  we  in  this  action  be  ac- 

cus'd 
Of  rashness,  since  the  man  we  shall  declare 
Deserving  our  aflfection  hatli  been  early 
In  our  opinion,  (which  had  reason  fir^t 
To  guide  it,  and  his  known  nobility^ 
Long  married  to  our  thoughts,  will  justify 
Our  fair  election. 

Phil,  Lysimachus  blushes. 

Cass,  Direct  our  duties,  madam,  to  pray 

for  him!  [AiAe  comes  from  the  stale, 

Sophia.  Arcndius,  you  see  from  whence  we 

come; 
Pray  lead  us  back :  you  may  ascend. 

Cass,  How's  this?  Ver-reach'd? 

Arc.  Madam,  be  charitable  to  your  hum- 
blest creature ! 
Do  not  reward  the  heart,  that  falls  in  duty 
Beneath  your  fipet,  with  makiqg  me  the  bur- 
den 
Of  the  court-mirth,  a  mockery  for  pt^es ! 
Twere  treason  in  me  but  to  think  you  mean 

thus. 

Sophia.  Arcadius,  you  must  refuse  my  love> 
Or  shame  this  kingdom. 

Fhil,  Is  tlie  wiml  in  that  corner? 

Cftss.  I  shall  run  mad,  Lysimachus  I 

Lysim.  Sir,  contain  yourself. 

Set.  Is  this  to  be  belie/d? 

Mac,  What  dream  is  this? 

Phil.  He  kisses  her!  now,  by  this  day,  Tra 

dad  on't. 

Lysan,  Mark  the  protector ! 


**  And  we  did  prophesy.]  i.  e.  Forest,       Syn^son, 


Ant. 
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Ant.  Let  liim  fre^  his  heart-strings  f 

Sophia.  Is  the  day  cloudy  on  tlie  sudden  f 

jirc.  Gentlemen, 
It  was  not  my  ambition ;  (I  durst  never 
Aspireto  high  in  thought)  but  since  her  m^esty 
Hath  pleas^  to  coll  me  to  thin  honour,  I 
Will  study  to  be  woithy  of  her  grace^ 
By  whom  I  lire. 

Sophia.  The  church  to-morrow  shall 
Conncm  our  marriage.    Noble  Lynmacbua, 
Well  find  out  other  ways  to  recompense 


(Act  ^ 

Your  love  to  us.    Set  forward!  Cone,  Ar- 

cadius! 
[Exeunt  Sophiit,  ArcMta^  ond  Pkilocles. 

Mac,  It  must  be  so ;  and  yet  let  me  o>q- 

sider  ] 

Con.  He  insults  already  I  Policy,  assist  me 
To  break  his  neck ! 

L^shn,  Who  would  trust  woman? 
Lost,  in  a  pair  of  minutes  lost !  How  bright 
A  morning  rose  but  now,  and  now  'tis  nijdit« 


ACT    III. 


Enter  Polidora  and  Servant. 

Folid.  f^H,  where  sliaU  viigiAs  look  for 

^^  faith  hereafter. 
If  he  prove  false,  af^r  so  many  vows? 
And  yet,  if  I  consider,  he  was  tempted 
Above  the  strength  of  a  youB|;  lover :  two    . 
Such  glories  courting  '^  his  acceptance,  were 
Able  to  make  disloyalty  no  sin. 
At  least  not  seem  a  fault :  a  lady  first, 
Whose  very  looks  wo«ld  thaw  a  miin  more 

frozen  [than  winter; 

Than  tk'  Alps,  quicken  a  sotu  more  dead 
Add  to  her  beauty  and  perfection, 
Tlmt  she's  a  queen,  and  brings  with  her  a 

kingdom 
Able  to  make  a  great  mind  forfeit  H^ven. 
What  could  the  frailty  of  Arcadiiis 
Suggest,  ^  nnspirit  him  so  much  as  not 
To  fly  to  her  embraces  ? — You  were  present 
WJien  she  declar'd  herself? 

Serv.  Yes,  madam. 

Po/trf,  Tell  me,  [queen 

Did  not  he  make  a  pause,  wlien  the  fair 
A  full  temptation  stood  him  ? 

Serv.  Very  Uttle  [sooner 

My  judgment  could  distiaeuish:  she  did  no 
FrM>Ottnd,  but  he  accepted. 

Polid.  That  was  ill.  [nutes  ; 

He  might  with  boaour  stand  one  or  two  mi- 
Methiaks  it  should  hme  startled  him  a  little 
To  have  remember'd  me;  I  have  deserv'd 
At  least  a  cold  thought.    Well,  pray  eive  it 

him.  lPoiid.gtDetkimaJett€r. 

Serv.  I  shall. 

J^oUd.  When? 

Serv.  Instantly. 

Polid.  Not  so; 
But  take  a  time  when  his  joy  swells  him  most^ 
When  his  delights  are  high  and  ravishing, 
When  you  perceive  hissoul  dance  in  his  eyes, 
llV^lien  she,  that  nust  be  his,  hath  dress'd  her 

beauty,  [pids 

lIHth  all  her  pride,  and  sends'  a  thousand  Cu« 
To  call  him  to  the  tasting  of  her  lip; 


Then  give  him  this,  and  teQ  hxm,  while  1  liv# 
Vi\  pray  for  him. 
Serv.  I  Shall.  [EieunL 

Enter  Cassander  and  L^nmacbuu 

Cass.  There  ia  no  way  but  death, 

Lifiim.  That's  black  and  horrid! 
Consider,  sir,  it  was  her  sin,  not  hb; 
I  cannot  accuse  him ;  what  ms\t^  could  cany 
A  heart  so  frozen,  not  to  melt  at  such 
A  glorious  flame  ?  Who  could  not  fly  to  such 
A  happiness? 

'  Can.  Have  yon  ambition 
To  be  a  tame  fool?  See  so  vast  an  injory, 
And  not  revetige  it?  Make  me  not  suspect 
Thy  motlter  for  this  suiTerance,  my  son. 

Li/sirn.  Pray  hear  me,  sir. 

Cass.  Hear  a  patient  gull, 
A  property?  Thou  hast  no  blood  of  mine. 
If  this  affront  provoke  thee  not :  how  canst 
Be  charitable  to  thyself,  and  let  him  live 
To  glory  in  t)jy  shame?  Nor  is  he  Innocent; 
He  had  before  crept  slily  into  her  bosom. 
And  practised  thy  dishonour. 

Li/sim.  You  begin 
To  stir  me,  sir. 

Cass.  How  else  could  she  be  gnilty 
Of  such  contempt  of  thee,  and  in  the  eye 
Of  all  the  kingdom  ?  they  conspir'd  thisstaioy 
W*lien  they  liad  cunning  meetmgs.  Shall  thy 

love  [Lysimacbus 

And  blooming  hopes  be  scatter^  thus,  sod 
Stand  idle  gazer? 

Lysm.  What,  sir,  wiH  his  death 
Advantage  as,  if  she  be  false  to  me? 
So  irreligious?  and  to  touch  her  person—^ 
pause,  we  may  be  obseiVd. 

Enter  Philocks  and  Lysander* 

Lysan.  Ila  the  protector 
And  his  son. 

Phil.  Alas,  poor  gentleman!  I  pity  hi* 
Neglect,  but  am  not  sorry  for  his  h&RU 
Tis  a  strange  turn. 

Ijfsan.  Tlie  whiriigigs  of  women! 


''  Such  glorious  €0urting.'\  Corrected  in  1760; 


ThU. 
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Phil.  Yoor  grace's  servant 

Cots.  I  am  yours,  gentlemen  | 
And  should  be  happy  to  deserve  your  loves. 

PhiL  Now  be  can  flatter. 

lyttm.  Not,  sir,  to  enlarge 
Tour  sufferings,  I  have  a  h^rt  doth  w»sli 
The  aueen  had  known  better  to  reward 
Your  lore  and  meriL 

I^im,  If  you  would  exprfss 
Tour  love  to  me,  pray  do  not  mention  it. 
I  must  obey  my  fate. 

PhiL  She  will  be  married 
To  t*otber  gentleman  for  certain  then? 

Cots.  I  hope  you'll  wish  *em  joy. 

PAi/.  Indeed  I  wiU,  sir. 

Umn.  Your  grace's  servant!       [Exeunt. 

Cm.  We  are  grown 
Rtdicalous,  the  pastime  of  the  court  !r- 
Here  comes  another. 

Enter  SeUucus. 

SeL  Where's  your  son,  my  lord?  ftress — 

Cost.  like  a  neglected  servant  of  bis  Qiis- 

SeL  I  would  ask  him  a  quesUon. 

Cm,  What? 

Sel.  Whetlier  the  aueen, 
As  'tis  reported,  lov'd  him:  he  can  tell 
Whether  she  promis'd  what  they  talk  o^  maiy 

riage. 

Cm.  I  can  resolve  you  that,  sir. 

SeL  She  did  premise  ? 

Cm.  Yes. 

SeL  Then  site's  a  woman;  and  your  son — 

Cast.  What? 

Set.  Not 
Worthy  his  blood  and  expectation,  , 

If  he  be  calm. 

jCoM.  There's  no  opposing  destiny^ 

SeL  I'd  cut  the  throat- 
Caw.  Whose  throat?  [don,  sir ! 

SeL  The  destinv's;  that's  all.    Your  parr 


D  cof^ems 
,    ^     J  stars, 

Cem.  The  queen,  with  ipore  discretion, 

might  ha*  chosen  thee. 

Set  Whom? 

Cass.  Thee,  Selencus. 

ScL  Me? 
I  cannot  dance,  and  frisk  with  due  activity ! 
My  body's  lead,  I've  too  much  phlegm;  what 

hhould  I 
Do  with  a  kingdom  ?  No,  Arcadius 
Becomes  the  cushion,  and  can  please.    Yet, 

setting 
Aside  the  trick  th^t  ladies  of  blood  look  at, 
Apotlier  man  might  make  a  shift  to  wear 
Richcloaths,  sit  in  the  chair  of  state,  and  nod, 

^  *®  GaUinrd.]  The  galliard  is  a  lively  air  in  triple  time ;  Brossard  intimates  that  it  is  the 
same  with  the  RomanescOf  a  favourite  dance  with  the  Italians.' 

^,  Sir  John  Hawkins,  Hist.  Mttsick,  voL  iv.  p.  387. 

Buy  captains^  that  like  fools — -if  yoa  return  onmann'd.]  Both  errors  corrected  by 

vAt  ^^TT^'"''*  ^^^^'^^'}  Corrected  by  Syropson, 
VOL.  Ill, 


Dare  ventiife  on  disc^nne  that  does  not 

trench 
On  compliment,  and  think  the  study  of  arms 
y\nd  arts  more  commendable  in  agentleman^ 
Than  any  galliard  ^^ 

Cass.  Arcadius 
And  you  were  reconcil'd? 

Set  We  ?  yes;  oh,  yes. 
But'tis  not  manners  now  to  say  we  are  friends; 
Atiour  equality  there  had  been  reason. 
But  now  subjection  is  the  word. 

Cass.  They  are  not  yet  married? 

SeL  ril  make  no  oath  upou't.    My  lord 

Lysimachus, 
A  word !  You'll  not  be  angry  if  I  love  you  ? 
May  not  a  batchelor  be  made  a  cuckold  ? 

jL/sim.  HoW,  sir! 

Cass.  Lysimachus,  this  gentleman 
Is  worthy  our  embrace ;  he's  spirited. 
And  may  be  useful. 

SeL  Hark  vou ;  can  vou  tell  [mean 

Whereas  the  best  dancing-master?    An  you 
To  rise  at  court,  practise  to  caper:  farewell. 
The  noble  science  that  makes  work  tor  cut- 
lers! 
It  will  be  out  of  fashion  to  wemr  swords ; 
Masques  and  devices,  welcome !  I  salute  you. 
Is  it  not  pity  any  division 
Sliould  be  heaccfout  of  musick?  Oh, 'twill  be 
A  n  excellent  age  of  crotchets,  and  of  canters ! 
B'y',  captains^',  that  like  fools  will  speiid 

your  blood 
Out  of  your  country !  you  will  be  of  less 
Use  than  your  feathers;  if  you  return  un- 

maim'd. 
You  shall  bok  beaten  soon  to  a  new  march, 
When  you  shall  think  it  a  discretion 
To  sell  your  glorious  buffs  to  buy  fine  pumps. 
And  potables:  this  is,  I  hope,  no  treason. 

Enter  Arcadius^  kfiding  Sophia,  Charilla^ 
Eubulus,  Lysandcr^  Fhitocles,  and  Polir 
doras  Scrvant^^, 

Cass.  Wo't  stay,  Lysimachus? 

Lysim.  Y^,  sir,  and  shew 
A  patience  above  her  injury.  [Assume 

Arc,  Tlus  honour  is  too  much,  madam ! 
Your  place,  and  let  Arcadius  wait  still; 
Tis  happiness  enough  to  be  your  servant. 

Cass.  Now  lie  dissembles. 

Soplda.  Sir,  you  must  sit. 

Arc.  I  am  obedient.  [Mtisic  heard. 

Sophia.  This  is  not  music  '^  [lancholy. 

Sprightly  enough;  it  feeds  tfie  soul  with  me- 
Uow  says  Arcadius? 

Arc.  Give  me  leave  to  think. 
There  is  no  harmony  but  in  your  voice, 
And  no(  an  accent  of  your  heavenly  tongue, 
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Bat  strikes  TDe  into  rnptnrp :  I  inctine 
To  think  the  tal^  of  Orpheus  no  fable ; 
Tis  possible  lie  might  enchant  the  rocks, 
And  charm  the  foreit,  soften  Hell  itself, 
With  his  commanding  lute;  it  is  no  Kairacle 
To  what  you  work,  whose  ev*ry  breath  con- 
veys 
The  hearer  into  Heav'n :  bow  at  your  U[>s 
"Winds  j^ather  perfumes,  proudly  glide  a\vav. 
To  disp«n<e  sweetness  rouiui  about  the  world  i 

Stl,  Fine  stuff!  .  ^ 

Sopf^.  You  cannot  flatter. 

Arc,  Not,  if  I  should  say  [wonder, 

Nature  had  plac'd  you  here  the  creatures' 
i\m)  her  own  spring-,  frofti  which  all  cxceU 

lence  [wlien 

On  earth's  derirM,  and  copied  \forth ;  and 
The  character  of  fair'ahd  good  in  others    ' 
lb  quite  worn  out,  aiul  lost,  looking  on  you 
It  is  supplied,  and  you  alone  made  mortal. 
To  feed  and  keep  fdive  all  beauty.      [men  ? 

Sel,  Hn!  ha!  Can  you  endure  it,  gentle- 

J.ysfin.  What  do  you  mean? 

/^/.  NAy,'a^  him  «■  hat  lae  means; 
IVIine  js  a  down^right  laugh. 

Sophia.  WW,  sir,  procee<l.      (themselves, 

Jrc,  At  such  bright  eyes  the  stars  do  light 
At  such  a  forehead  swans  renew  their  white. 
From  such  a  lip  the  niominc  ^thers  blushes. 

•  Sfi.  The  morning  ismore  modest  than  thy 

praise>: 
What  a  thing  does  he  make  her  ? 

Ate,  And  when  you  fly  to  Hcay'n,  and 

leave  this  world  [yon. 

No  longer  maintenance  of  goodness  trom 
Thert  poetry  shall  los«  all  Us*e  with  us. 
And  be  no  more,  since  nothing  in  your  ab- 
sence 
Is  left,  that  can  be  worthy  of  a  vccsie. 

Sei:  Ua,  ha!  ' 

Sophia:  Who's  that? 

SeL  'Twas  I,  madam. 
'Ate,  Sele.ucus? 

Casi.  HaV 

SeL  Ye%  sir;  *twas  I  tliat  laugh'd% 

Arc.  At  what?      ' 

SeL  At  nothing. 

Lysan.  Contain  yourself,  Seleucus. 

jBm6.  Are  you  mad  ?  [sir  ? 

Sophia,  Have  yon  ambition  to  be  punish'd, 
,  Srlf  I  need  not ;  'twas  punishment 
Enough  to  hear  him  make  an  idol  of  you; 
He  left  out  the  commendation  of  your  pa- 
\  'tieuce.  .   •      .       * 


I  was  a  little  moved  in  my  nature. 

To  hear  his  rhodomontados,  and  make 

A  monster  of  his  mistress ;  wliich 

I  pitied  first;  but  seeing  him  proceed,  [tions. 

I  guessM  he  broii^t  you  mirth  with  bis-mven-' 

And  'so  ifiade  bold  to  laugh  at  it. 

Sophia,  YouLTt  saucy  I  (merry. 

We'll  place  you  where  you  shall  not  be  bo 
Take  him  away] 
,     Lifkan.  Submit  yourself. 

Arc,  Let  me 
Plead  for  his  pardon. 

SeL  I  would  not  bwe 
My  life  so  poorly!  Beg  thy  own:  when  you 
Are  king  you  cannot  bribe  your  destiny.     ' 
'  Eub:  Cood  madam,  hear  me !  I  fear  he  is 

distracted.    ,  [terofasoul 

G?«r.  Brave  hoy]— ^Thou  shouldst  be  \m^ 
Lik6  his;  tliy  honour's  more  concern'd*^. 

ScL  "ris  charity ;  •     *•       . 

Away  wo'  me !  B  y',  madam'* ! 

Cast,  He  has  a  dating  spirit. , 

[Exeunt  St  L  Euh,  Ca$s. 

Arc.  These,  and  ^  tliousand  more  atTroii^, 

I  must  t.    , 

Kxpect;  your  favours  draw  them  all  upon  me : 
In  my  first  State  I  had  no  enemies ; ' 
I  was  secure,  while  I  did  grow  beneath 
This  expectation;  humble  rallies  thri\'e  with 
Their  bosoms  fuH  of  flowers,  when  the  lulls 

mdk 
With  lightning,  and  rough  anger  of  the  clouds. 
Let  me  retii^e.'  . 

Sophia,  And  can  Arcadius 
At  such  a  breath  be  mov'd  ?  I  had  opinion 
Your  courage  durst  have.stood  a  tempest  for 
Our  [ova :  can  you  for  this  incline  to  leave 
What  other  princes  should  in  vain  have  sUed 

for?  ' 

How  many  lovers  are  in  Epire  now  ,  [pect 
Would  throw' themselves  on  danger,  notcx- 
One  enemy,  but  empty  tlieir  own  veirts, 
And  Uiinkthe  loss  of  all  their  blood  rewarded. 
To  have  one  smile  of  us  when  they  arc  dying! 
And  slmU  this  murmur  shake  you? 

Arc.  Not,  dear  madaia ; 
My  life  is  such  a  poor  despised  thing. 
In  value  your  least  graces^  that  to  lose 
It  were  to  make  myself  a  victory.  ' 
It  is  not  foi*  myself  I  fear :  the  envy 
Of  others  cannot  fasten  wound  in  me 
Greater,  tliaii  tlrnt  your  goodness  sboukl  be 
So  daringly.        '  [check'd 

Sophia,  Let  not  those  thou^ts  afliict  thee, 

*'  Brflte  hoy,  S^e,]  This  speech  was  joined  to  that  of  Euhulus^  'till  Mr.  Seviard  disco- 
vered ibe  error.  •  »  

a4  ^■.        ^boy,  mtdam  ?J  We  find  afterward  Seleucus  sent  to  prison,  for  which  there  is 
now  no  express  command  given  by  the  queen  ;^nd  in  the  next  place  it  is   evident  tliat  site 
hnd  caU'd  him  6ov,  td  ^vi^i€h,  Boy,  madam,  is  an  answer.  » 'J'he  words  omitted,  might  pro- 
bably come  in  between  Euhuhis  and  Cassanders  speeches,- and  miglit  be  to  this  efiect. 
Away  ¥Pitb  that  utuiacMmf  k>^  to  prison.  Seward. 

What  oocurr  d  to  rae  upon  reading  tliis  passage  was  this,  that  bo^  is  only  a  corruption  of 
^y,  and  de^igiied  as  an  ironical  taking  leave  of  the  queen  on  his  going  to  prison.    Sympson. 

i^mpsou  is  nndoobtedJy  right, '^>       --^ 

^   ^  .  While 
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While  we  bare  power  to  correct  th' offences. 
Arcfldius,  be  mine !  This  slodl  eonfmn  it. 

[Ki$$e8  him. 

Arc,  I  shall  forgetj  [been 

And  lose  my  ^^ay  to  ileav'n:  that  touch  had 
Enout^h  to  have  restored  rae,  and  inftis'd 
A  spirit  of  a  more  celestial  nature. 
After  the  tedious  absence  of  my  soul. 
Oh,  bless  me  not  too  much !  one  smile  fi  day 
Would  stretch  my  life  to  immortality*^. 
Poets,  that  wrap  divinity  in  tales,        [gels! 
Look  here,  and  give  your  copies  tbrth  of  an- 
What  blessing  can  remain  ? 

Sophia,  Our  marriage. 

Jrc,  Place  then  some  horrors  in  the  way 
For  me,  not  you,  to  pass;  the  journey's  end 
Holds  out  such  glories  to  me,  1  should  think 
HcU  but  a  poor  degree  of  sutiferiiig  for  it. — 
[Servartt  deBvers  him  a  paper. 
What's  that?  some  petition?  a  letter  to  me? 

•  You  had  aPolidora.'  Ila!  that^s  all!  [forth, 
I'th' minute  when  my  vessel's  new  launched 
With  all  my  pride,  and  silken  wings  about  me, 
I  strike  upott  a  rock:  what  power  can  save 

me? 

*  You  had  a  Polidora!'  There's  a  name! 
Killed  with  grief^  I  can  so  soon  forget  her. 

Sero,  She  did  impose  on  me  this  service, 

sir ;  [you. 

And  while  she  lives^  she  says^  she'll  pi^y  for 

Arc,  She  lives!  [feme 

That's  well;  and  yet  'twere  better  for  my 
And  honour,  she  were  dead.  What  fate  liath 
Upon  this  fearful  precipice  ?  [plac'd  me 

Strv,  He's  troubled. 

Arc,  I  must  resolve :  my  faith  is  violated 
Already  ;  yet  poor  loving  Polidora 
Will  pray  forme,  she  says;  to  think  she  can, 
Renders  me  hated  to  myself,  and  every 
Thought's  a  tormentor;  let  me  thei)  be  just. 

Sophia.  Arcadius!  [dora, 

Arc,  That  voice  prevails  again.   Oh,  Poli- 
Tbon  must  forgive  Arcadius;  I  dare  not 
Turn  rebel  to  a  princess :  I  shall  love 
Thy  virtue,  but  a  kingdom  has  a  charm 
To  excuse  our  frailty.    Dearest  madam ! 

Sophia.  Now  set  forward. 

Arc.  To  perfect  all  our  joys! 

Enter  Macarius  and  a  Bishop, 

Mac.  I'll  fright  their  glories. 

Cast,  By  what  means  ? 

Mac,  Observe. 

Arc.  Our  good  uncle,  welcome ! 

Sophia.  My  lord  Macarius,  we  did  want 

your  person ;  [sliare. 

There's  something  in  our  joys  wberem  you 

Mae,  This  you  intend  your  highness'  wed- 

Sophia,  We  are  going — •  [diog-day? 

Mac.  SaTe  your  labour ; 
Fve  brought  a  priest  to  meet  jou. 

Arc.  lUver^d  father ! 

^T^Ato;  Meeta9?    Why? 


A|ac.  To  tell  you  ^t  you  qiuAt  not  marnir. 

Cass.  Didst  thou  hear  that,  Lysimachusl? 

Ltfiim.  And  wonder  what  will  follow. 

Sophias  We  must  not  marry? 

Bishop.  Madam,  'tis  a'  rule  [clare 

Fir^t  made  in  Hea/n;  and  I  must  n«eas  de- 
You  and  Arcadius  must  tie  no  knot 
Of  man  and  wife^ 

Arc.  Is  my  uncle  read  ? 

Sophia.  Joy  has  transported  him/ 
Or  age  has  made  him  dote  -.  Macarius, 
Provoke  us  not  too  much;  you  will  presume 
Above  our  mercy. 

A7ac.  rU  discliargajmy  duty,  [you  know. 
Could  your  frown  strike  me  dead.— >My  iurd^ 
Whose  character  this  is? 

Cass.  It  is  I'heodosius', 
Your  gmce^sl father. 

BiAop.  1  am  subscrib'd  a  witness* 

Piul.  Upon  my  life«  'tis  his. 

Mac.  Fear  not;  I'll  cross  this  iliatch. 

I  [Aside  to  Cassander. 

Cass.  I'll  bless  thee  for't. 

Arc,  Uncle,  d'ye  know  what  you  do. 
Or  what  we  are  goii^  to  finish  ?    You  will 

not  break  '  [foot's 

The  neck  of  my  glorious  fortune,  now  my 
I'th' stirrups,  atid,  mounting,  throw  me  o'er 

the  saddle  f 
I  hope  you'll  let  one  be  a  king.— Madam, 
^ris  as  you  say,  my  uncle  is  something  craz'd^ 
There's  a  worm  iu's  brain,  but!  beseech  you 

pardon  liim :  [talk'd 

He  is  not  the  first  of  your  council,  t&t  has 
Idly.     D'ye  hear,  my  lord^bishop,  I  hope 

you  have  more 
Religion  than  to  join  with  him  to  undo  me. 

Bishop.  Not  I,  sir;  but  I  am  commsmded 

by  oath  and  oonscience, 
To  speak  truth. 

Arc.  If  your  truth  should  do  me 
Any  barm,  I  shall  never  be  in  charity 
With  a  crozier's  staff;  look  to't ! 

Sophia.    My  youngest  brother? 

Cas»,  Worse  and  worse!  my  brains! 

Mac,  Deliver'd  to  me  an  infant  with  thit 

writing. 
To  which  tliis  reverend  father  is  a  witness. 

Lysaru  This  he  whom  we  so  long  thought 

dead,  a  cliild  ?  [to  trust  mm. 

Sophia.  But  what  should  make  my  father 
To  your  concealment?  give  abroad  his  deatb. 
And  bury  an  empty  cothn? 

Mac,  A  jealousy  he  had 
Upon  Cassander,  whose  ambitious  brain 
He  iearM  would  make  no  conscience  todepose 
Hi&  son,  to  make  Lysimachus  king  of  £pire. 

Sophia,  He  made  no  scruple  to  expose  me 
To  any  danger?  [theft 

Mac.  He  secur'd  you,  madam. 
By  an  early  engagement  of  your  afSection 
To  LyoBuichas,  exempt  this  testimony: 
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Had  he  been  Arcadiui,  and  my  nephew, 
I  needed  not  obtrude  him  on  the  state ; 
your  love  and  marriage  had  made  him  king 
Without  my  trouble,  and  savM  that  ambition. 
There  was  necessity  to  open  now 
His  birth  and  title. 

FhiL  Demetrius  alive  ?         [they  talk  of? 

Arc.  What  riddles  are  tbcse^  Whom  do 

Omnes,  We  congratulate  your  return  to 

life  and  honour,  [you, 

And,  as  becomes  ui,  with  one  voice  salute 
Demetrius,  king  of  Epire.  [sister; 

Mac.  I  am  no  uncle,  sir:  this  is  your 
I  should  have  suffer'd  incest,  to  have  kept  you 
Longer  i'tli'  dark  j  love,  and  be  happy  both ! 
My  trust  is  pow  discharged. 

Lman.  And  we  rejoice. 

Arc.  But  do  not  mock  me,  ccntlemen ; 
May  I  be  bold  upon  your  words  to  say 
I  am  prince  Theodosms'  son  ? 

Mac.  The  king. 

Arc.  YouMl  justify  it? 
Sister,  Fm  very  glad  to  see  you. 

Sophia.  I  am 
To  find  a  brother,  and  resign  my^loiy* 
My  triumph  is  my  shame.  [Exit, 

Enter  Ca$stmder, 

Cass.  Thine  ear,  Lysimachus. 

Arc.  Gentlemen,  I  owe 
Unto  your  loves  as  large  acknowledgment 
As  to  my  birth,  for  tliis  great  honour ;  and 
My  study  shall  be  equal  to  be  thought 
Worthy  of  both.  [EsU  Sophia. 


Cast.  ThoQ  art  tuni*d  marble^ 

I^sim.  There  will  be  the  lett  chaise  for 

my  monument. 

Cass.  This  must  not  be:  at  fast,  young 

king!  [ExU. 

Lysan,  Your  sister,  sir,  it  gone. 

Arc.   My  sister    sboald  nave  been  my 

bride.    That  name 
Puts  me  in  mind  of  Polidora ;  ha! 
Lysander!  Philoclen!  gentlemen!  Tme 

li  yon  will  have  me  think  your  tieart»  allow 
Theodosius'  son>  ob^  quickly  snatch  some' 

whigs, 
Express  it  in  your  haste  to  Polidorm; 
Tell  her,   what  title    is  new  dropt  from 

Heav'n 
To  make  her  rich,  only  created  for  me; 
Give  her  the  ceremony  of  my  queen ; 
With  all  the  state  that  may  become  oar 

bride,  [there  ? 

Attend  lier  to  this  throne.     Are  you  not 
Yet  stay !  'tis  too  much  pride  to  send  for 

her; 
We'll  go  ourself ;  no  honour  is  enough 
For  Polidora,  to  redeem  our  fault ; 
Salute  her  gently  from  me,  and,  upon 
Your  knee,  present  her  with  this  diadem  f 
Tis  our  first  gift;  tell  her  Demetrius  fo^ 

lows 
To  be  her  gnest,  and  give  himself  a  servant 
To  her  chaste  bosom ;  bid  licr  stretch  her 

heart 
To  meet  me!  I  am  lost  in  joy  and  wonder! 

\Eu¥:ni. 


ACT  IV. 


Enter  Cassander,  Eubulus,  and  Soldier. 


Cass.  IITHEIIE'S  the  captain  of  the  castle? 
^y     Sold.  He'll  attend  your  honours 

presently. 

Cass.  Give  him  knowledge  we  expect  him. 

Sold.  I  shall,  roy  lord.  [Exit. 

Cass.  He  is  my  creature,  (fear  not !) 
And  shall  run  any  course  that  we  propound. 

Eub.  My  lord,  I  like  tlie  substance  of 

your  plot,  [quence 

1'is  promising;  but  matters  of  this  couse- 
Are  not  so  easily  perfect;  and  it  does 
Concern  our  heads  to  build  upon  secure 
Principles :  tho*  Seleucus,  I  confess, 
Carry  a  high  and  daring  spirit  in  him, 
Tis  hard  to  thrust  upon  the  state  new  settled 
Any  impostor^  and  we  know  not  yet 
Whether  he'll  undertake  to  play  the  prince; 
Or,  if  he  should  accept  it,  with  what  cunning 
He  can  behave  himself. 

Cass.  My^lprd,  affairs 
Of  such  a  glorious  nature  are  half  finish'd| 
When  they  begia  with  confidence* 


Eub,  Admit 
He  want  no  art,  nor  courage,  it  most  rest 
Upon  the  people  to  receK-c  his  title ; 
And  with  what  danger  their  uncertain  breath 
May  flatter  ours,  Demetrius  scarcely  wann 
In  the  king's  seat,  I^  may  saspect. 

Cass.  That  reason 
Makes  for  our  part ;  for  if  it  be  so  probable 
That  young  Demetrius  should  be  Hvmg,  why 
May  not  we  work  them  to  believe  Leonatus, ' 
The  eldest  son,  was  by  some  trick  preser/d. 
And  now  would  claim  his  oWn?  Tnere  were 

two  sons. 
Who  in  their  fether^s  life  we  supposed  dead; 
May  not  we  find  a  circumstance  to  make 
This  seem  as  clear  as  t'other  ?  Let  the  vulgar 
Be  once  possess^!,  we*ll  can^  Epire  from 
Demetrius,  and  the  world. 

Eub.  I  could  be  plea/d 

Enter  Pdeamu. 

To  see  my  son  a  king. — The  captafh^is  here. 

Poleanus.  I  wait  your  lordship*s  pleasure. 

'  Cats.  We  come  to  visit  your  late  prisoner. 

Iwill 
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I  vnll  not  doubty  but  you  entreat  him  feiriy; 

He  mil  deserve  it  for  himself,  ftad  you. 

Be  fortunate  in  any  occasion 

To  ha?e  express*d  your  service* 
FoUtmus,  Sir,  the  knowledge 

6f  my  honourable  lord  his  father,  will 

Instnict  me  to  behave  myself  with  all 

Respects  becoming  me,  to  such  a  son. 
Om.  These  things  will  least         ^ 

Oblige  you;  but  how  bears  he  his  restraint? 
Foieanus.  As  one  whose  soul*s  above  it.  , 
Eub,  Patiently  ?  [great  command 

Foieantu,  With  contempt  rather  of  the 

Which  made    him  prisoner:  lie  will  talk 

So  strangely  to  himself!  [sdmetimes 

Ekb.  He's  here. 

Enter  Seleucus* 

Sd,  Why  was  I  born  to  be  a  subject?  Tis 
Soon  answered  sure;  my  fatlier  was  no  prince, 
That's  all :  the  same  ingredients  use  to  make 
A  man,  as  active,  tho'  not  royal  blood. 
Went  to  my  composition,  and  I 
Was  gotten  with  as  good  a  will,  perhaps, 
And  my  birth  cost  my  mother  as  much  sorrow, 
As  Fd  been  bom  an  empVor. 

Cm,  While  I  look 
tJpon  him,  something  in  his  face  presents 
A  king  indeed. 

Eiub.  He  does  resemble  much 
Tbeodosius  too. 

Cass,  Whose  son  we  would  pretend  him  i 
Tins  will  advance  our  plot. 

SeL  *Tis  but  a  name, 
And  mere  opinion,  that  prefers  one  man 
Above  another :  Fll  imagine  then 
I  am  a  prince,  or  some  brave  tiling  on  earth. 
And  see  what  follows.    But  it  must  not  be 
My  single  voice  will  carry  it;  the  name 
Of  king  must  be  attended  with  a  troop 
Of  acclamations*  on  whose  airy  wings 
He  mounts,  and,  once  exalted,  threatens 

Heaven, 
And  all  the  stars.    Hew  to  acquire  this  nois^. 
And  be  the  thing  I  talk  o^Men  have  risen 
From  a  more  cheap  nobility  to  empires, 
From  dark  originals,  and  sordid  blood ; 
Kay,  some  that  had  no  fathers,  sons  o*th* 

earth, 
And  fiyine  people,  have  aspir*d  to  kingdoms. 
Made  nauons  tremble*^,  nay,  have  practised 

frowns 
To  awe  the  world :  their  memory  is  glorious. 
And  I  would  hog  them  in  their  shades.    But 

what's 
All  this  to  me,  that  am  I  know  not  what. 
And  less  in  expectation  ? 

Poleanus.  Are  you  serious  ?  [us? 

Cass.  Will  you  assist,  and  run  a  fate  with 


Foleanus.  Command  my  life;  I  owe  it  to 

your  favour. 

SeL  Arcadius  was  once  as  hir  from  klng'^ 
As  I ;  and  had  we  not  so  cunningly 
Been  reconcil'd,  or  one,  or  both,  had  gone 
To  seek  our  fortunes  in  another  world.— 
What  s  the  device  now  ?  If  my  death  be  next. 
The  summons  sliali  not  make  me  once  look 

pale.  [bring 

Cass,  Chide  your  too  vain  suspicions;  we 
A  life,  and  liberty,  with  what  else  can  make 
Thy  ambition  happy:  th*  hast  a  glorious  flame  I 
We  come  t'  advance  it* 

Sel.  How? 

Cass*  Have  but  a  will,  [thee  to^ 

And  be  what  thy  own  tbooghts  dare  prompt 
A  king! 

ScL  Yon  do  not  mock  me,  gentlemen  ? 
You  are  my  father,  air. 

Eub.  This  minute  shall 
Declare  it,  my  Seleucus :  our  hearts  swell'd 
With  joy,  with  duty  rather — Ob,  my  boy !    . 

SeL  What  is  the  mystery  ? 
'  Poleanus,  You  must  be  a  king,     [dulaus : 

Cass.  Seleucus,  stay!   thou'rt  too  incre^ 
Let  not  our  faith  and  study  to  exalt  thee 
Be  so  rewarded ! 

Eub.  I  pronounce  thee  king ! 
Unless  thy  spirit  be  turned  coward,  and 
Thoq  faiut  t  accept  it. 

iSe/.  Kiueofwhat? 

Cass.  OfEpire.  [hither, 

SeL  Altho*  the  qoeen,  since  she  sent  me 
Were  gone  to  Heaven,  I  know  not  how 
That  title  could  devolve  to  me. 

Cass.  We  have  [her 

No  queen,  since  he  that  should  have  marne<i 
Is  prov'd  her  youngest  brother,  and  now  king 
In  his  own  title. 

SeL  Thank  you,  gentlemen! 
There's  hope  foi^  me. 

Cass.  Why,  you  dare  fight  with  him, 
An  need  be,  for  the  kingdom  ? 

SeL  With  Arcadius? 
If  you'll  make  stakes,  my  life  against  hk 

crown,  [son,i 

I'll  fight  with  him,  and  you,  and  your  fine 
And  all  the  courtiers  one  after  another. 

Cass.  'Two'not  come  to  that. 

SeL  I'm  of  your  lordship's  mind : 
So,  fare  you  well! 

Cass,  Vet  stay  tind  hear. 

SeL  What,  that  you  have  betmy'd  me  ? 
Do,  tell  your  king!  my  life  is  grown  a  burden; 
And  I'll  confess ;  and  make  your  souls  look 

pale,  [battlement 

To  see  how  nimble  mine  shall  leap  this 
Of  flesh,  and,  dying,  laugh  at  your  poor 

malice. 


^  Tremble,  any  ha:oe  practi^d  frowns.']  Amended  by  Sympson. 
^^  As  far  from  hein^ 

AsL]  This  is  true  indeed,  yet  no  mighty  discovery,  nor  what  the  poets  designed  hira 
to  say ;  but  the  true  lection,  and  what  the  place  requires  absolutely,  is  this; 
■  waa  as  fcr  firom  king^ '      Stfmpson* 

Omnes, 
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Omnes,  No  more;  long   live  Leonatus, 

Iciiig  of  Epire! 

Sel.  Leonatus?  Who's  that?      [have  been 

Cass.  Be  bold,  and  be  a  kins!  Our  brains 
Working  to  raise  you  to  this  height.    Here 

are 
None  bnt  fttends :  dare  yod  but  call  Yourself 
I.|fefinatusy  and  but  justify  with  confidence 
Wliat  we'll  proclaim  you,  if  we  do  not  brinjj 
The  crown  to  your  -head,  we  will  forfeit  ours. 

Eub.  Tl)e  state  is  in  distraction — Arcadius 
Is  provMaking — there  was  an  elder  brother — 
If  you  dare  but  pronounce  you  arcthesan^. 
Forget  you  arc  my  son —  [plotted 

Polcanus.  Tliese  are  no  trifles,  sir :  all  is 
T'  assure  your  grtatness,  If  you  will  be  wiie, 
And  take  the  fair  occasion  that*s  presented.. 

SeL  Arcadius,  you  say,  is  la^wful  king; 
And  now,  to  depose  him,  you  would  make  me 
An  elder  brother ;  is't  not  so? 

Cftn,  Most  richt.  [true  meaning — 

StL  Nay,  right  or  wrong,  if  this  be  your 

Omnes.  Upon  ouf  lives! 

SeL  I'll  Ycnture  mine. 
But,  ivith  yo6r  pard6n,  whose  bram  was  diis? 
From  whom  took  this  plot  life  ? 

Eub,  My  lord  Cassander.  [and  think 

Sel.  And  you  are  of  his-mindj^and  you? 
This  may  be  done  f 

Eub.  The  destinies  shaVt  cross nis, 
If  you  have  spirit  to  undertake  it. 

Sel.  Undertake  it  ? 
I  am  not  us'd  to  compliment :  I'll  owe 
My  lite  to  you,  my  fortunes  to  your  lordship. 
Compose  me  as  you  please ;  and  when  ^uVe 

made 
Me  what  you  promise,  you  shall  botli  divide 
Me  equally.   One  word,  my  lord !  I*d  ratlier 
[Apart  to  Eubulus. 
Live  in  the  prison  still,  tlmn  be  a  property 
T'  advance  his  politick  ends. 

Eub.  Illtve  no  suspicion ! 

Ciiss.  So^    so!    I   see  Demetrius'  heejs 

already  [Aside. 

Tripp'd  op^  and  I'll  dispatch  him  out  oW 

way; 
Whif  h  gone,  I  can  depose  this  at  my  leisure. 
Being  an  impostor ;  then  m^  son  stands  iuir, 
And  may  piece  with  the  prmcess.    We  lose 

time :  [court. 

What  think  you?  If  we  first  surprize  the 
\Vhile  you  command  the  castle,  we  shall  curb 
AH  opposition. 

Eub.  Let's  proclaim  him  fir»t# 
I  have  some  mctiou ;  the  people  lore  me ; 
They  gain*d  to  us,  we'U  fall  upon  the  court. 

Cass.  Unless  Demetrius  yield  himself,  he 

bleeds. 

Sel.  Who  dares  call  treason  sin,  whea  it 

succeeds  ?  [Exeunt. 

Enter  Sophia  and  Charilla. 

Char.  Madam,  you  arc  too  passionate,  aad 
lose 
The  greatness  of  yoor  soul^with  the  expence 


Of  too  much  grief,  for  that  which  Providence 
Hath  eas'd  you  of,  Uie  burden  of  a  state 
Above  your  tender  bearing; 

Sophia.  Thou'rt  a  fo^,' 
And  canst  not  reach  tli^  spirit  of  a  lady 
Born  ^i^t  as  I  Wtis,  and  made  only  less 
By  a  too^ruel  destiny !  *  Above 
*  Our  tender  bearing/'  What  goes  richer  to 
Tlie  (Composition  of  man  than  our^? 
Our  soul  8  as  free,  and  spacioQs,  our  hearths 
As  gr*nt/  our  will  as  large,  each  thought  as 

active, 
And  in  this  only  man  more  proud  than  We^ 
That  would  have  us  less  capable  of  empire: 
But  search  the  stories,  and  the  name  of  queea 
Sliines  bright  with  glory,  and  some  precedents 
Above  man's  imitation. 

Char.  I  graAt  i^,  [madam^ 

For  th*  honour  of  our  sex;  nor  ftnve  you, 
By  any  weakness,  forfeited  conimand  : 
He  that  succeeds,  injustice  was  before  yoi^, 
And  you  liave  (;ain*d  more,  in  a  royal  brother, 
Than  you  could  lose  by  your  resign  ofEpir^. 

Sophia.  This  I  allow,  Cliarilla,  I  ha'  done; 
Tis  not  the  thought  I  am  depos'd  aiilicts  me 
(At  the.  same  time  I  feel  a  joy  to  kuow 
My  brother  living) ;  no,  there  is  another 
Wound  m  me  above  cure. 

Char.  Virtue  forbid ! 

Soohia.  Canst  find  me  oot  asurgeon  £;)r that? 

Char.  Forrwhat? 

Sophia.  My  bleeding  famci 

Char.  Oh,  do  not  injure 
Your  own  clear  innocence. 

Sophia.  Don't  flatter  me : 
I  have  been  guilty  of  an  act  will:  make 
All  luve  ill  women  questiou'd ;  is  not  tliafC 
A  blot  upon  a  virgin'b  name  ?  my  birth 
Cannot  extenuate  my  shame ;  I  am 
Become  the  stain  ef  Epire  I 

Char.  It  is  l^t 
Your  own  opimon,  madam,  which  presents 
Something  to  fright  yourself,  which  cannot  be 
In  Aie  sane«  siiape  so  horrid  to  our  sense. 

Sophia,  'i  hou  wouldst,  but  caust  nut  ap- 
pear igHoi-aat:  [take 
Did  not  the  court,  nay  ,  the  whole  kingdom, 
Notice  I  lov*d  Lysimachus? 

Ch4ir,  True,  madam. 

Sophia.  No,  I  was  false ! 
Tho'  counscU'd  by  my  father  to  aflFect  him^ 
I  had  my  politic  ends  upon  Cassander, 
To  be  absolute  queen,  flattering  his  boh  wiih 

hopes 
Of  love  and  marriage,  when  that  very  da^ 
([  blusli  to  tlnnk)  I  wroug'd  Lysimachus, 
That  noble  gentleman :  but  lieav'n  punish'id 

me! 
For  tho'  to  know  Demetrius  was  a  ble8mii2» 
\et  wlio  will  not  impute  it  my  dishooourF 

Char.  Madam,  you  yet  may  recowpeofie 

Lysimachus:  \ 

If  YOU  ariec  him  now,  yon  were  not  false 
To  him,  wliom  ilien  you  &av*d  not ;  if  yoo  cak 
Find  any  geotie  paflsioa  iu  your  soul 
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To  entertain  Ws  thought,  no  doubt  his  hearty 
Tbo'Wi,  rtJtuins  a  n<3jle  will  to  meet  it: 
His  love  wasiicm  to  you,  ahd  cahoot  bcf 
Unrodted  with  one  storin.  . 

Sophii.  He  witt  not  safe  [mocVd  him,  < 
Trust  aoy  language  from  her  tongue  that  . 
Alilib*  my  soni  doth  weep  for  it,  and  is  pu- 

nish*^  '  *  "'    '    "'■    '   '" 

Tolov^  him  above  the  world. 

Entp'  J^nmachut, 

Char.  He's  here/ 
As  Fate  wotild  hite  him  reconcU'd :  be  free, 
iod  speak  ToUr  thoughts. 

Lj/sm,  iff  madam,  I  appear 
Toa  bold,  your  charity  will  8l;gn  my  pardon : 
I  heard  you  were  not  well,  which  madfe  me 


> 


To  pay  the  doty  of  an  humble  visit. 
'  Sip/iitf.  Yottd6'n<>tmbcknie,8ir? 

l^hn.  I*m  confident 
.Ydo  think  me  not  so  lost  to  inan  oers,  in    [me 
The  knowledge  of  your  persim,  to  bnng  with 
Sach rudeness;  I  have  nothing  to  pr^nt. 
But  an  heart  full  of  wishes  for  yodr  health. 
And  what  else  may  be  added  to  your  happi- 

'  nesg.  ■  •    •        •  •    ' 

Stiphia,  I  thought  you  bad  beep  sensible — 

1.1/sim,  How,  inadam?         '  [spend 

Sophia.  A  man  of  understanding :  cart  yoU 

One  (nrayer  for  me,  remembring  the  dishonour 

I  have  done  Lysimaclius? 

Lifsim:  Nothing  can  deface  [for  you. 

That  pJirt  of  my  religion  in  me,  not  to  pray 
Sophia.  It  is  not  then  impossible  you  may 
Forgive  me  too:  indeed  I  have  a  soul 
I«  fill!  of  penitence,  and  something  else, 
If  bbshiog  woiild'  ailoW  to  giv't  a  name.     * 
Lyiim.  What,  m:adamf  •  • "     • 
S^hia.  Love ;  a  love  that  should  redeem 
My  past  ofiVnce,  and  make  me  white  again. 
I^nm.  I  hope  no 'sadness'caif  possess  your 
thoughts  . 

or  me;  I  am  not  worthy  of  this  sorrow : 
But  if  you  mean  it  any  ^tisfaction 
For  what  your  will  hath  made  me  suffer,  'tis 
Bot  a  strange  overflow  of  charity, 
Tokeep  me  still  alive.   Be  yourself  madam, 
i^iid  let  no  cause  of  mine  be  guilty  of 
This  rape  upon-  your  eyes;  my  name's  not 

worth 
The  least  of  all  your  tears. 
Sophia.  You  think  'em  oounterfeit? 
I^im.  Altho' I  may 
Saspect  a  woman's  smile  hereafter,  ye.t 
1.  would  believe  their  wet  eyes;  and  if  this 
Be  what  you  promise,  for  my  sake,  I  have 
put  one  reply.         ' 
Sophia.  I  wait  it. 
LytiiR.  I  have  now 
Another  mistress—- 
Sophia.  Stay! 

I^sim.  To  whom  I've  made, 
^nce  your  revolt  from  me,  a  new  chaste  vow, 
^'hich  nbt  tbe  second  malice  of  my  fate 


Shall  violate:  and  she  deserves  it,  madam, 
Ev^n  for  that  wherein  you're  exceilcnt. 
Beauty,  in  which  she  shines  equal  to  you ; 
Iler  virtue,  if  she  but  maintain  what  now 
She  i*  ftiJstress  of,  beyond  all  corapief ition, 
So  rich  she  cannot  know  to  be  imprdVM, 
At  least  in  my  esteem':  I  may  offend. 
But  truth  shall  justify  I  have  not  fiatter'd  lier. 
I  beg  your  pardon,  and  to  leave  ray  duty  - 
Upon  your  hatid.  All  that  is  good  flow  in  youi 
*  '  [Exie. 

Sophia.  Did  he  not  saj^Charilla,  that  he  had 
Anbtber  mistress  r 

Char.  Such  a  sound,  methought^ 
Came  from  him. 

Sophia.  Let's  removed  hero's  too  much  air; 
The  sad  note  multiplies. 

Char.  Take  courage,  madam,  *  ^ 

And  my  adiice.    He  has  another  mistress  i 
If  he  have  twenty,  be  you  wise,  and  Cross  him 
With  entertaining  twice  as  many  servants ; 
Ahd  when  he  se^  your  humpur^  he'll  return 
And  sue  for  any  livery.     Grieve  for  this? 

Sophia.  It  must  be  she ;  ''^s  Poliddra  \m 
Taken  his  heart;  she  live  my  rival? 
How  does  the  thought  inflame  me  ? 
'  Ch/if.  Polidora?  [he  too; 

'Sophia.  And  yet  she  does  but  justly,  and 
I  Would  haie  robb'd  her  of  Arcadius'  heart. 
And  they  will  both  liave  this  revenge  on  me« 
But  something  will  rebel.   '  [Exeunt^ 

Enter  Demetrius,  Philoclety  and  Lytander. 

Denu  The  house  is  desolate;  none  comet 

forth  to  meet  us ; 
Shie*s  slow  to  entertain  us.    Philocles, 
I  prithee  tell  me,  did  she  wear  no  cloud 
Upon  her  brow?  was*t  freely  that  she  said 
We  should  be  welcome  ? 

Phil.  To  my  apprehension ; 
Yet  'tis  my  wonder  she  appears  not. 

L^san,  Slie, 
Nor  i-Wiy  otlier.    Sure  there's  some  conceit 
T*  excuse  it. 

Dem.  Stay !  who's  this  ?  Observe  whatfol* 

lows.  '  [sir. 

Phil.  Fortune?  some  mask  to  entertain  you, 

Enter  Fortune  crowiCd,  attended  with  Youthf 
Healthy  and  Pleasure. 

Fort.  Not  yet?  What  silence  doth  inhabit 

here?  . 

No  preparation  to  bid^ortune  welcome? 
Fortune,  the  genius  of  the  world  ?  Have  we 
Descended  from  our  pride  and  state,  to  come 
So  for,  attended  with  our  darlings,  Youth, 
Pleasure,  and  Health,  to  be  neglected  thus? 
Sure  this  is  not  tlie  place.  Call  hither  Fame! 

Enter  Fame. 

Fame.  What  would  great  Fortune? 

Fort.  Know 
Who  dwells  here. 

Fame.  Once  more  I  report^  great  queeOj 
Tlib  is  the  house  of  Love. 

Fort. 
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Xove.  I  have  found 
My  cy^  ^^  sec  niy  shame>  and  with  itclas 
Proud  forcercss,  from  whom>  and  all  her 

cbanns, 
I  fly  again  to  Honour:  be  my  gnanl ! 
Without  thof  I  am  lost,  and  cannot  boast 
The  merijt  of  a  name.  [ExU  Eonour, 

Fart  DespVd?  I  shall 
Remember  this  affront. 

Dem.  What moral*s  this? 

[E:feunt  MoMquen- 

JU' enter  Honour^  with  the  Crown  upon  a 
mourning  Cushion. 

What  melancholy  object  strikes  a  sudden 
Chillness  thro'  all  my  Tein3,  and  turns  me  ice? 
It  is  the  same  I  sent,  the  very  same, 
As  the  first  pledge  of  lier  ensuing  greatneu: 
Why,  in  this  mouniing  liv'ry,  if  she  hve 
To  whom  I  sent  it?  Ha!  what  shape  of 
sorrow? 

Enter  Polidora,  in  mourning. 

It  is  not  Polidora !  she  was  fair 
EuQugh,  and  wanted  not  the  setting  off 
With  such  a  black :  if  thou  be'st  Polidora, 
Why  mourns  my  love  ?  It  neither  does  beceme 
Thy  fortune,  nor  my  joys, 

Polid,  But  it  become.s 
My  griefs;  this  habit  fits  a  fune^aly 
And  it  were  sin,  my  lord,  not  to  lament 
A  friend  new  dead. 

Dem.  And  I  yet  living?  Can 
A  sorrow  enter  but  upon  thy  garment. 
Or  discpnH>lexion  thy  attire,  whilst  I 
Enjoy  a  life  for  thee?  Who  can  deserve, 
Wei&h'd  with  thy  living  comforts,  but  a  piec^ 
Of  all  this  ceremony  ?  Give  him  a  name. 

Polid.  He  was  Arcadius. 

Dem.  Arcadius?  [oncf, 

Polid.  A  gentleman  that  lov'd  me  dearly 
And  does  compel  these  poor  and  iiruitles^ 

drops. 
Which  willingly  would  fall  upon  his  hearse^ 
T*  embalm  him  twice. 

Dem.  And  ^re  you  sure  he's  dead  ?     [jet 

Polid.  As  sure  as  you  are  living,  sir;  au4 
I  did  not  close  his  eyes;  but  he  b  dead. 
And  I  shall  never  sene  the  same  Arcadius. 
He  was  a  man  so  rich  in  all-  thafs  good, 
(At  least  I  thought  him  so)  so  perfect  in 
The  rules  of  honour,  whom  alone  to  imitate 
Were  glory  in  a  prince :  nature  herself. 
Till  liis  creation,  wrought  imperfectly. 
As  she  had  made  but  trial  of  the  rest. 
To  mould  him  excellent  ^^* 

*8  Here  all  is  cold  as  th*  hairs  of  winter.]  The  amendment  in  the  text  was  made  by  Theobald. 
^  He  was  a  man,  &c.]  Drydcn  has  a  passage  similar  to  this  in  All  for  Love. 

*  So  perfect,  that  the  very  gods  who  form'd  you  wondefd 
<  At  their  own  skill,  and  cned,  *  A  lucky  hit 

<*  Hath  mended  our  design !'  Their  envy  hinder'd, 
'  Or  you  had  been  immortal,  and  a  pattern, 

*  Whf  n  Heaven  would  work  for  ostentation  sake, 

*  To  copy  out  again.'        if.  f) 


Fort.  It.c<nnc)the; 
This  place  hasXopmuclisliadc,  and  looks  a?  if 
It  liad  been  quite  forgotten  of  the  spring 
And  suu'bearas:  Love  affePts  society 
And  heat;  here  ^U  i?  cold  ai  the  ^  of 

winter**; 
No  harmony  to  catch  jthe  busy  ear 
Of  passengers ;  no  object  of  delight. 
To  take  ^ewandring  eyes;  no  soqg,  no  groan 

£f  lovers,  no  complaint  of  willow  g^lands; 
ove  has  a  beacon  upon  his  palace-^ojp. 
Of  flaauog  hearts,  to  call  Jthe  weary  pilgrun 
To  rest,  and  dwell  «nth  him ;  I  see  no  fire 
To  rest  and  dweU  with  him ;  I  sec  no  fire 
To  threaten,  or  to  wt^TO :  can  Love  dwell  here  f 

Fame.  If  tliere  be  noble  Love  ujpon  tjje 

world,  , 

Ti'ust  Fame,  and  find  iit  here. 

Fort.  Make  good  your  boast, 
^nd  bring  him  to  us.  „  , .  ^ 

Denu  What  does  mean  all  this? 

Lysan.  Itoldyou,sir,wephouidh^vesome 

device. 

Enter  I/rce. 
There's  Cupid  now!  thatUt;tle  gentleman 
Has  troubled  ev^ry masque  atcourttliis  seven 

Dem.  No  more.  [year. 

Love.  Welcome  to  Love!  how  much  you 

honour  me ! 
It  had  become  me,  that  upon  your  summons, 
I  should  have  waited  upon  mighty  Fortune ; 
But  since  you  have  vouchsaTd  to  visit  me. 
All  the  delights  Lpve  cap  invent  shall  flow 
To  entertain  you.    Music,  thro*  the  air 

[Music  pla^s. 
Shoot  your  enticing  harmony ! 

Fort.  We  ca  liC 
To  dance  and  revel  with  you. 

Love.  1  am  poor 
In  my  ambition,  and  want  thought  to  reach 
How  much  you  honour  Love.  [Dancp, 

Enter  Honour. 

Eon.  What  intrusion's  this? 
Whom  do  }rou  seek  here? 

Love.  'lis  Honour. 

Fort.  He's  my  servant. 
'    Love.  Fortune  is  come  to  ^sit  us. 

Hon.  And  has  ^  . ,       , 

Corrupted  Love !  Is  this  thy  faith  to  her, 
On  whom  we  both  wait,  to  betray  her  thus 
To  Fortune's  triumph  ?  Take  her  giddy  wheel, 
And  be  no  more  companion  to  Honour: 
I  blush  to  know  thee !  Who'll  believe  there  can 
Be  truth  in  Love  hereafter  ? 
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Dem,  And  is  be  dettd  f 
Come,  shame  him  not  with  praises ;  recollect 
lliy  scattered  hopes,  and  let  roe  tell  my  best 
And  dearest  Polidora,  that  he  lives. 
Still  lives  to  liononr  thee ! 

Folid,  Lives  ?  where  ? 

Dem,  Look  here ; 
Am  not  I  worth  your  knowledge? 

Fokd,  And  my  duty ; 
Tou  are  Demetrms,  kmg  of  Epire,  sir. 
I  could  not  easily  mistake  him  so 
To  whom  I  gave  my  heart. 

Dem.  Mine  is  not  changed. 
Bat  still  hath  fed  upon  thy  memory: 
Ibese  honours  and  additions  of  state 
ilie  lent  me  for  thy  sake.  Be  not  so  strange ! 
Let  me  not  lose  my  entertainment,  now 
I  am  improv'd,  and  raised  uato  the  height 
Beneath  wliich  I  did  blush  to  ask  thy  love ! 

Poiid,  Give  me  your  pardon,  sir!  Arcadius, 
At  our  last  meeting,  without  argument 
To  move  him,  more  than  his  aflfection  to  me, 
Vow'd  be  did  love  me,  love  me  above  all  wo- 
men, 
And  to  confirm  his  heart  was  truly  mine, 
He  wish'd — ^I  tremble  to  remember  it — 
When  he  forsook  his  Polidora's  love. 
That  Heaven  might  kill  his  happiness  on 

earth :  [promise 

Was  not  tins  nobly  said?    Did  not  this 
A  truth  to  shame  the  turtle*s  ? 

Dem,  And  his  heart 
Is  still  the  same,  and  I  thy  constant  lover. 

Polid,  Give  me  your  leave,  I  pray!  I 

would  not  say 
Arcadius  was  perjtir'd ;  but  the  same  day, 
Ibfgetting  all  his  promises  and  oaths, 
While  yet  they  hung  upon  his  lips,  forsook 

TOC, 

(D'ye  not  remember  this  too  ?)  gave  his  faith 
From  me,  transported  with  the  noise  of 

greatness^ 
And  would  be  married  to  a  kingdom. 

Dem,  But 
Heaven  permitted  not  I  should  dispose 
What  was  ordain'd  for  thee. 

Folid,  It  was  not  virtue 
In  him ;  for  sure  he  found  no  check,  no  sting. 
In  his  own  bosom,  but  pave  freely  all 
The  reins  to  blind  ambition. 

Dem.  I  am  wounded !  Hoys, 

The  thought  of  thee,  i'th'  throng  of  all  my 
Like  poison  poured  in  nectar,  turns  me  frantick : 
Dear,  if  Arcadius  have  roaude  a  fault, 
I«t  not  Demetrius  be  punish'd  for't! 
•He  pleads,  that  ever  will  be  constant  to  thee. 

FoUd,  Shalll  believe  man's  flatteries  again, 
lose  my  sweet  rest,  and  peace  of  thought 

again  ?  [virtue 

Be  drawn  by  you  from  the  straight  paths  of 
Into  the  maze  of  love  ?  [chides  me : 

Dem.  I  see  compassion  in  thy  eye,  that 
If  I  have  either  soul,  but  what's  contain'd 


Within  these  words,  or  if  one  syllable 
Of  their  full  force  be  not  made  good  by  m#. 
May  all  relenting  thoughts  in  you  take  end. 
Ana  thy  disdain   be  doubled!   From  diy 

pardon, 
ril  count  my  Coronation ;  and  that  lioor 
Fix  with  a  nibrick  in  my  calendar  ^% 
As  an  auspicious  time  to  entertain        [novr ' 
Afikirs  of  weight  with  princes.    Think  who 
£ntreats  thy  mercy!  Come,  thou  shalt  be 
And  divide  titles  with  me.  [kind^ 

Folid,  Hear  me,  sir: 
I  lov'd  you  once  for  virtue,  and  have  not 
A  thought  so  much  unguarded,  as  to  be 
W<^n  from  my  truth  and  innocence,  with  any 
Motives  of  state  to  affect  you.  [here. 

Your  bright  temptation  mourns  while  it  stays 
Nor  can  the  triumph  of  glory^  which  made 

you 
Forget  me  so,  court  my  opinion  back. 
Were  you  no  king,  I  should  be  sooner  drawn* 
Again  to  love  you ;  but  'tis  now  too  late ; 
A  tovr  obedience  shall  become  me  best. 
May  all  the  joys  I  want 
Still  wait  on  you!  If  time  hereafter  tell  you* 
That  sorrow  foi:  your  fault  hath  struck  me 

dead,  [pity, 

May  one  soft  tear,  dropt  from  your  eye  m 
Bedew  my  hearse,  and  I  shall  sleep  securely ! 
I  have  but  one  word  more :  for  goodness' 

sake. 
For  yourown  honour,  sir,  correct  yourpasMon 
To  her  you  shall  love  next,  and  I  forgive 

you.  '      [Exit. 

l)e?n.  Her   heart  is  frozen  up,  nor  can 
Thaw  it  to  any  softness.  [warm  prayers 

Phil.  I'll  fetch  her,  sir,  again. 

Dem   Persuade  her  not.  [to  triumphi 

Phil.  You  give  your  passion  too  mUch  leave 
Seek  in  another  what  she  denies. 

Enter  Macaritu, 

Mac,  Where  is  the  king?  Oh,  sir^  you  art 
A  dangerous  treason  is  atoot.  [undonei 

Dem.  What  treason  ?  [claim'd 

Mac,  Cassander  and  Eubulus  have  pro* 
.-Another  king,  whom  they  pretend  to  be 
Leonatus,  your  elder  brother,  he  that  wag 
But  this  morning  prisoner  in  the  castle. 

Dem.  Ha! 

Mac.  The  easy  Epirotes 
Oather  in  multitudes  t' advance  his  title* 
They  have  seiz'd  upon  the  Court    Secure 

your  person,  [rection* 

Whilst  we  raise  power  to  curb  this  iusur-* 

Ant.  Lose  no  tim*e  then. 

Dem.  We  will  not  arm  one  man. 
Speak  it  again!  have  I  a  brothei'  living, 
And  must  be  no  king  ? 

Mac.  What  means  your  grace  ?       [exalts 

Dem.  This  news  doth  speak  me  happy;  it 
My  heart,  and  makes  me  capable  of  more 
Than  twenty  kingdoms ! 


^^  Fix  with  a  rubrick  in  my  caUndar.l  i,  e.  Consider  it  as  a  red-letter  day. 
TQLin.  Pf 
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Phil.  WiU  yotx  not,  ur,  siaod 
IJpoD  your  guard  ? 

Dem.  I'il  stand  upon  my  honour : 
Mercy  relieves  me. 

TMsan,  Will  you  lose  the  kingdom  ? 

Denu  The  world  »  too  poor  to  bribe  me. 

Leave  me  all. 
Lest  you  extenuate  my  hxatf  and  I 


Be  thought  to  hava  Htdicmafi  it  (>y  yoitf 

counsel! 
You  shall  not  share  one  scruple  in  the  bo^ 

nour. 
Titles  may  set  a  gloss  upon  omr  naoie^ 
But  virtue  only  is  the  soul  ot*  fame, 

Mac,  He's  strangely  posscss'd^  gjentlcmen* 

[Etfeunh 


ACT   V. 


Enter  Leonaitis,  dttendeJ, 

Eub,  The  king! 

Leo,  It  is  our  pleasure 
The  number  of  our  guard  be  doublecL    Okie: 
A  largess  to  the  soldiers;  but  dismiss  not 
The  troops  'till  we  commandi 

Otts*  May  it  please — 

Lto.  It  will  not  please  us  othenriee^  mf 
We've  tried  your  faith !  flov^ 

Eub.  Does  he  not  speak  with  ooafidencef 

Leo.  My  lords  and  gentlemen^  to  whose 

&ith  we  must  .  [safety^ 

Owe  (next  to  Heaven)  oar  fortune  Had  oar 
After  a  tedious  eclipse,  the  day 
Is  bright,  and  we  invested  in  those  honoorf 
Our  blooid  and  birth  did  challenge, 

Cius.  May  no  time 
Be  registered  in  our  annals,  that  shall  mentios 
One  that  had  life  t'oppose  your  sacred  penon ! 

Leo.  Let  them,  whose  title*s  forgfd  and 

flawed,  suspect 
Their  state's  security !  Our  fight  to  Epire 
Heaven  is  obliged  to  prosper:  treason  Irns 
No  face  so  bla^k  to  fright  it.  All  my  caret 
Level  to  this,  that  I  may  worthily^  ^ 
Manage  the  province^  and  advaace  the  honoui 
Of  our  dear  country:  and,  be  confident 
If  an  expence  of  buK>d  may  give  addition 
Of  any  happiness  to  you,  I  i^l 
Offer  my  heart  the  sacri^ce^  and  rejoice 
To  make  myself  a  ghost,  to  have  iuscrib'd 
Upon  my  marble  but  whose  cause  I  died  for. 

Eub.  May  HeavfM  avert  such  danger! 

'*  Are  we  not  bound  to  Heaven,'}  The  retorting  of  these  very  words  by  Plulock$  in  the 
next  scene  upon  Cawmder,  led  Mr.  Seward,  Mr.  Theobald,  and  myself,  to  the  assurance  df 
their  belonging  to  Cassander  here,  and  accordingly  I  have  placed  his  name  before 
them,        SvTnpson. 

^^  Phil.  Jtiere  we  must  place.]  I  once  imagined  that  this  was  a  speech  with  acti6n,  and 
might  easily  be  understooci,  by  supposing  Philocles  to  point  to  Eubulus;  but  I  believe  Mr. 
Seward  has  more  happily  conjectured  it  ought  to  belong  to  Canander.        Si/mp9on. 
33  worthily 

Manage  the  province,  and  advance  the  honour 

Of  our  dear  country,]  To  m^nji^e  the  province  of  our  dear  conntrvy  and  adnaice  tht 
honour  of  our  dear  country  y  seems  a  little  inaccurate:  perliaps  we  should  ready 

— worthily 

Manage  thU  province;  of,  my  province^ 
i.  e.  The  charge  I  hate  undtrtooh,  &c.  Syn^/u 


Enter  Philocle$  and  Lytander. 

Phil.  TIJERE'S  a  strange  turn,  Lysanden 

"•     Lysan.  Tis  a  kingdom 
Easily  purchased :  who  will  trust  the  faith 
Of  multitudes  ? 

PfnL  It  was  his  foult,  that  would 
So  tamely  ^ive  hb  title  to  their  mercy. 
The  new  king  has  possession^ 

Lysan.  And  is  liae 
To  keep  it.    We're  alone ;  what  dost  think  of 
This  innovation?  Is  it  not  a  fine  jig  f 
A  precious  conning  in  tlie  late  protector,- 
To  shufOe  a  new  prince  into  the  state? 

Phil,  I  know  not  how  they've  shuffled, 

but,  my  head  on't,  [look  to't! 

A  false  card's  tum'd  up  trump :  out,  fates 

Enter  Cassander  and  Eubulus, 

Etib.  Does  he  not  carry't  bravely  ? 

Cau.  Excellently.— 
Philocles!  Lysander! 

PhiL  Lysan.  Your  lordship's  servants! 

Cass.  Are  we  not  bound  to  lieaven,  for 

multiplying 
These  blessings  on  the  kingdom^'  f 

PhiL  Heaven  alone 
Works  miracles,  my  lord. 

Lysan.  I  think  your  lordship  had 
As  I  iitle  hope  once  to  see  thes^  princes  revive. 

Cass.  Here  we  , 

Mnst  place  our  thanks,  next  Providence,  for 

preserving 
So  dear  a  pledge  ^*. 
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Cttf.  £xceD«nt  prkice, 
In  whom  we  see  toe  copy  of  bis  father  \ 
None  bat  the  son  of  Theotlosiusy 
Cookl  have  spoke  thu». 

Lto.  You're  pleasM  tMoterpret  well. 
Yet,  ghre  me  l^ve  to  say  in  my  own  justice, 
Pre  but  etpress'd  the  promptness  of  my  soul 
Tb senre  you  all;  but  tis  not  empty  wishes 
Cm  satisfy  oor  mighty  charge,  a  weight 
Would  make  an  Atlas  double.  A  king^s  name 
Dothsonnd  harmoniously  tomen  at  distance ; 
Aod  those,  who  cannot  penetrate  beyond 
The  bark  and  out-skin  of  a  commonwealth 
Or  state,  have  eyes  but  ravished  with  the 

ceremony  [not 

That  must  attend  a  prince,  and  understand 
What  cares  allay  the  glories  of  a  crown : 
But  good  kings  find  and  feel  the  contrary. 
YcmVe  tried,  my  lord,  the  burden;  and  can 

tell 
Itvoold  fe<|uire  a  pilot  of  more  years 
To  steer- this  kingdom*  now  impos'd  on  me 
Byiusdce  of  my  birth. 

Can,  I  wish  not  life 
But  to  partake  those  happy  days  which  must 
Sacceed  these  fkir  proceedings :  we  are  blest ! 
Bat)  sir,  be  sparing  to  yourself!  we  shall 
Haxnrd  oar  joys  in  you  too  soon;  the  burden 
Of  state-aflfairs  impose  upon  your  council. 
Tis  fitter  that  we  waste  our  lives,  than  you 
Call  age  too  soon  upopyou  with  the  trouble 
And  cares  that  threaten  such  an  undertaking: 
Preserve  your  youth ! 

Leo'  And  chuse  you  our  protector? 
Vt  that  you  would  conclude,  my  lord?   We 

will 
Deserve  our  subjects*  faith  for  our  own  sake, 
Not  at  an  idle  ^ser  at  the  helm. 

Enter  Messenger, 

Phil  How!  observ'd  you  that?  Mark  how 

Cassander's  pkinet-struck.      [for  all  that. 

•Em^'  He  might  have  looked  more  calmly 
I  begin  to  fear;    but   do    not   yet   seem 

tioubled^*.  [must  secure 

X«o.  Witli  what  news  tmvels  nis  haste?  I 
^iyeelf  betimes^  not  be  a  k4ng  in  jest. 
And  wear  my  crown  a  tenant  to  their  breath. 

Can.  Demetrius,  sir,  your  brother, 
With  other  traitors  that  <ippose  your  claims, 
Are  fled  to  th*  castle  of  Nestorjus, 
And  fortify— 

^hss*  I  said  not  so,  my  lord. 

CuiSt  ru  have  it  thought  so;  hence! 

[Exit  Messenger, 

Xm.  Plaat  force  to  batter 


£ab. 


The  walls;  and  in  their  ruin  liring  ns  word 
Th^  live  not. 

lJtt6,  Good  sir,  hear  me ! 

CasSf  Let  it  work.  [crown 

Were  Demetrius  dead,  we  easily  might  un- 
This  swoln  impostor,  and  my  son  be  fair 
To  piece  with  young  Sophia,  who,  I  iiear. 
Repents  her  Inte  affront. 

Eub,  Their  lives  may  do  [nings ! 

You  service;  let  not  blood  stain  yourbegin- 
Ttie  people,  not  yet  warm  in  their  ailegiance. 
May  think  it  worth  their  tumult  to  revenge  it. 
With  hazard  of  yourself. 

Leo.  Who  dares  but  think  it  ? 
Yet,  ofler  first  our  mercy:  if  they  yield,  [sel  r 
Demetrius  must  not  live — My  lord,  your  coun» 
What  if  he  were  in  Heaven? 

Ca«i,  You  have  my 
Consent. — You  shall  nbt  stay  long  after  him. 

[Aside. 

Leo,  Sophia's  not  my  sister:  to  prevent  ali 
That  may  endanger  us,  we'll  marry  her; 
That  done,  no  matter  tho' we  stand  discoverM ; 
For  in  her  title  then  we're  king  of  Epire, 
Without  dispute. 

Cass.  Hum! — In  my  judgment,  sir. 
That  wo*not  do  so  well. 

Leo.  What's  your  opinion?    [so  cunning? 

Cass,  He  couutermmes  my  plot ;  arc  yo^, 

Leo.  What's  that  you  mutter,  sir? 
(      Cass.  I  mutter,  sir?  [postor 

Leo.  Best  say  I  am  no  king,  but  some  im-^ 
Rais'd  up  to  gull  the  state. 

Cass,  Very  fine !  To  have  said  within 
Few  hours  you'd  been  no  king,  nor  like  to  be. 
Was  not  i'th' compass  of  high- treason,  I  take 

it.  [moVd;  speak  not, 

Eub.    Restrain  your  anger!    tne  king's 

Cass.  I  will  speak  louder :  do  I  n6t  know 

Him  ?  [throne 

That  self-same  hand  that  rais'd  him  to  the 
Shall  pluck  him  from  it!   Is  this  my  reward? 
j      Leo.  Our  goard  !  To  prison  with  him ! 

Cass.  Me  to  prison  ? 

Leo,  Off  with  his  head ! 

Cass.  My  head? 
\      Eub.  Vouchsafe  to  hear  me. 
Great  sir! 

Leo.  How  dares  he  be  so  insolent'"? 

Casst  I  ha'  wrowght  myself  into  a  fine  con- 
D'ye  know  me,  fientlemeu  ?  fditiun  ! ' 

PhiL  Very  well,  my  lord :  [ing 

*  How  are  we  bound  to  Heaven  formultiply- 
'  These  blessings  on  the  kingdom.' 

Leo.  We  allow  it.  [ear. 

Eub.  Counsel  did  never  blast  a  prince's 

Uemght  have  kok*d,']  If  the  reader  will  consider  this  answer,  he  will  find  tliat 

^ttntkry  and  not  EubuluSy  should  be  prefix'd  before  it.  Sympson. 

*  If  the  reader  will  consider  this  answer,  he  will  find,'  that  Lysander  could  not  speak  it. 
*W"aay  but  a  imrtisan  in  the  plot  for  elevating  Seleucus.  Eubulus  means  by  it  to  continue 
"»  deceit  on  Cmsander^  till  he  procures  his  dismission  to  the  castle  of  Nestorius. 

Cas.  How  dMres  he  be  so  insofentf]  Tis  possible  that  this  line  belongs  to  Cas&andcr; 
J^tl  thiak  more  probable  it  should  bt  tcofiatus's,  and  accordingly  I  have  prefixed  his  name 
^^*  8ymps9tu 

"'  Ff2  ■  V  .      Xtff. 
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Leo.  Convey  him  to  the^nctuary  of  rebels, 
Nestorius*  bouse,  where  our  proud  brother  has 
Bnscons'd  himself!    they'll  entertain  him 

lovingly; 
"He'll  be  a  good  addition  to  the  traitors.  ^ 
Obey  me,  or  you  die  tbr't! — What  arekings^ 
When  subjects  dare  affront  'em  } 

Cuss,  I  shall  vex 
Thy  soul  tor  this. 

Leo.  Away  with  him !  When  kings 
Frowujletofiendcrs  tremble! — This  flows  not 
From  any  cruelty  in  my  nature,  but 
The  fate  of  an  usurper:  he  that  will 
Be  confirmed  great  without  just  title  to  it 
Hust  lose  compassion;  know  what's  good,  not 

do  it.  [Exeunt. 

Enter  Polidora  and  her  Servof^t, 

Serv.  Miulam,  the  princess  Sophia ! 
Polkl.  I  attend  her  highness. 

Enter  Sophia. 

How  much  your  grace  honours  your  humble 

>ervant ! 

Sophui,  I  hope  my  brother's  well. 

Polid,  I  hope  so  too,  madam,  [your  guest. 

Sophia.  Bo  you  but  hope?  He  came  to  be 

JPolid.  We  are  all  his,  whilst  he  is  pleas'd 

to  honour  [dam. 

This  poor  roof  with  his  royal  presence,  ma- 

Sophia.  I  came  to  ask  your  pardon,  Poli- 

dora.  [me ; 

Polid.  You  never,  madam,  trespassed  upon 
Wrong  not  your  goodness. 

Sophia.  I  can  be  but  penitent, 
Unless  you  point  me  out  some  other  way 
To  satisfy. 

Polid.  Dear  madam,  do  not  mock  me  ! 

Sophia,  There  is  no  injury,  like  that  to  love; 
I  find  it  now  in  my  own  su^erings: 
But  tho'I  would  have  robb'd  thee  of  Arcadius, 
Heaven  knew  a  way  to  reconcile  your  hearts, 
And  punish'd  me  in  thosejoys  you  have  found. 
I  read  the  stoiy  of  my  loss  ot  honour, 
Yet  can  rejoice,  and  heartily,  that^you 
Have  met  your  own  again. 

J'cJid.  Whom  do  you  mean  ? 

Sophia.  My  brother. 

Folid,  lie's  found  to  himself  And  hononr : 
H^  is  my  king ;  and  tho'  I  must  acknowledge^ 
He  was  the  glory  of  my  thoughts,  and  I 
Lov*d  him,  as  you  did,  madam,  with  desir^ 
To  be  made  his,  reason  and  duty  since 
Form'd  me  to  other  knowledge,  and  J  now 
Look  on  him  without  any  wish  of  more 
Than  to  be  call'd  his  subject. 

Sophia.  Has  he  made 
Himself  less  capable,  by  being  king? 

Po/ki.  Of  what? 

Sophia,  Of  your  affection? 

FoUd.  With  your  pardon,  madam, 
Lo\e,  in  that  sense  you  mean,  left  Polidora 
When  he  forsook  Arcadius :  i.  disclaim 
All  ties  b(^tween  us,  more  than  what  the  name 
Of  king  mu«t  challengje  from  my  obedience. 


Sophia  [etide].  This  does  confirm  my  jea- 
lousy: my  heart! — 
For  my  sake,  madam,  has  he  lost  his  valut? 

Polid,  Let  me  beseech  your  grace,  I  may 

have  leave 
To  answer  in  some  other  cause,  or  person ! 
This  argument  but  opens  a  sad  wound 
To  make  it  bleed  afresh ;  we  may  change  this 
Discourse:  I  would  elect  some  subject  whose 
Praises  may  more  delight  your  ear  than  this 
Can  mine.  Let's  talk  of  youn^Lysimachus! 

Sophia.  Ha!  my  presaging  tears! 

Folid.  How  does  your  grace  ?     [machus ; 

Sophia.  Well.    You  were  talking  of  Lysi* 
Pray  give  me  your  opinion  of  him. 

Polid.  Mine?  [hini 

It  will  be  much  short  of  his  worth :  I  think 
A  gentleman  so  perfect  in  all  goodness,    * 
That  if  there  be  one  in  the  world  deserves 
The  best  of  women.  Heaven  created  him 
To  make  her  happy. 

Sophia.  You've  in  a  little,  madam, 
Express'd  a  volmne  of  mankind,  a  miracle. 
But  all  have  not  the  same  degree  of  fieuth: 
He  is  but  young— 

Polid.  What  mistress  would  desire 
Her  servant  old?  He  has  both  spring  to  please 
Her  eye  and  summer  to  return  a  harvest. 

Sophia.  He's  black — 

Polid.  He  sets  a  beauty  off  more  rich, 
And  she  that's  fair  will  love  him:  faint  com* 

plexions 
Betray  effeminate  minds,  and  love  of  change; 
Two  beauties  in  a  bed  compound  few  men; 
He's  not  so»f?ttr  to  counterfeit  a  woman, 
Nor  yet  so  black  but  blushes  may  betray 
His  modesty. 

Sophia,  His  proportion  exceeds  not— 

Polid.  That  praises  him :  and  a  well-corn 

pacted  frame 
Speaks  temper,  and  sweet  flow  of  elements; 
Vast  buildings  are  more  ofi  for  show  than  use: 
I  would  not  have  my  eyes  put  to  the  travel 
Of  mai\y  acres,  ere  1  could  exaimne 
A  man  from  head  to  foot;  he  has  no  grei^ 
But  he  may  boast  an  elegant,  composition. 

Sophia.  I'll  hear  no  more !  You  have  so  ftr 

outdone 
My  injuries  to  you,  that  I  call  back 
My  penitence;  andjnust  tell  Polidora, 
This  revenge  ill  becomes  her.    Am  I  thou^ 
So  lost  in  soul  to  hear,  and  forgive  this? 
In  what  shade  do  I  live?  or  shall  I  think 
I  have  not,  at  the  lowest,  enough  merit. 
Setting  aside  my  birth,  to  poize  witii  yours? 
Forgive  niy  modest  tlioughts,  if  I  rise  up 
My  own  defence,  and  tell  this  unjust  ladyi 
So  great  a  winter  hath  not  frozen  yet 
My  cheek,  but  there  is  something  Natwe 

planted 
That  carries  avmuch  bloom,  and  spring  upon't 
As  yours !  WhatQame  is  in  your  eye,  butmay 
Find  competition  here?  (forgive  again. 
My  virgin  honour  I)  what  is  in  your  lip 
To  tice  th'  enmnour'd  soul  to  dwell  witkmmo 
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Afflbkkm,  thantht  3r«lHniwitfaer^d  blatb 
Tbftt  speaks  the  innocence  of  jnine?  Oh, 
Wotber! 

Enter  Demetrmi. 

Dm.  t\\  talk  with  jrou  anon.  My  Polidora! 
Allow  thy  patience  'till  my  hreath  recover, 
Wlucb  now  comes  laden  with  the  richest  newt 
Hy  ear  was  ever  hlest  with. 

Sophia,  Both  yonr  looks 
And  voice  express  som^  welcome  accident. 

Don.  Guess  what  in  wish  conld  make  me 

fortunate, 
And  Heaven  hath  dropt  that  on  Demetrius. 

S(^hia,  What  means  this  extasy? 

Uem.  Twere  sin  to  bu^  [I  could 

Tljy  thoughts  upon't;  1*11  tell  thee.— That 
fietain  some  part!  it  is  too  wide  a  jov 
To  be  express*d  so  soon ;  and  yet  it  falls 
Ib  a  few  syllables — thou  wo't  scarce  believe 
I  am  no  king.  £me ! 

Sopk'uL  How's  that? 

Poiid.  Good  Heaven  forbid ! 

Dm.  Forbid  ?  Heaven  has  relieved  mowitii 

a  mercy 
I  knew  not  how  to  ask :  I  have,  they  say, 
An  elder  brother  living,  crown'd  already: 
I  only  keep  my  n^pxe  Demetrius, 
Without  desire  of  more  addition 
Than  to  return  thy  servant. 

Polid,  You  amaze  me !        v 
Can  yQu  rejoice  to  be  deposM  r 

Dm.  It  but 
TraD!>late6  me  to  a  fairer  and  better  kingdom 
In  Polidora. 

Poiid,  Me? 

Dem.  Did  you  not  say,  [me 

Were  I  no  king,  you  could  be  drawn  to  love 
A^iin?  That  was  consented  to  in  Heaven. 
Akingdom  first  betrayed  my  ambitious  soul 
To  forget  thee :  that,  and  the  flattering  glories, 
How  ^^ngly  Demetrius  does  resign. 
The  angels  know  I  Thus  naked,  without  titles, 
I  throw  me  on  thy  charity ;  and  shall 
Boast  greater  empire  to  be  thine  again,  than 
To  wear  the  triumphs  of  the  world  upon  me. 

Enter  Macarius, 

Mae,  Be  not  so  careless  of  yourself!  the 
people 
Gath^  in  multitudes  tolYour  protection, 
Ofiering  their  lives  and  fortunes,  if  they  may 
Bat  see  you.  sir,  and  hear  you  speak  to  'em: 
Accept  their  duties,  and  m  time  prevent 
Your  ruin. 
Sophia,  Be  not  desperate ;  'tis  counsel-^ 
Uem,  You  trouble  me  with  noise ! — Speak, 
Polidora!  [My  fears 

Polid.  For  yourown  sake,  preserve  yourself! 
'Datract  my  reason. 

Enter  Antigonus. 
AKt,  Lord  Lysimacbus, 


With  something  that  coikcemi  jwxt  «ifety,  it 
fled  hither,  and  desires  a  present  hearing. 

Mac  His  soul  is  honest:  be  not,  ^r,  a  mad* 

man. 
And  for  a  lady  pve  up  all  our  freedoms ! 

[Etit. 

PoUd,  I  willsanr  any  thing,  hear  Lysimachui^ 

Sophia.  Dear  brother,  hear  him ! 

Enter  Lysimachus. 

I^iim,  Sir,  I  come  to  yield 
Myself  your  prisoner:  if  my  iather  have 
Rais  d  an  impostor  to  supplant  your  title, 

i Which  I  suspect,  and  inwardly  do  bleed  fof) 
shall  not  only,  by  the  tender  of 
Myself  declare  my  innocence,  hut  either. 
By  my  unworthy  ufe,  secure  your  person. 
Or  by  what  death  you  shall  impose,  rewud 
The  unexpected  treason. 

Sophia.  Brave  young  man! 
Did  you  not  hear  him,  brother? 

I^sim.  Vm  not  minded! 
Poiid.  Be  witness,  madam,  I  resign  my  hetfti 
It  never  was  another's. — You  declare 
ToO'gfeat  a  satisfaction.-^!  hope 
This  will  destroy  your  jealousy.— 
Remember  now  your  danger! 

DcHu  I  despise  it  1 
What  fate- dares  injure  me  ? 

Lysm.  Yet  hear  me,  sir !  [py; 

SopMa.  Forgive  me,  Polidora !  yon  are  hap* 
My  nopes  are  remov*d  further :  I  had  thought 
^simachus  had  meant  you  for  his  mistress. 
Tis  misery  to  feed,  and  not  know  where 
To  place  my  jealousy. 

Enter  Macariut. 

Mfic.  Now  'tis  too  late ! 
You  may  be  deaf,  until  the  cannon  make 
You  fina  your  sense ;  we  are  shut  up  now  by 
A  troop  of  horse :  thank  yourself! 

Poiid.  They  will  ^ 
Admit  conditions—* 

Sophia.  And  allow  us  quaner? 

[A  shout  within, 

Polid.  We  are  all  lost! 

Dem.  Be  comforted ! 

Enter  Antigonui, 

'    Ant.  News! 

My  lord  Cassander's  sent  by  the  new  kin^ 
To  bear  us  company. 

Dem.  Not  as  prisoner? 

Ant.  It  does  appear  no  otherwise.  The  sol* 

diers 
Declare  how  much  they  love  him,  by  their 

noise 
Of  scorn  and  joy  to  see  him  so  rewarded^ 

Dem.  It  cannot  be! 

Ant.  You'll  find  it  presently:  [him 

He  curses  the  new  king,  talks  treason  'gainst 
As  nimble  as  he  were  in's  shirt  ^^.  He's  here* 


^^  Ai  nimble  as  he  were  ifCs  shir  I. ^  This  majr  aUode  to  Hieronimo's  appearing  in  his  shirt 
-utt  the  stage,  in  the  Spanish.  Tragedy^  and  inveighing  against  the  murdtrer  of  his  son.        R. 
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Enter  Cassander. 


Cott.  Oby  let  me  beg  until  mj  knees  take 

root 
T  ^*  earth.    Sir,  can  you  panlon  me  ^ 

J>pm.  For  what?  [tr^saion: 

Cast.  Farti«ason,clespenitty«ioKma]icioo8 
I  have  uodoDe  you,  sir  f 

Van.  It  does  appear 
You  had  a  will,  [can ; 

C(iMs»  ru  make  yon  all  the  recompense  I 
But  ere  yon  kill  me,  hear  me  !  Know  tlie  man 
Whom  I,  to  serve  my  unjust  ends,  advancM 
T'your  throne^  ta  an  impostor,  a  mere  coun- 
terfeit, 
£ubulu8*  son.  [Exit  Ant. 

Dem.  It  is  not  then  our  brotl^r? 

Casi.  An  insolent  usurper,  proufl  and  bloody 
Selieucus,     Is  no  leprosy  upon  me? 
There  is  not  punishment  enough  in  nature 
To  quit  my  horrid  act ;  I  have  not  in 
Hy  stock  of  blood,  to  sadsfy  with  weeping ; 
I^or  could  my  soul,  tho*  melted  to  a  flood 
'  VTithin  me,  gush  out  tears  to  wash  my  stain  off, 

Dem,  How !  an  impostor?  What  will  be« 

come  on's  now  ? 
We're  at  his  mercy. 

Cast.  Sir,  the  people*s  hearts  [see 

Will  come  to  their  own  dwelling,  when  they 
I  dare  accuse  myself,  and  suBer  for  it.  [not 
Have  courage  then,  young  king !  thy  fete  can- 
^  long  compcird. 

*  Dm.  Rise,  our  misfortune 
Carries  this  good ;  altho*  it  lose  our  hopes. 
It  makes  you  fiiend  witli  Virtue:  well  expect 
What  Providence  will  do. 

CoMS.  You  are  too  merciful, 

Xysmr.  Our  duties  shall  beg  Heaven  still  to 

preserve  you. 

Enter  AntiQ<mu$^ 

^nt.  Our  enemy  desires  some  parley,  sir. 

Lyiinu  Tis  not  amiss  to  hear  their  propo* 

%ition. 

rolid,  I'll  wait  upon  you, 

Dem.  Thou  art  my  angel,  [ourselves  i 
And  canst  best  instruct  me ! — Boldly  present 
You'll  with's,  Cassander? 

Ctut,  And  in  death  be  blest 
To  Hnd  your  charity.  [Exit, 

Sophia.  Lysimachus! 

Lysim.  Madam?  [the  small  time 

Sophia.  They  will  not  miss  your  presence^ 
Is  spent  in  asking  of  a  question. 

Lytim,  I  wait  your  pleasure, 

Sophia.  Sir,  I  have  a  suit  to  you, 

Xysi'm.  To  me ?  it mustbe granted. 

Sophia.  If  you 
Have  cancelled  your  kind  opinion  of  me, 
Denjr  me  not  to  know  who  nath  succeeded 
Sophia  in  your  heart  ?  I  beg  the  name 
Ot  your  new  mistress. 


-  at  whose  name$ 


XjifiMi.  Y  OQ  mubI  kn^vr  Mr^  iiradanif 
If  bat  these  timultt  eesse,  an^  fete  aQow  nt 
To  see  the  court  again.   I  hope  yonli  bring 
No  mutiny  against  her.    But  this  is 
No  time  to  talk  of  love:  let  me  attend  yon! 

Sophia.  I  must  expect,  *till  you  are  plea8*4 

to  satisfy 
My  poor  request.  Conduct  me  at  your  plea* 

sure,  [Exeunt^ 

Enter  Leonatus,  Eubuhts^  Bi$hop,  Lytander^ 
and  Fhilod^ 

LetK  They  are  too  slow !  dispatch  new 

messengers, 
T' entreat  ^em  feirly  hither.    I  am  extaaied! 
Were  you  witness  for  me  too?  Is't  possible 
I  am  what  this  a^nns,  true  Leonntus  ? 
Aui)  were  you  not  my  fether?  Was  I  given 
lu  trust  to  you  an  Jnfent?  ' 

Eub.  Tis  a  trutfc  [plied 

Our  soul's  bound  to  aoknovrledge :  you  sop^ 
'The  absence  and  opbiion  of  my  son. 
Who  died  but  \o  make  you  my  greater  care, 
i  I  knew  not  of  pemetrius;  but  supposed 
Ilim  dead  indeed,  as  Epire  thougiit  you  were, 
Your  fether*s  character  doti)  want  no  testis 

mony,  [roetnos. 

Which,  but  compared  with  what  concerns  De« 
Will  prove  itsell  king  Theodosius*  act. 
Your  royal  fe^lier. 

Bishop.  I  amiiubscrib'd  to  both  his  legacies* 
By  oath  obIig*d  to  secresy^  until 
Tims  fairlv  summop'd  to  reveal  the  trust 

Eub.    Cassander  had    no   thought    yoii 

would  prove  thus. 
To  whose  policy  I  gave  this  aim,  altho' 
He  wrought  you  up  to  ser\*e  but  as  liis  engine 
To  batter  young  Demetrius :  for  it  was 
Your  fether's  prudent  jealousy  tha^;  made  him 
Give  out  your  early  deaths,  as  if  his  soul 
Prophesied  his  own  first,  and  fear'd  to  leave 
Either  of  you  to  the  unsafe  protection 
Of  one,  whose  study  would  be  to  si^plant 
Your  right,  and  make  himself  the  king  of  £pire« 

Bishop.  Your  sist^r^  feir  Sophia,  in  youi 

fether's 
Life,  was  desigpVl  to  marry  witli  I^simachnsji 
That  guarded  her;  altho'  she  us'd  some  ar^ 
To  ouit  her  pupillage,  and  bein^  absolute, 
Declar'd  love  to  Demetrius^  wbKh  enforced 
Macarius  to  discover  first  your  brother. 

Xeo,  No  more!  lest  you  destroy  again 

X^eonatus,  [yet  ?— 

With  wonder  of  his  fate !  Arc  (hey  not  com^ 
Something  it  was  I  felt  within  me  envy 
Of  young  Demetrius*  fortune ;  there  were 

seeds 
Scattered  upon  my  heart,  that  made  it  swell 
With  thought  of  empire:  princes  I  seecannol' 
Be  totally  eclipsed.    But  wherefore  stay 
Demetrius  and  Sophia,  at  whose  names 
A  gentle  spirit  walk*d  ujpatt  my  blood  ^^  ? 

Enter 


A  gentle  spirit  walk'd  vpon  my  blood?]  Thib  would  imply,  tl:at  before  be  knew  hii  rela- 
tion 
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Leo,  He  must  not  datd 
To  afiroot  Sophia. 

Cass.  How  my  shame  confounds  mt ! 
I  beg  your  justice^  without  pity,  on 
My  Age. 

Leo.  Your  penance  shall  be,  to  be  faithful 
To  our  state  hereafter. 

Omnes.  May  you  live  lon«; 
And  happy,  Leonatud,  king  of  Epire  I 

Leo.  But  where*s  your  oth^r  mistress  ? 

lAfsim.  Even  here,  air.  [sir? 

Ho,  Our  sister?  is  this  another  mistress, 

Ltfunu  It  holds  [t^an 

To  prove  my  thoughts  were  so :  when  she  be* 
Her  sorrow  for  neglecting  me,  that  sweetness 
Deserved  I  should  esteem  her  another  mistress 
Than  when  she  cruelly  forsook  Lyst^iachus* 
Your  pardon,  madam !  and  receive  a  heart 
Prouci  with  my  first  devotions  to  serve  you ! 

Sophia.  In  this  I^m  crown'd  again !  now 

mine  fur  ever ! 

Leo.  You  have  deceiv*d  her  happily. 
JOy  to  you  both ! 

Dem.  We're  ripe  for  the  same  wishes; 
Folidora's  part  of  me. 

Folid.  He  all  my  blessing* 

Leo.  Heaven  pour  full  joys  upon  you! 

Mac.  We're  all  blest : 
There  wants  but  one  to  fill  your  arms. 

Leo.  My  mistress 
And  wife  shall  be  my  country,  to  which  I 
Was  in  my  birth  contracted:  your  love  sincr 
Hath  play'd  the  priest  to  perfect  what  wsis 

ceremony. 
Tho'  kiiijgdoms  by  just  titles  prove  our  own, 
The  subjects*  hearts  do  best  :»ecure  a  crown. 
[Eseunt  omneSu 


Enter  Demetriut^  PoUdorOySophiay  Macarms, 
Cassander^  and  lofumadm^ 

£tt&.  The/re  here. 

Leo.  Then  thus  I  fly  into  theit  bosoms ! 
Mature  has  rectified  in  me,  Demetrius, 
The  wandriiig^  of  ambition.  Our  dear  sister. 
You  afc  amard ;  I  did  ex{>ect  it :  t-ead 
Anmuiice  there !  the  day  is  big  with  wonder. 

Mac.  What  means  all  this? 

Leo.  Lysimachus,  be  dear  ti  us! 
Caisandel',  you  are  welcome  too; 

Giis.  Not  I; 
i  do  not  look  fort ;  all  this  sha'taot  bribe 
Mjoonsdence  to  your  faction,  and  make 
He  fidse  again«    Seleucus  is  no  son 
Of  Tbeodosius  i  my  dear  cduntrymen, 
Correct  your  efring  duties,  and  to  thaL 
Yoor  lawful  king,  prostrate  yourselves !  De- 
Doth  challenge  all  your  knees.         [metrias 

Bern.  All  love  and  duty 
Flow  from  me  to  my  royal  king,  and  brother  I 
lamconfirm'd. 

Cass.  You  are  too  credulous ! 
What  can  bethty  your  faith  so  much? 

Leo.  Sophia,  you  ilpf>ear  sad,  as  if  your  will 
Gave  no  cdnsent  to  this  day's  happiness. 

Sofldoi  No  joy  elceeds  Sophia^s  for  your- 

sdf.  [hend 

hfsim.  With  your  pardon,  sir,  I  appre- 
A.  cause  diat  makes  her  troubled :  She  desires 
To  know  what  otiier  mistress,  since  her  late 
Unkindness,  I  have  chosen  to  direct 
My  £uth  and  service. 

Xeo.  Another  mistress? 

I^sim.  Yes,  sir. 

£00.  And  does  oor  sistcfr  love  Lysimachus? 

Sophia.  Here's  something  would  confess. 

tiou  to  his  brother  and  sister,  he  had  oflen  had,  by  secret  instinct,  a  love  for  them :  but  al 
tio^hiat  df  this  appears  in  any  thing  he  before  says  or  does,  I  prefer  the  present  tense : 

— —  walks  upon  my  blood  ? 
This  eiprtssioA  is  noble,  and  seems  taken  from  Genesis.     Tke  spirit  of  God  mov'd  upcm  tk^ 
fife  of  the  waters.  Seward. 

1  conceive,  that  the  poet  designed  here  to  express,  how  dohnant  that  aficction  which 
obgbttobe  toward  brethren,  though  strangers  to  each  otht'r,  had  lain  in  Seleucus;  and 
upon  this  account  I  would  suppose,  that  a  word  o£  a  stronger  import  may  yet  bid  fairer  for 
me  tnit  bne  t  I  read  thus, 

A  gentle  spirit  wakes  upon  my  blood  ?  Si/mpson, 

We  have  retained  the  old  reading,  as  thinking  it  far  preterable  to  either  of  the  variations^ 


EPILOGUE. 


tftiRi  is  tto  Coronation  to-day, 
Unless  your  gentle  votes  do  crown  our  play. 
If  smiles  appear  within  each  lady's  cj^e, 
Wliich  are  the  leading  stars  in  this  fair  sky, 
Our  solemn  day  sets  glorious;  for  then 
We  hope,  by  their  soft  influence,  the  men 
Will  grace  what  they  first  shin'd  on:  make't 
appear,  [ear 

\Both)hotv  we  please,  and  bless  our  covetous 


With  your  applause ;   more  virelcome  thait 

the  bells 
tJpon  a  triumph,  bonfires,  or  what  else 
Can  speak  a  Coronatidii !  And  tho'  I 
Were  late  depos'd,  and  spoil'd  of  majesty, 
By  the  kind  aid  of  your  hands,  genikroen, 
I  quickly  may  be  crown'd  a  queen  iigoin. 


Digitized  by 


Google 


Digitized  by 


Google 


THE  SEA-VOYAGE'. 

A  COMEDY.    . 


this  Ploy  is  in-  the  Commendatory  Verses  by  Gardmer  ascribed  to  Fletcbet  alone,  and  vru 
first  printed  in  the  folio  of  1647.  It  was  revived  by  Tom  Durfey,  with  alterations,  in 
the  year  1686,  and  exhibited  at  the  Theatre-Royal,  under  the  title  of  The  Commonwealth 
of  Women^  and  at  the  same  time  printed  in  quarto^ 


PERSONS  REPIIESENTED. 


Mek. 


Albert,  a  French  Firate^    m   hot  with 

Aminta*, 
TtBALT  DU  Pout,  a  merry  Gentiemottf  friend 

to  Albert. 
Master  if  the  Sh^^  an  honest  merry  Man» 
Lam (7 RE,  an  usuring  Merchant* 
Franville,  a  vain*glor'unu  Gallant* 
MoRiLLAT,  a  thaUow^ained  Gentleman* 
boATSWAiN,  an  honest  Man. 
Sebastian,  a  noble  Gentleman  of  Portugal^ 

HuMband  to  Rosellia, 
KicusA,  Nephew  toS^astfan;  both  taU  upon 

adesari  hland* 


Raymond,  Brother  to  Amnta. 

Surgeon. 

Sailors. 

W0M£N« 

Am inta.  Mistress  to  Albert^  a  noble  French 
Virgin.  ^ 

RosELxtA,  GaUemeu  (fthe  Amazonutn  For* 
tugals. 

Clarinda,  Daughter  to  RoulUa,  in  love 
with  Albert. 

Cr^^'Z^'  l'*^  ^""^^  ^^^^  ^  ^^ 
Wtta^      >     FemaleCommonweulth. 


The  SCEKB,  first  at  Sea,  then  in  the  Desart  Islands* 

*  This  play,  as  it  stands  in  all  the  former  copies,  has  not  received  so  much  injury  in  its 
sense  as  measure,  and  sa  we  have  not  so  much  cause  to  complain  of  tlie  former  as  of  die 
latter;  yet  cause  there  is,  as  the  reader  will  see  in  the  following  notes.  Mr.  Shirley,  who 
published  the  old  folio  edition,  seems  to  have  had  little  care  of  making  our  poets  appear  to 
advantage,  when  he  sent  this  play  into  the  worid  in  so  unpoetical  a  dress;  I  own  the  restoring 
of  the  measure  cost  me  abundantly  more  application  and  pains  than  the  correcting  the  text; 
but  yet  the  reader  must  not  expect  tliat  musical,  exact  iiow  of  numbers  which  our  modern 

ftntlemen  of  Parnassus  are  so  careful  about,  here,  any  more  than  in  Shakespeare:  however, 
tluiik  I  nmy  remark  once  for  all,  both  upon  our  authors  and  biiu,  tlmt  whenever  any 
snbieet  requires  the  sublime,  the  pathctick  or  descriptive,  there  the  numbers  are  equal  to 
both  the  sentiment  and  dictioh,  and  the  happy  mixture  is  capable  of  transporting  any  soul 
who  has  the  least  taste  for  the  beanties  of  poetry.        S^ihpson* 

In  '  restoring  the  measure'  (as  Mr.  Sympson  calls  it)  he  has  tacitly  interpolated,  and 
omitted  in  a  manner  unprecedented  in  any  editors  but  those  of  tliese  Works  in  175a  The 
variations,  both  avowed  and  secret,  we  may  safely  pronounce  to  be  almost  all  for  the  worsa^ 
wad  naworthy  mention ;  those  which  are  otherwise,  shall  be  properly  noticed* 
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THE  SEA-VOYAGE. 


[Act  I. 


ACT   t 


A  Tempest,  Thunder  and  Lightning, 

Enter  Master  and  tn:o  Sailors. 

Master,  T  AY  her  aloof,  tlie  sea  grows  dan- 

""-^     gerous : 
How't  spits  against  the  clouds !  how  it  capers, 
And  how  the  fiery  element  frights  it  back! 
There  be  devils  dancing  in  the  air,  I  think. 
I  saw  a  dolphin  hang  i'th'  horns  oW  moon. 
Shot  from  a  wave.     Hey»day,  hey-day,  how 

she  kicks  and  yerks! 
Down  with  the  main-mast!  lay  her  at  hull! 
Furl  up  all  her  linens,  and  let  her  ride  it  out! 

1  Sailor,  She'll  never  brook  it,  Master; 
She's  so  deep  laden  that  she*Il  bulge. 

Master.  Hanj;  her ! 
Can  she  not  buffet  with  a  storm  a  little  ? 
How  it  tosses  her!  she  reels  like  a  drunkard. 

2  Sailor,  We  have   discovered   the  land, 
sir;  pray  let's  make  in! 

She  is  so  drunk  else  she  may  chance 
To  cast  up  all  her  lading. 

1  Sailor,  Stand  in,  stand  in ! 
We  are  all  lost  else,  lost  and  perish'd. 

Master.  Steer  her  a-starboard  there ! 

^  Sailor,  Bear  in  ^ith  all  the  sail  wc  can ! 

Sec,  Master, 
See  what  a  clap  of  thunder  there  is !  what 
A  face  of  Hcav'n !  how  dreadfully  it  looks ! 

Master.  Thou  rascal,  thou  fearful  rogue, 

tlfliastbecn  proving! 
I  see  it  in  thy  face;  thou  hast  been  nmmbling. 
When  we  are  split,  you  slave* !  Is  this  a  time 
To  discourage  our  friends  with  your  cold 

orizons  ? 
Call  up  the  boatswain.  How  it  storms!  holla! 

Enter  Boatswain. 

Boats.  What  shall  we  do,  Master?  Cast 
over  all  her  lading  ? 
She  will  not  swim  an  hour  else. 

Enter  Albert,  FranvilUy  Lamure,  Tibalt  Du- 
Fonty  and  Morillat. 

Master,  The  storm  is  loud;  we  cannot' 
ti^ar  one  anotlier.    What's  the  cx)ust  f 

Boats.  We  know 
Not  vet ;  shall  we  make  in  ? 

Afb.  What  comfort,  sailors  ? 

*  When  rre  are  split,  you  slave.]  The  accurate  Sympson  reads, 

When  ife  are  splitTtxo,  sUtre, 
^  We  have  sprung  five  leaks,  and  no  little  ones; 

StUI  rage;  besides,  her  ribs  are  open,]  Here  the  words  «^i7/  rage^  should  either  be  in  t 
papentliesis  with  a  note  of  admiration,  (still  rage!)  or  else,  which  is  more  probable,  from 
the  defect  in  the  measure,  something  is  lost,  and  I  beUeve  the  original  was, 
—five  leaks,  and  no  little  ones ; 
The  mnds  still  rage;  besides,  her  ribs  are  open, 
or  perhaps,  The  seas,        Sympson. 
We  think  the  first  coDJecture  best. 

AmiiUa* 


I  never  saw,  since  I  ha\'e  known  the  sea,. 
(Which  has  been  this  twenty  years)  so  rude 
Fn  what  state  art  we  ?  [a  tempest. 

Master.  Dangerous  enough,  captain : 
We   have  sprung  five  leaks,  and  no  little 

ones; 
(Still  rage !)  besides,  her  ribs  are  op^n', 
Her  rudder  almost  spent:  prepare  yourselveSr 
And  have  good  courages !  Death'comts  buft 

once; 
And  let  hhli  come  in' all  his  fr^htsf 

Alb,  Is't  not  possible 
To  make  in  to  the  land  ?  Tis  here  bef<M^  uk 

MifT.  Here  hard  bj,  sh-. 

Master,  Death's  nearer,  gendemeii. 
Yet,  do  not  cry ;  let's  die  like  men ! 

2'ib,  Shall's  hoise  the  boat  out. 
And  go  all  at  one  cast?  The  more  the  merrier f 

Enter  Aminta. 

Master,  You  arc  too  hasty,  monsieur;  do 

you  long 
To  be  i'  th'  fish-market  before  your  time  ? 
Hold  her  up  there ! 

Aminta,  Oh,  miserable  fortune! 
Nothing  but  horror  sounding  "in  mine  ears; 
No  minute  to  promise  to  my  frighted  soul ! 

Tib.  Peace,  woman!  [howling f 

We  ha'  storms  enough   already;  no  more 

Aminta.  Gentle  master! 

Master.  Clap  this  woman  ondef  liatcbcs. 

Alb,  Prithee  speak  mildly  to  her. 

Aminta,  Can  no  help— 

Master,  None,  that  I  know. 

Aminta,  N  o  promise  from  your  goodness— 

Master.  Am  I  a  god  ?  For  Heaven's  sjike, 

stow  this  woman!  [to  your  business!  , 

'Tib.  Go,  take  your  gilt  prayer-book,  and 
Wink  and  die!  There  an  old  haddock  stayb 

fi>r  you.  [the  ttrrors, 

Annnta,  Must  I  die  here  in  all  the  frigfati. 
The  thousand  several  shapes  death  thuinpb 
No  friend  to  counsel  me?  p"? 

Alb,    Have  peace,  sweet  mistress  I 

Aminta,  No  kindred's  tears  upon 

Oh,  my  country ! 
No  gentle  hand  to  close  mine  eyes? 

Alb,  Be  comforted ;  fsame  mercy. 

Heaven  has  the  same  pow'r  atill,  and  tbe 


me? 
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t9r 


Tell  how  I  honour  ^ou !  Yoa  know,  dear  lad  r, 
Since  you  were  txuney  how  truly  J  have  lov  d 

you, 
How  sanctimoniously  observed  your  honour: 
Not  one  lascivious  word,  not  one  touch,  lady, 
No,  not  a  hope  that  might  not  render  me 
The  unpolluted  servant  of  your  chastity. 
For  yon  I  put  to  sea,  to  seek  your  brother^, 
(Your  captain,  yet  your  slave)  that  his  redemp- 
tion, 
If  he  be  Jiving  where,  the  sun  has  circuit, 
May  expiate  your  rigour,  and  my  rashniess. 

Aminta.  The  storm  grows  greater;   what 

shall  we  do  ? 

Alb,  Let's  in, 
And  ask  Heaven's  mercy !  My  strong  mind 

yet  presages, 
Thro'  all  these  dangers,  we  shall  see  a  day  yet 
Shall  crown  your  pious  hopes,  and  my  fair 

wishes.  [Kxii  mth  Aminta. 

Enter  Master,  Sailors,  Gentkmen,  and  Boat- 
swain. 

Master.  It  must  all  overboard. 

Boats.  It  clears  to  seauard,  Master. 

Master,  Fling  o'er  the  lading  there,  and  let 

us  lighten  lier,  [else  !) 

(All  the  meat,  and  the  cakes;  we  are  ail  gone 
That  weniay-iwid  her  leaks,  and  hold  her  up  ! 
Yet  save  some  little  bi^uit  for  the  lady, 
Till  we  come  to. th'  land^! 

I  Aim,  Must  my  goods  over  too? 
Why,  honest  Master,  here  fies  allmy  money^ 
The  money  I  ha'  rak*d  by  usury, 
To  buy  -new  lands  and  lordships  in  new  coun* 

tries,  [been 

'Cause  1  was  banish'd  from  mine  own:  I  ha' 
Tliis  twenty  years  arraising  it. 

lib.  Out  with  it! 
The  devils  are  got  together  by  the  ears, 
Who  shall  ha't;  and  here  they  quarrel  in  the 

clouds. 

Lam.  I  am  undone,  sir  * '  [perish. 

Tft.  And  be  undone;  'tis  better  than  we 

Lam.  Oh,  save  one  chest  of  plate ! 

2\b.  Away  with  it  lustily,  sailors ! 
It  was  some  pawn  that  he  ha9  got  unjustly; 

*  Ofkii  deep  wonders.]  Deep  zronders  may  4)e  good  Ehglish,  but  it  is  not  very  intelligible 
•s  it  is  here  circumstanced ;  {he  addition  of  a  single  hyphen  makes  all  clear,  deep-wondcrs. 

Sympson^ 
^oryou  I  put  to  sea,  lo  seek  your  brother. '\  This,  if  it  has  any  meaning,  must  signify  that 
liis  sile  end  of  putting  to  sea  was  to  find  out  ner  brother,  and  yet,  ^t  iii.  scene  t,  Fratwille 
*ajs  positively,  thnt  they  were  bound 

For  happy  places,  and  n^ost  fertile  islands; 
but  that  afterwards  * 

She  tum'd  the  captain's  mind,  4^. 
This  inconsistency  might  possibly  be  owing  to  some  over  and  above  complaisant  player,  who 
vras  willing  to  enhance  the  value  of  Albert*h  service,  and  make  him  compliment  his  mistreiSy 
not  only  at  the  expence  of  our  poets,  hut  ev^n  of  truth  itself.  Sympson. 

This  assertion  here  is  too  positive'*,  and  too  much  pursued,  and  the  circumstance  too  unim- 
portant to  be  ascribed  to  the  interpolation  of  a  player.  If  there  is  an  inconsistency,  it  is 
n^ore  probably  owing  to  the  inadvertency  of  the  authors. 

•  Fliug  der  the  ladings  &c.]  The  giving  this  and  the  following  four  Unes  to  the  Master 
(which  wa?  before  a  continuation  of  the  Boatswain^  speech)  is  recommended  by  Sympson. 

G  g  2  Dow« 


Aminta,  Oh,  that  wave  will  devour  me ! 

Master.  Carry  her  down,  captain, 
Or,  by  these  hands,  I'll  f;ive  no  more  direction. 
Let  the  ship  sink  or  swiml  We  ha'  ne'er  bet- 
ter hick  [with  us, 
When  weVe  such  stowage  as  these  trinkets 
These  sweet  sin-breeders:  how  can  Heaven 

smile  on  us. 
When  such  a  burden  of  iniquity 
lies  tumbling,  like  a  potion,  in  our  ship's 

belly?  "^  [Exit. 

T\f>.  Away  with  her !  and,  if  she  have  a 

praver  [ly. 

That's  fit  for  such  an  hour,  let  her  ^y't  quicic- 
Aod  seriously !  [Exit. 

Alb.  Come ;  I  see  it  clear,  lady ;  , 
Come  in,  and  take  some  comfqrt !  I'll  stay 

with  you.  [should  I  hope  ? 

Aminta,  Where  should  I  stay  ?  to  wliat  end 
Am  I  not  circled  round  with  misery? 
Confusions  in  their  full  heights  dwell  about 

me!  [you, 

Oh,  monsieur  Albert,  how  am  Iboufid  to  curse 
(If  curses  could  redeem  me)  how  to  hate  you  ! 
You  forc'd  roe  from  my  quiet,  from  my  friends, 
Even  fi-om  their  arms  that  were  as  dear  tome 
As  day-light  is,  or  comfort  to  the  wreu^hed; 
You  forq'd  my  friends,  some  from  their  peace- 

fiil  rest,  [groans ; 

Some  your  relentless  sword  gave  their  last 
fWould  I  had  there  been  number'd !)  and  to 

fortune's  [ther 

Ne\'er-satisfied  afflictions  you  tum'd  my  bro- 
And  those  few  friends  I'd  left,  like  desperate 

creatures,  [pities. 

To  their  own  fears  and  the  world's  stubborn 
Oh,  merciless ! 

Aib.^  Sweet  mistress ! 

Aminta,  And  whether  they  are  wandring 

to  avoid  you,  "  ['em — 

Or  wlietiier  dead,  and  no  kind  e?irth  to  cover 
Was  this  a  IcJrers  part?    but  lieaven  has 

found  you. 
And  in  his- loudest  voice,  his  voice  of  thunder. 
And  in  the  mutiny  of  liis  deep-wonders*, 
He  tells  you  now,  you  weep  too  late. 

AW.  lust  tlie^e  tears 
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tActl, 


MtuUr.  Over  with  &  tronks  too.     [in'l ! 

Enter  Albert 

Alb,  Take  mine,  aod  spare  noc 

Ma*tier»  Wo  mui^  over  wHti  all. 

Fran,  Will  ye  throw  away  mj  lordehip  that 

I  sold,  [sea  with? 

Put  it  into  deaths  and  aeeestariet,  to  go  to 

iV>,  Over  wi't !  I  love  to  see  a  lordship  sink: 
Sir,  you  left  no  wood  upon't,  to  buoy  it  op; 
You  might  ha'  aav'd  it  else. 
.   Fran.  X  am  uudone 
For  ever.  . 

AW.  Why,  we're  all  undone:  would  you 
9e  only  happy? 

Jjam,  Sir,  you  may  lose  too. 

Tib.  Thouliest!  I  ha*  nothing  but  my  skin, 
And  my  cloaths;  my  sword  Itere,  and  myself; 
Two  crowns  in  my  pocket,  two  pair  of  cank^. 
And  three  false  dice :  I  can  swmi  like  a  fish, 
Raacat;  nothing  to  hinder  me. 

Boatif  In  wiU)  her  of  aU  hands ! 

Master,  Come,  gentlemen;  come, captain; 

ye  must  help  all. 
IMy  life  now  for  the  land  I  Tis  high  and  rocky. 
And  full  of  perils. 

^/fr.  However,  let's  attempt  it! 

Mitier.  Then  cheer  lustily,  my  hearts ! 

[Exeunt. 

Enter  Sebattian  and  Nicustt. 

Seh.  Yes,  'Ms  a  ship ;  I  see  it  now;  a  tall 
ship! 

Site  has  wrought  lus^y  for  her  deliverance. 

Heaven's  mercy,  wliat  a  wretched  day  has 
here  been !  [uo  misery, 

Nku$a.  To  still  and  quiet  minds  that  knew 

It  may  seem  wretched ;  but  with  us  'tis  ordi- 
nary: [terror, 

Heaven  has  no  storm  in  storej^  por  earth  no 

That  can  seem  new  to  us. 
Seb.  Tis  true,  Nicusa: 

If  fortune  were  deterrain*d  to  be  wanton, 

And  would  wipe  OHt  the  stop^  of  men's  mi- 
series, 


Yet  we  tfii#linii§,  «ra  oo«M  C908>)Hr  purpoie  ; 
For  'tis  impossible  she  should  cure  us, 
We  are  so  excellent  in  our  afflictions : 
It  would  be  more  than  glory  to  her  biiodneis, 
And  stile  her  power  beyond  her  pnde,  to 

?uit  us. 
Nicusa,  Do  they  liv^  still? 

Seb.  Yet,  and  make  to  harbour. 

Nicu$a.  Most  miserable  men!   I  grief« 

their  fortunes. 

Seb.  How  happ^y  had  they  been,  had  the 

sea  tover'd  'em  I 
They  leap  from  one  calamity  to  another; 
Had  they  been  drown'd^  they'd  ended  all  their 

sorrows. 
What  shouts  of  joy  they  make ! 

[Shout  tntkit^ 

NicMt^.  Alas,  poor  wretches ! 
Had  they  but  once  experience  of  this  isUnd, 
Tlkey'd  turn  their  tunes  to  wailings. 

S^,  Nay,  to  curses, 
That  ever  they  set  ibot  on  such  calamities: 
Here  is  no  thmg  but  ropks  and  bannenoes9*| 
Hunger  and  cold,  to  eat ;  here's  no  vineyardf 
To  chear  the  heart  of  man,  no  crystal  nvers^ 
After  his  labour  to  reficesh  his  body, 
If  he  be  feeble;  nothing  to  restore  him, 
But  heav'nly  liopes:  Nature,  that  made  those 

remedies,  ^tresses, 

Dares  not  come  heve,  nor  look  on  our  dis* 
For  fear  she  piro  wild,  like  the  place,  and 

barren.  [what  we  were ! 

NicuHif  Oh,  uncle»  yet  a  little  memory  of 
'Twill  be  a  little  comfort  in  our  calamities: 
When  we  were  seated  in  our  blessed  homes. 
How  happ^  in  our  kindreds^  in  our  families, 
In  all  our  fortunes-^ 

Seb.  Curse  on  tliose  French  pirates 
That  displanted  us !  That  flung  us  from  tht^t 

happiness 
We  found  there^  constrained  us  to  s^ 
1  o  save  our  lives,  honours,  and  oar  riches, 
Witli  all  we  had,  our  kinsmen  and  our  jewels 
In  hope  to  find  some  place  free  fipom  such 

robbers !  [whert 

Where  a  mighty  storm  severed  our  barks,  that 


^  Ttco  pair  of  cards,]  i.  e.  Jko  vack»^  of  cards,  as  they  are  now  called.    They  were  fop- 
merW  called,  as  here,  pairs  of  cards.    Thus  in  *  The  honorable  historie  of  the  Frier  Baeon 

#  and  Frier  Bongay,  by  Robert  Greene,  1630,* '  Have  yon  not  good  tippling  houses  thero?  may 
«  not  a  man  have  a  lusty  fire  tliere,  a  pot  of  good  ale,  a  pairs  rf  cardesy  a  swinging  piece  of 

*  chalke,  and  a  brown  toast  that  will  clap  a  white  wastcoat  on  a  cup  of  good  dniike  r      R* 

*  Herii*s  nothing  btU  rocks  and  barrenness^    . 
Hunger  and  cold  to  e&t ;  here's  no  vineyards,  j&c]  Nothing  but  rocks  and  bmrretmeu  to  eat^ 
is  intelligible  and  good  language,  bik  surely  no  poetical  license  will  excuse  what  follows^ 

Hunger  and  cold  to  tat ;- 

I  would  ready ^  meat;  i.  e.  instead  of  me^t,  and  propose  to  supply  the  measure  thus. 
There's  notbine  hens  but  rocks  and  barrenness, 
Huneer  and  cojd  for  nunt;  here  are  no  vineyards^  SiC        Semard. 
I  would  read  and  point  thus, 

Hece^s  nothing  here  but  rocks  and  barrenness, 
Hunger  and  c^d;  nothing  to  eat;  no  vineyarda-^^ 
As  I  have  not  altered  the  text,  the  reader  may  take  his  chcMce.  Syn^fson. 

We  do  not  understand  why  meat  is  better  than  <n<;  tte  sense  is  the  saiB#;  «Dd  the  ttsl 
of  the  variation  is  unauthorised* 

My 
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Jfy  wile,  my  dsn^htar,  aadviy  BobU  ia^its 

That  wentwkh  l^r,  irirgtos  and  loving  wuky 

To  icape  tkoee  {Pirates — 
NicHsa,  They  are  living  ytt;  such  good- 
ness cannot  perish.  [again. 
Sek  Bat  ue^er  to  me,  cpusin,  never  to  me 

|¥liai  hears  their  flag-staves^ 
Nicuta,  The  arms  of  France  sure. 

Kay,  do  not  $»tart.!  we  cannot  be  more  mi- 
serable; 

Death  is  a  cordial  no)v,  come  when  it  wiU. 
Seb.  They  get  to  ^re  apace;  they*ll  fly 
as  iast  [which  swims  there  t 

When  once  they  find  th^  place.  What's  that 
Nicusa,  A  strong  young  n^^n^  sir^  svifh  a 
hnndsome  woman 

Hanvinv  about  his  neck, 
Seb.  That  sheyvs  s^n^e  honour  t 

May  thy  brave  charily,  whatever  thou  art, 

Be  spoken  in  a  place  that  may  renown  thee, 

Aud  not  die  here! 
Nkuta.  The  bof  t,  }t  seemi^  tum*d  over, 

So  forced  to  their  s^ufts;  yet  aU  ^  landed* 

They're  jarates,  on  my  life. 
Seb,  'i\^ey  will  not  rob  us; 

For  none  mil  take  pur  misery  for  richep. 

Come,  cousin,  lejt^s  desceni^,  and  try  tbei^r 
pities* 

If  we  g^  off,  a  little  hope  ^ks  with  U6$ 

If  not,  we  sl^ill  but  load  this  wretclied  i^and 

With  the  same  ^hat^ows  sti|l»  ^bat  n^ust  grow 
shorter.  j^Exeunt. 

fnterAibert,  Aminta^  TibaU,  Morillat,  Jjo- 
mure,  Master^  Franviltp,  ^urgfion^  and 
Sailors, 

Tib.  Wet  come  asl^re'^  my  inates !  we're 

safe  arriv'd  yet.  [man  lost : 

Matter,  Thanks  to  Heaven's  goodness,  ijo 

The  sliip  rides  fair  too,  and  her  leaks  ii^  good 

plight.  [ — IIow  does  my  dear? 

Alb,  The  weather's  tnm'd  more  courteous. 

j        Ahis,  how  weak  she  is,  and  wet ! 

I  Aminta,  I  am  glad  yet,  I  scapM  with  life : 

Wbicii  certain,  noble  captain,  next  to  Heft- 

I  ven  s  goodness, 

I  roust  thank  you  for;  and,  which  is  mora, 
I        Acknowledge  yonrd^  teMkraess,  your  firm 
I  teve, 

To  yoor  wiworthy  mistress ;  and  recant  too 
(Indeed  I  must)  those  harsh  opinioBs, 
Those  cruel  unkind  thonghts^  I  heaped  iipoo 

Fotthrt  than  iAmiI,  I  must  foTgetyow  mjaries, 
I        ^  far  I  am  tied  and  fetter'd  to  yourservio^; 
;        Believe  me,  I  will  leani  to  lovow 
Alb,  I  tkuaok  you,  madwn; ' 

Apd  it  shall  be  my  practice  to  setve. 

^'hat  cheer,  companions? 


7^  Nognnt  cheer,  sir;  apiece  of  soused 

biscuit,  [order, 

And  half  an  hard  egg;  for  the  sea  has  taVn 
Being  young  and  strong,  we  slmll  not  surfeit, 

captain. 
For  mine  owrn  part,  I'll  danee  tBl  I  nn  dry  t 
Come,  Snrgeon,  qpt  with  your  ct)rster*pipe. 
And  strike  a  galliard.  [fliir  weather. 

Alb,  What  a  brave  day  again !  and  what 
Af^  so  foul  a  storm  ! 

iMfi,  Ay,  an't  pleas'd  the  Master, 
Fie  might  ha'  seen  this  weather,  and  ha*  sav'd 

our  goods.  [mid  healths. 

Alb.  Never  think  on  'em!  weVe  our  lives 

Lam,  I  must  think  oo'em^  and  think 'twas 

most  maliciously 
Done  to  undo  me. 

^an.  And  me  too;  I  lost  all: 
I  ha'n't  another  shirt  to  pot  upon  me, 
Nor  cloaths,   but   these  poor  rags:   I  had 

fifteen 
Fair  suits,  the  worst  was  cut  opon  taflbty. 

Tib.  I  am  glad  you  ha'  lost:  give  me  thy 

liand !  [with  scabs? 

Is  thy  skin  wjiole?    Art  thou  not  purl'd'^ 
'No  antient  monoments  of  madam  Venus  ? 
Th*hast  a  suit  then  will  pose  the  cunning'st 

tailor. 
That  will  never  turn  fashion,  nor  forsake  thee, 
Till  thy  executors,  the  worms,  uncase  tliee; 
They  take  offglonous  suits,  Franville!  thou'rt 

happy 
Thou  art  delivered  of 'em;  here  are  nobrokers. 
No  alchymists  to  ^urn  'em  into  metal ; 
Nor  lentlier'd  Ci^ptains, 
With  ladies  to  adore  'em !  Wilt  thou  see 
A  dog-fish  rise  in  one  of  thy  bra%'e  douUets, 
And  tumble  like  a  tub  to  make  thee  merry? 
Or  an  old  haddock  rise  with  thy  hatch'd  sword 
Thou  paid'st  a  hundred  crowns  for  ? 
A  mermaid  in  a  mantle  of  your  worsliip's  ?  ^ 
Or  a  dolphin  in  your  double  ruff? 

Fran.  Ye*re  merry; 
9iit  if  I  take  it  thus,  if  I  be  foisted 
And  jeer*d  out  of  my  goods— 

Lem,  Nor  I,  I  vow  thee ! 
Nor  master  nor  mate — ^i  see  yonr  cunning.- 

Alb.  Oh, 
Be  not  angry,  gentlemen  f 

Mor*  Ves,  sir,  vire've  reason : 
And  some  friends  I  can  make. 

Matt.  What  I  did,  gentlemen, 
Was  for  the  general  safety :  if  ye  aim 
At  me,  I'm  not  so  tame — 

1%.  Pray  take  my  counsel^ 
OaHimts,  %bt  not  till  the  sui*geon  be  well ! 
He's  damnable  sea-sick,  and  may^ spoil  all; 
Besides,  1^  has  lost  Ms  fiddlestick,  and  the 

best 


•  Wet  come  a»hor% — arrvoed  ycL 

Mast.  Thank»-^'\  W^  cme  alludiiig  f  welcome,  is  exceeding  right  and  proper  here 
in  JlhaWs  mouth,  whose  droll  character  is  well  supported,  throughout  the  play.        Si/mpton. 
'^  J^urfik]  Perhaps  &oa»  (he  FMuch^  word  ^er^  roitgh,  rugged^  n^t  smooth*    Cotgrave's 
Dictionwy.       & 
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Box  of  l>o&rV^fea9e.  Whydoyoumak^iuch 
^iid  hand  your  swords?  [faces, 

Aib.  Who  would  ye  6glit  with,  gentleraeu? 
\Vh'  has  done  ^  wrong?  A)r  fhoniey  foe  better 

tempered!  •    ^        \[ties, 

'  No  sooner  come  to  give  thanks  for  our  .safe-  / 
But  we  must  raise  new  civil  broils  amoogstus,  I 
inflame  those  angry  powers,»to  shower  new  \ 

vengeance  onus:  .[murs,  ; 

"What  can  we  expect  for  tliese  unmanly  mur- 
7  liese  strong  tcrtiptations/)f  their  holy  pities, 
Jiiut  plagues  in  another  kind,  a   fuller,  a^ 

dreadful 
Tliat  the  singing  storms  are  slumbers  tp  k^ 

Tib.  Re  men,  and  rule  your  minclM 
If  you  will  needs  fight,  gentlemen,     ' 
And  think  to  raise  new  riches  by  your  va- 
lours. 
Have  at  ye !  I  have  little  else  to  do  now; 
I.hfiv^  said  n)y prayers.  Y.ou  say  yqu-have  lost, 
And  make  vour  loss  your  quarrel,  [ter, 

And  grumble  at  my  captain  hei'e,  and  th' mas- 
Two  wordjy  persons,  indeed  too  worthy  for 

such  rascals, 
Thou  galloon  gallant,  and  Mammon  you . 
That  build  on  golden  mountains !  thou  mor ' 

ney-maggot !  [miserable. 

.Come,  all  draw  your  swords !     Ye  say  yeVe 

Alb,  Nay,  hold,  good  Tibalt! 

Tib.  Captain,  let  me  correct  *em ! — 
I'll  make  ye  ten  times  worse ! — I  will  not 
.     leave  *em —  [eating ; 

for  look  ye,  fighting's  as  nourishing  to  me  iis 
X  ^vns  born  quarrelling. 

Master.  Pray,  sir!  ['era! — 

Tib,  i  will  not  leave  'em  skins  to  cover 
Do  you  grumble  when  vc  are  well,  ye  rogues  ? 

Master,  Noble  Du-^ont ! 

in^.  Ye  have  cloaths  now,  and  ye  prate. 

Aminta,  Pray,  gentlemen,  for  my  soke,  be 

at  peace ! 
Ixt  it  become  me  to  make  all  friends ! 

Fran,  You've  stopt  our  angers,  lady. 

Alb,  This  shews  noble.  [a  biscuit; 

Tift.  Tis  well;  'tis  very  well !  There's  half 
Break  it  amongst  ye  all,  and  thank  my  bounty. 
This  is  cloaths  and  plate  too;  come^  no  more 

quarrelling ! 

Aminta,   But  ha!  what  things  are  these? 

Are  they  human  creatures? 

Enter  Sebastian  and  Nicusa. 

Tib.  iVe  heard  of  sea-calves. 

Alb.  They're  no  shadows  sure ;    . 
They've  legs  and  arms. 

Tib,  They  hang  but  lightly  on  tho'.  [faces  ? 

Aminta,  fiow  they  look  f  Are  they  men  s 

Tib,  They  have  horse-tails  growing  to  Vm, 
Goodly  long  manes. 

Aminta.  'Las,  what  sunk  eves  they  have ! 
How  they  are  crept  in,  as  if  they  hrnl  been 
Sure  tljey  are  wretched  men.  [frighted ! 

T/6.  Where  are  their  wardrobes?  [tiers! 
Ix>ok  ye,  Franville,  here  are  a  couple  of  cour- 

Aminta,  They  kneel :  al^s,  poor  souls ! 


AB.  What  are  ye  ?  speak! 
Are  ye  ali\^?  or  wandnng  shadows, 
That  find  no  peace  on  earth,  till  ye  reveal 
^me  hidden  secret? 

^b.  We  are  men  as  you  are. 
Only  our  miseries  make  us  seem  monsters. 
Jf  ey^r  pity  dwelt  in  noble  hearts — 

Alk  We  understand  'em  too !  Pray  mark 
.'em,  gentlevnen!  [charity; 

Seb.  Or  that  Hea\'en's  plcas'd  wiA  human 
If  ever  ye  have  heard  tlie  name  of  IHendship, 
Or  suffeVd  in  yourselves  the  least  afflictions; 
Have  gentle  fathers  that  have  bred  ye  ten- 
derly, [tunes; 
And  niodiers'that  Jiave  wept  for  your  misfor-  i 
Have  mercy  on  our  miseries ! 

Alb,  Stand  up,  wretches. 
Speak  boldly,  and  have  release*l 

Nicusa.  If  ye  be  Christians, 
And  by  that  blessed  name  bpund  to  relieve  us, 
Convey  us  from  this  island ! 

Alb.  Speak !  what  are  ye  ?  [more, 

S^.  As  ^ou  are,  gentle  born.;   to. cell  ye 

Were  but  to  number  up  our  own  ci^amities, 

And  turn  your  ^eyes  wild   with  perpetual 

weepings. 
These  infLuy  yevs  in  tiiis  roost  wretched  island 
We  two  have  liv'd,  ,the  .scorn  and  game  ot* 

fortune: 
Bless  yourselves  from  it,  noble  gentlenaen ! 
The  greatestplagues  that  human  nature  suffers 
Are  seated  hei-c,  wildness  and  wants  innu- 
merable J 

Alb.  How  came  ye  hither? 

Nicusa.  In  a  ship,  as  you  do,  find  C^s  you 

might  have  been,  [noble  use; 

Had  not  Heav'n  preserv'd  ye  for  some  mf^re 

Wreckt  desperately;  our  men  and  all  con- 

sum'd, 
But  we  two,  tliat  still  live,  -and  spin  out 
The  thin  and  ragged  threads  of  our  misfor- 
Alb.  Is  there  no  meat  above  ?  [tune^ 

Seb.  Nor  meat  nor  quiet: 
No  sununer  here,  to  promise  any  thing ; 
Nor  autumn,  to  make  full  the  reapers'  hknds; 
1'he  earth,  obdurate  to  the  tears  of  Heav'n, 
Lets  nothing  shoot  but  poisun'd  weeds; 
No  rivers,  nor  no  pleasant  groves,  no  beasts: 
All  that  were  made  for  man's  use  fly  this  de- 

iart; 
No  airy  fowl  dares  make  his  flight  o*er  it, 
It  is  so  ominous.  [turc, 

Serpents,  and  ugly  things,  the  shames  ot"  Na- 
Roots  of  malignant  tastes,  foul  standing  wa- 
ters:' 
Sometimes  we  find  a  fulsome  sea^root. 
And  that's  a  deUcate ;  a  rat  sometimes,  # 

And  that  we  hunt  like  princes  in  their  plea* 
sure;  [quet 

And  when  we  take  a  toad,  we  make  a  ban- 
Aminta.  For  Heav'n's  sake,  let's  aboard ! 
Alb.  D'ye  know  no  further  ? 
Nicusa.  Yes; 
We*\-e  sometimes  seen  tlie  shadow  of  a  place 
Inhabited,  and  heard  the  noise  of  hunters, 

And 


Digitized  by 


Google 


Actr,] 


THE  SEA-VOYAGB. 


93t 


And  htve  attempted  to  £nd  it :  so  far  as  a 

river,     '  [rocks, 

Deep,  slow,  and  dangerous,  fenced  with  high 
We've  ^uuc;  but,  not  able  t'atchieve  that 

hazard. 
Returned  to  our  old  miseries.    If  this 
Sad  story  may  deserve  your  pities — 

Alb,  Ye  shall  [ries. 

Aboard  witli  us;  we  will  relieve  your  inise- 

Seb,  Nor  will  we  be  unthankful  for  this  be- 

netit; 
No,  gentlemen,  we'll  pay  for  our  deliverance: 
look,  ye  that  plough  tiie  seas  for  wealth  and 

pleasures,  [tions, 

Tnat  out-run  day  and  night  with  your  ambi- 
Ix)ok  on  those  heaps !  they  seem  hard  ragged 

qaarrics; 
Bernove,  aud  view  *cm  fully !  [jewels ! 

Master,    Oh,   lleav*n,    tliey're  gold  and 

Seb.  Be  not  too  hasty !  Here  lies  another 

heap. 

ilor.  And  here  another,  all  perfect  gold  I 

Alb.  Stand  further  off! 
You  must  not  be  your  own  carvers. 

Jjtm.  We  luive  shares,  and  deep  ones. 

fran.  Yes,  sir,  we  will  maintain  t:  ho,  fel- 

lo\^€ailors!  [all  this. 

lam.  Stand  all  to  your  fireedoms!  1*11  have 

Fran.  And  I  this. 

Tib.  You  shall  be  hang'd  first. 

Lm.  My  losses  shall  be  made  good. 

Fran,  So  shall  mine,  or  with  my  sword  111 

do't— 
All  ibat  will  sliare  with  us,  assist  us ! 

Ttb.  Captain,  let's  set  in  ! 

Aib.  Tins  money  will  undo  us,  undo  us  all. 

^.  This  gold  was  th'  overthrow  of  my 

happiness : 
I  luid  coniniand  too,  when  I  landed  liere. 
And  led  young,  liigh^  and  noble  spirits  under 

lac:  [their  captain. 

This  cursed  gold  enticing  'em,  they  set  upon 
On  me  that  own'd  tliis  wealtli,"  and  this  poor 

gendcroan ;  [own 

Gave  lis  no  few  wounds,  forc'd  us  from  our 
And  then  their  civil  swords,  wlio  should  be 

owners,  [own  lives ; 

^\nd  who  lords  over  all,  tura'd  against  their 
J'i^t,  in  tlieir  rage  consura'd  the  ship, 
(Uiatpoor  part  of  the  ship  tbat  scap'd  the 

tlrst  wreck)  *     [and  careful ! 

^ext,  their  lives  by  heaps :  oh,  be  you  wise 

LwB.  \Ve*ll  ha*  more :  sirrali,  come  shew  it ! 

Fran.  Or  ten  times  worse  ateic tions  than 

thou  speak'st  of— 

Alb.  Nay,  an  ye  will  be  dogs — [Beais  'em, 

Tib,  Let  me  come,  captain ! 
This  golden  age  must  have  an  hron  ending* 
Have  at  tlie  bunch  !  [He  btats  *m  of.  Exit. , 

Aminta,  Oh,  Albert !  oh,  gentlemen !  oh, 

iriends!  [Exit. 

&o.  Come,  noble   nephew !    if  we  slay 

here  we  die:  [th' spoil; 

Here  rides  tlicir  hh-i    yet;  all  are  gone  to 
Let's  make  a  quick  us  i? 


Nicuxa,  A  way,  dear  UQcU  I 
Seb.   This  gold 
Was  our  o'erthrow. 
Nicusa.  It  may  now  be  our  happiness. 

[Exeunt.. 
Enter  TiMt,  pursuing  and  beating  the  rest. 

2Vf.  You  shall  have  gold!  yes,  I  will  cram 
itint've!  [^-e. 

You  shall  be  your  own  carvers !  yes.  111  carve' 
Mor,  I'm  sore  ^  I  pray  hear  reason ! 
Tib.  I'll  hear  none : 

Covetous  base  minds  have  no  reason. 

I'm  hurt  myself;  but,  whilst  I  have  a  leg  left, 

I  will  so  haunt  your  gilded  fiouls— How  d'ye, 
captain  ? 

You  bleed  apace;  curse  on  the  causers  on-tf- 

You  do  not  taiut? 
Alb.  No,  no;  I'm  not  so  happy. 
Tib.  D'ye  howl?  nay,  ye  deserve  it: 

Base  greedy  rogues !  Come,  shad  wemake^n 
end  of  em?  [sake,  spare  'em  ! 

Alb.  They  are  our  countrymen ;  forHeav'a's 

Alas,  they're  hurt  enough, aud  they  relent  now. 
Aminta  [aborve].  Oh,  captain,  captain  i 
Alb,  Whose  voice  is  that  ? 
Tib,  The  lady's. 

Aminta.  Look,  captain^  look  !  you  are  un- 
done :  poor  captam ! 

We're  all  undone,  all,  all !  we  aie  all  mise- 
rable !  [your  ship ! 

Mad  wilful  men,  ye  are  undone :  your  ship, 
^//».  WhatofLer?  * 

Aminta,  She  is  under  sail,  and  floating; 

See,  where  she  flies !  See,  to  your  shames,  you 
wretches,     ^  [gold! 

These  poor  starv'd  things  that  shewed  you 
[Lamure  and  Franville  go  up  to  see  the  ship. 

1  Sailor.  They  liave  cut  the  cables,   ['em- 
And  got  her  out;  the  tide  too  has  befriended 

Master,   Where  are  the  sailors  that  kept 

l»er  ?  [money. 

Boats,  Here,  here  i' th'  mutiny,  to  take  up 

And  left  no  creature ;  left  the  boat  ashore  too : 

Thi^  gold,  this  damn'd  enticing  gold ! 

2  Sailor,  How  the  wind  drives  her. 

As  if  it  vied  to  force  her  from  our  furies ! 

Lam.  Come  back,  good  old  men ! 

Fran,  Good  honest  men,  come  back ! 

Tib,  The  wind's  against  ye;  speak  louder! 

Xom.  Ye  shall  have  all  your  gold  again. 

They  see  us. 

Tib,  Hold  up  your  hands,  and  kneel,,  and 

howl,  ye  blockheads ! 
They'll  have  compassion  on  ye? 
Yes,  yes,  'tis  very  likely ;  ye  ve  deserv'd  it. 
D'ye  look  like  dogs  now?  Are  your  might v 
Abated  ?  [courages 

,  Alb,  I  bleed  apace,  Tibalt. 

2\b.  Retire,  sir; 
And  make  the  bebt  use  of  our  miseries ! 
They  but  begin  now. 

Enter  Aminta. 

Aminta,  Are  ye  alive  still? 


Alb. 
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Alh,  Tet,  sweet. 

Tib.  Help  him  off,  ladj,  [somethiDg 

And  wrap  him  warm  in  your  aims;  here  is 
Thafs  comfortable ;  off  with  him  handsomely! 
ni  come  to  )'e  straight,  but  ve«  these  rascals 

a  little.  [Exeunt  Albert  and  Awunta, 

Fran,  Oh,  I'm  hungry,  and  hurt,  and  I  am 

weary. 

Tib,  liere  is  a  pestle  of  a  A>rtigii^,  sir! 
•Tis  excellent  meat  with  Sour  sauce : 
And  here's  two  chains ;  suppose  'em  sausages ! 
Then  there  wants  mustard;  but  the  fearful 

Surgeon 
IVill  supply  ye  presently". 

Lam,  Oh,  for  that  surgeon !  I  shall  die  ^Ise. 

Tib,  Faith  there  he  lies  in  the  same  pickle 

too.  [are  loftt; 

Suraeon.  My  salves  and  all  my  instruments 
And  1  am  hurt  and  starv'd :  good  sir,  seek  fbr 
Some  herbs! 

Tib.  Here's  herb^graccless;  will  that  serve? 


VOYAGE.  (Actt. 

Gentlenen^  wjh  ye  g(^  to  tapper? 
OmneM,  'Where  is  the  meat?         [ittbere? 
Ttb.  Wbereis  thcf  meat?  Whata veal-voice 
Fran,  Wonid  we  had  it,  sir,  or  any  thinf^ 
else!  [but  that 

T*ib,  I  wonld  now  cut  your  throat,  you  do^ 
I  wo'noi  do  you  such  a  courtesy, 
Ttf  take  you  from  the  benefit  of  starving. 
Oh,  wliat  a  comfort  will  your  worship  huve 
Some  three  days  hence!  Ye  things  neneath 

Famine  ^all  be  your  harbinger:  [hangings; 
You  must  not  look  fof  down-beds  here^  nor 
Tho*  I  could  wish  yc  strong  ones;  [berB, 
Yetthere  be  many  lightsome  cool  staiH^haoH 
Open  to  every  sweet  air,  I'll  assure  ye, 
Aeady  provided  for  ye,  and  so  I'll  leave  ye: 
Yottr  fine  course  is  serv'd ;  expect  the  second! 

[Exit, 

Fran,  A  vengeance  on  these  jewels! 

Lam,  Ohy  tbb  cursed  gold!  [Exeunt^ 


ACT  IL 


inter  Albert  arid  Aminta. 

Alki    A  LAS,  dear  soul,  you  faint ! 

■^    Aminta,  You  speak  thtf  language 
Which  I  sliould  use  to  you.    Heav'n  knows 

my  weakness 
I^  not  hr  what  I  suffer  in  myself. 
But  to  imagine  what  you  endure. 
And  to  vfbat  fate  your  cruel  stars  reserve  you. 

Alb,  Do  not  add  to  my  afHictions  by 
Vour  tender  pities!  Sure  we  have  c^ming'd 

sexes: 
You  l>ear  calamity  with  a  fortitude         [fer. 
Would  become  a  man;  I  like  a  weak  girl  suf- 

Aminta,  Oh,  but  your  wounds. 
How  fearfully  they  gape!  and  every  one 
To  roe^s  a  sepulchre.    If  I  lov'd  truly, 
(Wise  men  tfffinn,  that  true  love  can  do  won- 
ders) [cur'd, 
Tliese  bathed  in  my  warm  tears  would  soon  be 
Aiid  leave  no  oti£ce  behind.    Pray  give  me 

leave 
Xp  play  the  surgeon,  and  bind  'em  up! 
The  raw  air  rankles  'em. 

Mb.  Sweet,  we  want  means/        ^       • 

■*  But  M'  fearful  mrgean  mill  mppfy  ye  pre»entfy. 
Imou  Ok,  for  thai  mrgetm,  I  shtUl  die  else.}  Fearfidy  in  tlie  present  passage,  is  an  epW 
ibet  which  cftrnes  neither  sense  aor  humour^    If  we  would  make  Tikalt  congruous  with  hiin« 
self;  methinks  it  should  be  done  by  reading  in  both  lines  thus: 

But  th'  careful  sargeon,  ^c. 
To  which  Lamure  should  answer; 

Oh,  fbr  that  car^l  sorijeony  I  shall  die  ebe.        Symttm. 
'*  OA,  sacrilege  to  beauty  t  &'c.]  This  »  seemingly  from  TatsOy  book  10,  stanz.  112,  wheie 
I,rfmnMa  binds  up  Tancrei^  wounds  with  her  hair. 

'  For  with  her  amber  locks  cut  off,  each  wound 

*  She  tied :  obj  happy  man,  so  cur*d^  so  boond.?  Sj^mpwn. 

Tho* 


Aminta*  Love  can  supply  all  wants. 

ilM.  What  have  ye  done,  Bweet? 
Oh,  sacrilege  to  beauty!  there's  no  hair 
Of  these  pure  locks'%  by  which  the  greatest 

king  [ters. 

Wtifild  not  be  gladly  bound,  and  love  his  fet« 

Aminta*  Oh,  Albert,  I  offer 
This  sacrifice  of  service  to  the  altar 
Of  your  staid  temperance,  and  still  adore  it: 
Wlien  with  a  violent  hand  yon  made  me  yours, 
I  curs'd  the  doer;  but,  now  I  consider 
How  long  I  was  in  your  power,  and  with 

whtit  honour 
You  entertain'd  me,  (it  being  seldom  seen, 
That  ^oudi  and  heat  of  blood  could  e'er  pre* 

scnbe 
Laws  to  itself)  your  goodness  is  tlie  Lethe 
In  which  I  drown  your  inj'ries,  and  now  lire 
Truly  to  serve  ye.  How  do  you,  sir?  Receivf 

you 
Tlie  least  ease  from  my  service  f  If  yon  do^ 
Fni  largely  reccnnpensed. 

Alb.  You  good  angels 
That  are  enpg'd,  vrSen  man's  ability  faih^ 
To  reward  go^taess,  look  upon  this  lady  I 
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1^0'  hunger  gnp^  ^J  Croaking  entrails^ 
Vet,  when  I  kiss  these  rubies,  niethinks 
I'm  at  a  benqaet,  a  retreshing  banquet. 
Speak,  my  bless'd  one ;  art  not  hungry  ? 

Aminta.  Indeed  I  could  eat,  to  bear  you 

Alb.  Blush,  unkind  nature,        [co  rpany. 
If  thou  hast  power  or  being!  To  Iie.ir 
Thyself,  and  by  such  innocence,  accusM, 
Most  print  a  thousand  kinds  of  shames  upon 
Thy  various    face :  ^  canst    tliou  supply  a 

drunkard,  [wines, 

A«d  with  a  prodigal  hand  reach  choice  of 
^fiJl  he  cast  up  thy  blessings  ?  or  a  glutton, 
That  robs  the  eleraetith  to  sootlie  his  palate, 
Aod  only  eats  to  bejset  appetite, 
Not  to  be  satisfied  ?  and  suffer  here  [finest, 
A  virgin,  whit  n  the  sainU  would  make  their 
To  pine  for  hunger?  [Horm  withm.']  Ha!  if 

my  sense 
Deceive  aie  not,  these  notes  take  being  from 
The  breath  of  men.  Confirm  me,  my  Aminta ! 
Again!  This  way  tlje  gentle  wind  conveys  it 
H<»r  you  nothini;  ?  [to  us  *  ^ . 

Ammta,  Yes;  it  seems  free  hunters  musick. 

Aib,  Still  'tis  louder;  and  I  remember  the 

Portngals 
Inforai'd  us,  they  had  often  heard  such  sounds, 
But  ne'er  coul  J  touch  the  shore  from  whence 

it  came. 
Follow  me,  my  Aminta !  My  good  genius. 
Shew  me  the  way !  Still,  still  we  are  directf  d ; 
When  we  gain  the  top  of  this  near  rising  hill. 
We  shall  know  further. 

i  Exeunt,  and  enter  above, 
t  phyrus,  [us : 

On's  dewy  wings,  carries  perfume*  to  cheer 
The  air  clears  too;  and  now  we  may  discern 

another  island, 
And  questionless,  the  seat  of  fort'nate  men  : 
Oh,  that  we  could  arrive  there ! 

Aminta.  No,  Albert; 
It  is  not  to  be  hop*d :  this  envions  torrent 
Is  cruelly  interpos*d ;  we  have  no  vessel 
That  may  transport  us,  nor  hath  nature  given 
Us  wings  to  fly. 

-4/6.  Better  try  all  hazards, 
Than  perish  here  remediless;  I  feel 
New  vigour  in  me,  and  a  spirit  that  dares 
More  than  a  man,  to  serve  my  fair  Aminta : 
These  arms  shall  be  my  oars,  with  which  I'll 

swim,  [wings, 

And  ray  zeal  to  save  thy  innocent  self,  like 
Shall  bear    me    up    above    the    brackish 

waves. 
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Aminta.  Will  ye  then  leave  me?  Till 

now  I  ne'er  was  wretched'*. 

Alb.  My  best  Aminta,  I  swear  by  good- 
ness, 'tis  not 
Hope,  nor  fear,  of  myself,  that  invites  me 
To  this  extreme;  'tis  to  supply  thy  waiits^ 

and  believe  me, 
Tho'  pleasure  met  me  in  most  ravi&hing  forms. 
And  happiness  courted  me  to  entertain  her, 
I  would  nor  eat  nor  sleep,  till  I  returned 
And  crown'd  ihee  with  my  fortunes. 

Aminta.  Ob,  but  your  absence —      [may, 

Alb.  Suppose  it  but  a  dream,  and,  as-  you 
Endeavour  to  take  rest!  And  wliei'  thnt  sle^p 
Deceives  your  hunger  with  imrti^iii'd  ibod. 
Think  you  have  sent  me  for  disv  overy 
Of  some  most  fortunate  continent,  yet  uti- 

known, 
Which  you  are  to  be  queen  of! — 
And  now,  ye  powers  that  e'er  heard  lovers* 

prayei-8,^ 
Or  cherish'd  pure  affection,  look  on  him 
That  is  your  votary;  and  make  it  known, 
Against  all  stops,    you   dan  defend    your 

own !  \^Ex€unt* 

Enter  Hippolita,  Crocale,  and  Julettu, 

Hip.  How  did  we  lose  Clarinda  ? 

Croc,  When  we  be  lie  v'd  the  stag  was  spent. 
And  would  take  soil,  the  sight  of  the  BlacJc 

Lake, 
Which  we  suppos'd  he  chose  for  his  last  refuge, 
Frighted  him  more  than  we  that  did  pursue 

him.  [terrible 

Jul.  That's  usual ;  for  death  itself  is  not  so 
To  any  beast  of  chase. 

Hip.  Since  we  liv'd  here, 
We  neVr  could  force  one  to  it. 

Croc.  T'is  80  dreadful,  fair 

The  birds  that  with  their  pinions  cleave  tho 
Dare  not  fly  o'er  it.  When  the  stag  tum'd 
And  we  even  tir'd  with  laboui*,  [head, 

Clarinda,  as  if  she  were  made  of  air 
And  fire,  and  had  no  part  of  earth  in  Ijftr, 
Eagerly  pursu'd  him  >  [yieids 

Nor  need  we  fear  her  safety;  this  place 
Not  fawns  nor  satyrs,  or  most  lustful  men; 
Here  we  live  secure, 

And  have  among  ourselves  a  commonwealth. 
Which  in  ourselves  begun,  vmh  us  must  end. 

Jul.  Ay,  there's  the  misery! 

Croc.  But  being  alone. 
Allow  me  freedom  but  to  speak  my  thoughts ! 
The  strictness  of  our  governess,  that  forbids  us, 


"  Again,  this  way  the  gentle  zcind  conveys  it  to  us.]    Sympson  seems  positive  that  '  the 
*word  again  is  only  an  order  for  the  horns  to  sonnd  a  second  time,'  and  therefore  places  it 
w  a  marginal  direction :  but  we  tliink  it  might  very  well  be  a  part  of  the  text, 
'*  Aminta.  Will  ye  t ben  leave  me'/ 

Alb.  Till  now  I  neer  wom  wretched.]  This  is  the  most  material  corruption  in  the  sensQ 
that  I  have  met  with  in  this  play.  The  pretty  softness  and  tender  fears  of  Aminta  ar« 
pi^en  to  Albert.    I  read, 

Aminta.  Will  ye  leave  me  then  ?  'till  now  I  ne'er  was  wretched. 
Alb.  My  best  Aminta,  I  swear  by  goodness,  'tis 
Not  hope,  &c,        Seward. 
VOL.UL  Hh  On 
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On  pain  of  deatb,  tbe  sigbt  and  use  of  men, 
Is  more  than  tyranny :  for  herself,  she's  past 
Those  youthful  heats,  and  feels  not  the  want 
Of  that  which  young  maids  long  for :  and 

her  daughter, 
The  fair  Clarinda,  tho'  in  few  years  improv'd 
In  height  and  large  propor/iion,  came  here  so 

younii. 
That,  scarce  remembring  that  she  had  a  father. 
She  never  dreams  of  man ;  and  should  she 

see  one, 
In  my  opinion,  a'  would  appear 
A  strange  beast  to  her. 

JuL  Tis  not  so  with  us.  [made  for 

Hip,  For  ray  part,  I  confess't,  I  was  not 
This  single  life ;  nor  do  I  love  hunting  so, 
But  that  I  had  rather  be  the  chase  myself. 

Croc,  By  Venus  (but  upon  me!  I  should 

have 
Swoni  by  Diana),  I'm  of  tliy  mind  too,  wench : 
And  tho'  I  have  ta'en  an  oath,  not  alone 
To  detest,  but  never  to  think  of  man, 
Ev'ry  hour  something  tells  me  £*m  forsworn ; 
For,  I  confess,  imagination  helps  me 
Sometimes,  and  that's  alFs  left  for  us  to  feed  on ; 
We  might  starve  else ;  for  if  I've  auy  plea- 
sure m 
This  life,  but  when  I  sleep,  I  am  a  Pagan. 
Then,  from  the  courtier  to  the  country  clown^ 
I  have  strange  visions — 

JuL  Visions,  Crocale  ? 

Croc.  Yes,  and  fine  visions  too ; 
And  visions  I  hope  in  dreams  are  harmless, 
And  not  forbid  by'  our  canons.    The  last 

night 
(Troth,  'tis  a  fool'rsh  one,  but  I  must  tell  it) 
As  I  lay  in  my  cabin,  betwixt  sleeping  and 

Hip.  f  Jpon  your  back  ?  [wakmg— 

Croc,  How  should  a  young  maid  lie,  fool, 
"When  she  would  be  intranc'd  ? 

Hip,  We  are  instructed; 
Forward,  I  prithee. 

Croc.  Me  thought  a  sweet  young  man. 
In  years  some  twenty,  with  a  downy  chin. 
Promising  a  future  beard,  and  yet  no  red 

one'^. 
Stole  slilyito  my  cabin  all  unbrac'd, 
Took  me  in's  arms,  and  kiss'd  me  twenty 
Yet  still  I  slept.  [times ; 

Jul.  Fy !  thy  lips  run  over,  Crocale. 
But  to  the  rest! 

Croc.  Lord,  what  a  man  is  this. 
Thought  I,  to  do  this  to  a  maid !  Yet  then 
For  my  life  I  could  not  wake.    The  youth, 
A  little  daunted,  with  a  trembling  hand 
Heav'd  up  the  cloatlis. 

Hip.  Yet  still  you  slept? 

Croc.  I'faith,  I  did: 


And  when,  methoughts,  he  was  warm  by  my 

side, 
Thinking  to  catch  him,  I  stretch'd  out  botk 

mine  arms ; 
And  when  I  felt  him  not,  [  shrieked  out. 
And  wak*d  for  anger. 

Hip,  'Twas  a  pretty  dream ! 

Croc.  Ay,  if  it  had  been  a  true  one. 
[Albert  discovered  lying  along  upon  the  short, 

Jul.  But  stay ! 
What's  here  cast  on  tlie  shore  ? 

Hip.  It  is  a  man : 
Shall  I  shoot  him  ? 

Croc.  No,  no,  'tis  a  handsome  beast ; 
'Would  we  had  more  o'th'  breed!   Stand 

close,  wenches. 
And  let's  hear  if  he  can  speak ! 

Aib.  Do  I  yet  live  ? 
Sure  it  is  air  I  breathe!  What  place  is  this? 
Sure    something  more   than   human  keeps 

residence  here. 
For  I  have  past  the  Stygian  gulph. 
And  touch  upon  the  blessed  shore:  'tis  so; 
This  is  th*  Eljfsian  shade;  these,  happy  spirits 
That  here  enjoy  all  pleasures ! 

Hip.  He  makes  towards  us. 

Jul.  Stand,  or  I'll  shoot ! 

Croc.  Hold !  he  makes  no  resistance. 

Alb.  Be  not  offended,  goddesses,  that  I  fiiU 
Thus  prostrate  at  ycmr  feet!  or,  if  not  such. 
But  nymphs  of  Dian's  train,  that  range  these 

E^ves, 
Which  you  forbid  to  men ;  vouchsafe  to  know 
I  am  a  man,  a  wicked  sinful  man : 
And  yet  not  sold 

So  far  to  impudence,  as  to  presume 
To  press  upon  your  privacies,  or  provoke 
Your  heavenly  angers!  'tis  not  for  myself 
I  beg  thus  poorly;  for  Fm  already  wounded^ 
Wounded  to  death,    and   faint;    ray  last 

breath  is  for 
A  virgin,  comes  as  near  yourselves  in  all 
Perfection,  as  what  is  mortal  may 
Resemble  things  divine.     Oh,  pity  her. 
And  let  your  charity  free  her  from  that  desart, 
If  heav'niy  charity  can  reach  to  hell; 
For  sure   that  place   comes  near  it!  and 

where-e*cr 
My  ghost  shall  find  abode,  eternally 
I  shall  pour  blessings  on  yc ! 

Hip.  By  my  life, 
I  cannot  hurt  him! 

Croc.  Tho*  I  lose  my  head  for*t. 
Nor  I :  I  must  pity  him,  and  will. 


Enter  Clarinda, 


Jul,  But  stay ! 
Clarinda! 


*^  And  yet  no  red  one.]  Painters  used  frequently,  in  the  times  of  our  authors,  topourtray 
Judas  with  a  red  beard.  In  mariyof  our  old  playb,  a  Judas  beard,  or  Judas-coloured  beJirJ, 
are  mentioned ;  arid  to  this  circumstance,  joined  to  Judas's  being  a  deceiver,  our  author 
seems  here  to  allude.  See  Lcland's  Collectanea,  vol.  v.  p.  295,  where  it  is  said,  painters 
constantly  represented  Judas  the  ti-aytor  with  a  red  beard,        R. 

See  also  p.  195,  of  this  volume. 

Ckr. 


Digitized  by 


Google 


ictl] 


Chr.  What  new  nme  hare  ye  found  here  ? 
Ha! 

What  heast  is  this  lies  wallowing  in  his  gore? 
Croc  Keep  off! 

Ckr,  Wherefore,  I  pray  ?  I  never  turn*d 
Ttom  a  fell  lioness  robb'd  of  her  whelps ; 
Afid  shall  I  fear  dead  carrion  ? 

Jul.  Oh,  but— 

Oar.  But,  what  is't  ? 

Hip.  It  is  infectious. 

Ci^r.  Has  it  not  a  name  ? 

Croc.  Yes; 
Bot  such  a  name,  from  which,  as  from  the  devil, 
Yoor  mother  commands  us  fly. 

Ciar.  Is  it  a  man  ? 

Croc.  It  is. 

Clar.  What  a  brave  shape  it  has  in  death ! 
Hew  excellent  would  it  appear,  had  it  life ! 
Why  should  it  be  infectious  ?  I  have  heard 
My  motiier  say,  I  had  a  father; 
Aid  was  not  he  a  man? 

Croc.  Questionless,  madam. 

Ctar.  Your  fathers  too  were  men  ? 

JuL  Without  doubt,  lady. 

Chr.  And  without  such  it  is  impossible 
We  could  have  been  ? 

Hip.  A  sin  against  Nature  to  deny  it. 

Clar.  Nor  can  you  or  I  have  any  hope  to 

be  a  mother, 
Without  the  help  of  men. 

Croc.  ImpK>ssible !  [that  knew 

Clar.  Which  of  you  then,  most  barbarous. 
You  from  a  man  had  being,  and  owe  to  it 
The  name  of  parent,  durst  presume  to  kill 
The  likeness  of  that  thing  by  which  you  are? 
Whose  arrows  made  these  wounds  ?  speak, 

or,  by  Dian, 
Without  distinction  FU  let  fly  at  ye  all! 

Jul.  Not  mine. 

Hip.  Nor  mine. 

Croc.  Tis  strange  to  see  her  mov'd  thus. 
Bcbtrain  your  fury,  madam !  had  we  kilFd  him, 
We  had  but  performed  your  mother^s  com- 
mand, [things, 

Clar.  But  if  she  command  unjust  and  cruel 
We're  not  t'  obey  it. 

Croc.  We  are  innocent :  [shore, 

Some  storm  did  cast  him  shipwreck'd  on  the 
Asyou'see  wounded:  nor  durst  we  be  surgeons 
To  such  your  mother  doth  appoint  for  death. 

Clar.  Weak  excuse !  where's  pity  ?      [ful, 
Where's  soft  compassion?  Cruel  and  ungrate- 
Did  Providence  offer  to  your  charity 
Hut  one  poor  subject  to  express  it  on. 
And  in*t  to  shew  our  wants  too;  and  could  you 
So  carelessly  neglect  it? 

Hip,  For  aught  I  kiv)w,  [mother. 

He's  liyuig  yet;  and  ybq  may  tempt  your 
By  giving  him  succour.        x 

Qar.  Ha!  come  near,  I  charge  ye. 
oo\  bend  his  body  softly;  rub  his  temples; 
Nay,  that  shall  be  my  office :  how  the  red  steals 
IdU)  his  pale  lips!  Run  and  fetch  the  simples 
With  which  my  mother  heal'd  my  arm,  when 
Was  wounded  by  the  boar.  [last  I 
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Croc,  Do ;  but  remember 
Her  to  come  after  you,  that  she  may  beliold 
Her  daughter's  charity ! 

Clar.  Now  he  breathes!  [Exit  Hip, 

The  air  passing  thro'  th'  Arabian  groves 
Yields  not  so  sweet  an  odour:  prithee  titste  it. 
Taste  it,  good  Crocale!  yet  I  envy  thee 
So  great  a  blessing.     Tis  not  sin  to  louch 
These  rubies,  is  it  ? 

Jul.  Not,  I  think.  [coi^ 

Clar,  Or  thus  to  live,  camelion*like  ?   I 
Resign  ray  essence  to  live  ever  thus. 
Oh,  welcome !  Raise  him  up  gently.     Some 

soft  hand  [W  hat  fury. 

Bound  up  these  wounds:  a  woman's  hair? 
For  wliich  my  ign'rance  does  not  know  a  name. 
Is  crept  into  my  breast  ?  But  I  forget 

Enter  Hippolita, 

My  pious  work.    Now  if  this  juice  hath 

power. 
Let  it  appear !  His  eye-lids  ope :  prodigious ! 
Two  suns  break  from  these  orbs  [this? 

Alb.  Ha !  where  am  I  ?  what  new  vision's 
To  what  goddess  do  I  owe  this  second  life  ? 
Sure  thou  art  more  than  mortal ! 
And  any  sacrifice  of  thanks  or  duty 
In  poor  and  wretched  man  to  pay, comes  short 
Of  your  immortal  bounty  :  but  to  shew 
I'm  not  unthankful,  thus  in  humility 
I  kiss  the  happy  ground  you  have  made  sacred. 
By  bearing  ot  your  weight. 

Clar.  No  goddess,  friend,  [are; 

But  made  of  that  same  bntde  mould  as  you 
One  too  acquainted  with  calamities. 
And  from  that  apt  to  pity.    Charity  ever 
Finds  in  the  act  reward,and  needs  no  trumpet 
In  tl.c  receiver.    Oh,  forbear  thb  duty! 
I  ha\e  a  hand  to  meet  with  yours,  and  lips 
To  bid  yours  welcome. 

Croc'  I  see  that,  by  instinct, 
Tho'  a  young  maid  hath  never  seen  a  man. 
Touches  have  titillations,  and  inform  her. 

Enter  Roaellia. 

But  here'i  our  governess:   now  I  expect  a 
storm.  [unspotted  mind, 

Ros.  Child  of  my  flesh,  and  not  of  my  fair 
Unhand  this  monster! 
Clar.  Monster,  mother? 
Jios.  Yes; 
And  every  word  he  speaks,  a  syren's  note. 
To  drown  the  careless  hearer.    Have  I  not> 

taught  thee 
The  falshood  and  the  peijuries  of  men, 
On  whom,  but  for  a  woman  to  shew  pity, 
Is  to  be  cruel  to  hersell  ?  The  sovereignty 
Proud  and  imperious  men  usurp  upon  us. 
We  confer  on  ourselves,  a  d  love  those  fetten 
We  'asten  to  our  fireedoms.    Have  we,  Cla- 

rinda. 
Since  thy  father's  wreck,  sought  liberty. 
To  lose  It  uncompeird  ?  Did  fortune  guide, 
Or  rather  destiny,  our  bark  (to  which 
We  could  appoint  no  port)  to  this  blest  place, 
H  h  2  Lihabitcd 
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Inhabited  heretofore  "by  warlike  vromcn, 

TJiat  kept  men  in  subjection?  did  we  then, 

By  their  example,  after  we  had  lost 

All  we  could  love  in  man,  here  plant  ourselves, 

With  execrable  oaths  never  to  look 

On  man,  but  as  a  monster?  and  wilt  thou 

Dt'  the  first  precedent  to  infringe  those  vows 

We  made  to  Heaven  ? 

C'or.  Hear  me,  and  hear  me  with  justice! 
And  a-  von  are  delighted  in  the  name 
Ot  mufher.  hf  ar  a  diuiihrer  that  would  he 

like  you !  [nence 

ShouM  all  women  use  tliis  obstinate  ab-sti- 
You  would  force  upon  us,  in  a  new  years 
The  whole  world  would  be  peopled  only  with 

bcfists. 

liip.  We  must  and  will  have  men. 

Croc.  Ay,  or  we'll  shake  otfall  obedience. 

Jio^.  Are  ye  mad  ?    can   no   persuasion 

alter  ye^ 
Suppose  vou  had  my  suffrage  to  your  suit, 
Can  this  shipwrecked  wretch  supply  ye  all? 

A'h.  hear  me,  great  lady  ! 
Fve  fellows  in  my  misery;  not  far  hence. 
Divided  only  by  this  hellish  river. 
There  live  a  cc^mpany  of  wretched  men; 
Such  as  your  clmrity  may  make  your  slaves: 
Imagine  all  the  miseries  mankind 
jVIay  suffer  under,  and  tbeygroaii  beneath 'em. 

Clfir,  But  are  they  like  to  you? 

Jul.  Speak  they  your  language  ? 

Croc,  /^re  they  able,  lusty  men? 

Alb.  They  vere,  good  ladies, 
And  in  their  A!  ay  of  youth,  ot  gentle  blood, 
And  such  as  may  deserve  ye:  now  cold  uj.vi 

huuiier 
llave  !t s!-«  n(\  their  perfection ;  but,  r'^stor'd 
To  V  hat  tl  ey  were,  1  doubt  not  they'll  appear 
Worthy  vour  favours. 

Jvl.   f  his  is  0  blessing 
We  durst  not  hope  for. 

Clar.  Dear  motluT,  ben't  obdurate! 

JRos.  Hear  then  my  resolution,  and  Is^bour 

pot 


To  add  to  what  rii^grant!  for  'twill  be  fimiu 

less. 
You  shall  appear  as  good  as  angels  to  these 

wretched  men ; 
In  a  small  boat  we  will  pass  over  to  *em, 
And  bring  'em  comfort :   if  you  like  their 

persons,  [nothing— 

And  they  appro%'e  of  yours,  for  we'll  force 
A  nd  since  we  want  ceremonies, 
Each  one  shall  chuse  a  husband,  and  enjoy 
His  comi  any  a  month ;  but  that  expired, 
Yoii  shtill  no  more  come  near 'em:  if  you 

prove  fruitful,  ^ 

The  m-.tles  ye  shall  return  to  them,  the  femalei 
We  will  reserve  ourselves.    This  is  the  ut- 
most 
Ye  shall  ever  obtain.— As  ye  think  fit, 
Ye  may  dismiss  this  stranger,  and  prepare 
To-morrow  for  the  journey.  [Exit, 

Clar,  Come,  sir,  will  you  walk  ? 
We'll  shew  you  our  pleasant  bowers,  and 

something  you 
8hall  find  to  cheer  your  heart. 

A/h.  Excellent  lady, 
Tlio'  'twill  appear  a  wonder,  one  near  8tar\*d 
Should  refuse  rest  and  meat^  I  must  not  take 
Your  noble  offer:  I  left  in  yonder  desart 
A  virgin  almost  pin'd. 

C{a?\  She's  not  your  wife  ?        [dangeroui 

Alb.  No,   lady,   but  my  sister. — Tis  now 
To  speak  truth. — To  her  I  deeply  vov'd 
Not  to  taste  food,  or  rest,  if  fortune  brou^t 

it  me, 
Till  I  blest  her  with  my  return  :  now  if 
You  please  t*  afford  me  an  easy  passage  to  her, 
And  some  meat  ibr  her  recovery, 
I  shall  live  your  slave,  and  thankfully  she  shall 
Ever  acknowledge  her  life  at  your  service! 

Clar.  You  plead  so  well,  I  am  deny  you 

nothiptr : 
I  myself  will  see  you  furnished,  and  with 
The  next  sun  visit  and  relieve  thee. 

Alb.  You're  all  goodness  I  [Exeunt 


ACT  III, 


IlnUr    seoerall^f    Lamure,  Franville,  and 
Morillat. 

Lam.  /^H !  what  a  tempest  have  I  in  my 

^^     stomach  !  [ache ; 

How  my  einpty  guts  cry  out!  my  wounds 

^Would  they  would  bleed  again,  that  I  might 

Something  to  quench  my  thirst !  [get 

Fran.  Oh,  l^imure,  the  happiness  my  dogs 

had  [storehouse. 

When  I  kept  house  at  home  I  they  had  a 

A  storehouse  of  fnost   blessed  bones  and 

trusts. 


llappy  crusts !  Oh,  how  sharp huneer  pinchti 

me!  "      \Exit, 

Mor.  Oh,   my  importunate  belly !  f  have 

nothing  to  satisfy  thee :  [carry  me* 

I've  sought  as  far  as  my  weak  legs  would 

Yet  can  find  nothing,  neither  meat  nor  water, 

Nor  any  thing  that's  nourishing.     My  belly 

Is  grown  together  like  an  empty  satcheL 

Re-enter  Franvilk. 

Lam.  How  now  ?  what  news  ? 
j\}or.  Hast  any  meat  yet? 
Fran,  Not  a  bit  that  I  can  see ; 


v^n 
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Here  be  goodly  qiuurnefl>  l^at  they  be  cruel 

hard  to  gnaw. 
I  ha'  got  some  mud  (we  will  eat  with  spoons). 
Very  good  thick  mud ;  but  it  stinks  damnably: 
There's  old  rotten  trunks  of  trees  too, 
But  not  a  leaf  nor  blossom  in  all  th'  island. 

Lam.  How  it  looks  I 

Mor,  It  stinks  too. 

Lam,  It  may  be  poison. 

Fran.  Let  it  be  any  thing,  so  I  can  g^t  it 

down!  Why,  roan. 
Poison's  a  princely  dish ! 

Mar.  Hast  thou  no  biscuit  ?  [doublet, 
No  crumbs  left  in  thy  pocket?  here's  my 
Give  me  but  three  small  crumbs. 

Fran.  Not  for  three  kingdoms. 
If  1  were  master  o(  'em.    Oh,  Lamure, 
Bot  one  puor  joint  of  mutton  we  ha'  scom'd, 

man! 

Lam,  Thou  speak'st  of  paradise. 

Fran.  Or  but  the  snuffs  of  those  healths 

we  have  lewdly 
At  midnight  flang  awaV  ! 

Mor,  Ah,  bot  to  lick  the  glasses ! 

Enter  Surgeon. 

Fran.    Here  comes  the  Surgeon:    what 

bast  thou  discover'd  ? 
Soiile,  smile,  and  comfort  us. 

Surgeon.  I  am  expiring ;  [tlemen  ; 

Smile  they  that  can !  I  can  find  nothing,  gen- 
Here's  nothing  can  be  meat,  without  a  mi- 
racle. 
Oh,  that  I  had  my  boxes  and  my  lints  now, 
My  stupes,  my  tents,  and  those  sweet  helps 

of  nature, 
What  daiuty  dishes  could  I  make  of  'em ! 

Mor.  Hast  ne'er  an  old  suppository  ? 

Surgeon.  Oh,  would  I  had,  sir !         [dial, 

Ifm.  Or  but  the  paper  where  such  a  cor^ 
Potioo,  or  pills  hath  been  entomb'd  ? 

-Fran.  Or  tlie  blest  bladder  where  a  cocrt- 

ing-clister —  [any  old  poultices? 

Mr.  Hast  thou  no  searclo  hs  left?  nor 

Fran.  We  care  not  to  what  ^it  hath  been 

minister'd.  [ties,  gentlemen. 

Surgeon.  Sure  I  have  none  of  these  dain- 

Fran,  Wl)ere's  the  [shoulder^ 

Great  wen  thoU  cut'st  from  Hugh  the  sailor's 
That  would  serve  now  for  a  most  princely 

banquet. 

Surgeon.  Ay,  if  we  had  it,  gentlemen: 
I  flung  it  overboard,  slave  that  I  was ! 

Lam.  A  most  uuprovident  villain  ! 

Surfieon,  If  I  had  any  thing  that  were  but 

supple  now !  [men, 

I  could  make  sallads  of  your  shoes,  gentle- 
And  rare  ones !  any  thing  unctuous. 

Mor.  Ay,  and  tlien  we  might  fry  the  soals 

i'di'suu; 

'^  Like  spent  lamps  glowing  o«^]  Perhaps  ^oin^  out;  for  though  glowing  out  may  properly 
express  the  blaze  which  the  candle  often  exerts  before  it  is  extinguished,  yet  this  is  not  n  oir- 
curastance  proper  to  the  context.  The  lijiUt  Qf  Aminta's  eyes  was  fading  ij»''^^''*^^^y'  ^^^  *^ 
*he  former  is  poetical,  I  would  not  propose  a  change  of  the  text,        Seuanl. 

In 


The  soals  would  make  a  second  disb. 

Lam,  Or  souse  'em  in  the  salt-water  ; 
An  inner  soal  well  sous'd — 

Enter  Afninta, 

Fran,  Here  comes  the  woman ; 
It  may  be  she  has  meat,  and  may  reliere  us! 
Let's -withdraw,  and  mark,  and  then  be  ready: 
She'll  liide  her  store  else,  and  so  cozen  us. 

Aminta.  How  weary  and  how  hungry  am  I, 
How  feeble  and  how  faint  is  all  my  body! 
Mine  eyes,  like  spent  lamps  glowing  out'% 

grow  heavy, 
My  sight  forsaking  me;  and  all  my  spirits. 
As  if  they  heanl  my  passing-bell  go  for  me, 
Pull  in  their  powers,  and  give  me  up  to  des- 
tiny. 
Oh,  for  a  little  water  !  a  little,  little  meat^ 
A  little  to  relieve  me,  ere  1  perish  ! 
I  had  whole  floods  of  tears  awhile  that  nou- 
rish'd  me,  [bert ! 

But  they  are  all  consum'd  for  thee,  dear  Al- 
For  thee  they  are  spent,  for  thou  art  dead; 
Merciless  Fate  has  swallow'd  thee ! — Oh !  I 
Grow  heavy ;  slet»p's  a  salve  for  misery  : 
Heav'n  look  on  me,  and  either  take  my  life^ 
Or  make  me  once  more  happy  ! 

Lam.  She's  fast  asleep  already. 
Why  should  she  have  this  blessing,  and  we 

wake  still, 
Wake  to  our  wants? 

Mor.  This  thing  hath  been  our  overthrow. 
And  all  these  biting  mischiefs  that  fall  on  us 
Are  come  thro'  her  means. 

Fran.  True ;  we  were  bound,  ye  all  know,_ 
For  happy  places,  and  most  fertile  islands, 
Where  we  had  constant  promisesof  all  things: 
She  turn'd  the  captain's  mind,  and  must  have 

him  go 
In  search,  I  knou^notofwlio,  nortowhatend  ; 
Of  such  a  fotil  her  brother,  aud  such  a  cox- 
comb her 
Kinsman,  and  we  must  put  in  every  where: 
She  has  put  us  in  now,  i' faith ! 

Lam.  Why  should  we 
Consume  thus,  and  starve,  have  nothing  to  re- 
lieve us. 
And  she  live  there,  that  bred  all  our  miseries, 
Unroasted  or  unsod  ?  • 

Mor.  I've  read  in  stories — 
Lam.  Of  such  restoring  Ineats  we  have  ex- 
amples, [lent; 
Thousand  examples,  and  allow'd  for  excel- 
Women  th  \t  have  eat  their  children,  men 
Their  slaves,  nay  their  brothers;  but  these  are 
nothing;                                        [chattels'); 
Husbands  devoured  their  wives  (they  are  their 
Andof  a  schoolmaster  that  in  a  time  of  famine 
I  Powder'd  up  all  his  scholars. 
I       Mor,  She's  young  and  tidy ; 
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In  my  conscience,  she'^ll  eat  delicately,  just 

like  young  pork, 
A  little  lean.     Your  opinion,  Surgeon  ? 

Surgeon.  I  think  she  may  be  made  good 

meat ;  but  look, 
We  shall  want  salt. 

Fran,  Tush,  she  needs  no  powdering, 

Surgeon,  I  grant  you,  [means, 

But  to  suck  out  the  humorous  parts.    By  all 
Let's  kill  her  in  a  chafe;  she'll  eat  the  sweeter. 

Lam,  Let's  kill  her  any  way,  and  kill  her 

quickly: 
That  we  might  be  at  our  meat ! 

Surgeon,  flow  if  the  captain — 

Mor,  Talk  not  of  liim,  he's  dead,  and  the 

rebt  famished. 
Awake  her,  Surgeon,  and  cut  her  throat ; 
And  then  divide  her,  every  man  his  share  ! 

Fran.  She  wakes  herself. 

Aminta,  Holy  and  good  things  keep  me ! 
"Whnt  cruel  dreams  have  I  had !  VVho  are  these.^ 
Oh,  they're  my  friends !  For  Heav'n's  sake, 

gentlemen, 
Give  me  some  food  to  save  my  life,  if  ye 
Have  aught  to  sj>are,  a  little  to  relieve  me, 
I  may  bless  ye !  for,  weak  and  wretched, 

ready  to  perish, 
Ev'n  now  I  die. 

Mor,  You'll  save  a  labour  then: 
You  bred  these  miseries,  and  you  shall  pay 

for't.  [not, 

We  have  no  meat,  nor  where  to  have  we  know 
^or  how  to  pull  ourselves  from  these  afflic- 
tions; [luded; 
Wc  are  starv'd  too,  famished,  all  our  hopes  de- 
Yet,  ore  we  die  thus,  we'll  have  one  dainty 

meal. 

Aminta,  Shall  I  be  with  ye,  gentlemen? 

Lum.  Yes,  marry  shall  ye ;  in  our  bellies, 
We  love  you  well —  [lady ! 

Aminta,  What  said  you,  sir? 

Lam,_  Marry,  we'll  eat  your  ladyship. 

Fran.  You  that  have  buried  us  i;i  this  base 

island ; 
We'll  bury  you  in  a  more  noble  monument 

Surgeon,  Will  you  say  your  prayers,  tliat  I 

may  perform,  lady? 
We're  wondrous  sharp-set.  Come,  gentlemen; 
Who  are  for  the  hinaer  parts? 

Mor.  I. 

Fran,  I, 

Lam,  And  L 

Surgeon.  Be  patient ! 
They  will  not  full  to  every  man's  share. 

Aminta,  Oh,  hear  me. 
Hear  me,  ye  barbarous  men ! 

Mor,  Be  short  and  pithy ; 
Our  stomachs  cannot  stay  a  long  discourse. 

Surgeon.  And  be  not  fearful;  for  I'll  kill 

you  daintily. 

Aminta,  Are  ye  not  Christians  ? 

Lam,  Why,  don't  Christians  eat**,  woman  ? 


Enter  Tibab,  Master,  and  Sail&n, 

Aminta*  Eat  one  another?  'Tis  mostim* 

Surgeon,  Come,  come!  [pioos. 

Aminta.  Oh,  help,  help,  help! 

Tib.  The  lady's  voice  !  [lains?  Ihavt 
Stand  otf,  slaves  !  what  do  you  intend  viU 
Strength  enough  left  me,  if  you  abuse  this  soul, 

to—  [ray  life : 

Master,  They  would  liaveravish'd  her,  upon 
Speak !  how  was  it,  lady  ? 

Aminta,  Forgive  'em!  'twas  their  hungers* 

Tib,  Ha!  their  hungers? 

Master,  They  would  have  eaten  her. 

Tib.  Oh,  damned  villains ! 
Speak;  is  it  true? 

Surgeon.  I  confess  an  appetite. 

Tib,  An  appetite  ?  I'll  fitye  for  an  appetite! 
Are  ye  so  sharp-set,  that  her  flesh  must  serve 

you?  [ships. 

Murder's  a  main  good  service,  with  your  wor- 
Since  ye  would  be  such  devils,  why  did  voa 
Begin  with  one  another  handsomely,  [not 
And  spare  the  woman  to  beget  more  food  on? 

Aminta,  Good  sir — 

Tib.  You  shall  grow  mummy,  rascals; 
I'll  make  ye  fall  to  your  brawns,  and  your  but- 
tocks. 
And  worry  one  another  like  keen  bandogs. 

Aminta.  Good  sir,  be  merciful ! 

'Tib.  You  shuU  know  what  'tis  to  be  damn'd 

canibals. 

Aminta,  Oh,  my  best  friend ! 

EiUer  Albert. 

Alb.  Alas,  poor  heart !  Here,  [you. 

Here's  some  meat  and  sovereign  drink  to  ease  , 
Sit  down,  gentle  sweet! 

Aminta,  I  am  blvss'd  to  see  you. 

2\b.  Stir  not  within  forty  foot  of  this  food ! 
If  you  do,  dogs — 

Of/mcs.  Oh,  captain,  captain,  captain  I 

Alb.  Ye  shall  have  meat,  all  of  you. 

Tib.  Captain,  hear  me  first:  hark!  'tissft 

inhuman 
I  would  not  ha'  the  air  corrupted  with  it. 

J  [Whispers. 
own,  Du- 

Pont !  good  Master,  . 

And  honest  sailors! 

Tib.  But  stand  you  off,  and  wait 
Upon  our  charity;  (I'll  wait  on  you  else.*) 
And  touch  nothmg  but  what  is  flung  to  ye, 
As  if  you  were  dogs;  if  you  do,       [carvmg! 
I'll  cut  your  fingers,  friends;  I'll  spoil  your 

Aminta.  There,  wretches,  there! 

Tib,  Eat  your  meat  handsomely  now^ 
And  give  Heaven  thanks! 

Alb.  There  is  more  bread. 

Tib.  See, 
They  snarl  like  dogs !  Eat  quietly,  you  rascthi 
Eat  juicily. 


'*  Dont  Christians  cat  women?]  Amended  in  1750. 


Alb. 
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Alb.  Tbe^s  drink  too. 

7^.  Come,  come»  I  [feit. 

Will  fill  you  each  your  cups;  yc  shall  not  sur- 

Amintiu  And  what  Iiave  you  discovered  ? 

Alb,  Sweet,  a  paradise, 
A  paradise  inhabited  with  angels  { 
Sach  as  you  are ;  their  pities  make  'em  angels; 
Tbey  gave  me  these  viands,  and  supplied  me 
With  3iese  precious  drinks. 

Aminta,  Shall  not  we  see  'em? 

Alb,  Yes,  they  will  see  you: 
Out  of  their  chaiities,  having  heard  our  story, 
Tbeyll  come,and  comfort  us,  come  presently; 
We  shall  no  more  know  wants  nor  miseries. 

Aminta.  Are  they  all  women  ? 

Alb,  All,  and  all  in  iove  with  us. 

Aminta.  How?  [fortunes; 

Alb.  Don't  mistake;  in  love  with  our  mis- 
They*ll  cherish  and  relieve  our  men. 

fib.  Do  you  shrug  now, 
And  pull  up  your  noses  ?  You  smell  comfort. 
See,  they  stretch  out  their  legs  like  dottrels'^. 
Each  like  a  new  Saint  Dennis-® ! 

Alb.  Dear  mistress,  [liere, 

When  you  would  name  me,  and  the  women 
Call  me  your  brother ;  you  V\\  ciill  my  sister: 
And  pray  observe  this  all. — Why  do  you 

change  colour,  sweet? 

Aminta.  Eating  too  much  meat. 

Alb.  Sauced  with  jealousy : 
Fy,  fy,  dear  saint !  i*faith,  you  are  to  blame ; 
Are  you  not  here  ?  here  fixed  in  my  heart? 

Omnes.  Hariw,  hark ! 

Enter  Rotellia^  Clarinda,  Crocaky  HippolitUy 
and  Juletta. 

Alb.  They're  come!  Sumd  ready, and  look 

nobly, 
And  with  all  humble  reverence  receive  'cm  ! 
Our  lives  depend  upon  their  gentle  pities, 
And  death  waits  on  their  anger. 

Mor..  Sure  they're  f.iiries. 

Tib.  Be  they  devils,  devils  offlesh  and  blood, 
After  so  long  a  Lent,  and  tedious  voyage. 
To  me  they're  angels. 

Fran.  Ob,  for  some  eringoes'*'  ! 

Lam.  Potatoes,  or  cuntharides  ! 

Tib.  Peace,  ye  rogues^ 
That  buy  abilities  of  your  apothecaries! 
Had  I  but  took  the  diet  of  green  cheese 
And  onions  for  a  month,  T  could  do  wonders. 

iioj.  Are.|hese  the  jewels  you  run  inad  for? 

Wliar  can 
You  see  in  one  of  tliese,  to  whom  you  would 
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Vouchsafe  a  gentle  touch  ?  Can  nothing  per- 
suade you 
To  love  yourselves,  and  place  your  happiness 
In  cold  and  chaste  embraces  of  each  other? 
Jtd.  This  is  from  the  purpose. 
Hip.  We  had  your  grant 
To  have  them  as  they  were. 

Clar.  It  is  a  beauteous  creature ; 
And  to  myself  I  do  appear  deform'd, 
When  I  consider  her :  and  yet  she  is 
The  stranger's  sister ;  why  then  should  I  fear? 
She  cannot  prove  my  rival. 

Jios.  When  you  repent 
That  you  refus  d  my  counsel,  may  it  add 
To  your  afflictions,  that  you  were  forewarn 'd". 
Yet  leap'd  into  the  gulph  of  your  misfortunes  I 
But,  have  your  wishes. 

Master.  Now  she  makes  to  us.  [bert, 

Aminta.  I  am  instructed  :  but  take  heed  jU- 
You  prove  not  false ! 

Alb.  You  are  your  own  assurance, 
And  so  acquainted  with  your  own  perfections. 
That  weak  doubts  cannot  reach  you ;  there- 
fore fear  not ! 

Ros,  That  you  are  poor  and  misepble  men, 
My  eyes  inform  me ;  that  without  our  suc- 
cours, 
Hope  cannot  flatter  you  to  dream  of  safety, 
The  present  plight  you  are  in  can  resolve  you; 
That  to  be  merciful  is  to  draw  near 
The  heav'nly  essence ;  whether  you  will  be 
Thankful  I  do  not  question;  nor  demand 
What  country  bred  you,  what  your  names, 

w  hat  manners : 
To  us  it  is  sufficient  we  relieve  [y^^t 

Such  as  have  shapes  of  men ;  and  I  command 
As  we  are  not  ambitious  to  know 
Further  of  you,  that  you  on  pain  of  death 
Presume  not  to  enquire  what  we  are, 
Or  whence  deriv'd! 

Alb.  In  all  things  we  obey  you ; 
And  thankfully  we  ever  shall  confess 
Ourselves  your  creatures! 

Ros.  You  speak  as  becomes  you. 
First  then,  and  willingly,  deliver  up 
Those  weapons  wc  could  force  from  you. 
Alb.  We  lay  'em  down  most  gladly  at  your 
feet.  [wench; 

Tib.  I  have  had  many  a  cbmbat  with  a  tall 
But  never  was  disarm'd  before. 

Kos.  And  now,  hear  comfort : 
Your  wants  shall  be  supplied;  and  tbo'  it  be 
A  debt  women  may  challenge,  to  be  sued  to. 
Especially  from  such  they  may  command. 


*'  DottreUi\  A  dottrel  is  a  silly  kind  of  l)ird,  which  imitates  the  actions  of  the  fowler,  'till 
at  last  he  is  taken :  if  the  fowler  stretches  out  a  leg,  tlie  bird  will  do  so  too.  So,  in  the  Devil 
is  aa  Ass,  by  Beii  Jonson,  act  iv.  scene  5, 

*  We  hi^^e  another  leg^  straiu*d  for  this  dottrel* 
8ee  Wlulle/s  note.  K 

"  -KarA  like  a  new  St.  Dennis.]  The  lesjcnil  of  5^.  De/iww  affirms,  that,  after  that  saint  was 
beheaded  at  l\iris,  he  walked  from  thence  with  his  head  in  his  baud  to  a  town  four  miles 
irom  the  place  where  lie  uas  executed.  R. 

*  Eringoes — Potatoes.]  See  note  43  on  the  Fkler  Brother. 
That  you  were  forward.]  Amended  by  Syiupsou. 

We 
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We  t?ire  up  to  yon  that  power;  and  therefore 
Freely  eacn  make  his  choice. 

Fran.  Then  here  T  fix. 

Mor,  Nay,  she  is  mine:  I  e/d  her  first 

Lam,  This  mine  \  , 

Txh,  Stay,  [lant; 

Good  rascals !  youVe  too  forward,  sir  Gai- 
You  are  not  giving  order  to  a  tailor 
For  the  fashion  of  a  new  saic : 
Nor  are  you  in  your  warehouse,  master  Mer- 
chant! [bettei-s; 
Stand  back,  and  give  your  betters  leave,  your 
And  grumble  dot !  if  you  do,  as  1  love  meat, 
I  will  so  swinge  the  salt  itch  out  of  you. — 
Captain,  Master,  and  the  rest  of  us. 
That  are  brothers,  and  good  fellows,  we  have 

been  ffollies: 

Too  late  by  th'  ears,  and  yet  smart  for  our 
To  end  therefore  all  future  emulation, 
If  you  please  to  trust  to  my  election,  ' 

You  shall  say  I  am  not  partial  to  myself; 
I  doubt  not  give  content  to  ail. 

Omnes/  Agreed,  agreed !  [discreetly 

Tib,  Then,  but  observe  how  learned  and 
I  will  proceed;  and,  as  a  skilful/ doctor 
In  all  the  quirks  belonging  to  the  game, 
Read  over  your  complexions !  For  you,  cap- 
»r  tain,  [serv'd. 

Being  first  in  place,  and  therefore  first  to  be 
I  give  my  judgment  thus:  for  your  aspect, 
YouVe  much  inclined  to  melancholy,  and  that 
Tells  me  the  sullen  Saturn  bad  predominance 
At  your  nativity;  a  malignant  planet ! 
And  if  not  qualified  by  a  sweet  conjunction 
Of  a  soft  and  ruddy  wench,  born  under  Venus, 
It  may  prove  fatal ;  therefore  to  your  arms 
I  give  this  rose-check*d  virgin. 

Clar,  To  mr  wish ! 
Till  now  I  ne  er  was  happy. 

Aminta,  Nor  I  accursed. 

Tib,  Master,  fceive  too) 

You're  old,  yet  love  the  game,  (that  I  per- 
And  if  not  well  spurr'd  up,  you  may  prove 

rusty; 
Therefore  to  help  you,  here's  a  bradamanta, 
Or  I  am  cozeu'd  in  my  calculation. 

Croc.  A  poor  old  man  allotted  to  my  share  I 

Tib.  Thou  wouldst  have  two,  nay,  I  think 

twenty : 
But  fear  not,  wench ;  tho'he  be  old  he*»  tough : 
Look  on  his  making ;  he'U  not  fail,  I  war- 

Rot.  A  merry  fellow  !  [rant  thee. 

And  were  not  man  a  creature  I  detest, 
I  could  endure  his  company. 

Tib.  Here's  a  fair  herd 
Of  does  before  me ;  and  now  for  a  barren  one! 
For  tho*  I  like  the  sport,  I  Jo  not  love 
To  father  cliildren.   Like  the  grand  signior. 
Thus  I  walk  in  my  seragUo, 


And  view  'em  as  I  pass;  then dimw  I  forth 
My  handkerchief,and  having  mademy  choice, 
I  thus  bestow  it. 

Ros.  On  me? 

Tib.  On  vou:  and  now 
My  choice  is  made,  to  it,  you  hansry  rascals ! 

^/6.  Excellent! 

Ro$.  /Is  I  love  goodness^', 
It  makes  me  smile,  i'  th'  he^btb  of  all  »y 

fears.  [behold 

Clar.  What  a  strong  contention  you  ma/ 
Between  my  mother^s  mirth  and  anger! 

Tib.  Nay,  no  coyness !  be  mistress  of  yotfr 
I  must  and  will  enjoy  you.  [word ! 

B.08.  Be  advis'd  fool ! 
Alas,  I  am  old !  how  canst  thou  hope  content 
From  one  that's  fi^ty  ? 

Tib.  Never  talk  of  it;  [wards: 

I  have  known  good  ones  at  threescore  and  up- 
Besides,  the  weather's  hot. 
And  men  that  have  experience  fear  fevers; 
A  temperatedietisthe  only  physic.  Yourjulips, 
Nor^uiacums,  prunellos,  camphire-pTll8,nor 
Goord-water,  come  not  near  your  old  woman ; 
Youthful  stomachs  are  still  craving,  tho' there 

be  [believe  me, 

Nothing  left  to  stop  their  mouths  with ;  and 
I  am  no  frequent  giver  of  those  bounties. 
Laugh  on,  laugh  on,  good  gentlemen ;  do ! 
I  shall  make  holiday  and  sleep,  when  yoa 
Dig  i'  th'  mines  'till  your  hearts  ache. 

B.0S.  A  mad  fellow ! 
Well,  sir,  1*11  give  you  hearing,  and,  as  I  like 
Your  wooing  and  discourbe : — But  I  must  tell 

you,  sir,  [sent, 

That  rich  widows  look  for  great  sums  in  pre- 
Or  assurances  of  ample  jointures. 

Tib.  Thatito  me  is  easy, 
For  instaitly  I'll  do  it. .  Hear  me,  comrades! 

^/6.  What  sa/st  thou,  Tibalt? 

Tib.  Why,  that  to  wooe  a   wench  with 

empty  hands  [gold. 

Is  no  good  heraldry ;  therefore,  lot's  to  tb' 
And  share  it  equally;  'twill  speak  for  us 
More  than  a  thousand  compliments  or  cringes, 
Ditties  stolen  from  Petrarch,  or  discourse 
From  Ovid :  besides,  'twill  beget  us  respect ; 
And  if  ever  fortune  friend  us  with  a  bark, 
Largely  supply  us  with  all  provision. 

Alb.  Well  advis'd;  defer  it  not. 

Tib,  Are  ye  all 
Contented  ? 

Omnes.  We  are. 

2'ib.  Let  us  away  then ! 
Straight  we'll  retum|  aud  you  shall  see  our 

riches.  [Exeunt. 

Ros,  Since  I  knew  what  wonder  and  anutze 

merit  was^*, 
I  ne'er  was  so  transported. 


*'  Aminta.  As  J  lave,  &c.]  It  seems  clear  that  this  speech  belongs  to  Rosellia:  her  pre- 
ccdinir  speeches,  and  those  that  follow  from  her  and  Clarinfiuy  shew  it. 

^*  Ros.  Since  I  knew  whet  wonder  and  amascmeni  was,  &c]  Seward  gives  this  speech  to 
Clarinday  to  whom  he  thinks  it  must  beloii|;, '  unless  Rpellia  had  spoke  it  below,  upon  sigitt 
*  of  her  own  treasure.' 

/  C/#r. 
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Clar,  Whj  weep  y<im,  gentle  maid  f 
There  i^  no  danger  here  to  such  as  you : 
Banish  fear!  ibr  with  us  I  dare  promise 
You  shall  meet  all  courteous  entertainment. 

Croc,  We  esteem  ourselves  most  happy  in 

Hip.  And  bless  [you. 

Fortune  tiuit  brought  you  hither. 

Clitr.  Hark  in  your  ear? 
I  kive  you  as  a  friend  already;  ere  long 
You  liiiall  call  me  by  a  nearer  name  -.  1  wish 
Your  brother  well ;  I  know  you  apprehend 

Aiiunta.  Ay,  to  my  grief  I  do !  [me. 

Alas,  good  ladies,  there  is  noihing  left  me 
But  thanks,  to  pay  you  with* 

Clar,  Tlmt's  more  than  yet 
Fott  stand  engaged  for. 

Inltr  Albert,  Tibalt,  and  the  rest,  with  trea- 
sure. 

Roi.  So  soon  returned  ? 

Alb,  Here ;  see  the  idol  of  the  lapidary  ! 

Tib,  These  pearls  for  which  the  slavish  ue^ 

gro  dives 
To  th'  bottom  of  the  sea !       [chant  touches 

Lam.  To  eet  which  th'  industrious  mer- 
At  either  pole ! 

FjBfi.  Tlic  never-fiiiling  purchase 
Of  lordships,  and  of  hououri* ! 

Mor.  TI)e  world's  mistress. 
That  can  give  every  thing  to  the  possessors ! 

Master,  For  which  the  sailors  scorn  tcm* 

pestuous  winds, 
Aod  spit  de&auce  in  the  sea ! 

Tib.  Speak,  lady ! 
Look  we  not  lovely  uow  ? 

RoL  Yes,  yes. — Oh,  my  stars ! 
Be  now  ibr  t;ver  blessed,  that  have  brought 
To  my  revenge  these  robbers  !-rTake  your 

arrows. 
And  nail  these  monsters  to  the  earth ! 

Akf,  What  mean  you,  lady  ? 
In  what  have  we  offended  ?  ^ 

Roi.  Oh,  my  daughter! 


And  you  companioifs  ^thtne  in  all  fortunes^ 
Look  on  tltesc  caskets,  and  these  jewels! 
Tliese  were  our  own,  wlien  first  we  put  to  sea 
With  good  Sebastian ;  and  these  the  pirates 
That  not  alone  deprived  him  of  this  treasure. 
But  also  took  his  life. 

Croc,  Part  of  my  present 
I  well  remember  was  mine  owa. 

Hip.  And  these 
Were  mine', 

Jul,  Sure  1  hav^  Mrom  this  jewels 

jRof .  Wherefore  do  you  stay  then. 
And  not  perform  my  command  ? 

Alb^  Oh,  Heaven! 
What  cruel  fate  pursues  us ! 

Ttb.  I'm  well  enough  serv*d, 
That  must  be  offering  jointures,  jewels, 
And  precious  stones,  more  than  I  brought 

witii  me. 

Ro8.  Why  shoot  YOU  not? 

CUtr.  Hear  me,  dear  mother; 
And  when  Che  greatest  cruelty  is  justke. 
Do  not  shew  mercy !  Death  to  these  starvM 

wretches 
Is  a  reward,  not  punishment :  let  *em  live 
To  undeigo  the  full  weight  of  your  displea^* 

sure.  [mLnts 

And  tliat  they  may  have  sense  to  feel  tlie  tor^ 
They  have  deserv*d^  allow  *em  some  small 
'     pittance, 
To  linger  out  their  tortures. 

Ros.  'Tis  well  qouusellM  ! 

Omnes.  And  we  will  foUow'l. 

Alb,  Hear  us  speak. 

Hos,  Peace,  dogs!-*-  [reason, 

Biud  'em  fast !  When  fui^hath  giv'n  way  to 
I  will  deteruiine  of  their  su£^iogs. 
Which  shall  be  horrid.  Vengeance,  tho'slow* 

pac'd, 
At  length  oVrtakes  the  guilty,  and  the  wrath 
Of  the  incensed  Powers  will  fall  most  sure 
On  wicked  men,  when  they  are  most  secure« 

IKreuntn 


ACT  IV. 


inter  Uaymondy    Sebastian,    Nicusa,   and 
Sailors* 

1  Soifpr.  XJERE's  nothing,  sir,  but  poverty 

■■^     and  hunger; 
No  promise  of  inhabitaoce;  neither  track 
Of  heast,  nor  foot  of  man  i  We  have  searched 

aU 
This  rocky  desart,  yet  can't  discover  any 
Assurance  here  is,  or  hath  been  such  men. 

2  Ssilor,  Not  a  relique  of  any  thing  they 

Nor  mark  left  by  'em,  either  to  find  relief, 
Or  to  warn  others  from  the  like  misfortune ! 
Believe  it,  these  fellows  are  both  false,  and. 
VQLm. 


To  get  a  little  succour  in  their  misery^ 
Have  fram*d  this  cunning  tale. 

BMj/tn,  The  ship,  I  know,  is  French,  and 

owii'd  by  pirates, 
If  not  by  Albert,  my  arch  enemy. 
You  told  me  too  there  was  a  woman  with*em, 
A  youngand  handsome  woman. 

Seb,  There  was  so,  sir. 

BxLy,  And  such  and  such  young  galhints. 

Nicu$a.  We  told  you  true,  sir; 
That  they'd  no  means  to  quit  this  islaiid«— 

Raym,  And  that 
Amidst  their  mutiny,  to  save  your  lives, 
You  got  their  ship  ? 

Seb.  Ail  is  most  certain,  sir. 

It  liaym» 
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JUyiR.  Where  are  they  then?  where  are 

these  men. 
Or  woman  ?  We  are  landed  whcft  yotir  faiths 
Did  assure  us  we  could  not  miss  their  sights/ 
For  this  news  we  took  ye  to  our  mercjr, 
Keliev'd  ye,  when  the  furious  sea  and  tainrne 
Strove  which  should  first  devour  ye;  cloath'd 
And  cherished  ye;  us'd  ye  as  those  ye  say  ye 

are,  [shew  us 

Fair  gentlemen.  Now  keep  your  words,  and 
This  company  your  own  free  pities  spoke  of, 
These  men  ye  left  in  misery;  the  woman! 
Men  of  those  noble  breedings  ye  pretend  to 
Should  scucn  «D  lie,  or  get  their  food  witli 

falshood : 
Come,  direct  us. 

Seb,  Alas,  sir,  they  ar?  gone;  [not. 

But  by  what  means,  or  providence,  we  know 

2  Sailor,  Was  not  the  captain 
A  fellow  of  a  fiery,  yet  brave  nature, 
A  middle  stature,  and  of  brown  complexion  ? 

l^icusa.  He  was,  sir. 

\R«ryiw.  Twas  Albert, 
And  my  po  r  wretched  sister ! 

1  Sailor,  Twas  he  certain;  [sea. 
I  ha*  been  at  sea  with  him,  many  times  at 

Raym,  Come,  shew  us  these  men ; 
Shew  us  presently,  and  do  not  dally  with  us ! 

Scb,  We  left 'em  here,  (what  snould  we 
Tliis  place.  [say,  sir?)  liere  in 

2  Sailor,   The  earth  can't  swallow  'em; 
they  have 

No  wmgs ;  they  can't  fly  sure. 

Kaym,  You  told  us  too 
Of  heaps  of  treasure,  and  of  sums  concealed, 
That  set  their  hearts  »-firc ;  we  see  no  such 

thing. 
No  such  sign:  what  can  ye  say  to  pui^ge  ye? 
What  have  ye  done  with  these  men? 

Nicusa.  We,  sir  ? 

Raym,  You,  sir ; 
For  certain  I  believe  ye  saw  such  people. 

Scb,  By  all  that* s  good,  by  all  that's  pure 
By  all  that's  holy —  [and  honest, 

Raytn,  I  dare  not  credit  ye ; 
Ye've  so  abus'd  my  hope,  that  now  I  hate  ye. 

1  Sailor.  Let*s  put  'em   in   their  ra^ed 

cloaths  again,  [?en 

Captain,  for  certain  they  are  knaves ;  let's 
Deliver  'em  to  their  old  fruitful  fyrm ; 
Here  let  *em  walk  the  island !  [cies. 

Seb,  If  ye  do  so,  we  shall  curse  your  mer- 

Niarsa,  Rather  put  us  to  sea  again. 

Haum,  Not  so ;  [tians, 

Yet  this  I'll  do,  because  ye  say  yeVe  Chris- 
Tho'  I  hardly  credit  it.  Bring  in  tlie  boat. 
And  all  aboard  again,  but  these  twoVretchcs! 
Yet  leave  'em  four  days'  meat.    If  in  that 

time 
(For  I  will  search  all  nooks  of  this  strange 

island) 
I  can  discover  any  track  of  these  men,  [ye ; 
AUve  or  dead,  I'll  bear  ye  of^  and  honour 
If  noty  ye've  found  your  graves :  so,  farewell ! 


Nicusa,  That  gooiiBets  dwells  «rk>ve,  and 

knows  us  innocent,  [us! 

Comfort  our  lives,  and  at  his  pleasure  quit 

Seb,  Come,  coosiQ,  come !  Old  Time  wiU 

end  our  story ; 
But  no  tkae  (if  we  end  well)  eads  oar  glory^ 

lExeunt4 

tnUr  ItoatUd^  Clarinda^  Croeule,  Hippo* 
Uta,  andJuietta, 

Ro9,  Use  'em  with  all  the  austerity  that 

may  be ; 
They  are  our  staves !  Tur»  rfl  those  pities, 
Those  tender  refactatii^ns  that  should  be- 
come your  sexy 
To  stern  anser !  and  when  ye  look  upon  'era. 
Look  with  those  eyes  that  wept  those  bitter 

sorrows,  • 

Those  cruelties  ye  suiFe/d  by  their  rapines ! 
Some  five  days  hence  that  blessed  hoar  comes, 
Most  happy  once  tor  me,  that  knirt  tliis  baud 
To  mv  aear  husband's,  [hour,  ladies— 

And  both  our  hearts  in  mutual  bands.  Tkat 

Clar.  What  of  that  hour  ? 

Ro»,  Why,  on  tltat  hour,  daughter. 
And  in  the  height  of  all  our  celebrations, 
Our  dear  remembrances  of  that  dear  mao^ 
And  those  that  suffer'd  with  him,  our  fair 

kinsmen, 
Tlieir  lives  shall  fall  a  sacrifice  to  vengeance, 
Their  lives  tliat  ruin'd  his ;  'tis  a  full  justice. 
I  will  look  glorious  in  their  bloods;  and  the 
Most  noble  spirit  of  Sebastian,  [pirates, 
That  perisii'd  by  the  pritie  of  these  Freuch 
Shall  smile  in  Heav'n,  and  bless  the  baud 

that  kill'd  'em. 
Look  strictly  all  unto  your  prisoners ;        * 
For  he  that  makes  a  scape  beyond  my  ven* 

geance. 
Or  entertains  a  hope  by  your  fair  usage— 
Take  heed,  I  say!   she  that  deceives  my 

trust —  [liglit 

Again  take  heed!  her  life — and. that's  hut, 
Neither;  her  life,  in  all  the  tortures 
My  spirit  can  put  on — 

Omrtes.  We  shall  be  careful. 

Rot,  Do  so.  [Exit* 

Clar,  You're  angry,  mother,  and  you're 

old  too,  [peryop. 

Forgetting  what  men  are  ;  but  we  snail  tern- 
How  fare  your  prisoners,  ladies?  in  whrt 

forms 
Do  they  appear  in  their  afflictions? 

Jul,  "Mine  fare  but  poorly ;    for  s^  Vm 
'TIS  none  of  my  fault.  [commanded; 

Clar,  Of  what  sort  are  they  ? 

Jul.  Tiiey  say  they're  gentlemeqi  bat  thi^ 

shew  mungrels. 

Clar,  How  do  they  suffer? 

Jul,  Faith,  like  boys; 
They  arc  fearful  in  all  fortones;  when  I  smiley 
They  kneel  and  beg  to  have  that  huQC  con- 
tinued. 
And,  like  poor  slaves,  adore  the  gjronsd  Iga 

on: 
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Wlien  I  frown,  they  hang  their  most  dejected 

heads,  [of  bread, 

like  fearful  sheep-hounds:  shew  'em  a  crust 
Theyll  saint  me  presently;  and  skip  like  apes 
For  a  sup  of  wine.    Til  whip  *em  like  hack*- 

nies, 
Siddle  'em,  ride  'em,  do  what  I  will  witli  'em. 

Clar,  I'ush,  these  are  poor  things.    Have 

they  names  like  Christians  ? 

JuL  Very  fair  names;  Franville,  Lainure, 

aiid  Atorillat ;  [very  liundsouiely, 

And  brag  of  greai  kindreds  too.    Tbey  oder 
But  that  I  am  a  fool,  and  dare  not  venture. 
They  are  sound  too,  o*my  conscience^ 
Or  veiy  near  upon  it. 

CUr,  Fy;  away,  fool! 

JuL  They  tell  me,  if  they  Qii^  lie  brought 

before  you,  ^  [quencc. 

They  would  reveal  things  of  strange  conse- 

Clar.  Their  base  poor  fears ! 

Jul.  Ay,  that  makes  me  hate  'em  too; 
Forif  they  were  but  manly  to  tlieir  sufferance. 
Sure  I  should  strain  a  point  or  two. 

Clar,  An  hour  hence  I  will  take  a  view 

of 'em,  ''      [too? 

And  licar  their  business.  Are  your  nq^en  thus 

Croc,    Mine?    no,  gentle  n^^an^;  ffiine 

were  not  cast 
In  sucli  base  moulds :  afflictions,  tortures, 
Are  names  and  natures  of  delight  to  my  men ; 
AH  sorts  of  cruelties  they  meet  like  pleasures. 
I  Iwve  but  two,  the  one  they  call  Du-Pont, 
Tibalt  Du-Pont;  the  other  die  Ship-Master. 

Clar,  Have  they  not  lives  and  fears? 

Croc,  Lives  they  have,  madam ;  [nions 
Bui  those  lives  never  link'd  to  such  compar 
As  fear^  or  doubts. 

Clar,  Use  'em  nobly; 
And  where  you  find  fit  subjects  for  your 

pities, 
J«et  it  become  ye  to  be  courteous ! 
My  mother  will  not  always  be  thus  rigorous. 

Hip.  IMine  are  sailors,  madam;  but  tljey 

sleep  soundly, 
And  seldom  trouble  me,  unless  it  be 
When  tbey  dream  sometimes  of  fights  and 

tempests; 
Then  they  roar  and  whistle  for  cans  of  wine, 
And  down  they  fling  me;  and  in  tJiat  mge, 
(For  they  are  violent  fellows)  they  play  such 

freaks ! — 
If  they  have  meat,  they  thank  me ;  if  none, 
They  heartily  desire  to  be  hang'd  quickly ; 
And'tliis  is  all  they  care. 

Clar.  Look  to  'em  diligently,  [serve. 

And  where  your  pities  tell  ye  they  may  de- 
Give  comfort ! 

Omnes,  We  will.  [Exeunt. 

Clar.  Come  hither;  be  not  frighted ! 

BiUer  Amifita. 
Think  not  ye  steal  this  liberty,  for  we  give  it. 
Your  tender  innocence  assures  ine,  virgin, 
lou  had  no  share  in  those  wrongs  thes»e  men 
did  us; 
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t  find  you  are  not  hardened  in  such  mischiefs. 
Your  brother  was  misled  sure,  foully  misled, 

Aminta,  How  much  I  fear  these  pities! 

Clar.  Certain  he  was,  so  much  I  pity  him  ; 
And  for  your  sake,  whose  eyes  plead  for 
For  his  own  sake —  [him;  nay, 

Aminta,  Ha! 

Clar^  For  I  see  about  liim, 
(Women  have  subtle  eyes,  and  look  narrowly) 
Or  I  am  much  abus'd,  many  fair  promises ; 
Nay,  beyond  those  too,  many  ghadow'd  vir- 

Aminta,  I  think  he's  good.  [tues. 

Clar.  I  assure  luysel  f  he  will  be; 
And  out  of  that  assurance  take  this  comfort, 
(For  I  perceive  your  fear  hath  much  de- 
1  love  your  brotlier —  [jected  you) 

Aminta,  iNIiulara?.  [favour, 

Clar.  Nay,  do  not  take  it  fora  dreanit-of 
That  comforts  in  the  sleep,  and  awake 
Indeed  I  loye  him.  [vanishes : 

Aminta.  J3o  you  indeed  ?  {safety ! 

Clar,  You  doubt  still,  'cause  you  fear  his 
Indeed  he  is  the  sweetest  man  I  ever  saw ; 
I   think  the  best.     You  may  hear  without 

blushes,  [courtesy. 

And  give  me  tlianks,  if  you  please,  for  my 

Aminta,    Madam,    I    ever    must: — Yet, 

witJiess  Heaven,  [madam, 

Tliey  are  hard  pull'd  from  me. — Believe  me. 
So  many  imperfections  I  could  tind — 
(Foi^ive  me,  grace,  fisr  lying!) — and  such 

wants — 
('TIS  to  an  honest  use) — such  poverties. 
Both  in  his  main  proportion,  and  his  mind 

too —  [lewdly) — 

Tlierc  are  9.  hundred  handsomer — (1  lie 
Your  noble  usage,  madam,  hath  so  bound 
That  I  must  tell  you —  [me  to  you> 

Clar,  Come,  tell  your  worst. 

^minta.  Up  is  no.  husband  for  you : 
I  think  you  mean  in  that  fair  way. 

Clar,  You've  hit  it. 

Aminta,  I'm  sure  [jEjerous,  madam, 

YouVe  hit  my  heart. — You  will  find  him  dau- 
As  tickle  as  the  flying  air,  proud,  jealous. 
Soon  glutted  in  your  sweets,  and  soon  for- 
getful, 
I  could  say  more;  and  tell  you  I've  a  brother. 
Another  brother,  that  so  far  excels  this, 
Both  in  die  ornumcuts  of  man,  and  making — 

Clar,  If  you 
Were'iiot  his  sister,  I  should  doubt  you  mainly. 
Doubt  you  for  his  love,  you  deal  so  cunningly. 
Do  not  abuse  mc ;  I  have  trusted  you 
With  more  than  life,  with  my  first  love;  be 
Of  me!  [careful 

Aminta,  In  what  use,  madam  ? 

Clar,  In  tiiis,  lady. 
Speak  to  him  for  me;  you  have  power  upoa 

him ; 
Tell  him  I  love  him,  tell  liim  I  dote  on  iiim  ; ' 
It  will  become  your  tongue. 

Aminta,  Become  my  grave! 
Oh,  fortune,  oh,  cujsa  fortune! 

Clar.  Tell  him  iiis  liberty, 
lis  And 
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^nd  aTl  tliose  w!th  hiniy  all  our  wea}tli  and 

jewels — 
Good  sister,  for  1*11  call  you  aio-rr 

Aminta.  I  shall,  lady— 
E'en  die,  I  hope, 

QIar,  Here  s  meat  andjvine,  (pray  take  it) 
And  there  he  lies :  give  him  what  liberty  you 

please,  [please,  sister* 

put  still  conceard ;  vrtuit  pleasure  you  shall 
He  shall  ne'er  want  again.    Nay,  see  an 

you'll  take  it ! 
Why  do  you  study  thus  ? 

Am'mtc.  To  avoid  mischiefs ;  * 

If  they  should  happen — 

Clar.  Go,  and  he  happy  for  me. 

Amintfl.  Oh,  blind  fortune  ? 
Yet  happy  thus  far,  I  shall  live  to  see  him. 
In  what  strange  desolation  lives  he  here  now, 
Su^e  this  curtain  will  reveal.  i 

£nter  Albert. 

ilM.  Who's  that?  ha!  [fort; 

Some  gehfle  hand,  I  hope,  to  bring  me  com.- 
Or,  if  It  be  my  death,  *tis  sweetlj^  shadow'd. 

Aminta.  Have  you  forgot  me,  sir? 

Alb.  My  Amipta!  * 

Aminta.  She,  sir,  {shadow; 

That  walks 'here  up  and  down  an  empty 
One,  that  fior  some  tew  hours 
But  whmlcrs  here, carrying  her  own  sad  coflSn, 
Seeking  some  desart  place  to  lodge  hjer  griefs 

in.      ' 

AJb.  Sweet  sorrow,  welcome!  welcome, 

noble  grief!  '  .  .  .  .  v 

How  got  you  this  fair  liberty  to  see  me? 
For  sorrows  in  yoi^r  shape  ar^  strangers  to  me. 

Aminta.  I  come  to  counsel  you,    i 

Alb.  YpuVe  stiil  more  welcome ; 
For  good   friends  in  afflictions  give  good 
'  counsels.  .    *    .      ' 

Pray  then  proceed. 

Aminta.  Pray  eat  first ;  you  shew  faint : 
Here's  wine  to  refresh  you  too. 
•    Alb.  I  thank  you,- dear. 

Aminta.  Drink  again!  [weep? 

Alb.  Here's  to  our  lo\-es ! — How !  tum^nd 
Pray  pledge  it!  This  happiness  we  have  yet 

hfft,  .    . 
Our  hearts  are  free — Not  pledge  it?  why  ? 
Altho*  beneath  the  axe,  thishealSi  were  holy*^. 
Whv  do  you  Aveep.  thus  ? 

Aminta.  I  come  :to . wooe  you . 

Alb.  To  wooe  mtej  sweet  r  I'm  woo'd  and 

won  Tllready;  :  .  >*/  r- 1  •  [comes  you! 
You  know  I'm  yours.  TTiis  pretty  way  be- 
^ut  you'd  deceive  my  s6rrow^;^  that  is  your 

intent.  .  ^    ' 

Aminta.  1  would  I  cpui 
X)*ye  like  your  meat  and  wine  ? 
'  ^il/6.Likeit?  ,     . 

Aminta. .  Do  you  like  your  litserty  f 

Alb^  All  these  I  well  may  like.   . 


(w^g>5  hut  smile, 
d!  '^  should  not 


Aminta.  Then  pray  like  her  that  sent  'eoi. 

Do  you  like  wealA,        *'■ 
And  most  uoeqoal'd  beauty? 

Alb.  Peace!  indeed 
You'll  make  me  angry. 

Aminta.  'Would  I  were  dead  that  ask  k! 
Then  you  might  freely  lik^,  and  Iforgtre  yba. 

AU>.  What  like  ?  and  who  ?  Add  not  more 

misery  '       . 
To  a  man  that's  fruitful  i|i  afflictions! 
Who  is't  you'd  hav6  me  Uke?  who  «ent  these 

Aminta.  I  must  tell.  [comforts? 

Alb.  Behold!  ; 

Aminta,  But  be  you  temperate! 
If  you  be  bold,I  die.  Th^  y<iung  fair  virgin— 
(Sorrow  hath  made  me  old!)  Oh,  hearken,  * 
And  wifely  hurk-^tbe  governess's  daughter, 
That  star  that  strikes  this  island  full  of  mmder, 
That -blooming,  sweetness — '      *. ..  .  r 

Alb.  Whatofher? 

Aminta.  She  sent  *it;  [you. 

And  with  it — it  must  be  out! — She  dotes  <m 
And  must  enjoy  you ;  else  no  joy  must  find 

you.    '      '  •   .  .  •      [this? 

Alb.  And  have  you  the  patience  todelivei" 

Aminta.  A  sister  may  say  much,  and  mo- 

Alb.  A  sister?  [destly. 

Aminta.  Yes,  that  name  unchd  you. 
Undid  us  both :  had  you  iiam/d  wife,  sb'  bad 

fear'd  you,  '  [sbunn'd,  yea 

And  fear'd  the  sin  she  follow'd;   she  bad 
Her  virgin  modesty  had  not  touch'd  at  you: 
But  thinking  youwjere  free,  hath  kindled  a  fire^ 
I  fear  will  h^dly  be  extinguish'd.    • 
•    Alb.  Indeed  I  play*d  the  fooL 

Arhinte.  Oh,  my  best  sir,  take  heed, 
Take  heed*  of  lies!  Truth,  tho'  it  trouble 

some  minds,  «      [dangeroos, 

Some  wicked  mipds,  that  are  bo^h  dark  and 
Yet 'it  preserves  itself,  comes  off  pure,  in- 
nocent, .   . 
And,  like  the  sun,  tho'  never  so  eclips'd, 
Must  iircak  in  glory.    Oh,  sir,- lie  no  more! 

Alb.  You've  read  mc  a  fair  lecture. 
And  put  a  spell  upon  my  tongue  for  jeigniog. 
But  how  will  yoi|  counsel  now  ?    • 
'  Amin'a.  You  must  study  to  forget  me. 

Alh.  How]         . 

^iwm/fl.  Be  patient! 
Be  wise  and  patient,  it  concerns  you  highly. 
Can  you*  lay  by  our  loves?  But  why  sliould 

I  doubt  it  ?        •  . 
You  are  a  man,  and  men  may  shift  affections; 
lis  held  no  sin.    To  come  ta the  point; 
You  must  lose  me ;  many  and  mighty  reasons— 

Albi,  Hear  me,  Aminta!  -  [feeds  you? 
Have  you  a  man  that  loves  you  too  ?  that 
That  sends  you  liberty?  has  this  great  governess 
A  noble  son  toa,  young,  and  apt  to  catch  yon? 
Am  I,  because  I  am  in  bonds,  and  miserable, 
My  health  deca/d,  my  youth  and  strengUi 
half  blasted. 


**  And  though  beneath.]  The  slight  corruption  of  And  thmgh  for  Although,  Mr."  Seward 
saw  und  corrected  with  me. '      Sjmp^on*,       ...  ^>:    * 

......        .         .  My 
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}ij  fortutie  like  my  waining  sel^  for  this 

dcspis'd? 
Am  I  for  this  forsaken  ?  A  new  low  chosen, 
And  my  afikctioos,  like  my  fortunes,  wan* 

derers  ? 
Take  heed  of  lying,  you  that  chid  me  for  it. 
And  sbew'd  how  deep  a  sia  it  was,  akid  dan- 
gerous,    [roe  dearly. 

Tie  heed  yourself]  You  swore  you  lovd 
No  few  nor  little  oaths  you  swore,  Aminta; 
lliose  seal'd  with  no  small  faith,  I   theft 

assiur'd  myself: 
Ob,  seek  n»  new  ways  to  cozen  truth! 

Aminta.  I  do  not :  by  Love  itisielf,  I  love 

thee,^  '   '         ■ 
And  ever  must,  nor  can  all-deaths  dissolve  it ! 

iltt."  Why  do  you  urge  me  thus  then  ? 

iliwin to.  For  your  safety ;    • 
To  preserve  your  life.'  [gives  it. 

Alb.  My  hfe,  I  do  confess,  is  hers;  she 
And  let  her  take  it  back !  I  yield  it.  [it; 
•My  love's  entirely  thine,  none  shall  touch  at 
None^  my  Aminta,  none. 

Aminta^  You've  ma^e  me  happy ; 
And  now  I  know  you're  mine,  fortune,  I 

scorn  thee !      ' 
Go  ta  your  rest,  and  1*11  sit  by  you :  whilst 
Fve  time  I'll  be  your  mate,  ami  comfort  you ; 
Tor  only  I  am  trusted.    You  shall  want 
5>Jothiag,  upt  a  liberty  that  I  can  steal  you. 
• '-4/6. '  Mrty  we  not  celebrate  our  loves, 

Aminta?  < 

And  where  our  wishes  cannot  meet— 

Aminta,  Yon*re  wanton ; 
But  with  cold  kisses  Fll  allay  that  fever, 
UjQok  fcr  no  more)  and  that  in  private  too ! 
Believe  me,  I  shall  blush  else.    But,  let*s 
We  are  both  lost  el5e.  •      [conuder ; 

'  ^/6.  Let's  in,  and  prevent  fiite.    [Exeunt, 

^nter  Crocale,  Juletta^  Tihalty  and  Master, 

Ttb.  You  do  well  to' air  us,  ladies;  we 

shall  be  miisty  else. 
What  are  your  wise  wills  now  ? 

Croe*  You're  very  crank  still. 

Tib.  As  crahk  as  a  holy  friar  fed  with 

hail-stones*    .  . 

But  do  ye  bring  us  out  to  bait,  like  bulls? 

Maater,  Or  are  you  weary  of  the  charge 

ye're  at  ?       •        . ' 
Turn  as  abroad  again ;  let  us  jog,  ladies ; 
We're  gross,  and  coarse,  unfit  for  your  sweet 

pleasures.  [grass. 

Tib.  Knock  off  our  shoes,  and  turn's  to 

Croc.  You  are 
Determined  still  to  be  stubborn  then? 
It  well  becomes  you. 

'Fib.  An  humour,  lady,  that 
Contents  a  prisoner :  a  sullen  fit  sometimes 
Serves  for  a  second  course. 

Jul.  Ye  may  as  well  be  kind. 
And  gain  our  favours ;  gain  meat  and  drink, 

and  lodging 
To  rest  your  bones. 

Tib.  M^  bones  liave  borne  me  thus  long, 


And  had  their  share  of  pains  and  recreations; 
If  they  fail  now,  they  are  no  fair  companions; 

Croc,  Are  ye  thus  harsh  to  all  our  sex  ? 

Master.  We  can't 
Be  nierry  without  a  fidler :  pmy  strik^  up 
Your  tabors,  ladies* 

Croc.  The  fools  despise  us. 

Jul.  We  know 
Ye're  very  hungry  now. 

I'ib.  Yes;  'tis  very  wholesome,  ladies; 
For  we  that  have  gross  bodies  must  be  careful. 
Have  ye  no  piercing  air  to  stir  our  stomachs? 
We  are  beholding  to  ye  for  our  ordinary. 

Jul,    Why,  slaves,  'txs  in  our  pewer  to 

Master.  Very  likely:  [hang  ye. 

Tis  ijo  our  powers  tlien  to  be  hang'd,  and 

scorn  ye.  ' 

Hanging  s  as  sweet  to  us  as  dreaming  to  you. 

Croc,  Come,  be  more  courteous. 

Jul.  Do,  and  then  ye  shall 
Be  pleas'tl,  and  have  all  necessaries. 

lib.  Give  me 
Some  ratsbane  then. 

Croc.  And  why  ratsbane,  monsieur? 

Tib,  We  live  like  vermin. here,  and  eat  up 

your  cheese,  [would  bite  at; 

Your  mouldy  cheese,  that  none  but  rats 
Therefore  'tis  just  that  ratsbane  should  re- 
ward us.  [broken ; 
We  are  unprofitable,  and  our  ploughs  aee 
There  is  no  hope  of  harvest  tliis  year,  ladies. 

Jul.  Ye  shall  have  all  content. 

Master,  Ay,  an  we'll  serve  your  uses. 
I'd  rather  serve  hogs,  there  is  more  delight 

in't; 
Your  greedy  appetites  are  never  satisfied; 
Like  hungry  camels  just,  sleeping  or  waking 
You  chew  the  cud  still. 

Croc.  By  this  hand  well  6tar\'e  ye. 

Master.  Tis  a  noble  courtesy :  I  had  as 

lief  ve 
Should  famish  me,  as  founder  me ;  to  be 
Jaded  to  death,  is  only  fit  for  a  hackney. 
Here  be  certain  tarts  of  tar  about  me, 
And  parcels  of  potargo  in  my  jerkin : 
As  long  as  these  last — 

Jul,  Which  will  not  last  ever. 

lib.  Then  we'll  eat  one  another,    like 

good  fellows. 
A  shoulder  of  his  for  a  haunch  of  mine! 

Jul.  Tis  excellent! 

lib.  'Twill  be,  as  we'll  dress  it,  ladies. 

Croc.  Why  sure  ye  are  not  men  ? 

Master.  \  e  had  best  come  search .  us ; 
A  seaman  is  seldom  witlu>ut  a  salt  eel.   ' 

I'ib.  I  am  bad  enough. 
And  in  my  nature  a  notorious  wencber ; 
And  vet  ye  make  me  blush  at  your  im* 

modesty.  [things  ? 

Tell  me,  good  Master,  didst  e'er  see  such 

Master.  1  could  like  'em,  tho'  they  were 

lewdly  giv'n. 
If  they  could  say  no;  but,  fy  on  'em! 
They  gape  like  oysters^ 


Well,  ye  may  hang,  or  starve  us^ 


But 
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But  .yoarconvnan^in^  impudence  shall  never 
Fear  us^*^.    Had  ye  by  blushing  signs,  soft 

cunnings, 
Crept  iuto  us^and  shew'd  us  your  necessities; 
We'd  met  your  purposes,  supplied  your  wants. 
We  are  no  saintp,  ladies : 
I  love  a  jiood  wench  as  I  love  my  life, 
And  witli  my  Jife  I  will  maintain  my  love; 
But  such  a  sordid  impudence  I'll  spit  at. 
Let's  to  our  dens  again  !  Come,  noble  Master ! 
^You   know  our  minds,  ladies:    this  is  tlic 

faith 
Ip  which  we'll  die.  [Exf.  Tibalt  and  Master. 

Crthc,  I  do  admire  'cm. 

Jui,  They 
Are  nobJe  fellows,  and  they  shell  not  w^nt 
For  this. 

Croc.  But  see,Clarinda  comes.  Farewell ! 
I'll  to  my  charge.  [Exit, 

Enter  Clarmda, 

Clar.  Brine  out  those  prisoners  nqw,  and 
let  me  see  ^m. 

And  hear  their  business. 

Jul,  I  will,  madam.  [Exit, 

Clar.  I  hope  she  hath  preyaij^d  upon  her 
brother.  '  [happiness 

Sh*  has  a  sweet  tongue,  and  can  describe  th^ 

Bly  love  is  ready  to  fling  on  him. 

And  sure  lie  must  be  glad,  and  certain  won- 
der, fisland. 

And  bless  the  hour  that  brought  him  to  this 

I  long  to  hear  the  full  joy  that  belabours  with. 

Enter  Juletta,  Moriilat,  Franville,  and  La^ 
mure. 

Mor,  Bless  thy  divine  beauty ! 

Fran,  Mirror  of  sweetness ! 

Latn.  Ever  springing  brightness ! 

C/ar.  Nay,  stand  up,  geutlemen ;  and  leave 

your  flatteries.  [have 

Mor.  6hc  calls  us  gentlemen !  Sure  we  shall 

Some  meat  now !  [Heav'n, 

Clar,  I   am   a  mortal  creature;  worship 

And  |ive  these  attributes  to  their  divinities. 

Methmks  you  look  but  thin. 
Mor,  Oh,  we  are  starv'd. 

Immortal  beauty. 
Lata.  We're  all  poor  starv'd  knaves. 
Fran,  Neither  liberty  nor  meat,  lady. 
Mor.  We  were  handsome  men,  and  gentle- 
men, and  sweet  men,  [ties; 

And  were  once  gracious  in  the  eyes  of  beau- 

But  now  welook  hke  rogues,  like  poor  starv'd 
rogues.  [now  ? 

Clar,  What  would  yc  do,  if  ye  .were  to  die 
Fran.  Adas,  we  were  prepard.  If  you  will 
bang  us. 

Let's  have  a  good  meal  or  two  to  die  with, 

To  put  us  in  heart ! 

Mor,  Or  if  you'll  drown  us, 


[Act  4. 

Let  US  be  drunk  first,  that  we  may  die  merrily. 
And  bless  the  founders! 

Clar,  Ye  sha'n't  die  so  hastily. 
What  dare  ye  do  to  deserve  my  &voar? 

Lam.  Put  us  to  any  service. 

Fran.  Any  bondfige, 
Let  us  but  \we  J 

Mor,  We'll  get  a  world  of  children; 
For~we  know  yo're  heinously  provided  that 

way: 
And  you  shall  beat  us  when  we  offend  you, 
Beat  us  abundantly^  and  take  our  meat  from 

US'  [shew  ye  poor  ones. 

Clar,  These  are  weak  abjecT  tilings,  that 
What's  the  great  service  ye  so  oft  have  threat- 

en'd. 
If  ye  might  sec  me,  and  win  my  favour? 

Jul,  That  business  of  discov'ry? 

Mor,  Oh,  I'll  tell  ye,  kidy. 

iMm,  And  so  will  I. 

Fran.  And  L  Pray  let  me  spe^  first ! 

Mor.  Good  po  confusion  {  , 

We  arc  before  a  lady  that  knows  manners: 
And,  by  the  next  meat  I  shall  eat  'tis  certain. 
This  little  g^ntlewoman  tiiat  wa^  taken  with 

us — 

Clar,  Your  captain's  sbter?  she  you  mean? 

Mor.  Av,  a^; 
She  is  the  busmess  that  we'd  open  to^ou. 
Ypu're  cozen'd  in  her. 

Clar.  How !  whatis't  you  would  open*^? 

Fran,  She  is  no  sister. 

Mor,  Good  sirs,  how  quick  you  are  I 
She  is  no  sister,  madam. 

Fran,  She  is  hi^ — 

Mtfr.  Peace,  I  say  ! 

Clar.  What  is  she? 

Mor.  Faith,  swe^t  lady. 
She's,  as  a  man  would  say.  hi^-^ 

Clar,  What? 

Lorn.  His  mistress.  [his— 

Mor.  Or,  as  some  new  translators  read, 

Clar.  Oh  me  !  '[unless 

Mor,  And  why  he  should  djelude  y6u  thus, 
He  meant  some  villainy — ^These  ten  weeks  be 

has 
Had  her  at  sea,, for  his  own  proper  appetite. 

Lam.  His  cabin-mate.  111  assure  you. 

Clar,  No  sister,  say  ye  ?  '[beauty. 

Mor,  3«Jo  more  than  I  am  brotlier  to  your 
I  know  no  iwny  he  should  juggle  thus. 

Clar.  Do  not  lie  to  me !  [empty  I 

Mor,  If  ye  find  me  lie,  lady,  han§  me 

Clar.  How  am  I  fool'd !  Away  with 'era, 

Juletta,  ' 

And  feed 'em —  [me^ 

But,  hark  ye,  with  such  food,  as  they Ve  giv*n 
New  misery! 

Fran.  Nor  meat  nor  thanks  for  all  this? 

Clar.  Make  'em  more  wretched. 
Oh,  [  could  burst !  curse  and  kill  now, 


**  Fear  vs.]  i.  e.  Make  usfenr, 

*7  How  !  what  is' I  ^u  zcauld  openf]  this  speech,  so  evidendy  Clarinda\  is  in  all  the  edi- 
tions given  to  Lamure. 

Kill 
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Kifi  aojT  thing  I  meet     Jolettay  follow  me. 
And  cadi  the  rAt  along ! 
Jul,  We  follow,  madam.  [Exeunt, 

Enter  Albert  and'Aminta, 

Aminta.  I  must  be  gone  now,  else  she  may 

suspect  me. 
How  shall  I  answer  her  ? 

Alb  Tell  her  directly.  [vident : 

Aminta.  That  were  too  sudden,  too  inipro- 
Firesuf  ttiis  nature  must  be  put  out  cunningly ; 
They  will  waste  all  come  near 'em  else.  Fare- 
Once  more !  [well. 

Alb.  Farewell,  and  keep  my  love  entire ! 
Nay  kiss  me  once  again  \  Metliinks  we  should 

Aminta,  Oh,  I  e  wise,  sir.  [not  part. 

Alb.  Nay,  one  kiss  more  ! 

Jiwin/a.  Indeed  you're  wanton; 
We  may  be  taken  too. 

Inltr  Clarinda,  Juletta,  Crocale,  and  Hipp(h 
lita. 

Clar.  Out,  thou  base  woman ! 
By  Heaven,  Til  shoot  'em  both ! 

Croc.  Xay,  stay,  brave  lady,  hold! 
A  sudden  death  cuts  off  a  nobler  vengeance. 

Ckr.  Am  I  made  bawd  to  your  lascivious 

meetings?  [villain: 

Are  ye  grown  so  wise  in  sin  ?  Shut  up  that 
And,  sirrah,  now  expect  my  utmost  anger, 
let  him  there  starve ! 

Alb,  I  naock  at  your  mischiefs !        [Exit. 

Clar,  Tie  that  false  \Yitch  unto  that  tree ; 

there  let  [snakes 

The  iavuge  beasts  gnaw  off  her  sweetness,  and 
Embrace  her  beauties ;  tie  her,  and  watch 
Relieve  her  1  [that  none 


Hip.  We  could  wisk  you  better  fortune, 

Udy; 
But  dare  not  help  you. 

Aminta,  Be  your  own  friends ;  I  th  mk  ye ! 

[Exeunt  m. 
Now,  only  my  last  audit,  and  my  greatest! 
Oh,  Heav  n  !  be  kind  unto  me ; 
Andy  if  it  be  thy  will,  preserve— » 

Enter  Raymond. 

Raynu  Who's  this? 
Sure  'tis  a  woman.    1  have  trod  this  place. 
And  fotmd  much  footing;  now  I  know  'tib 

peopled. 
Ila !  let  me  see !  it  is  her  ftice !  Oh,  Heav'n! 
Turn  this  way,  maid  ! 

Ayninta.  Oh,  Raymond,  oh,  brother ! 

Rai/tn,  Her  tongue  too!    'tis  my  sister t 

W  hat  rude  hand — 
Nay,  kiss  mc  first;  oh,  joy  ! 

Aminta,  Fly,  fly,  dear  brother  ! 
You  we  lost  else. 

Jul,  A  man,  a  man,  a  new  man  i 

Raym,  What  are  these? 

Enter  Juletta^  Crocale^  and  Clarinda, 

Croc,  An  enemy,  an  enemy  ! 

Clar.  Dispatch  hun; 
Take  liim  oil ;  shoot  him  straight! 

Raym,  I  dare  not  use  my  sword,  ladies, 
Against  such  comely  foes. 

Atninta,  Oh,  brother,  brother! 

Clar,  Away  with  'em,  and  in  dark  prisons 

bind  *em!  [mother. 

One  word  replied,  ye  die  both.   Now,  brave 
Follow  thy  noble  anger,  and  111  help  (bee ! 

lExeunt* 


ACT    V. 


Smter  RotelliOf  Clarinda^  Crocale,  Juletta, 
and  Hippollta. 

Kof,  T  AM  deaf  to  all  your  intreaties;  she 

-''     that  moves  me 
For  pity  or  coiupassiun  to  these  pirates, 
Digs  up  her  father's,  or  her  brother's  tomb, 
And  spurns  about  their  aslies.— 
Couldst  thou  remember  what  a  father  thou 
Hadst  once,  'twould  steel  thy  heart 'g;unst 

foolish  pity : 
By  his  memory,  and  the  remembrance  of 
His  dear  embraces,  I  am  taught,  that  in 
A  noble  cause  revenge  is  noble:  and  they 
Shall  fall  the  sacrifices,  to  appease 
His  wandriug  ghost  and  my  incensed  fury. 

Clar.  Tlie  new-come  prisoner  too  ? 

Ros.  He  too :— Yet,  that  we  may  learn 
Whether  they  are  the  same,  op  near  allied 
To  those  that  forc'd  me  to  this  cruel  course, 
Better  their  poor  allowance,  and  permit  'em 


To  meet  together,  and  confer, 
Within  the  disumce  of  your  ear !  Perhaps 
They  may  discover  something  that  may  kill 
Despair  m  me,  and  be  a  means  to  save  'em 
From  certain  ruin. 

Croc,  That  shall  be  my  charge. 

Ros.  Yet,  to  prevent 
All  hope  of  rescue  (for  this  new-come  captain 
Hath  both  a  ship  and  men  not  far  off  fix>m  us, 
Tho'  ig(iorant  to  find  "the  only  ]H>rt        , 
That  can  yield  entrance  to  ou»*  happy  island) 
Guard  the  place  strongly ;  and,  ere  the  next 

sun 
Ends  his  diurnal  progress,  I  will  be 
Happy  in  my  revenge,  or  set  'em  free. 

[Exeunt, 

Enter  Crocale,  Juletta,  and  HippoUta, 
A  tablefurniihed,   . 

Croc,  So,  serve  it  plentiful ly^  and  lose  not 
time 

Ten- 
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T  enquire  ihA  cause;  there  is  a  lAain  design 
That  hangs  upon  Uiis  bounty.  See  tlie"  table 
Furnished  with  wine  too;  tiiat  discovers  se- 
crets [too 
Which  tortures  cannot  open :  open  the  doors 
0*ch*  several  prisons,  and  give  all  free  en- 
trance "  [all. 
Into  this  room !  Undiscover*d  I  can  here  mark 

Enter  Tibalt  and  Master. 

Here*s  captain  Careless,  and  the  tough  ship- 
master; [they  look ! 
The  slaves  are  nos'd  like  vultures:  how  wild 

Tib,  Ha! 
The  mystery  of  this  some  good  bobgoblinr 
nise  and  reveal! 

Master.  I  am  amaz'd  at  it; 
Nor  can  I  sound  tli'  intent. 

Tib.  Is  not  this  bread  ? 
Substantial  bread,  not  painted  ? 

Master.  But  take  heed ! 
You  may  be  poisonM. 

Tib.  I  am  sure  I'm  famished ;  [guts 

And  famine,  as  die  wise  man  says,  gripes  the 
As  much  as  any  mineral.  This  may  be  treacle 
Sent  to  preserve  roe  after  a  long  fast; 
Or,  be  it  viper's  spittle.  III  run  tlie  liazard. 

Master.  We're  past  all  fear ;  I'll  tiike  part 

Tib.  Do :  [witli  you. 

Aiid  now,  i'faith,  how  do  you  feel  yourself? 
I  find  great  ease  in't.    What's  here  ?  wiue, 

an't  be  [fools  may  talk 

Thy  will !  strong  lusty  wine !  [rfrin/cs.]  Well, 
Of'Mithridatc,  cordials,  and  elixirs; 
But  from  my  youth  this  was  my  only  physic. 
Here's  a  colour ! 
What  lady's  cheek,  tho'  ccrus'd  o'er,  comes 

near  it  r 
It  bparkles  too,  Bangs  out  diamonds;  Oh, 
My  sweetheart,  how  I  will  hug  thee !   again, 

i»nd  again !  [favours. 

They  are  poor  drunkards,  and  not  wortli  thy 
That  number  thy  moist  kisses  in  these  crystals. 

Master.  But,  monsieur. 
Here  are  suckets,  and  sweet  dishes. 

Tib.  Tush!  boy's-yieat ! 
I'm  past  it:  here  is  strong  food,  fit  for  men, 
Nectar,  old  lad !  Mistress  of  merry  hearts. 
Once  more  I  am  bold  with  you. 

Master.  Take  heed,  man ! 
Too  much  will  breed  distemper. 

lib.  Hast  thou  liv'd  at  sea 
The  most  part  of  thy  life,  where  to  be  sober. 
While  we  have  wine  aboard, is  capital  treason. 
And  dost  thou  preach  sobriety  ? 

Master,  prithee,  forbear; 
We  may  offend  in  it ;  we  know  not  for  whom 
It  was  provided. 

Tib.  I  am  sure  for  me ;  [hang  me ; 

Therefore,  footra  /  when  I  am  full,  let  'em 
I  care  not ! 

Enter  Albert,  Amintay  Bai/mond,   Latnure, 
Morillat,  and  Franvilte,  severalty. 

Master.  This  has  been  his  temper  erer. 


See,  provokin*;  dishes ;  canfdied  eringoes, 
And  potatoes! 

Tib.  ninot  touch  'em;  I  wiH  driuk; 
But  not  a  bit  on  .t  marph ; 
I'll  be  an  eunuch  rather. 

Master*  Who  are  these  } 

Tib.  Mafry,  who  you  will ; 
I  keep  my  text  here. 

Alb.  Raymond? 

Raum.  Albert? 

Tib.  Away  ?  I'll  be  drunk  atone; 
Keep  off,  rogues,  or  I'll  belch  ye  into  air  J 
Not  a  drop  here !  [buch  angpr! 

Aminta.  Dear  brother,  pot  not  in  your  eyes 
Those  looks,  poisoned  witn  fnry,  shot  at  hliu, 
Reflect  on  mfe.  ^  Ofi,  brother,  look  milder,  or 
The  crystal  of  liis  temperance  will  turn 
Them  on  yourself. 

Alb.  Sir,  I  have  sought  you  long  [oceau 
To  find  your  pardon;  you  have  plougt'd  the 
To  wreak  your  vengeance  on  me,  for  the  rape 
Of  this  fair  vii^n.    Now  our  fortune  euidei 

tifl  [ratber 

To  meet  on  such  hard  terms,  that  we  ueod 
A  mutual  pity  of  our  present  state, 
Than  to  expostulate  of  breaches  past. 
Which  cannot  be  made  up.    And  tho'  it  be 
Far  from  your  power  to  force  me  to  confeais 
^  That  I  liave  done  yon  wrt)ng,  or,  huch  soib- 

missiou  [gcr, 

Failing  to  make  ray  peace,  to  vent  your  aa* 
You  l^ing  yourself  siav'd,  as  I,  to  oUjcfb; 
Yet  for  your  sister's  sake,  her  blessed  sake, 
In  part  of  recompense  of  what  sh'  has  bud'er'd 
For  my  rash  folly,  Uie  contagion 
Of  my  black  actions  catching  hold  upon 
Her  purer  innocence,  I  crave  your  mercy ; 
And  wish,  however  several  motives  kept  ib 
From  being  friends  while  we  had  hope  to  live, 
Let  death,  %vhich  we  expect,  and  caimot  fly 
End  all  contention  !  [fru% 

Tib,  Drink  upon  it;  it 
Is  a  good  motion !  ratif/t  in  wine, 
And  ^tis  authenticall 

Kaym.  When  I  consider  [oo 

The  ground  of  our  long  difference,  and  look 
Our  not-to-be*avoided  miseries. 
It  doth  beget  in  me,  I  know  not  how, 
A  sofl  religious  tenderness ;  which  tells  mfr 
Tho'  we  have  many  faults  to  answer  for 
Upon  our  own  account,  our  father^s  crima 
Are  in  us  punished.  Ob,  Albert,  the  course 
They  took  to  leave  us  rich  was  not  hoaest; 
Nor  can  that  friendship  last  which  virtue 
joins  not.  [ga^ 

When  firht  they  forc'd  th*  industrions  Portih 
From  their  plantations  in  the  Happy  Islands-- 

Croc.  This  is  that  IVatch  for.  [n>eB, 

Kaum.  And  did  omit  no  tyranny  wliich 
Innr*a  to  spoil  and  mischief  could  in&ict 
On  the  gnev'd  sufferers;  when  by  lawless 
rapine  Fsow'd; 

ITiey  reap'd  the  harvest  which  their  labours 
And  not  content  to  force  'em  from  their 
dwcUingi 

But 
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9it  laid  for  'cm  at  tea,  to  ravish  from  'em 
The  last  remainder  of  their  wealth ;  tbeOy 

tbeo^ 
After  a  loog  pursuit,  each  doubting  other. 
As  guilty  of  the  Portugals'  escape, 
They  did  begin  td  quan-ei,  like  ill  men : 
(Forgive  me,  piety,  that  I  call  'em  so !) 
No  longer  love  or  correspondence  holds 
Than  it  is  cemented  with  prey  or  profit : 
'  Then  did  they  turn  those  swords  they  ofl 

had  bloodied  [selves, 

With  innocent  gore,  upon  their  nMretched 
And  paid  the  forfeit  of  tlicir  cruelty 
Shewn  to  Sebastian  and  his  colony, 
Bf  being  fatal  enemies  to  each  other. 
Thence  grew  Aminta's  rape,  and  my  desire 
To  be  rereng'd.  And  now  observe  the  issue! 
As  they  for  spoil  forgot  compassiua 
To  women  (who  should  ever  be  exempted 
From  the  extremities  of  a  lawful  war;, 
We  now,  young  able  men,  are  fall'n  into 
The  hands  of  women ;  that,  against  the  soft, 
Soft  tenderness  familiar  to  their  sex. 
Will  shew  no  mercy. 

Enter  Crocale. 

Croc.  None,  unless  you  shew  us 
Our  long-lost  husbands. 
We  are  those  Portugals  you  talked  of, 

Rajpn,  Stay ! 
I  met  upon  the  sea  in  a  tall  ship) 
Two  Portagals,  famish'd  almost  to  death. 

Tib.  Our  ship,  by  this  wine. 
And  those  the  rogues  that  stole  her, 
Left  us  to  famish  in  die  Barren  Tshmds! 

Raipn.  Some  such  tale  they  tuUi  me ; 
And  somecbing  of  a  womaii,  wliich  I  find 
To  be  my  sister. 

Croc.  Where  are  these  men  ? 

Kaym.  I 
Left  *em,  supposing  they'd  deluded  me 
With  forg'd  tales,  m  the  island,  where  they 

said  [owners 

They  had  liv'd  many  yea^s,  the  wretched 
Of  a  huge  mass  />f  treasure. 

Alb.  The  same  men, 
And  that  the  fatal  muck  we  quarrell'd  for. 

Croc.  They  were  Portugals,  you  say  ? 

Riii/rn^  So  tliey  profess'd.  [save  your  Uves: 

Croc.  They  may  prove  such  nien  as  may 
And  so  much  I  am  taken  with  fair  hope. 
That  I  will  hazard  life  to  be  resolv'd  on't. 
How  cmne  you  hither? 

itayjft.  My  ship  lies  bv  the  river's  mouth ; 
That  can  convey  ye  to  these  wretched  men 
Whidi  you  desune  to  see. 

Croc.  Back  to  your  prisons, 
And  pray  for  the  success !  If  they  be  those 
Which  1  desire  to  find,  you're  sale ;  if  not, 
J^repare  to  die  to-morrow^!  for  the  worldi 
Cannot  redeem  ye. 

AJh.  UoweVr,  we  are  arm'd 
For  either  fortwie.  [ExiU 

Tib.  Wbkt  oQMist  become  of  me  Bow^ 
That  I  am  not  dismias'd^? 

VOL.  III. 


Croc.  Oh,  sir,  I  purpofft 
To  have  your  company.  ' 

Tib.  Take  heed,  wicked  \^n>man  ! 
Tm  apt  to  mischief  now.  t 

Croc.  You  can't  be  so 
Unkind  to  her  that  .gives  you  liberty, 

Tib.  No, 
I  shall  be  too  kind,  that's  the  devil  on*t ! 
I've  had  store  of  good  wine ;  and,  when  ym, 

drunk, 
Joan  is  a  lady  to  me,  and  I  shall  lay 
About  me  like  a  lord.  I  f^el  strange  n^otionsl 
Avoid  me,  temptation ! 

Croc.  Come,  sir;  I'll  help  Jrou  in. [ExmnU 

Enter  Stboitian  and  Kicunu 

Nicu$a.  What  may  that  b^ 

That  moves  upon  th^  lake  ? 
Seb.  Still  it  draws  nearer; 

And  now  I  plainly  can  discern  it : 

It  is  the  French  sliip. 
Nicuaa.  In  it  a  woman. 

Who  seems  t'  mvite  us  to  her. 
^b.  Still  she  calls 

Wilis  signs  of  love  to  hasten  to  hen 

So  lovely  hope  doth  still  appear, 

I  feel  nor  age,  nor  weakness. 
^iciisa.  Tlio*  it  bring  death. 

To  us  'tis  comfort,  and  deser\'es  a  meeting: 

Or  else  fortune,  tlr'd  with  what  we've  suf- 
fered, 

And  in  it  overcome,  as  it  may  be, 

Now  sets  a  period  to  our  qaisery.    [Exeunt. 

[Horrid  Mu»c. 
Enter  severally  Raymond,  Albert^  andJmn$9. 

Rayrn.  What  dreadful  sounds  are  these?, 

Auunta.  Infernal  music, 
Fit  for  a  bloody  feast. 

Alb.  It  seems  prepared 
To  kill  our  courages,  ere  they  divorce 
Our  souls  and  bodies. 

Raytn.  But  they  that  fearless  fall. 
Deprive  them  of  tneir  triumph. 

An  Altar  prepar*d.    Enter  Rosellia,   Clo^ 
rinduy  Juletta,  Hippoliia,  S^c* 

Aminta.  See  the  furies, 
In  their  lull  trim  of  cruelty ! 

Ros.  'Tis  the  last 
Duty  that  I  can  pay  to  my  dead  lord. 
Set  out  the  altar!  1  myself  will  be 
The  priest,  and  boldly  do  those  horrid  nUi^ 
You  shake  to  think  on.  Lead  these  captains 

nearer ; 
For  jhey  shall  have  the  honour  to  fall  first  . 
To  my  Sebastian's  ashes.  And  now^  wretcbe?, 
As  I  am  taught  already,  that  you  are, 
And  lately  by  your  free  confession, 
French  pirates,  and  the  sons  of  those  I  hate 
E'en  equal  with  Uie  devil  j  hear,  with  horro/. 
What  'tis  invites  me  to  this  cruel  course, 
Apd  what  you  are  to  softer !  No  Amazons  we, 
But  women  of  Portugal,  thai  must  have  from 

yui4 
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[Act  5. 


8ebaiftian  itid  Nicosa :  vet  art  they 

That  groanM  beneath  yoar  fathers'  wrongs ! 

Those  wretched  women  [We  are 

Their  injuries  pursued  and  overtook, 

And  firom  the  sad  remembrance  of  oui^  losses 

We  are  taught^  be  cruel.    When  we  were 

forc'd  [rapine, 

From  that  tweet  air  we  breatK'd  in,  by  their 
And  sought  a  place  of  being,  as  the  seas 
And  winds  coi)spir*d  with  their  ill  purposes, 
To  load  us  with  afflictions,  in  a  storm      [us, 
That  fell  upon  us,  the  two  ships  that  brought 
To  seek  new  fortunes  in  an  unknown  world, 
Were  sever'd ;  th*  one  bore  all  the  able  men. 
Our  treasyre  and  our  jewels;  in  the  other 
We  women  were  embark'd,  and  fell  upon. 
After  long  tossing  in  the  troubled  main. 
This  pleasant  island ;  but  in  few  months 
♦  The  men  that  did  conduct  us  hither  died : 
We  long  before  had  ^ven  our  husbands  lost. 
Remembringwhat  we'd  suffered  by  the  French, 
We  took  a  solemn  oath,  ne'er  to  admit 
The  cur^d  society  of  men.    Necessity 
Taught  us  those  art«,  not  usual  to  our  sex ; 
And  the  fertile  earth  yielding  abundance  to  us, 
We  did  resolve,  thus  sliap'd  like  Amaions 
To  end  our  lives :  but  when  you  arriv'd  here, 
And  brought  as  presents  to  us  our  own  jewels, 
Those  which  were  borne  in  the  other  ship — 
How  can  ye  Iiope  to  'scnpe  our  vengeance  ? 

Amnta.  It  boots  not  then  to  swear  our 
•  innocence  ?  [owners  ? 

Alb.  Or  that  we  never  forc'd  it  trom  the 

Koym.  Or  that  there  are  a  remnant  of  that 
And  not  for  oflF?  [wreck, 

Rm,  All  you  affirm,  I  know,  is  [throats; 
But  to  win  time;  therefore  prepare  your 
The  world  shall  not  redeem  ye  1    And^  that 

Jrour  cries 
May  find  no  entrance  to  our  ears,  to  move 
Pity  in  any,  bid  loud  music  sound  [*em 

Their  fetal  knells!    If  ye  have  prayers,  use 
Quickly,  to  any  power  will  own  ye :  but — 

Enter  CrOcaU^  Sebastian,  Niefusoy  and  Tihalt. 

Ha !  who  are  these?  what  spectacles  of  mis- 
fortune ?  [der  ? 
Why  are  their  looks  so  full  of  joy  and  won- 

(>oc.  Oh,  lay  by 
These  instruments  of  death,  hnd  welcome  to 
Your  arms  what  you  durst  never  hope  t* 

embrace! 
Tfaos  is  Sebastian ;  this  Nicusa,  madam ; 
Preserved  by  miracle.    Look  up,  dear  sir, 
Aiid  know  your  own  Rosellia!  be  not  lost 
In  wonder  and  amasement;  or  if  nature 
Can,  by  instinct,  instruct  you  what  it  is 


To  be  bless'd  with  the  name  of  fetbo',  freely 
Enjov't  in  this  feir  vir^n ! 

SeL  Tho*  my  misenes. 
And  many  years  of  wants  I  have  endur*d, 
May  well  deprive  me  of  the  memory 
Of  all  joys  past ;  yet,  lookiilg  on  this  buiUHug, 
This  ruin'd  building  of  a  h^v'nly  form 
In  my  Rosellia,  I  must  remember 
I  am  Sebastian. 

Ros.  Oh,  my  joys! 

Seb,  And  here,' 
I  see  a  perfect  mode!  of  tlwself, 
As  thou  wert  when  tliy  choice  first  made 

thee  mine :  [with  time, 

These  cheeks  and  fronts,  tho'  wrmkled  now 
Which  art  cannot  restore,  had  equal  pureness 
Of  natural  white  and  red,   and*  as  much 

ravishing : 
Which,  by  fair  order  and  succession,  I  lee 
Descend  on  her ;  and  may  thy  virtues  wind 
Into  her  form,  and  make  her  a  perfect  dower, 
No  part  of  thy  sweet  goodness  wanting  to  her! 
I  will  not  now,  Ro&ellia,  ask  thy  fortunes. 
Nor  trouble  thee  witli  heariug  mine ; 
Those  shall  hereafter  serve  to  make  glad  hours 
In  their  relation.     All  past  wrongs  forgot, 
I'm  glad  to  see  you,  gentlemen  ;  but  most. 
That  it  is  in  my  power  to  save  your  lives ; 
You  sav'dours,  when  we  were  near  starved  at 

sea. 
And  I  despair  not— ft>r,  if  she  be  mine, 
Rosellia  can  deny  Sebastian  nothing. 

Ros,  She  does  give  up  herself, 
Her  power  and  joys,  and  all,  to  you,  to  be 
Discharged  of  'em  as  too  burdensome ; 
Welcome  in  any  shape ! 

Seb,  Sir,  in  your  looks^',  I  read 
Your  suit  of  my  Clarinda ;  she  is  youi-s. 
And,  lady,  if*t  be  in  me  to  confirm 
Your  hopes  in  this  brave  gentleman,  presume 
I  am  your  servant, 

A/b.  We  thank  you,  sir. 

Aminta.  Oh,  happy  hour ! 

Alb,  Oh,  my  dear  Aminta, 
Now  all  our  fears  arc  ended. 

Tib,  Here  I  fix  ; 
She's  mettle,  steel  to  the  back,  and  will  cut 
My  leaden  dagger,  if  not  us'd  with  discretion. 

Croc.  You're  still  no  changeling. 

Seb.  Nay,  all  look  cbearudly;  for  none 

shall  be 
Denied  their  lawful  wishes.     When  a  while 
We've  herercfresh'd  ourselves,  we  will  return 
To  our  sev'ral  liomes:  and  well  that  Voyage 

ends. 
That  makes    of  deadly  enemie^    fiiithfal 

Wendji!  [Exeunt  omnes. 


*•  Sir^  in  your  looks, 

J  read  your  suit  of  my  Clarinda;—]  Perhaps  the  reader  wouW  wish  to  know  whom 
^he  old  gentleman  means  here.  I  can  think  pf  no  one  but  Nicusa  his  nephew.  Yet  this  is 
^ut  a  guess,  and  if  the  reader  imagines  anyone  of  the  company  (Albert  ^ud  litalt  excepted) 
deserves  C/artaiobetter  than  hercousin,  let  him  rej^t  mine,  and  enjoy  bbown  opiuion.  Symmon, 
When  Aminta  depreciates  Albert,  in  her c^versatioa  with  Clarmda,s\ie  pecoramendsSiy- 
mmd  to  her :  it  is  most  likely^  th^relbre,  be  is  the  person  intended  by  t^  po^t  to  possess  hor. 
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THE  COXCOMB. 

A   COMEDY. 


m^ 


Tbe  Coipin^ndatorj  Verses  by  Gardiner  and  Hills,  speak  of  this  Comedy  as  the  prodactioo 
of  Fletcher  alone ;  but  the  Prologue  mentions  it  as  the  joint  performance  of  both  Authott^ 
It  was  first  printed  in  the  foUo  of  164T ;  and  appears  to  have  been  revived  at  tbe  Theiard 
Royal  about  the  end  of  the  last  century,  when  a  Prologue  was  spoken  by  Joe  Haines. 
liSe  do  not  know  of  any  performance  of  it  since  tlmt  time. 


IPEUSONS  REPRESENTED. 


Men. 


Antonio,  the  Coxcomb. 
^l^tLCvnYy/eUoic-traTeller  tcith  Antonio, 
RiCARDo,  a  young  Gentleman  in  love  with 
Viola,. 

Pedro        '  ^^^^  merry  Gentlemen^  friends 

Silvio'      i     to  Ricardo. 

Valerio,  a  Cmintry  Gentleman, 

CvRio,  Kinsman  to  4^lonio, 

Justice,  a  shallow  one, 

AxDRVGio,  Father  to  Viola, 

Alexander,  Servant  to  Mercury s  Mother, 

Mare,  the  Justice's  Clerk. 


Rowland,  Servant  to  Andrugio, 

Tinker. 

Constable, 

Watch. 

Drawer. 

Musicians. 

WOICEK* 

Maria,  Wife  to  Antonio. 
Viola,  Daughter  to  Andrugio, 
Mother  to  Mercury. 

Dorothy,  the  Tinker's  Trull, 


SCENE,  England'. 


PROLOGUE. 


This  Comedy,  long  forgot,  by  some  thought 

dead. 
By  rs  preserved,  onoe  more  doth  raise  her  head, 
And  to  your  noble  censures  does  present. 
Her  oatward  form,  and  inward  ornament. 
Nor  let  this  smell  of  arrogance,since  'tis  known. 
The  makers,  that  confess'd  it  for  their  own. 
Were  this  way  skilful,  and  without  the  crime 
Of  flattenes  I  may  say  may  please  the  time. 


The  work  itself  too,  when  it  first  came  fortli^ 
In  tlic  opinion  of  men  of  worth,  [ruda 

Was  well  received  and  favoured,  tho*  somi 
And  harsh  among  th'  ignorant  mulbtude^ 
(That  relish  gross  food  better  thfin  a  dish 
That's  cook'd  with  care,  and  served  in  to  ^e 

wish  .  1 

Of  curious  palate^  wantin|e  ^it  apd  strengtk 
Truly  to  judge,  condemned  it  fortheiensth^: 
•  Thai 


'  England^  France.1  As  the  scene  never  changes  from  England  throng  the  whole  plav^ 
^,  as  I  remember,  the  word  IVance  does  not  occur  above  onoe  in  this  pi^Cf^  I  have  made 
^scruple  to  expel  and  explode  what  never  possibly  could  have  stood  ia  the  aother*s m«ftO» 
scripr*  Sympson, 

*  _  condemned  it  for  the  length; 
That  faults  reformed,]  In  the  Stationers*  Preface  to  the  edition  of  1647,  wt  jbsiffe  thcs^ 
words;  *  When  these  Comedies  and  Tntgediu  were  presented  on  the  Stage,  the  metw^  o«i«- 
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That  fault's  reform'd;  and  now  *tis  to  be  tried 
Before  such  judges  'twill  not  be  denied 
A  free  and  noble  hearjncr ;  nor  fear  I 
But  'twill  deberve  to  have  free  liberty. 


[Actt. 


And  give  you  cduse  (and  with  content)  t6 

say, 
Theil"  care  t\  as  good  that  did  rerive  this  play. 


ACT  1. 


Ric,  Ijfit  all  the  stored  vengeance  of  He*' 

ven*s  justice^— 

Vioh.  No  more!  I  do  believe  yott.    The 

dance  ended, 
Wliich  this  free  womati^s  guetts  have  vo«r'd 

to  have  (toe 

Ere  thev  depart^I  will  make  home,  and  store 
With  ail  the  jewels,  chains,  and  gold  are 

trusted 
Unto  mv  custody;  and  at  the  next  comer 
To  my  iutber^s  house,  before  ooe^  at  the  fin^ 
Be  ready  to  receive  me  i  [thest, 

Ric,  I  desire 
No  bond  beyond  your  promise.  Let's  go  in! 
I'o  talk  tlius  much  before  the  door  may  breed 
$ttspici(Mi. 

Enter  Mercury  and  Antonio. 

Viola,  Here  are  compiMiy  too* 

Ric,  Awny !  Povef 

Those  powers  that  prosper  true  and  houesi 
Will  bless  our  undertakmgs, 

Viola,  Tis  my  wish,  sir, 

i^xeunt  Ric,  and  Vu^ 

Merc,  Nay,  sir,  excuse  me !  I  have  drawn 

you  to 
Too  much  expence  already  in  my  travel, 
And  you  have  been  too  forward  in  yoar  love^ 

*  ted  some  tcene$  and  passages  (with  the  au^AoA. consent)  as  occasion  led  *em!  and  wlien 

*  private  friends  desireo  a  copy,  they  tlien  (and  justly  too)  transcribed  what  they  acted.  But, 

*  now  you  have  both  all  that  was  acted,  and  41II  that  was  not ;  even  the  perfect  full  originals, 

*  without  the  least  mutilation :  so  that  were  tlie  auVwrs  Living  (and  sure  they  can  never  die) 

*  they  themselves  would  challenge  neither  more  nor  l€$i  than  what  is  here  publisl)ed.*-^Bot 
what  a  glaring  contradiction  to  this  whole  passage  are  the  words  of  the  prolo|rue,  cited  at  th« 
head  of  this  hofe?  Was  it  not  condemn'd  for  its  tengtli  by  the  ignorant  multitude  I  And  i^pon 
l^viving  of  it,  is  it  not  as  -plain  as  words  can  make  it,  that  it  was  mutilated  then }  What  odier 
iense  can  we  put  upon  tb»  passage?  ThatfmWt  refomtd-^^ho  tbe  cwtailer  or «iirtail«n 
were,  is iibt ^possible 'how-to  be  known:  I  could  have  tviehed  that  'he,  or  tbey,  who  under- 
took the  charge  of  fef&rifdng  the  length  of  this  piecb,  had  Wi  vufiioient^ie  ^and  strength  to 
Mte  goti^  tlirough  tliat  -busltiess  neatly.  But  it  set^ns  as  if  his  or  tlieir  jtMigraFeot'Wttsas  little 
in  the  shortning,  as  the  rabble's  was  in  condenining  it  fur  its  length,  tiad  webattheorigiflAi 
Aianuscript,  I  dont  do«tbt  but  we  should  see  a  strange  difierenoe  betwixt  th«t  and  4be  plaV, 
as  it  now  stlbids.  Thi»  -first  note  on  this  performance  is  a^ipecimon,  to  iet  the  reader  see 
trhttt  strange  work  has  been  tnade  by  the  reviver,  or  revivers  of  this  piece:  and  how  little 
he  or  they  thought  on  ^uppodn^  they  knew  it)  tliai  rule  of  Horace, 

— --^  Vermte  ^,  ^uidfifi^  i^Seullefit, 

4lti(d  fyakaht  ^imeri — ^-^ —  -^nqfim, . 

'  The  Statioflef^P^fkcl?  is  no  'i^laring eotoeradiotitfa  to  tlie'^^logoe,'  bvt  trndier confinnt 
the  assertion,  that  tlie «  Actors  (with  the  author^s  consent)  omitted  scenes  aad  passages,  av 
<  occasion  led  them,  and  afterwards  transcribed  what  th9f  ^ted:  btft  tlie  bookieUefs  g«ve 
'  Idl  th^  wa^  acted,  and  liM  fika  w^  nyt7  Who  tbe  cuittdleks  'wcrei  Ikcio^bze,  it  ^7 
fthosv^;  cetlahHy  1  ac  A<M0tt9^  WeM-<A«  A««ofr*6  ttOKB^csw.  ^^ 

T» 


Enter  Ricardo  and  Viola, 
9Uc,  T  £T  us  make  use  of  tills  stol*n  privacy, 
•*^  And  not  lose  time  in  protestation, 

mistress  f 
For  'twere  in  me  a  kind  of  breach  of  faith, 
To  say  again  I  love  you. 

Viola,  Sweet,  speak  sofMy; 
For  tho*  the  venture  of  your  love  to  me 
Meets  with  a  willing  and  a  full  return. 
Should  it  arrive  unto  my  fatlier  s  knowledge. 
This  were  oiir  fast  discourse. 

JRic  How  shall  he  know  it?  [advancement, 

Viola,  His  watching  cares  are  such,  for  my 
Tl»t  every  where  his  eye  is  fix'd  upon  me: 
This  night,  that  does  afford  us  some  small 

freedom. 
At  the  request  and  much  intrenty  of     [me; 
The  mistress  of  the  houses  was  fiardly  given 
For  I  am  never  suffered  to  stir  out. 
But  he  hath  spies  upon  me:  vet,  I  know  not. 
You  have  so  won  upon  me,  that  could  I  think 
You  would  love  faithfully  (tlio'  to  entertain 
Another  thought  of  jou  would  be  my  death) 
I  should  adventure  on  his  utmost  anger.  ^ 

Ric.  Why,  do  you  tliink  I  can  be  false? 

Viola.  No,  faitJi! 
You  have  an  honest  fece ;  but,  if  you  should — 
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To  make  my  waats  your  own ;  allow  me  man- 
ners !  [crea9e 
Whicfa  you  must  grant  I  want,  should  I  in- 
Tbe  bond  in  wbidi  your  courtesies  have  tied 

me, 
Bj  still  consuming  of  you :  give  me  leave 
To  take  mine  own  ways  now,  and  I  sliali 

often,  [tliank  you. 

With  willingness,  come  to  visit  you,  and 

Ant,  fiy  this  hand,  I  could  be  angry! 

What  do  you  think  me  f 
Must  we,  that  have  so  long  time  been  as  one, 
9ten  cities,  countries,  kingdoms,  ond  tlieir 

wonders, 
Been  bedfellows,  and  in  our  various  journey 
Mii*d  aii  our  observations,  part  (as  n 
Wc  were  two  carriers  at  two  several  ways, 
And  as  the  fore^horse  guides,  cry  God  be 

with  you) 
Witliout  or  compliment,  or  ceremony  f 
In  travellers  that  know  Transalpine  garb% 
Tho'  our  de^iigns  are  ne'er  so  serious,  firiendy 
It  were  a  .capital  crime;  it  must  not  be ; 
Nay,  what  is  more,  you  shall  not.     You  ere 

long  [mine 

Shall  see  ray  house,  and  find  what  1  call 
h  wholly  at  your  service. 

Men.  Tn  this  tires  me ! — 
Sir,  I  were  easily  woo*d,  if  nothing  else 
Bat  my  will  lay  iW  choice ;  but  ^is  not  so : 
MyfHen^  and  kindred,  that  hsfve  part  af  me, 
And  such  on  whom  my  chiefest  hopes  de- 

pead,« 
lostly  expect  the  tender  of  my  love 
After  uiy  travel ;  then  ray  own  honesty 
Tetls-me  'tis  poor,  having  indi6lerent  means 
Ta  keep  me  m  my  quaUty  and  rank. 
At  my  return,  to  tire  anotlier*s  bounty, 
And  let  mine  own  grow  lusty:  pardon  me! 

Ant.  I  will  not,  cannet ;  to  conclude,  I 

dare  not : 
Can  any  thing  conferred  upon  my  friend 
Ite  burdensome  to  me  ?  For  this  excusie. 
Had  I  no  reason  else,  you  should  not  leave 

me ;  [said ! 

By  a  traveller'^  faith,  you  sliould  not!  I  have 
And  then,  you  know  my  humour^  there's  no* 

contending. 
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Merc.  Is  there  no  way  to  'scaptdiitmiinN* 

dation  ? 
I  shall  be  drown'd  with  folly,  if  I  go ; 
And,  after  nine  days,  oicn  may  take  mt  up 
With  my  gall  broken. 

Jnt.  Are  you  yet  resolv'^t^ 

Merc.  'Would  you  wo«ki  spare  me! 

Ant.  By  this  light,  I  caonoc. 
By  all  that  may  be  sworn  by! 

Merc.  Patience  help  me^ 
And  Heaven  grant  hn  fbiiy  b^  not  catching ! 
If 't  be,  die  town's  nadone :  I  now  would  give 
A  reasonabki  sum  of  gold  to  any  Bheri6f 
That  would  but  lay  an  executiott  on  Mae, 
And  free  me  from  faeb  <»mpaiiy.    While  he 

was  abroad. 
His  want  of  wit  and  hmgu^e  kept  him  «itiaib ; 
But  Balaam's  ass  will  speak  now,  without 

spurring. 

Ant.  Speak,  have  I  won  you? 

£nter  Servant  and  Muticutns, 

Merc.  YouVe  not  to  be  resisted. 

Serv.  Be  ready,  I  entreat  you  i  The  dano« 

done, 
Besides  a  liberal  reward,  I  have 
A  bottle  of  sherry  in  my  powers  shall  beget 
New  crotchets  in  your  heads. 

Musicians.  Tush,  fear  not  us! 
We^ll  do  our  parts. 

Serv,    Go  m. 

Ant.  I  kno.v  this  fellow. 
Belong  you  to  the  house  ? 

Serv.  I  serve  the  mistreat.      [inform  bet. 

Ant.  Pretty  and  short!  Pray  you,  sir, thou 
Two  gentlemen  are  covetous  to  be  JM>nour*d 
With  her  fair  presence. 

Serv.  She  shall  know  so  much. 
This  is  a  merry  night  with  us,  and  forhiils  not 
Welcome  to  any  that  looks  like  a  man ; 
ril  guide  you  tlie  way. 

Ant.  >jay,  folU>w!  I've  a  trick  inY 

Enter  Ubcrto,  Silvio,  Hicardo,  Maria^  Peiro, 
Portia,  Viola,  with  others. 

Uberto.    Come,  wliere  is  this  masyir  ^  f 
Fairest,  for  our  chear. 

Our 


'  Come^  wkereU  this  masque  f  fidntt^far  our  chear ^ 
Our  thanks  and  service,  ntaif  you  long  survive 
SV  joy  in  mrnny  cf  these  Tughts. 
Biaria.  I  thank  you, 

Uberto.  We  must  have  music  too,  or  else  you  give  us 
Ssa  half  m  welcome. 

MfBta.  Pnrjr  you,  sir,  excuse  me. 
Silvio,  jl^  no  means,  lady. 
(Jbcrto.  We^U  crown  our  lilferal  Jkast, 
With  some  delightful  strain  fitting  your  latt 
Mnd  this  good  company. 

Maria.  Since  vou  ewforte  it, 
-i^Unm  plead  the  acute  of  wmt  of  skHL]  Qftod  dedH  pvineqsium  isdveniensfvamj  fuH 
aawell  be  appJM  to  the  conaitor  of  this  comedy,  as  the  hooby  ca|>tain  of  whom  it  was  first 
a>P<^-    That  a  masque  was  in  the  original,  it  pium  froatbe^esuoi^'l^'iWnflsMaMaa^f 
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Our  tliaiiks  und  yervicc ;  may  you  long  sortiYe 
To  joy  in  many  of  these  nights! 

Maria.  I  thank  you !  [you  give  us 

Uberio.  We  must  have  music  too;  or  else 
But  half  a  welcome. 

Maria,  Pray  you,  sir,  excuse  me ! 

Silvio^  By  no  means,  lady. 

Uberto.  WcTi  crown  your  liberal  feast 
With  some  delightful  strain,  fitting  your  love 
And  this  good  company. 

Maria,  Since  you  enforce  it, 
I  will  notplcod  tlie  excuse  of  want  of  skill, 
^  Or  be  or  nice  or  curious:  every  year 
I  celebrate  my  marriage-night,  and  will 
Till  I  see  my  abseiU  husbtmd. 

Uberto.  T is  fit  freedom. 

Sileio,  Ricardo,  thou  art  dull. 

Efitcr  Servant. 

Ric.  I  shall  be  lighter  when 
IVe  had  a  heat. 

Mmia.  Novv,  sir,  the  news  ? 

Serv.  Mistress, 
There  are  two  gentlemen — 

Maria.  WTiere? 

Serv.  Complimenting 
Who  should  first  enter. 

Alalia .  What  are  tliey? 

Serv,  Heav'n  knows! 
Butfor  their  strangeness — have  you  never  seen 
A  cat  wash  her  face  ? 

Uberto.  Yes. 

Serv,  Just  such  a  stir  they  keep : 
If  you  make  but  haste,  you  may  see  'em  yet 
Before  they  euter. 

Enter  Antonio  and  Mercury, 

Maria.  Let  *era  be  wliat  they  will, 
W9*lt  give  them  fair  entertain,  and  gentle 

Ant,  It  shall  \ie  so.  [welcome. 

Merc.  Then  let  it  be  your  pleasure. 

Ant.  Let*8  stand  aside,  and  you  shall  see 
Fine  sport  aoon.  [us  have 

Mere.  A  fair  society; 
Do  you  know  these  gentlewomen  ? 

Ant.  Yes. 

Merc.  What  are  they  ?  [her 

Ant.  The  second  is  a'neighbotu**s  daughter ; 
Niune's  Viola.  There  is  my  kinsman's  wife; 
Portia  her  name,  and  a  friend  too. 

Merc.  Let  her. 
What's  she  that  leads  the  dance? 

1  Serv*  A  gentlewoman.  j 

Merc  I  see  that. 


1  Serv.  Indeed?  - 
Merc  What? 

J  Serv,  A  gentlewoman. 

Merc  Ud^bot!  Good  sir,  wiiat*s  she  that 

leads  the  dance } 

2  Serv.  My  mistress. 
Merc,  What  else? 

2  Serv.  My  mistress,  sir, 

Merc,  Your  mistress  ?  A  pox  on  you, 
What  a  fry  of  fools  are  here  ?  I  see  'tis  treafon 
To  understand  in  tliit  house :  if  Nature  were 

not 
Better  to  tliem  than  they  can  be  to  themselves, 
T\\Qy  would  scant  hit  tlieir  mooths.    My 

mistress } 
Is  there  any  one  with  so  mnch  wit  in*s  be&d, 
That  can  tell  me  at  the  first  sight,     [dance? 
What  gentlewoman  that  is  that  leads  the 

Ant.  Tis  my  wife. 

Merc.  Hum! 

Ant.  How  dost  thou  like  her? 

Merc.  Well; 
A  pretty  gentlewoman! 

Ant.  Pritliee  be  quiet. 

Merc,  I  would  I  could ! 
liCt  never  any  hereafter  that's  a  man, 
Tliat  has  affections  in  him  and  free  passioiii^ 
Receive  the  least  tie  from  such  a  fool  as  this  if, 
That  holds  so  sweet  a  wifi?! 
'Tis  lamentable  to  consider  truly        r^'*^>^t>°S 
What  right  |^  robs  himself  of,  ana  what 
He  doth  the  youth  of  such  a  gentlewoman^ 
That  knows  her  beauty  is  no  longer ^hers 
Than  men  will  please  to  make  if  so,  and 

use  it, 
Neither  of  wliich  lies  freely  in  a  husband. 
Oh,  what  have  I  done,  what  have  I  done? 

Coxcomb ! 
If  I  had  never  seen,  or  never  tasted. 
The  goodness  of  thiskix,  I  had  been  a  made 

man; 
But  now  to  make  him  •cuckold  is  a  sin 
'Gainst  all    forgiveness,    worse    than   any 

murder:  [ways! 

I  have  a  wolf  by  th'  ears,  and  am  bitten  both 

Ant.   How  now,  friend?  what  are  you 

thinking  of?  [be  gone. 

Merc.  Nothing  concerning  you :  I  must 

Ant.  Pardon  me,  I  will  have  no  going,  sir. 

Merc,  Then,  good  sir,  give  me  leave  to 
go  to  bed: 
I  m  vei7  weary  and  ill-^emper'd* 
Ant,  You  shall  presently;  the  dance  isdoae.^ 

1  Serv,  Mistress,  these  are  the  gentlem«i. 


but  it  had  been  better  never  to  have  told  us  that,  except  it  had  been  exhibited.  AgMi^  >f 
Mey  were  to  have  muticy  some  delightful  strain  f  who  was  to  play  ?  Maria  it  seems,  fi>r  she 
says,  she  «on*t  plead  tlie  excuse  of  want  of  skilly  but  'tis  too  plain  she  does  no  ssch  thing. 
Further,  we  Imve  a  little  lower  a  dance,  but  *tis  a  dance  without  music,  and  yet  'tis  quite 
clear  the  performers  were  actually  in  the  house.        Stfmpson.     ' 

We  do  not  believe  any  tiling  written  by  the  authors  is  omitted  :*^Tbe  masque  wat,  we' 
apprehend,  only  an  antic  dance.  It  is  not  clear  that  Maria  more  than  pr^arts  to  pb^^ 
when  she  is  interrupted  by  the  Servant  unnouncing  Mercury  9nd  Antonio.  The  dance  most 
have  been  widiout  music,  or  the  dialogue  between  the  Servant,  Mercury,  and  Amtmi^ 
which  passes  during  the  dance,  ^oukl  not  be  lieard^  .  .  * 


Digiti 


zed  by  Google 


iMt] 


IBB  COXCOMB. 


HB 


Maria*  M?  bntband!  Weleome    borne. 

Mere,  She 8  fair  still;  [dear  sir! 

(%,  that  I  were  a  kaave,  or  durst  be  one, 
For  thy  sake,  Coxoooib!  He  that  invented 

honesty 
Undid  me. 

Ant,  I  thought  you  had  not  known  me. 

•  Yoo're  merry ;  \is  well  thought.    And  how 

These  worthy  gentlemen  ?  [is*t  with 

Ukerto  and  Silvio.     We're  glad  to  see 
Yoa  here  again. 

AnL  Ob,  gentlemen,  what  ha'  you  lust  ? 
Batget  you  into  travels ;  there  you  may  learn — 
I  cannot  say  what  ludden  virtues. 

Merc.  Hidden  from  you,  I'm  sure. 
My  blood  boils  like  a  furnace !  She's  u  thir  one. 

Ant.  Pray  entertain  this  gentleman  with  all 
The  courtesy  fitting  my  nKWt  especial  friend. 

Marta.  What  this  poor  bouse  may  yield, 

to  make  you  welcome. 
Dear  sir,  command,  without  more  compliment. 

Merc.  I  thank  you! — She  is  wise,  and 

speaks  well  too : 
Oh,  what  a  blessing  it  gone  by  me,  never 
To  be  recover'd !  Well,  'twas  an  old  sljame 
The  de^il  laid  up  for  me,  and  now  h'  has  hit 

me  liome. 
If  there  be  any  ways  to  be  dishonest, 
And  save  myself  yet — No,  it  must  not  be! 
Wbyshould  1  be  a  fool  too } — Yet  those  eyes 
Woidd  tempt  another  Adam !  How  they  call 

tome,  '  [any  thing! 

And  tell  me— 'Sfoot,  they  shall  not  tell  me 
Sir;  will  you  walk  in  ? 

Ant.  How  is't,  signer  ? 

Mire  CrajEy  a  little.  rpo^er,  pray 

Maria.  What  ail  you,  sir  ?  vVlmt's  in  my 
Make  use  of,  sir. 

Mere.  Tis  that  must  do  me  good ! 
She  does  not  mock  me,  sure ! — ^iVn't  please 

you,  nothing; 
My  disease  is  only  weariness. 

-Vberto,  Come,  gentlemen ! 
We  will  not  keep  you  from  your  beds  too  long. 
^  kic.  I  ha'  some  business,  mid  'tis  late,  and 
rar  from  yom^oddns.  f  y.m 

&hio.  Well?  " 

[Exeunt,  Manent  Ant.  Maria,  and  Merc. 

^»U.  Come,  my  dear  Mercury! 
ni  bring  you  to  your  chamber;  and  then  I 

am 
For  you,  Maria:  thou'rt  a  new  wife  to  me 

now, 
And  thou  shalt  find  it  ere  I  sleep. 

-fcrc.  And  I 
An  ohl  ass  to  myself!  mine  own  rod  wbipv 

nie!~-> 
Oood  sir,  no  more  of  this ;  'tis  tedious  I 
You  are  the  best  guide  in  your  own  house ; 

go,  sir.  [Exeunt  Ant.  and  Maria. 

'^fool  and  hit  iittr  wife  have  made  me 
finmtic; 


From  two  sudi  physics  for  the  voiil  dc^er 
me !  [Exit, 

Enter  Ricar(h,  XJherto,  Pedro,  and  Silvio. 

Uberto,  Well,  you  must  liave  this  wench 

Jiic.  I  hope  so;  [then? 

I'm  much  o*  th'  bow-hand  else. 

Pedro.  'Would  I  were  hang'd,  [ture^ 

Tis  a  ^ood  loving  little  fooi,  that  dares  veo* 
Herself  upon  a  coast  she  ne'er  knew  yet! 
But  these  women  !  when  they  are  once  thir-> 
God  speed  the  plough !  [teen, 

Silvio.  Faith,  they  will  venture  further  for 
Than  a  merchant,  [their  lading 

And  tliro'  as  many  Btorms,    but  they'll  be 

fraughted ;  [stowage, 

TheyVe  made  like  carracks,  only  strength  an4 

J&c.     Come,  come,  you  talk,  you  tatki 

Sihno.  We  do  so.     But, 
Tell  me,  ilicardo,  wo*t  thou  marry  her? 

Ric.  Marry  her?  why,  what  should  I  do 

with  her  ?  [all  shares  in  her, 

Pedro.  Pox,  I  thought  we  should  have  had 
Like  lawful  prize.  [don  met 

Ric.  No,  oy  my  fiiith,  sir ;  you  shall  paN 
I  launched  her  at  my  own  choige,  >withont 
And  so  rU  keep  her.  [partnen^ 

Uberto.  What's  tlie  hour? 

Ric.  Twelve.  [yet  scarce  eleven. 

Uberto.  What  shall  we  do  the  while?   Tii 

SUvio.  There  is  no  standing  here ;  is  nof 

Ric.  Yes.  [this  the  plac«  ? 

Pedro,  And  to  go  back 
Unto  her  father's  house  may  breed  suspicion: 
Let's  slip  into  u  taveni  for  an  hour; 
Tis  very  cold. 

Uberto.  Content;  there's  one  hard  by« 
-A  quart  of  burnt  sack  will  recover  us : 
I  am  as  cold  as  Christmas.  Tliis  stealing  Mk 
r  th'  frosty  weather  may  be  sweet  i'th*  eatings 
But  sure  the  woodmen  have  no  great  catch 
Shall'sgo?  [of  it, 

Ric.  Thou  art  the  strangest  lover  of 
A  tavern !  What  shall  we  do  there  now  ?  Lose 
The  hour  and  oui-selves  tioo  ? 

Uberto.  Lose  a  pudding!  [muzzle  nsf 
What  dost  thou  talk  o'th'hourl  will  one  quart 
Have  we  not  ears  to  hear,  and  tongues  to  ask 
Thedrawers,but  we  must  stand  lierehkebawdt 
To  watch  the  minutes? 

Silvio.  Prithee  content  tlnpself ^  I  fing) 
We  shall  scout  here,  as  tlio' we  went  a-nay- 
And  have  some  mangy  'prentice,  that  can't 

sleep  [go,  sirs^ 

For  scratching,  over-hear  us.  Come,  wUi  yoo 
When  your  iQve-fury  is  a  little  frozen, 
Yoq'U  come  to  us. 

Ric,  WOl  you  drink  but  one  quart  then  f 

Pedro.  No  more,  i'liuth. 

Sihio.  Content! 

Rtc.  Why  then,  have  with  you ! 
But  let's  be  very  watchful. 


*  Silrio.  Prithee  content  tkyulf.]  Probably  this  belorigs  to  Bicardo,  and  We  ihall  acout 
^}  to  Sihio.  St/mpsotK 
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Vherto.  As  watelifid  as  the  beOman.  Come : 
Illlead^ 
Because  I  batse  good  manners;  they're  too 
tedious.  [Exeunt. 

Enter  Viola^  with  a  Key  and  a  little  Casket, 

Viola,  The  n^t  is  terrible,  and  I  enclos'd 
With  that  my  virtue  and  myself  hate  most. 
Darkness;  jet  most  I  fear,  that  which  I  wish. 
Some  company ;  and  every  step  I  take 
Somids  londer  in  my  fiNirful  ears  to-night. 
Than  ever  did  the  shriU  aiid  sacred  beU 
That  rang  me  to  my  prayers.  The  house  will 

rise 
When  I  oi^ock  the  door !  Were  it  by  day, 
Tm  bold  enough,  but  then  a  thousano  eves 
Warn  me  from  going.  Might  not  Ueav'n  have 

made 
A  time  fbr  envious  prying  folk  to  sleep. 
Whilst  loicers  met,  and  yet  the  sun  have 

shone? 
Yet  I  was  bold  enough  to  steal  this  key 
Out  of  my  father's  ckeimber;  and  dare  yet 
Venture  upon  mine  enemy,  the  night, 
Arm'd  only  with  ray  love,  to  meet  my  friend. 
Alas,  how  valiant,  and  how>  'fraid  at  once 
Lore  makes  a  virgin !  I  will  throw  this  key 
Back  thr^'  a  window :  I  have  wealth  enough 
In  jewels  with  me,  if  I  hold  his  love 
1  steal  'em  for.  Fasewell,  my  place  of  birth! 
I  never  make  aocoimt  to  look  on  thee  again; 
And  if  there  be,  as  I  have  heard  men  say. 
These  houbhold  gods^   I  do  beseech  them 

look  [fire, 

To  this  my  charge ;  bless  it  from  thieves  and 
And  keep,  *till  liappily  my  love  I  wio| 
Me  from  thy  door,  and  hold  my  father  in  ! 

[Exit. 

Enter  RicardOf  Ftdro^  UbertOy  Sihio,  and 
Drover  with  a  Candle, 

Ric.  No  more,  for  God*s  sake ! 
How^s  the  ni^t,  boy  ? 
.     Drawer,  Faith,  sir,  'tis  very  late. 

Uberto,  Faith,  sir,  you  lie !  is  this  your 

Jaqk  i'  th*  clock-house'  ?  [}'ou  varlet. 

Will  you  stfike,sir?  Give's  some  more  sack, 

.Rio.  Nay,  if  you  love  me,  pood  Uberto,  go ! 
i  am  monstrous  hot  with  wme. 

Uberto.  Quench  it  again  with  love !  [then 
Centlemeni  I  will  drink  one  health  more,  and 

^  Is  thiiyour  Jack  i'th'  clock-house  ? 

Will  you  strike,  sir  y]  In  Shakespeare's  Kins  Richard  III.  the  King  ss^  to  BuckingbsH, 

* ; lik«  a  Jacky  thou  kcep'st  the  stroke 

*  Betwixt  thy  b^ging  and  my  meditation ;' 
en  which  passage  are  the  following  notes : 

An  image,  like  those  at  St.  Dunstan's  church  in  Fleet-street,  and  ot  Ijbe  market^beosai 
at  several  towns  in  this  kingdom,  was  usually  called  a  Jack  of  tie  clock'kome.  See  Cowla/s 
Discourse  on  th»  Government  of  Oliver  CromwelL  lUchard  resemblet;  Buckingham  to  one 
of  those  ai|tomatons,  and  bids  him  not  suspend  the  stroke  on  the  clockrheU,  bMit  t^trike,  tklit 
the  hour  may  be  past,  and  himself  be  at  liberty  to  pursue  his  meditations.  ka»kim^ 

So  in  The  Fleire,  a  comedy,  1610—'  Their  tongues  are,  like  a  Jack  o'tke  clock,  still  in 


limy  legs  say  me  nut  shancfully  nay, 

I  will  go  with  vou.  Oivameasmcnlarqiitrt! 
Drawer.  Of  what  wine,  sir?  Tat  the  bsr  I 
Uberto,  Of  sack,  yon  that  speak  confusion 

Of  sack,  I  jtay ;  and  every  one  his  qoirt. 

What  a  devil,  let's  be  merry! 
I>rawer,  Yon  shall,  sir.  [Exit, 

Pedro,  We  will,  sir;  and  a  dried  tongoe. 
Silvio.  And  an  olive,  boy,  and  a  whole 
bunch  of  fidlers!  [be  daw'd. 

My  head  swims  plaguily;  'udspreoous,  I  shall 

Enter  Drazcer  with  four  Quarts  of  Wine, 

Ric.  Pray  go?  X  can  drink  no  more;  think 

on  )n>ur  nromise; 
Tis midnight,  gentlemen.  [now! 

Uberto,  Oh,  that  it  were  dumb  mklnight 
Not  a  word  more  I  every  man  on's  knees, 
And  betake  himself  to  his  saint :  here's  to 

Your  wench,  signor! 
All  this,  and  then  awa^. 

Ric,  I  cannot  drink  it. 

Pedro,  'Tis  a  toy,  a  toy;  away  wi't! 

Uberto.  Now  dare  I 
Speak  any  thing  to  any  body  living  I 
Come,  Where's  the  fault?  Of  fAth  it. 

Ric.  I  have  broke  [made  it; 

My  wind.  Cally^  tins  sack?  I  wonder  wko 
He  was  a  sure  workman,  for  'tis  phfay 
Is  it  gone  round?  [strong  woit. 

r/fterto.  Tis  at  the  last.    Oat  of  my  way, 
Is  the  moon  up  yet  ?  good  boy ! 

Drawer,  Yes,  sir. 

Uberto.  Where  is  she>  boy? 

Drooler.  There,  sir.  [boy. 

Uberto,  We  shall  have  rain  and  tbooder, 

Drawer,  When,  sir  ?  [boy. 

Uberto,  1  cannot  tell ;  but  sure  we  sht&i 

Drawer,  The  gentleoian  is  wine-wise. 

Uberto.  Drawer! 

Drawer.  Here,  sir. 

Uberto.  Can  you  procore  ? 

Drawer.  What,  sir? 

Uberto.  A  whore,  or  two,  or  tliree. 
As  need  shall  serve,  boy  ?  [ney,  boy. 

Silvio.  Ay,  a  good  whore  were  worth  auh 

Drawer.  I  protest,  sir.  Me  are  alto^etber 

unprovided.  [not  'vise  us 

Ric.  The  more's  the  pity,  boy;  can  you 
Where,  my  child  ? 

Drawer,  Neither,  in  troth,  sir*. 


'  labour.'  Steevens. 

^  Drawer.  Neither  in  troth,  sir,]  This  little  speech  is  only  in  the  first  folio*. 
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Pedw.  Why,  where  were  you  brought  up, 

boy? 
No  inkling  of  a  whore?  no  aim,  my  boy? 

Ubarto*  It  cannot  sink  i^i  my  iiead  now 

that  .thou  shouldst  marry; 
Why  shouldst  thou  marry,  tell  me  ? 

K«c.  I  marry?  1*11  be  hang'd  first. 
Some  more  wine,  boy ! 

SUvh.  Is  she  not  a  whore 
Translated?    An  she  be,  let*s  repair  to  her  ! 

jRic.  I  cannot  tell;  she  may  be  an  offender: 
Bttt,  signer  Silvio,  I  shall  scratch  your  head; 
Indeed  I  shall. 

Silvio.  Judge  me,  I  do  but  jest 
With  thee:  what  an  she  were  inverted,  with 
Her  heels  upward,  like  a  ti-aitor's  coat,  what 

care  I  ?  [for  her  ? 

Vbcrto.  Ay,  banc;  her !  shall  we  fall  out 

Bic.    I  am  a  little  bngry.      But  tliese 

wenches ! 
Bid  you  not  talk  of  wenches  ? 

Siltno.  Boy,  lend  me  your  candle ! 

Drazoer,  Why,  sir  ? 

Silvio.  To  set  fire  to  your  rotten  ceiling : 
You'll  keep  no  whores,  rogue,  no  good  mera- 

Drojoer. ^Vhores,  sir  ?  [bers  ! 

Silvio.  Ay,  whores,  sir ;  do  you  think  we 
With  your  hogsheads?  [come  to  lie 

Ric,  I  must  beat^lie  watch ; 
1  have  long'd  for  it  any  time  this  three  weeks. 

Sihio.  We'll  beat  the  town-  too,  an  thou 

wilt ;  we're  proof,  boy ! 
Shall  we  kill  any  body  ?  • 

JRic.  No;  but  well  hurt  'em  dangerously. 

Uberto.  Silvio,  now  must  I  kill  one;  I  can- 
not avoid  it. 
fioy,  easily  afore  there  with  your  candle  J  • 
Where's  your  mistress  ? 

Drawer.  A-bed,  sir. 

Silvio.  With  whom? 

Drawer,  W^ith  my  master.       [up  thart  to 

Uberto.  You  lie,  boy  !  she's  belter  bn)!ic:ht 
lie  with  her  husband ;  has  he  not  cast  his 

bead  yet? 
Next  year  he'll  be  a  vclvet-lieaded  cuckold. 

Di'wcer.   You    are  a   merry   gentleman. 

There,  sir;  take  hold  !  [Exeuni. 

Enter  Viola. 

Viola.  This  is  the  place !  I  have  out-told 

the  dock 
For  haste ;  he  is  not  here.  Ricardo  ?  No ! 
Now  every  power  that  loves  and  is  belov'd. 
Keep  me  from  shame  to-night !  for  you  all 

know 
£ach  thought  of  mine  is  innocent  and  pure. 
As  flesh  and  blood  can  bold.  I  cannot  back; 
I  threw  the  key  within,  and,  ere.  I  raise 
My  fathef  tip  to  see  his  daughter**  shame, 
I'll  set  mc  down,  and  tell  the  northern  wind, 
Tl^t  it  is  li^cntler  than  the  cnrJinir  west, 
IF  it  will  blow  me  dead  !   Bill  he  will  cqtue. 
Ffiuth,  'tis  cold.     If  he  deceive  me  thus^ 
A  woman  will  not  easily  trust  a  man. 
Hark !  wliat's  that  I 
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Silvio  [wiibin].  Thou'ft  over  long  at  thy 

pot,  Tom,  Tom: 
ThouVt  over  long  at  the  pot,  Tom.  ISlnging, 

Viola.  Bless  me!  Who's  tliat? 

Pedro  [mthin].  Whoo ! 

Uberto  [within].  There,  boys !  [fly; 

Viola.  Darkness,  be  thou  my  cover,  I  must 
To  thee  I  haste  for  help. — They  have  a  hght: 

Enter  Ricardo,  Fedro^   Uberto,  Silvio,  and 
Drawer,  with  a  torch. 

Wind,  if  thou  lov'st  a  virgin,  blow  it  out ! 
And  I  will  never  shut  a  window  more^ 
To  keep  thee  from  me. 
Ric.  Boy! 
Dratcer.  Sir? 
Ric.  Why,  boy ! 
Drawer,  What  say  you,  sir? 
Rk,  Why,  boy,  art  thou  drunk;  boy  f 
Droa^er.  What  would  you,  sir? 
Ric.  Why,  very  good  !  where  are  we? 
Uberto.  Ay,  that's  the  point. . 
Drawer.  Why,  sir,  you   will  be  at  your 
lodging  presently. 
Ric.  f  II  go  to  no  lodging,  boy. 
Drawer.  Whither  will  you  go  then,  sir? 
Ric.  I'll  go  no  further.        [here  all  night- 
Drawer.  For  God's  sake,  sn*,  do  not  stay 
Ric.  No  more  I  will  not : 
Boy,  lay  me  down,  and  roll  me  to  a  whore, 
Uberto.  And  me. 

Fedro.  There  spoke  an 

Silvio  [iinging].  Then  set  your  foot  to  my 
foot,  and  up  tails  all !  [make ! 

Viola.  That  is  Ricardo  i  what  a  tioisc  they 
It  is  ill  done  of 'ein.     Here  sirs  !  Ricardo  ! 
Ric.  What's  that,  boy? 
Drawer.  1'is  a  wench,  sir :  pray,  gentle- 
men, come  away  I 

Viola.  Oh,  my  dear  love  !  how  dost  thou  ? 
Ric.  Faith,  sweethecurt, 
Ev'n  as  thou  see^^t. 

Fedro.  Where's  thy  wench  ? 
Uberto.  Where's  thib  bed-worm?  - 
Viola.  Speak  softly,  for  the  love  of  Heaven ! 
Drawer.  Mistress, 
Get  you  gone,  and  don't  entice  the  gentlemen, 
Now  you  see  they're  drunk;  or,  I'll  call  the 

watch. 
And  lay  you  fast.enouu^h, 

Viola.  Alas,  what  art*  you  ? 
Or,  what  do  you  mean?  Sweet  love,  there's 
the  place  ?  [I'll  feese  tiiee. ' 

Ric.  Marry,  sweet  love,  e'en  here:  iiedown^ 
Viola.  (Joud  God!   What  uieau  you? 
Fedro.  I  will  have  the  wench. 
Uberto.  [f  you  can  iret  her. 
SlUhi  No,  I'll  Ue  with  [morrow. 

The  wt-nch  to-nigliV,  and  she  shall  be  yours  to-^ 
Fedro.  Let  go  the  wench  ! 
Silvio.  JL^t  you  p)  tJjt  wench  ! 
Viola.  Oh,gentlen\en,iisyou  bad  mothers— 
Uberto.  1  iKjy  had  no  mothers ;  they're  tlie 
i      sons  oF  bitches. 

Ric.  Let  that  be  maintain'd ! 
L 1  Silvio. 
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SilvM,  Marry  then— 

Viola.  Oh,  hlessj  me,  Ileav'ii  I  ' 

TJberto.  How  many  is  there  oii*s? 

Hie.  About  five, 

TJberto,  Why  then,  let's  fight  tliree  to  three. 

fiihio.  Content.         [Draw  and  fall  down. 

Drawer.    The   watch !    the  watch !    the 

vrrttCh!  Where  are  yon?  [Exit. 

Ric.  Where  are  these  cowards  ?       [Exit, 

Pedro.  There's  the  whore. 

Viola,  I  never  saw  a  drunken  man  before; 
But  these  I  think  are  so. 

Silvio.  Oh ! 

Pedro.  I  miss'd  you  narrowly  there. 

Viola.  My  state  b  such,  I  know  not  how 

to  think 
A  prayer  fit  for  roe;  only  I  could  move, 
That  never  maiden  more  might  be  in  love !  / 

[Exit. 

Enter  bratcer.  Constable,  and  Watch. 

Watch.  Where  are  they,  l*oy  ? 
,   Dramcr,  Make  no  such  haste,  sir ;  they  are 
No  runners. 

Uberlo.  I  nm  hurt,  but  that's  nil  one ; 
I  sliail  li^ht  upon  some  of  ye.     Pedro, 
Titpu  art  a  tali  gentleman;  let  me  kiss  thee! 

Watch.  My  friend — 

Vberto.  Your  friend  ?  you  lie ! 

Ric.  Stand  further  off! 
The  watch?  youVe  full  of  fleas. 


Comt.  Gentlemen, 
Either  be  quiet,  or  we  must  make  you  quiet 

Ric.  Nay,  good  Mr.  Constable,  be  not  so. 

rigorous!  [of  justice! 

Uberto,  Mr.  Constable,  lend  me  tliy  hand 

Const.  That  I  will,  sir. 

Uberto.  Fy,  Mr.  Constable! 
What  golls  you  have?  Is  justice' 
So  blind  you  cannot  see  to  wash  your  hands? 
I  cry  you  mercy,  sir;  your  gloves  are  on. 

Draofer.  Now  you  are  up,  sir,  will  you  go 

to  bed?  [ther  pillow. 

Pedro.  I'll  truckle  here,  boy ;  give  me  ano- 

Drawer.  Will  you  stand  up,  and  let  me  lay  ^ 

it  on  then? 

Pedro.  Yes.  [they  are  up^ 

Drawer.  There;  hold  him  two  of  ye.  Now 
Be  going,  Mr.  Constable. 

Ric.  And  this  way,  and  tl»at  way,  Tom. 

Uberto.  And  here  away,  and  there  away, 

Tom.  ^  [the  wronc. 

Silvio.  This  is  the  right  way,  the  other's 

Pedro.  Th'  other's  the  wrong. 

Omnes.  Thou'rt  over  long  at  tlie  pot,  Tonv 

Tom.  [whoop!  ha,  boys f 

Ric.    Lead    valiantly,    sweet  constable! 

Comt'  This  wine  hunts  in  their  heads. 

Ric.  Give  me  the  bill,  for  I  will  be  the  ser- 

Const.  Look  to  him,  sirs  !  [geant. 

Ric.  Keep  your  ranks,  you  rascals,  keep 

your  ranki.'  [Eieunt.. 


ACT  IL 


tlnter  Mercury, 

Merc.  T  CANNOT  sleep  for  thinking  of 

•*■     this  ass's  wife  I 
I'll  be  gone  presently ;  there's  no  staying  here, 
W'ith  tills  devil  about  me. — Ho  !  This  is  the 
house  of  sleep.  [this  love 

Ho  !  again  there !  'Sfoot,  the  darkness,  and 
Togethci*  will  make  me  lunatic.     Ho ! 

Enter  a  Servingman  abaoey  unready. 

Scrv.  Who  calls  there  ?  [a  candle. 

Merc.  Pray  take  the  pains  to  rise  and  light 

Scrv.  Presently. 

Merc.  Was  ever  man  but  I  in  such  a  stocks? 
W^ll,  £his  ?hall  be*a  warning  to  me,  and 
A  fair  one  tort,  how  I  betff\y  myself 
To  3uch  a  dunce,  by  way  of  benefit. 

Enter  Servingman, 
Serv.  Did  you  call  ? 

More.  Yes :  pray  do  me  the  kindness,  sir,^ 
to  let  me  out, 

■  pfuster  before  dinner^ 


Ami  szcccp  the  tabic  with  a  wooden  dagger.] 


And  not  enquire  why,,  for  I  must  needs  ht 
Sero.  Not  to-nioht,  I  hope,  sir-  [gfue. 
Mere,  Good  sir,  to-night ; 

I  would  not  have  troubled  you  else; 

Pray  let  it  be  so  \ 

Scrr.  Alas,  sir,  my  master  will  bcoffended* 

Merc.  That  I  have  business?  no,  I  warrant 

you. 

Strv.  Good,  sir,  take  your  rest. 

Alerc.  Pray,  my  good  friend. 

Let  me  appoint  my  own  rest. 

Serv.  Yes,  sir.  [sider  you. 

3!erc.  Ti:en  shew  me  the  way  out;  I'll  con*- 
,  Scrv.  Good  Ixjrd,  sir — 
Mcrct  If  I  had  not 

An  excellent  temper'd  patience,  now  should 
I  break 

This  fellow's  head,  and  make  him  understand 

'Twcre  necessary;  the  only  plague 

Of  this  house  is  tli*  uuliaiidsome  love  of  ser- 
vants, 

That  never  do  their  duty  i'th*  right  place. 

But  when  they  muster  before  dinner  ^, 

And 

The  ()ifBcidties  in  this  passage  are  what  in 
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And  sweep  the  table  with  a  wooden  dagger, 
And  then  they're   troublesome  too,   to  all 

men's  shoulders. — 
The  woodcock*s  flush'd  again ;  now  I  shall  have 
A  new  stir. 

Enter  Antonio, 

Ant,  Why,  how  now,  friend?  what  do  you 

up  so  late?  [speak. 

Are  you  v*ell?  do  you  want  any  thing?  Pray 

mere.  Only  the  cause  I  rise  for. 

Ant.  What  knaves  are  these  ? 
What  do  you  want  ?  Why,  sirrah ! 

Merc.  Nothing  i*th'  world,  [begone: 
But  tb*  keys  to  let  nie  out  of  doors ;  I  must 
Be  not  against  it,  for  you  cannot  stay  me. 

Ant.  Be  gone  at  tliis  time?  that  were  a 

merry  jest.  [use  ou't, 

M.  re.  If  there  be  any  mirth  in't,  make  you 
But  I  must  go.    - 

Ant.  Why,  for  lovc*s  sake  ? 

Merc.  Twill  benefit  [cause. 

Your  understanding  nothing  to  know  the 
Pray  go  to  bed ;  V\\  trouble  your  man  only. 

Ant.  Nay,  sir,  you  liave  rais'd  more,  that 

has  reason 
To  curse  you,  an  you  knew  all:  my  wife's  up, 
And  coming  down  too. 

Merc,  Alas,  it  wilf  be 
A  trouble:  pray  go  up  to  her,  and  let  me 
Disturb  no  more ;  it  is  unmannerly. 

Enter  Maria,  as  out  of  bed. 

Ant.  She's  here  already. 
Sweetheart,  how  say  vou  by  this  gentleman  ? 
He  would  away  at  midnight. 

Maria.  That  I  am 
Sore  he  will  not. 

Merc.  Indeed  I  must, 

Maria,  Good  sir. 
Let  not  your  homely  entertainment  press  you 
To  leave  your  bed  at  midnigiitl  If  you  want 
What  my  house,  or  our  town ,  may  afibrd  you. 
Make  it  your  own  fault  if  you  call  not  for  it. 
Pray  go  to  bed  again !  let  me  compel  you : 
Tra  bure  you*ve  no  powV  to  deny  a  woman. 
The  air  is  piercing; 

And,  to  a  body  beaten  with  long  travd, 
Twill  prove  an  ill  physician. 

Merc.  If  she 
Speak  longer  I  shall  be  a  knave,  as  rank 
As  e'er  sweat  for  it.— Sir,  if  you  will  send 
Your  wife  up  presently,  I'll  either  stay 
With  you  (d  ye  mark  me  ?)  or  deliver  you 
So  just  a  cause,  that  you  yourself  shall  thrust 
Me  out  of  doors,  both  suddenly  and  willingly. 

Ant.  Fd  fain  hear  that,  'faith! — Pray  thee 

go  up,  sweetheart ! 
Vve  halt'  persuaded  him ;  besides,  he  hath 
jSomc  private  business  with  me. 


Maria.  Good  night,  sir ! 
And  what  content  you  would  hare,  I  wish 

with  you.  [Exit^ 

Merc.  Could  any  man  that  had  a  back  ask. 
Oh,  me!  oh,  me!  [more? 

Ant.  Nov<[  deal  directly  with  me: 
Why  should  you  gor  [cause ; 

Merc.  If  you  he  wise,  do  not  enquire  the 
'Twill  trouble  you. 

Ant.  Why?  prithee  why?  , 

Merc.  I't'aith, 
I  would  not  have  you  know  it;  let  me  go ! 
Twill  be  far  better  for  you. 

Ant.  Who  is  that. 
That  knocks  there?  ist  not  at  tlie  street-door? 

Serv.  Yes,  sir. 

Ant.  Who's  there?  cannot  you  speak? 

Vioia  [within].  A  poor 
Distressed  maid;  for  God's  sake,  let  me  in! 

Mere.  Let  her  in,  and  me  out.  to^tiier; 

'tis  but  one  labour:  [sc^ms 

Tis  pity  she  should   stand  i'th' street.    It 
She  knows  you.  [ignorant; 

Ant.  There  she  shall  stand  forme:  you're 
This  is  a  common  custom  of  the  roguea 
That  lie  about  the  loose  parts  of  the  city. 

Merc.  As  how?  [night. 

Ant.  To  knock  at  doors  in  dead  time  of 
And  use  some  feigned  voice  to  raise  com- 
passion ; 
And  when  the  doors  are  open,  in  they  rush. 
And  cut  the  throats  of  all,  and  take  the  booty: 
We  cannot  be  too  careful. 

Viola  J^yiYAjw].  As  ever  you  had  pity, 
Let  me  in !  I  am  undone  else. 

Ant.  Who  are  yoii? 

Vioia.  My  name  is  Viola,  a  gentlewoman 
That  ill  chance  hath  di^ress'd :  you  know  mj 

father.  [one 

Merc.  Alas  of  God!  we'll  let  her  in;  'tis 
O'th*  gentlewomen  wereheVe  in  the  eveniug; 
I  know  her  by   her  name :  poor  soul  I  she's 

cold, 
I  warrant  her;  let  her  have  my  warm  bed, 
And  I   will  take  her  fortune:  come,  pray 

come ! 

Ant.  It  is  not  Viola,  that's  certain; 
She  w^nt  Home  to  her  fatlier's,  I  am  sure. 

Viola,  Will  not  you  be  so  good  to  let  mein? 

Ant.  I'll  be  so  good  to  have  you  whipt  away. 
If  you  stay  a  little  longer.    She  is  gone, 
I  warrant  her.  Now  let  me  know  your  cause. 
For  I  willliear't,  and  not  repent  the  knowing. 

Merc.  Since  you  are  so  importunate,  I'll 

tell  you: 
I  love  your  wife  extremely. 

Ant.  Very  well. 

Merc,  And  so  well  that  I  dare  not  stav. 

Ant.  Why?  [aud  bloud, 

Merc.  For  wronging  you:  I  know  I'm  flesh 


•U  appearance  cannot  be  got  over,  without  a  greater  knowledge  of  the  customs  and  manners 
•four  author's  times  than  I  am  master  of.  St/mpwn. 

This  seems  to  be  a  temporary  allusion,  of  which,  it  is  probable,jio  explanation  can  now  b^ 
^^ined. 
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Andvou  have  done  me  friendships  infinite 

aud  6ften, 
That  must  require  me  honest,  and  a  true  man ; 
And  I  will  be  so,  or  I'll  breaic  my  heart. 

Ant.  Why,  you  may  stay  for  all  this,  me- 

thinks*  [no  ^nt, 

Merc,  No ;  tho'  I  would  be  good,  I  am  uo 
Nor  is  it  safe  to  try  me:  I  deal  plainly. 

Ant  Come,  I  dare  try  you;  do  the  best 

you  can. 

Merc.  You  shall  not :  • 
"When  I  am  right  again,  I'll  come  and  see  you ; 
'Till  when,ril  use  ail  countries,  and  all  means, 
But  I  will  lose  Uiis  foliy ;  'tis  a  devil ! 

Ant.  Is  tliere  no  way  to  st4«y  youi 

Merc.  No;  unless  /  [men 

You'll  have  ihe  such  a  villain  to  you,  as  all 
Shall  spit  at  roe. 

Ant.  Does  she  know  you  lovelier? 

J/ ere.  No,  1  hope  not:  that  were  recom- 
pense 
Pit  for  a  royuc  to  render  her. 

Ant.  If  ever  any 
Had  a  faithful  friend,  I  am  that  man,  and  I 
Alay  glory  in  it !  This  is  he,  that  ipse,  he, 
That  passes  all  Christendom  for  goodness. 
He  shall  not  overgo  me  in  his  friendship ; 
Tw^re  recreant  and  base,  and  Til  be  hang;*d 

first ; 
I  am  resolved:  go  thy  ways;  a  wife 
SJiall  never  part  us :  I've  considered,  and 
I  find  her  nothing  to  such  a  friend  as  thou  art. 
I'll  speak  a  bold  word ;  take  your  time  and 

wooe  her, 
(You've  overcome  me  clearly)  [me. 

And  do  what's  fitting  with  her — you  conceive 
I'm  glad  at  heart  you  love  her,  by  this  light! 
Ne'er  stare  upon  me,  for  I  will  not  fly  from't ! 
If  you  liad  spoken  sooner,  sure  you  had  been 

serv'd  : 
Sir,  you'i'e  not  evVy  man.  Now  to  your  task! 
I  give  you  free  leave;  and  tiie  sin  is  mine, 
jr  there  be  any  in  it. 
'   Merc.  He'll  be  hang'd 
Before  he  makes  this  good :  he  cannot  be 
So  innocent  a  coxcrmb;  he  can  tell  tensure!— 
If  I  had  never  known  you,  as  1  have  done, 
I  might  be  one,  as  others,  perhaps  sooner; 
But  now  it  is  impossible,  there's  too 
^uch  good  between  us. 

Ant.  Well,  thou'rt  e'en  the  best  man — 
I  can  say  no  more,  I  am  so  overjoy'd  !      [go 
You  must  stay  this  night,  and  in  the  morning 
As  early  as  you  please ;  I  have  a  toy  for  you. 

Mefc,  I  thought  this  pill  would  make  you 

sick.  [notice, 

Ant.  But  where  you  mean  to  be  I  must  have 
And  it  must  be  hard  by  too :  do  you  mark  me? 

Merc.  Why,  what's  the  matter? 

Ant.  There  is  a  thing  in  hand. 

Merc,  Why,  what  thmg? 

Ant.  A  sound  one>  if  it  ^ke  right,  and  you 

he  not 


Peevisli.  We  two  will  be  (ydu'ld  little  think  it) 
As  famous  for  our  friendsliip — 

Merc.  How? 

Ant.  If  Heaven  please, 
As  ever  Damon  was,  and  Pytheas; 
Or  Py lades  and  Orestes :  or  any  two 
That  ever  were :  do  you  conceive  me  yet? 

Merc.  No,  by  my  troth,  sir,! — Hell  not 

help  me  up,  sure  ?  ^  [think 

Ant.  You  shall  anon;  and,  for  our  names,! 
They  shall  live  after  us,  and  be  remembered 
While  there's  a  story,  or  I'll  lose  my  aun. 

Merc.  What  a  vengeance  ails  he?  How  do 

Ant.  Yes,  fiith,  [you? 

We  two  will  be  such  friends  as  the  worW 

shall  ring  of. 

Merc.  And  why  is  all  this  ? 

Aut.  You  shall  enjoy  my  wife, 

Merc.  Away,  away  f 

Ant.  The  wonder  must  begin. 
So  1  have  cast  it,  ('twill  be  scurvy  else) 
You  shall  not  stir  a  foot  in't :  pray  be  quiet 
eTill  I  have  made  it  perfect. 

Merc.  What  slrnU  a  man  do  with  thi| 

wretched  fellow? 
There  is  no  mercy  to  be  us'd  towards  him; 
He  is  not  capable  of  any  pity ; 
He  will,  in  spite  of  course,  be  a  cuckold*; 
And  who  can  help  it?^Must  it  begin  so^ 
Think  again.  '  [needs,  sir  r 

Ant.  Yes,  marry  must  it; 
And  I  myself  will  wooe  this  woman  for  you: 
Do  you  perceive  it  now?  ha?        [matter.^ — 

Merc.  Yes;  now  I  have  a  little  sight  i'tli* 
Oh,  that  thy  head  should  bo  so  monstrous, 
That  all  thy  servants*  hats  may  hangupon't!— 
But  do  you  meaEn  to  do  this)  [for  you. 

Ant.  Yes,  certain ;  I  will  wooe  her,  ana 
Strive  not  against  it ;  'tis  the  overthrow 
Of  the  best  plot  that  ever  was  then. 

Merc.  Nay,  ' 

I  will  assure  you,  sir,  I'll  do  no  harra;—  • 
You  have  too  much  about  you  of  your  own. 

Ant.  Have  you  thought  of  a  place  yet? 

Merc.  A  place  ? 

Ant.  Ay,  a  place  where  you  will  bide : 
Prithee  no  more  of  this  modesty ;  'tis  foolish! 
An  we  were  not  determined  to  be 
Absolute  friends  indeed,  'twere  tolerable. 

Merc.  I  have  thought,  and  you  shall  hear 

from  me.  [glory ! 

Ant.  Why,  this  will  gain  rne  everla&tiBg 
I  have  the  better  of  him,  that's  my  corafbrtl 
Good  night !         •  [^it. 

Merc,  Good  night ! 
Well,  go  thy  ways  !  thon  art  the  tidiestwitlol 
This  day  I  think  above  ground ; 
Aud  yet  thy  end  for  all  this  must  be  motly. 

[£*«t 

Enter  linker  and  Dorothy. 

Tinker.  Tis  bitter  cold.     A  plague  upQH 
the&e  rogues, 


f  In  spight  </ course.]  Seward  would  substitute  courtejy  for  courst* 


How 
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How  wary  they  are  grcmnl  i|ot  a  door  open 
put  double-barred;  not  a  window,  [now, 
JBut  up  with  a  case  of  wood,  like  a  spice-boji ; 
And  their  locks  uopickable !  the  veiy  smiths 
That  were  half  venturers^  drink  penitent  sin- 
gle ale:  ' 
Tliis  is  tlie  iron  age  the  ballad  sings  of. 
Well,  I  ihall  meet  with  some  of  your  loose 

IJoenyet;  [snew 

Good  fellows  must  not  starve;  here*s  hesihall 
Too  Gwi-a-mighty's  doji^bolts,  if  this  hold. 

Dor,  Faith,  thou  art  bot  too  merciful,  that's 

thy  fault ; 
Thou  art  as  sweet  a  thief,  that  sin  excepted, 
As  ever  sufiSei'd ;  that  is  a  proud  word, 
And  rii  maintain  it. 

Tinker,  Come,  prithee  let's  shog  off', 
And  browze  an  hour  or  two"^ ;  there's  ale 

will  make  [thing  now, 

A  cat  speak  at  the  Harrow :  we  shall  get  no« 
Without  we  batter ;  it  is  grown  too  near 
Homing;  the  rogues  sleep  sober,  and  are 

watck^l.  [function. 

Dor,  We  want  a  boy  extremely  for  this 
Kept  under  for  a  year,  with  milk  and  kuotr 

grass. 
In  my  time  I  have  seen  a  boy  do  wonders: 
Robin  the  red  tinker  had  a  boy,  [years, 

(Ood  rest  his  soul,  he  suffer'd  this  time  four 
For  two  spoons,  and  a  pewter  candlestick). 
That  sweet  nmn  had  a  boy,  as  I  am  cursten'd 

whore, 
Would  have  run  thro*  a  cat-hole ;  he  would 
Have  boulted  such  a  piece  of  linen  in  an 

eiwing —  [lei's  go ! 

Tinker,  Well,  we  will  have  a  boy^  Pritbea 
lam  vengeance  cold,  I  tell  thee.. 

D&r.  fW  be  hang'd 
Before  I  stir  without  somepurciMise  !  By  these 
Tea  boncB,  1*11  turn  slie-ape,  aj)d  untile  » 

bouse. 
But  I  will  have  it !  It  majjjite  I  have 
A  humour  to  be  hang'd,  Founuot  tell. 

Enter  VioJ^. 

Tmker,  Peace,  you  flea*d  whore  I  thou  bast 
a  mouth  like  a  blood-hound; 
Here  comes  a  night-shade. 


Dor.  A  gentlewomaii-wliOTt; 
By  this  darkness,  I'll  case  her  to  the  8kio. 

Tinker,  Peace,  I  say !  fmal  night  t 

Viola.  Wjiat  fcjkr  have  I  endurd  this  di»* 
And  what  disgrace,  if  I  were  seen  and  knovrn! 
In  whichthis  darkness  o:ily  is  my  friend. 
That  only  has  undone  me.  A  thousand  cunet 
Light  on  my  easy,  foolish,  childish  love,      ^ 
That  durst  so  lightly  lay  a  contidenoe 
Upon  a  man,  so  many  beinj;  false! 
My  wenrine^^nnd  weeping,  makes  me  sleepy; 
I  must  lie  down. 

Tinker.  What's  this?  a  prayer,  or 
A  homily,  or  a  balkid  of  good  counsel  I 
She  has  a  gown,  I'm  sure. 

Dor.  Knock  ont  her  brains  J 
And  then  she  11  never  bite. 

Tinker.  Yes,  I  will  knock  her,  / 

But  not  yet, — You !  woman ! 

Violu,  For  God's  sake,  what  are  you  ? 

Tinker,  One  of  the  grooms  of  yoiur  ward« 

robe.    Come, 
Uncase,  uncase!  By'r  lady,  a  good  kersey! 

Viola,  Pray  do  not  hurt  me,  sir. 

Dor,  Let's  have  no  pity" ;  [wliistle. 

For  if  you  do,  here's  that  shall  cut  tout 

Viola.  Alas,  what  would  you  have?  I  ant 

as  miserable 
As  vou  can  make  me  any  way. 

ibor.  That  shall  be  tried,     [you  pleasure* 

Viola.  Here,  take  my  gown,  if  that  will  do 

Tinker,  Yes,  marry  will't.  Look  in  the 
There  may  be  birds.  '  [pockets,  Doll; 

Dor.  They're  Hown,  a  pox  go  with  them! 
I'll  have  this  hat,  and  this  rutiF too;  I  like  its 
Now  uill  I  flourish  like  a  lady  brave, 
I'faitli,  boy.  [seeming, 

Vioiit.  Yon  are  so  uentle  people,  to  my 
That  by  my  truth  I  could  live  with  you ! 

Tinker.  Could  you  so  ? 
A  pretty  young  round  wench,  well-blooded;  I 
Am  for  her'*. 

Dor.  But  by  this,  I  am  not ;  cool  [on'l^ 
Your  codpiece,  rogue!  or  I  will  clap  a  speU 
Shall  take  your  edge  off  with  a  very  ven* 

geance. 

linker.  Peace,  horse-flesh,  peace !  I'll  cast 

off  my  Amazon : 


•  Shog  offl]  This  cant  word  is  used  by  Nym,  in  Shakespeare's  Henry  V.  act  ii.  scene  1: 

*  Will  you  shog  cff'^  I  would  have  you  solus.' 
i^gain,  in  Marston's  What  You  Will,  act  v.  scene  1 : 

t wliy  then,  capricious  mirth, 

*  Skip  light  moriscoes  in  our  frolick  blood, 

*■  Fhigg'd  veins,  sweet,  plump  with  freslv-infused  joyt^ 
<  I^aughter,  pucker  our  cheeks,  make  shoulders  $hog 

*  With  chucking  lightness,  &c. 
Again,  in  Jack  Drum'%  Entertainment, 

*  List  to  the  music  that  corrupts  the  gods, 

*  Subverts  even  destiny,  and  thus  it  Mbgs.  JL 

*°  Browze  an  hour  or  two.^  The  text  is  from  Mr.  Theobald's  margin.    I  conjectured  we 
slioold  read  rouie^  i.  c.  tarouse,  but  it  is  a  matter  of  no  great  moment.  St/mpson, 

"  Lef share  nopih/.]  i.  e.  No  crying  out  for  pity.        Si/mp$on, 
I*  Am  for  her,  thicw  s.]  Thieves  has  stolen  into  the  text  here  very  onaccouutably.    If  the 

speech 
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Sh'  has  walkM  too  lon^  and  is  indeed  no* 

torinus,  [worthies. 

She*il  6glit  and  scold,  and  drink  hke  one  o'th* 

Dor,  Uds  preciousi  [ticeing  ? 

You  youug  contagious  whore,  must  you  be 
And,  is  your  fle&h  so  rank,  sir,  that  two  may 

live  upon't  ? 
I  jn  glad  to  bear  yourcurtal's  '^  grown  so  lusty; 
He  was  dry-fouttder'd  t'other  day ;  wehee, ' 
Wy  pamper'd  jade  of  Asia  '♦! 

Vioia,  Good  woman,  do  not  hurt  me!  I 

am  sorry 
That  I  Imve  Qiven  any  cause  of  anger. 

Dor,  £icber  bind  her  quickly,  and  come 

away,  or  by 
This  &tcel  I'll  tell,altho'I  truss  for  company! 
Now  could  I  eat  her  broil'd,  or  any  way. 
Without  vinegar:  I  must  have  her  nose! 

Vio/a,  By  any  thing  you  love  best,  good 

sir!  good  woman! 

Tin/ur.  Why  l>er  nose,  Dorothy  ? 

Dor,  If  I  have  it  not,  [withal. 

And  presently,  and  warm,  I  lose  tliat  I  go 

Tinker.  'Would  the  devil  had  that 'thou 

goest  withal,  [whelps, 

And  thee  together!  for  sure  he  got  thy 
If  thou  hast  any ;  he\  thy  dear  dad  }^.  J^horc, 
Put  up  your  cut-purse !  an  I  take  my  switch 

up,  '  [your  bung,  whOre ! 

Twill  be  a1)lack  time  with  you  else;  sheath 

Dor.  Will  you  bind  her?  [both. 

We  shall  stand  here  prating,  and  be  hang'd 

Tinker,  Come,  I  must  bind  you:  not  a 

i^ord ;  no  crying !  [not  cry. 

Vioia,  Do  what  you  will,  indeed  I  will 

Tinker,  Hurt  her  not :  if  thou  dost,  by  ale 

and  beer, 
I'll  clout  thy  old  bald  brain-pan  with  a  piece 
Of  brass,  you  bitch  incarnate. 

[Exeunt  Tinker  and  Dor, 

Viola,  Oh,  Heav  n,  to  what  am  I  reserv'd ! 

th«t  knew  not, 
Thro'  all  my  childish  liours  and  actions, 
More  sin  than  poor  imagination. 
And  too-much  loving  of  a  iaithless  man. 
For  which  I'm  paid;  and  so,  tliat  not  the  day 
That  now  is  rising  to  protect  the  harmless. 


(Act  U 

And  giro  the  innocent  a  saBctoanr 
From  thieves  and  spoilers,  can  deliver  me 
From  shame,  at  least  suspicion! 

Enter  Valeric, 

Val,  Sirrah,  lead  down 
The  horses  easily!  I'll  walk  a-feot 
Till  I  be  down  the  hill.    Tis  very  early; 
I  shall   reach   home  betimes.    How  now? 

who's  there  ?     •  [yet 

Viola,  Night,  that  was  ever  friend  to  lovers. 
Has  rais'd  some  weai^  sool,  that  l^tes  his  bed. 
To  come  and  see  me  blush^  and  then  laugh 

at  me. 

Val,  H*had  a  rude  heart  that  did  this. 

Viola.  Gentle  sir. 
If  you  have  that  which  honest  men  call  p;ty, 
And  be  as  far  from  evil  as  you  shew, 
Help  a  poor  maid,  that  this  night,  by  bad 

fortune, 
Has  been  thus  us'd  by  robben.     [help  thee! 

Vol,  A  pox  upon  his  heart  that  would  not 
This  thief  >vas  half  a  lawyer,  bv  his  bands. 
How  long  have  you  been  tied  here? 

Viola,  Alas,  [perish'd. 

This  hour,  and  with  cold  and  fear  am  aimot»t 

Val,  Where  were  the  watch  the  while? 

Good  sober  gentlemen! 
They  were,  like  careiul  members  of  the  city, 
Drawing  in  diligent  ale,  and  singing  catdxi, 
While  Mr.  Constable  coutriv'd  the  toasts. 
Tliese  fellows  should  be  more  severely  pn* 

nish'd  [whips; 

Than  wand  ring  gipsies,  that  cv'ry  statute 
For  if  they'd  every  one  ti%'o  eyes  apiece  morei 
Three  pots  would  put  them  ouL 

Viola,  I  cannot  tell ; 
I  found  no  Christian  to  give  me  succour. 

Val,  When  they  take  a  thief, 
I'll  take  Ostend  again '^ ;  the  whoresons 
Drink  opium  in  their  ale,  and  then  they  sleep 
Like  tops ;  as  foi^  ^ir  bills,  xX^y  only  serve 
To  reach  down  ba6on  to  make  rashers  on. 
Now  let  me  know  to  whom  I've  done  thii 

courtesy, 
Tliat  I  may  thank  my  early  rising  for  it. 
Viola,  Sir,  all  I  am,  you  see* 


speech  is,  or  is  not  curtaird,  as  I  can*t  promise,  yet  there  is  no  reason  fpr  thieves  standing 
here,  as  there  is  nothing  to  which  it  can  probably  refer.  There  are  but  two  ways  I  know 
of  that  vie  can  rid  the  text  of  it ;  the  first  is  by  expunging  it,  as  I  have  done,  and  the  second 
by  supposing  that  it  is  a  corruption  of  itm,  and  situate  m  a  wrong  place,  and  that  the  pas- 
sage once  run  thus, 

A  pretty  young  round  wench  well  blooded,  tkii^ 
I'm  for  her Sympson, 

'3  Corlall.'\  In  Ben  Jonson's  Masque  called  Chloridla,  a  postillion  says,  <  Look  to  my 
<  curtail'  (according  to  which  we  have  reformed  the  orthography);  and  Mr.  Whalley  says, 

*  A  cnrtul  is  a  small  horse;  properly,  one  who  hath  his  tail  docked  or  curtailed,* 

*^  My  pampered  jade  of  Asia,]   This  is  plainly  meant  as  a  burlesque  on  this  line  in 
Marlow^  Taiuerlane : 

*  Holhy  you  pamper'd  jades  of  Asia;' 
whicM  is  also  ridiculed  m  tlie  Second  Part  of  Henry  IV.  act  ii.  scene  4.        IL 

*5  She's  ///y  dear  dad, ]  Common  sense,  as  Mr.  Seward  saw  too,  calls  out  lor 

change  oithts  into  hc^s.        Sympson. 

'<»  Ostend.]  See  note  13  on  the  Woman's  Pri?f. 
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Vd,  Tou  baTe  a  namey  Fm  sure^  and  a 
kindred. 
Afitfher,  mend,  or  sometlung  that  must  own 
^0.*-  [were  these  to  rob  her ! 

She's  a  handsome  youn^ wench:  whatrogUes 
Vicia,  Sir,  you  see  all  I  dare  reveal ;  and,  as 
Toa  are  a  gentteman,  press  me  no  further! 
For  there  begins,  a  grief,  whose  bitterness 
WiU  break  a  strongec  heart  than  I  have  in  me ; 
And  'twill  but  make  you  heavy  with  the 

hearing: 
For  yoHT  own  goodness  sake,  desire  it  not! 

VaL  If  you  would  not  have  me  enquire  that. 
How  do  yon  live  then  ? 

VioU,  How  I  have  liv'd,  is 
Still  one  question,  which  must  not  be  resolv*d : 
How  I  desire  to  live,  is  in  your  liking ; 
So  worthy  an  opinion  I  have  of  you. 
To/.  Is  in  my  liking  ?  How,  I  pray  thee  ? 
tell  me!  [power. — 

Hiith,  ni  do  you  any  good  lies  in  my 
She  has  an  eye  would  raise  a  bed-rid  man  t 
Come, leave  vour  fear,  and  tell  me;  that's  a 
jjood  wench ! 

fiola.  Sir,  I  would  serve- 
Fa/.  Who  wouldst  thou  serve  ?  Don't  weep, 
And  lell  me. 

Viftla,  Faith,  sir,  even  some  good  woman; 
And  such  a  wiie,  if  yon  be  married, 
I  do  imagine  yours. 

VqL  Alas !  thou'rt  young  and  tender ; 
Lit  me  sec  thy  hand !  This  was  ne'er  made 

to  wash, 
Or  wind  up  water>  beat  cloaths,  or  rub  a  floor. 
By  this  light,  for  one  use,  that  shall  be 
nameless,  [on ! 

Tis  the  best  wanton  hand  that  e'er  I  look'd 
Viola,  Dare  you  accept  me,  sir?  my  heart 
is  honest; 
Among  your  virtuous  charitable  deeds, 
T^  will  not  be  tlie  least. 
VaL  'rkou  canst  in  a  chamber? 
V'wla.  In  a  chamber,  sir? 
VaL  I  mean,  wait  there  upon  a  gentle- 
woman.— 
How  quick  she  is !  I  like  that  miunly  too ; 
rU  have  her,   ih</  I  keep  her  with  main 

strength, 
Like  a  besieg'd  town ;  for  I  knqw  I  shall 
llave  th'  enemy  afore  me  within  a  week. 
Viola,  Sir,  I  can  sow  too,  and  make  pretty 
laces,  [women ; 

Dress  a  liead  handsome,  tench  younir  gcntle- 
For  in  nil  these  I  have  a  little  knowledge. 
Vol,  *ris  well ; — no  doubt  I  shall  increase 
that  knowledge,  [me!— 

I  Wie  her  better  still ;   how  she  provokes 
Pretty  young  maid,  yuu  shall  serve  a  good 

gentlewoman,  * 

Tho'  I  say  it,  that  will  not  be  on  willing 
Vou  should  please  me,  nor  1  forgetful  if  you 
Vhia.  I  am  tlie  happier.  [do. 


Vol,  Mynum  shall  make  some  shiA  to 

carnr  jrou 
Behind  him :  can  you  ride  well? 

rwla.  But  I'll  hold  fast. 
For  catching  of  a  fall. 

VaL  That's  the  next  way  [go: 

To  pull  another  on  you. — 111  work  her  at  I 
I  know  she's  wax !  Now,  now,  at  this  time 

could  I 
Beget  a  worthy  on  this  wench. 

Viola,  Sir,  for  [tenfold ! 

This  gentleness,  may  Heav'n  requite  you 

VaL  'Tis  a  good  wench !  however  others 

use  thee. 
Be  sure  I'll  be  a  loving  master  to  thee. 

Come !  [Exeunt. 

Enter  Antonio  like  an  Irish  Footman,  with  Ot 
Letter, 

Ant,  I  hope  I'm  wild  enough  for  beini; 

known ! 
I've  writ  a  letter  here,  anH  in  it  have 
Abus'd  myself  most  bitterly,  yet,  all 
My  fear  is,  not  enough. 
For  that  must  do  it,  that  must  lay  it  on  ! 
V\{  win  her  out  o'  th'  flint;  'twifl  be  more 
Now  for  my  language !  [iamous. 

Enter  Sertant, 

Serv,  Now,  sir;  who'd  you  speak  with? 

Ant,  Where  be  thy  mastres,  man  ?-  I'd 
I  have  a  letter.  [spake  with  her : 

Serv,  Cannot  I  deliver  it  ?         [not,  man. 

Ant,  No,  by  my  trot  and  fait,  canst  thou 

Serv,  Well,  sir,  I'll  call  her  to  you;  pray 

shake  your  ears 
Without  a  little.  [EjH. 

Ant,  Cran  a  cree,  do  it  quickly ! 
This  rebel  tongue'*  sticks  in  m}r  teeth 
Worse  than  a  tough  hen :  sure  it  was   [pies, 
Ne'er  known  at  Babel;  for  they  sold  no  ap- 
And  this  was  made  for  certain  at  tlie  first 
Planting  of  orchards,  it  is  so  crabbed. 

Enter  Maria  and  Servant, 

Maria.  What's  he  would  speak  with  me  ? 

Serv.  A  Kilkenny  ring;' 
There  he  stands,  madam.  [friend  ? 

Maria.  What  would  you  have  with  inc. 

Ant.   He  has  a  letter  for  other  women ^ 

wilt  thou  read  it  ? 

Maria.  From  whence  ? 

Ant.  De  crosse  Crecst,  from  my  master ! 

Maria.  Who  is  your  master? 

Ant,  I  pray  do  you  look. 

Maria,  Do  you  know  this  fellow  ? 

Serv,  No, 
Madam,  not  I,  more  than  nn  Irish  footman. 
Stand  further,  friend;    I  do  not  like  your 

rope-runners.  [trowsers'^f 

What  stallion  rogues  are  these,  to  wear  such 
The  very  cotton  may  commit  adultery. 


'*  This  rebel  tongue.]  See  n  )ie  2(*  on  this  Play. 

J^  2*0  loct^r  suck  dowsets.]  Tue  variation  by  Sympson. 
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Maria.  I  can't  find  viboee  hand  this  should 
be;  rilread: 

'  To  the  beauteous  wife  of  don  Antonio.* 

Sure  this  is  some  blind  scribe !  Well  1  now 
whatfoljows?  [that 

Ant,  Pray  God  it  take !  I  have  given  her 

Will  stir  her  conscience ;  how  it  works  with 
her! 

Bope,  if  it  be  thy  will,  let  the  flesh  have  it ! 
Maria.  This  is  the  most  abhorr'd^  intole- 
rable knavery,  [more 

•That  e'er  slave  entertain*d!   Sure  there  is 

Than  thine  own  head  in 

This  villainy;  it  goes  like  practis*d  mischief. 

Disabled  in  his  body?  Oh,  good  God! 

As  I  live,  he  lies  fearfully,  and  basely. 

Ha !  I  should  know  that  jewel;  'tis  my  hus- 
band !r- 

Corae  hither,  sirrah ;  are  you  an  Irishman  ? 
Ant.  Sweet  woman^  a  cree,  I  am  an  Irish- 
man, [your  trick,  sir  ? 
Maria*  Now  I  know't  perfectly:  is  this 

V\\  trick  you  for  it ! — How  long  have  you 

Tins  gentleman?  [serv'd 

Ant.  Please  thee,  a  little  day, 

0  my  Mac  Dermonc(put  me  to  my  mastree. — 
^is  done,  I  know. 

Maria.  By  my  faith,  he  speaks  as  well 
^As  if  he  had  been  lousy  for  the  language 
A  year  or  two.  Well,  sir,  you  had  better 
Have  kept  in  yoor  own  shape,  as  I  will  use 

you.  [trial? 

What  have  I  done,  that  sliould  deserve  this 

1  never  made  him  cuckold^  to  my  knowledge, 
fcirrah,  come  hither ! 

Ant.  Now  will  she  send  some  jewel. 
Or  some  letter;  I  know  lier  mind  as  well  I 
I  shall  be  fiimous. 

Maria.  Take  this  Irish  bawd  here — 

Ant.  Ilow! 

Maria.  And  kick  him  'till  his  breeches 
And  breech  be  of  one  colour,  a  bright  blue 

both  1  [dare  not 

Ant.  I  may  be  well  swing'd  thus,  for  I 

Beveal  myself:  I  hope  she  does  not  mean  it. 

[Servant  kicks  him. 

Oh  hone!    oh  hone!  oh,  St.  Patrick!    oh, 

Oh,  sweet  woman !  .  [a  cree ! 

Maria.  Now  turn  him. 
And  kick  him  o'  t'other  side !  tliat's  well. 

Ant.  Ob)  good  waiting-man!  I  beseech 

thee. 
Good  waiting-man !— A  pox  fire  your  legs; 

Maria,  You  rogue. 
You  enemy  to  all,  but  little  breeches,    [ter? 
How  dar'st  thou  come  to  me  with  such  a  let- 

Ant.  Pritl>ee 


Pi^  th'  poor  Irishnuui !— All  this  makes  for 

me: 
If  I  win  her  yet,  Fm  still  more  glorious. 

Maria.  Now  could  I  weep  at  what  I've 

done ;  but  I'll 
Harden  my  heart  again.— Go,  shut  him  up 
Until  my  husband  comes  home.    Yet  thus 

much  [not  thou 

Ere  you  go,  sirrah  Thatch*d«-Head !  wouldsC 
Be  whipt,  and  think  it  justice? — 
Well  aguavita  barrel,  1 11  bounce  you.  [gry ! 

Ant.  1  pray,  do,  I  beseech  you,  be  not  an* 

Maria,  Oh,  you  hobby-headed  rascal,  Fll 

have  you  dead. 
And  trossers^^  made  of  thy  s^in  to  tumble  in. 
Go,  away  with  him  !  let  him  see  no  sun, 
'Till  my  husband  come  lK>me. — Sir,  I 
Shall  meet  with  you  for  youi'  knavery,   - 
I  fear  it  not. 

Ant,  Wilt  thou  not  let  me  go?^ 
I  do  not  like  this. 

Maria.  Away  with  him  !         [anient  hair. 

Sero.  Come,  Fll  lead  you  in  by  your  jack- 
Go  quietly,  or  Fll  make  your  crupper  crack ! 

Maria.   And,  do  you  hear  me,  sirrah? 

when  youVe  done, 
Make  my  coach  ready. 

Sero.  Yes,  forsooth.     [Exit  with  Antonio. 

Maria.  Lock  liim  up  safe  enough. — 
Fll  to  this  gentleman,  and  know  Uie  reasou 
Of  all  tliis  business,  for  I  do  suspect  it; 
If  he  have  laid  this  plot,  I'll  ring  him  such  a 

peal 
Shall  make  his  ears  deaf  fof  a  month  at  least. 

[EiU, 
Enter  Ricardo, 

Ric,  Am  I  not  mad  ?  Can  tliis  weak-ton* 
per'd  head,  [wrong 

That  will  be  mad  with  dr?hk,  endure  the 
That  I  have  done  a  virgin,  and  my  love  ? 
Be  mad,  for  so  thou  ought'st,  or  I  will  beat 
The  walls  and  trees  down  with  thee,  and  will 

let 
Either  thy  memory  out,  or  madness  in ! 
But  sure  I  never  lov'd  fair  Viola, 
I  never  lov'd  my  father,  nor  ray  mother, 
Or  any  thing  but  drink !  Had  I  had  love, 
Nay,  had  I  known  so  much  charity** 
As  would  liave  sav'd  an  infant  from  the  firt> 
I  bad  been  naked,  raving  in  the  street, 
With  half  a  foce,  gashing  myself  with  knives^ 
Two  hours  ere  this  time. 

Enter  Pedro^  Silvio,  and  Tiber  to. 
Pedro,  Good  morrow,  sir ! 
Ric,  Good  morrow,  gentlemen  I     | 
Shall  we  go  drink  again^  I  have  my  wils« 


••  Trossers.]  Trossers  appear  to  have  been  loose  breeches :  the  word  is  still  peserved,  but 
now  written  trousers,  Steevens. 

'^  Had  T  known  w  wvch  charity,']  The  omission  of  a  particle  here  hurts  the  sense,  as  well 
as  the  measure:  to knozc  so  mvch  charity,  is  to  possess  so  much  charity;  but  to  k^fv so 
tnuch  OF  charity,  is  to  hear  or  read  so  much  of  it,  as  tliat  it  is  a  duty  to  save  «i  infeut  from 
tlie  fire;  which  is  a  stronger  exclusion  of  himsehf  to  all  pretence  of  charity.  Scmard, 

We  thinly  the  oUl  readuig  right,  » 

fw9i 


Digitized  by 


Google 


Actt.] 


THE  COXCOMB. 


9dd 


fedro.  So  have  I,  but  tJieyVe  UBsetUed 
'Would  rd  some  porridge!  [ones  : 

jRic.  The  tavern-boy  was  liere  this  mora- 

ii^  with  me. 
And  told  me,  that  there  was  a  gentlewoman, 
Which  he  took  rbr  a  whore,  that  hung  on  me, 
For  whom  we  quarreU'd,   and  I  know  not 

Fedro,  Tfaith,  nor  I.  [what. 

•  Vberto,  I  have  a  glimmering 
Of  some  sach  thing. 

Kic.  Was  it  you,  Silvio,  [Pedro. 

Tbat  made  me  drink  so  much.^  'twas  you  or 

Fedrv.  I  know  not  who. 

SiUvio.  We  were  all  apt  enough.  [me, 

£ic  But  I  will  lay^the  fault  on  none  but 
That  I  would  be  so  entreated ! — Como,  Silvio, 
^faail  we  go  drink  ag^n  ?  Come,  geiiclcmen| 
Why  do  you  stay  ?  Let's  never  leave  oft*  iiqw, 
Whilst  we  have  wine,  and  throats !  1*11  prac- 
tise it, 
Till  I  have  made  it  my  best  quality ; 
for  what  is  best  for  me  to  do  but  that? 
for  Ueav'o  sake^  come  and  dnnk !    When  I 

am  nam'd,  [mean  you  ? 

Alen  shall  make  answer,  *  Wliicli  Jlicardo 
*  The  excellent  drinker  V  I  will  have  it  so. 
Will  you  ^o  drink  ? 

&lvio.  We  drunk  too  much  too  lately. 
.     Jiic.  Why,  there  is  then  the  less  behind 
I      to  driuk :  [abroad, 

I  Let's  end  it  all!  dispatch  that,  well  send 
I  And  purchase  all  the.  wine  the  world  can 
i      yield,  [earth. 

And  drink  it  o£f ;  then  take  the  fruits  o'  th' 
I  Pistil  tlie  j  uice  from  tlicm,  and  drink  that  off; 
'  We'll  catch  the  rain  before  it  fall  to  ground, 
!    And  drink  otF  that^  that  never  more  may 

grow^® ; 
Weil  set  our  moutlis  to  springs,  aud  drink 

them  off; 
And  idi  this  while  we'll  never  think  of  those 
That  love  us  best,  more  than  y(p  did  last 

night 
W'e  will  not  give  unto  the  poor  a  drop 
Ot*  ail  this  drink;  but,  when  we  see  them 

weep,  [too: 

We'll  run  to  them,  and  drink  their  tears  off 
We'll  never  leave  whilst  tliere   is  heat  or 

moisture 
In  this  large  globe ;  but  suck  it  cold  and  dry, 
^I'ill  we  liave  made  it  elemental  earth, 
Merely  by  drinking. 

Fedro,  Is  it  flattery, 
To  tell  you,  you  are  mad  ? 

F.k.  li  it  be  faUe, 
Tlicre'i  no  such  way  to  bind  me  to  a  man; 
He  that  will  have  me  lay  my  goods  and  lands. 
My  hfc  down  for  him,  need  no  more  but  say, 
'  iiicardo,  thou  art  mad  I'  and  then  all  these 
Are  at  his  service;  then  he  pleases  me. 
And  makes  me  think  that  I  had  virtue  in  me, 


Thto  I  bad  love  Und  tend^rnt^s  of  heart; 
1  hut,  tho'  I  liave  committed  such  a  fault  ' . 
As  never  creature  did*  vet  running  mad. 
As  honest  men  should  do  for  such  a  crioi^, 
I  have  expressed  some  worth,  tho*  it  be  late: 
But  I,  alas,  have  none  of  these  in  me, 
but  keep  my  wits  still  like  a  froseu  man. 
That  had  no  fire  within  him. 

Silvio*  Nay,  good  Ricardo, 
Leave  this  wild  talk,  and  send  a  letter  to  her ! 
1  will  deliver  it. 

Ric,  Tis  to  no  purpose ; 
Perhaps  she's  lost  last  night ;  or,  if  she  is 
Got  home  agiain,  she's  now  so  strictly  look*d 

to, 
The  wind  can  scarce  come  to  her :  or,  admit 
She  were  herself,  if  she  would  hear  from  me. 
From  me  unworthy,  that  have  us'd  her  thus. 
She  were  so  foolish  that  tfhfe  were  no  more 
To  be  beloved. 

Enter  AndrugiOf  and  Servant  with  a  Night* 
gown, 

Scrv,  Sir,  we  have  found  this  night-gown 

she  took  with  her, 

And.  Where*'? 

Ric.  Where  ?  where  ?  speak  quickly  ! 

Serv,  Searching  in  the  suburbs. 
We  found  a  tinker  and  his  whore  that  had 
It  in  a  tap-house,  whom  we  appi^ehended, 
And  tliey  confessed  they  stole  it  from  her. 

Ric.  And  murder'd  lier? 

Silvio.  What  ail  you,  raran  ? 

Ric.  Why,  all  this  doth  not  make 
Me  mad.  [else. 

SUtHo.  It  does;  you  would  not  offer  this 
Good  Pedro,  look  to*s  sword ! 

Serv.  They  do  deny 
The  killing  of  her,  but  swore  they 
Left  her  tied  to  a  tree,  i'th'  fields  next  those 
Suburbs  that  are  without  Our  Lady's  gate. 
Near  day,  and  by  the  road,  so  tliat  some 

passenger 
Must  needs  unty  lier  quickly.      [I  will  only 

Andr.  The  will  of  Heav  n  be  done !    Sir, 
Entreat  you  this,  that  asyoju  were  the  greatest 
Occasion  of  her  loss,  tliat  you'll  be  pleasM 
To  urge  your  friemls,  and  be  yourself  earnest 
Tth' search  of  her:  if  she  be  found,  she  is 

yours,  [people 

If  she  please.    I  myself  only  will  see  these 
Better  examined,  and  after  follow 
Some  way  in  search.   God  keep  you,  gentle* 

men !  [Exit, 

Silvio,  Alas,  good  man !  [tliis  lump 

Ric,  Wliat  tJ^nk  ye  now  of  me?  I  thhik 
Is  nothing  but  a  piece  of  phlegm  congeal'd. 
Without  a  soul ;  for  where  tliere's  so  much 

spirit 
As  woidd  but  warm  a  flea,  those  faults  of 

mine 


That  never  more  mat/  grow.]  L  e.  That  nothing  more  ma^  ever  graic.' 
is  strong,  but  not  very  clear.  Seward. 

**  Andr.  Where  i\  Dropped  since  first  folio. 
WLIIL  -*  Mm 
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Would  make  it  g}ow  and  flame' in  this  dail 

heart, 
And  run  like  molten  gold  thro*  every  sin, 
Till  it  could  burst  these  walls,  and  fly  away. — 
Shall  I  entreat  you  all  to  take  your  horses, 
And  search  this  innocent? 

Pedro.  With  all  our  hearts,    [come  there 
iitc.  Do  not  divide  yourselves,  till  you 


Where  they  say  she  was  tied :  Fll  (bilow  too, 
But  never  to  return  till  she  be  found. 
Give  me  my  sword,  good  Pedh) !  I  will  do 
Np  harftj,  believe  me,  with  it;  I  am  now 
Far  hetter-temper*d :  if  I  were  not  so, 
1  have  enow  besides.    God  keep  you  all. 
And  send  us  good  success ! 

[Exeunt. 


ACT  III. 


'Enter  Mercury  and  Servant, 

Merc.  TyUO  is  it?  can  you  tell ? 
^  ^    Serv.  By  my  troth,  sir, 

I  know  not;  but  it  is  a  gentlewoman, 

Mtrc,  A  gentlewoman"  ?  I'll  lay  my  life 
yon  puppy  [up  the  bed. 

HUs  sent  his  wife  to  me :  if  he  have,  fling  up 
Serv.  Here  she  is,  sir. 

Enter  Mana,  with  a  Letter, 

Maria,  I'm  glad  I  found  you,  sir.    There, 

take  your  letter,  [wrong ! 

And  keep  it  till  yon  have  another  friend  to 
*Ti8  too  malicious  false  to  make  me  sin ; 
You  have  provok'd  me  to  be  that  I  love  not, 
A  talker,  and  you  shall 
Hear  me.  Why  should  you  dare  t*  imagine  me 
So  light  a  housewife,  that,  from  four  hours* 

knowledge, 
You  might  prcsmne  to  oflfer  to  my  credit 
This  nide  and  ruffian  trial  ?  I  am  sure 
I  never  courted  you,  nor  gave  you  tokens. 
That  might  concern  assurance^':  you're  a 

fool!  '  [letter. 

Mere,  1  cannot  blame  you,  now  I  see  this 
Tho'  you  be  angry,  yet  with  me  you  must  not, 
Unless  you^l  make  me  guilty  of  a  wrong 
My  worst  affections  hate. 

Maria.  Did  not  you  send  it? 

Merc.  No,  upon  my  faith; 
And  which  is  iuore>  I  understand  it  not: 
The  hand  is  as  far  firom  my  knowledge. 
As  the  malice. 

Maria,  This  is  strange! 

Merc.  It  is  so,  [ful, 

And  had  been  «tranger,  and  indeed  more  hate- 
Had  I,  tliat  have  received  such  courtesies, 


And  owe  so  many  thanks,  done  this  lipase  oP> 
fice. 

Maria.  Your  name  is  at  it. 
^'lerc.  Yes,  but  not  my  nature ; 

And  I  shall  hate  my  name  worse  than  the 
manner'*,  [tuousj 

For  this  base  broking.  Yon  are  wise  and  vir* 

Remove  this  fault  from  me ; 

For,  on  the  love  I  bear  to  truth  and  goodness, 

This  letter  dare  not  name  me  for  the  author. 
Maria,  Now  1  perceive  my  husband^ 
knavery ! 

If  my  man  can  but  find  where  he  has  been, 

I  will  go  witli  this  gentleman,  whatsoever 

Comes  on't ;  and,  as  I  mean  to  canr  it. 

Both  Ire  and  all  the  world  shall  think  it  flt, 

And  thank  me  for  it. 

Merc.  I  must  confess  I  loved  you  at  first; 

Howe'er  this  made  me  leave  your  house  un- 
mannerly. 

That  might  provoke  me  to  do  something  ill^ 

Both  to  your  honour  and  mv  faith,  and  not 

To  write  this  letter,  which  I  hold  so  truly 

Wicked,  that  I  won't  think  on't. 

Maria.  I  do  believe  you,  and  since  I  see 
you're  fVce,  [not 

My  weirds  w<pre  not  meant  to  you :  but  this  is 

The  half  of  my  afiliction, 

Merc.  It  is  pity  [quire? 

You  should  know  more  yezation  ;  may  I  ea* 
Maria.  Faith,  sir,  I  fear  I've  lost  my  hus- 
band, [her; 
Merc.  Your  husband  ?  it  can't  be.    l  pitj 

How  slie  is  vex'd  ! 

Enter  Servant. 

Maria.  How  now  ?  what  news?  Nay,spca^ 
For  we  must  know. 


*^  Merc.  A  gentleman.]  lliere  is  neither  sense  nor  humour  in  this  answer^  and  our  au^is 
jttDSt  undoubtedly  have  wrote  it,  gentletvoman.        Symptan. 

*3  Concern  amirance.]  Though  the  sense  of  this  place  be  not  hard  to  find  out,  yet  I  sun 
afraid  the  expression  is  not  very  justifiable;  as  the  word  tokens  occurs  in  the  line  a^ve,  I 
doce  thought  we  should  read  consign^  or  contain  assurance.  Sympson. 

^  Than  the  manner.]  Manner  is  certainly,  as  Mr.  Seward  saw  with  me,  a  corruption,  and 
the  true  reading,  which  he  concurred  in,  matter,  i,  e.  the  substance  or  contents  of  the  letter 
to  which  his  name  was  subscribed.        Sympson, 

JWirf/cr  is  probably  right;  yet  manner  is  used  in  old  books  for  the /acts  taken  in  the 

MAKKEft. 
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Sen,  Faith,  I  have  found  at  length, 
6v  chance^  where  he  has  been. 

Maria,  Where? 

Serv.  lo  a  blind  [with  him ! 

Out-house  i*  th'  suburbs:  pray  God  all  be  well 

Maria.  Why?  [come  of  him, 

Serv.  Tiiereareluscloaths:  but, what's  be- 
I  cannot  yet  enquire^^. 

Maria.  I'm  glad  of  this. —  [do  ? 

Sore  they  have  murder*d  him !  What  slmll  I 

Merc,  Be  not  so  griev'd,  before  you  know 

the  truth !  jfsudden*st 

YouVe  time  enough  to  weep.    This  is  the 
lilischief— Did  you  not  bring  an  Officer 
To  search  there,  where  you  say  you  found  his 

doatlis?  [the  fellow  with  him ; 

Serv.  Yes;  and  we  search'd  it,  and  charged 
But  he,  like  a  rogue,  a  stubborn  rogue,  made 

answer,  [there, 

He  knew  not  where  he  was ;  he  haa  been 
But  where  he  was  now  he  could  not  tell : 
I  tell  you  true,  I  fear  him.  ' 

Maria.  Are  all  my  hopes  and  longings  to 

enjoy  him. 
After  thb  three  years'  travel,  come  to  this  ? 

Serv.  It  is  the  rankest  house  in  all  the  city. 
The  most  curs'd  roguy  bawdy-house  I  Uell 

fire  it!  '        [you  go  home? 

Merc.  This  is  the  worst  I  heard  yet.  Will 
m  bear  you  company,  and  give  you  the 
Best  help  I  may :  this  being  here  will  wrong 

vou.  [lov'd 

Maria.  As  you're  a  gentleman,  and  as  you 
Your  dead  friend,  let  me  not  go  home  ! 
That  will  but  heap  one  sorrow  on  another. 

Merc.  Why,  propose  any  thing,  Kud  I'll 

perform't: 
I  am  at  my  wits'  end  too. 

Serv.  So  am  I.    Oh,  my  dear  master! 

Merc.  Peace,  you  gr^  fool ! 

Maria.  Then,  good  sir,  carry  me  to  some 

retir'd  place. 
Far  finoni  the  si^ht  of  this  unhappy  city; 
Whithe)*  you  will  indeed,  so  itbe  hir  enou^ ! 

Merc.  If  I  might  counsel  you,  I   think 

'twere  better 
To  go  home,  and  try  what  may  he  done  yet; 
He  may  be  at  home  afbre  you;  who  can  tell? 

JUma.  Oh,  no;  I  know  he's  d^d,  I  know 

he's  murder'd !  [too. 

Tell  me  not  of  ^in^  home!  you  murder  me 

Bhre.  Well,smceitplea9e8youtohaveitso, 
I  will  DO  more  persuade  you  to  go  home; 
FU  be  your  guide  in  the  country,  as  your  srief 
Doth  command  me.    I've  a  mother,  dweUing 

from  [homely. 

This  place  some  twenty  miles :  the  house^  tho* 


Yet  able  to  shew  something  like  a  wdcome; 
Tliither  I'll  see  you  safe,  with  all  your  sorrows. 

Mirki.'With  aU  the  speed  that  may  be 

thought  upon ! 
I  have  a  coacn  here  ready ;  good  sir,  quickly !— • 
I'll  6t  you,  my  fine  husband! 

Merc.  It  shall  be  so : 
If  chis  fellow  be  dead,  I  see  no  band 
Of  any  other  man  to  tie  me  from  my  will ; 
And  I  will  follow  her  with  such  careful 

service, 
That  she  shall  either  be  my  love,  or  wife. 
Will  you  walk  in  ? 

Maria.  I  thank  you,  sir ;  but  one  word 

with  my  man, 
And  I  am  ready ! — Keep  the  Irish  fellow 
Safe,  as  you  love  your  life,  for  he  I  fear 
Has  a  deep  hand  in  this ;  then  «eardi  again^ 
And  get  out  warrants  for  that  naughty  man 
That  keeps  the   bad  house,  that  he  may 

answer  it! 
If  you  find  the  body,  give  it  due  burial. 
Farewell!  You  shall  hear  from  me.    Keep 

all  safe ! 

Serv,  Oh,  my  sweet  master! 

\£xeufit» 

AntoniOf  knocking  within. 

Ant.  Man-a-cree, 
The  tievil  take  thee,  wilt  thou  kill  me  here? 
I  pritliee  now  let  me  go  seek  my  master ; 
I  shall  be  very  cheel  else. 

Enter  Servant. 

Serv.  Do  you  hear,  man-a-cree? 
ril  cree  your  coxcomb,  an^you  keep  not  still; 
Down  you  rogue ! 

Ant.  Good  sweet  fact  sarving-man. 
Let  me  out,  I  beseech  de,  and  by  my  trot 
I  will  give  dy  worship  two  shiUings  in  good 
To  buy  dy  worship  pipins.  [argot, 

Serv.  This  rogue  thinks 
All  the  worth  of  man  consists  in  pipins:  by 

this  light, 
ril  beat  rebellion  out  of  you  for  ever*^  ! 

Ant.  Wilt  thou  not  hear  me,  roan? 
Is  f^t!  I'll  give  thee  all  I  have  about  me. 

Serv.  I  thank  you,  sir;  so  I  may  hav* 

picking  work*^. 

Ant.  Here  is  ^e  shillings,  man. 

Serv.  Here  is  a  cudgel, 
A  very  good  one!  '^ 

Enter  tpo  Servants. 

3  Strv.  HoiK'  now?  what's  the  matter? 
Where  is  the  Irishman  ? 

1  Serv.  There,  a  wyth  take  him  *• ! 

He 


^' J  cannot  ye^  enquire.]  Enquire,  means  here, /ndoti^  Sympton. 

^  rU  beat  rebellion  out  of  you  for  ever.]  A  second  slur  this  upon  the  rebdlious  Irish. 

Sj/mj>$on. 
**  May  have  picking  work!\  Meaning  he  was  lousy.  Sympson. 

*•  A  wYth  take  Aim.]  Thb  expression  seems  to  be  equivalent  to  that  now  used  by  the  vul- 
i»j «  halter  to^  him*    A  wyth  appears  to  have  been  a  hand  or  halter.    *  I  heard  a  tale  of  a 

M  m  2  *  butcher. 
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He  makes  more  noise  aboe  there,  than  ten 

lawyers 
Can  do  witlLdoubie  fees,  and  a  scurvy  case*'. 

2  Scrv.  Let  him  out !  I  most  talk  with  him. 

Enter  Antonio, 

Ant*  Wilt  thou  give  me 
Some  drink,  oh  hone?  I  am  very  dry,  man. 
2  Serv.  Vou  shall  have  that  shall  quench 
your  thirst,  my  friend. 
infTWa^t  dost  thou  mean,  man  ? 

2  iSffTp  Even  a  good  tough  htdter. 
Ant,  A  halter?  oh  hone! 

3  Serv,  Sirrah, 
You  are  a  mischievous  rogue,  that's  the  truth* 

Ant,  No,  fet  I  am  not. 

1  Sero,  Shall  I  knock  out  his  brains? 
I  have  kiird  dogii  havebeen  worth  tlu-ee  of  him 
For  all  uses. 

2  Scrv,  Sirrah,  the  truth  on't  is, 
'You  must  with  me  to  a  justice.    Oh,  lioger, 

Roger! 

\Scrv-  Why,  what's  the  matter,  William  ? 
2  Serv,  Heivy  news,  Roger, 
Heavy  news;  God  comfort  us! 

1  Serv,  What  is't,  man  ?  [weary 
Ant.  What's  the  matter  now  ? — I  am  ev'n 

Of  this  way :  'would  I  were  out  on't! 

2  Serv,  My  master  sure 
Is  murdered,  koger,  and  this  cursed  rogue^ 
I  fear,  has  had  a  hand  ia't. 

Ant,  No,  fet,  not! 

1  Serv.  J?tand  away! 
Ill  kick  i^out  of  him :  come,  sirrah,  mount; 
1*11  make  you  dance,  you  rascal!   kill  my 

master  ? 
If  thy  breech  were  cannon-proof,  having  this 
Good  cause  on  my  side,  I  would  encounter  it; 
Hold  fair.  Shamrock ! 

Ant,  Why,  how  now,  sirs! 
You  will  not  murder  me,  indeed  ? 

2  Serv,  Bless  us,  Roger! 
Ant,  Nay,  I  am  no  spirit. 
2  Serv,  How  do  you,  sir? 

This  is  my  very  master. 

<  butcher,  ^ho  driving  two  calves  over  a  common,  that  were  couuled  together  by  the  necks' 

*  with  an  oakta  nytlk.    lu  the  way  where  they  should  pass,  there  lay  a  poor  loan  mare,  widi 

*  a  gall'd  back,  to  whom  they  coming  (as  chance  fell  out)  one  of  one  side,  and  the  other  of 
> '  the  other,  smelhng  on  her,  (as  their  manner  is)  tlie  midst  of  the  wyik  tliat  was  betwixt 

<  tlieir  necks  rubbed  her  and  grated  her  an  the  sore  back,  that  she  started  and  ruse  up,  aiHl' 
^'bung  them  both  on  bcr  back  as  a  beam ;  which  bemg  but  a  rough  platster  to  her  raw  ulcer,, 

*  she  ran  away  with  them  (as  she  were  frantic)  into  the  fens,  where  the  butcher  could  not 

*  follow  them,  and  drowned  both  herself  and  them  in  a  quagmire.    Now  the  owner  of  the 

*  mare  is  in  law  with  the  butcher  for  the  liisa  of  his  mare,  a^  the  butcher  inteFcfaaneeably 

*  indicts  him  for  his  calves.'    Fierce  Ftnilesse  Ms  Supplication  to  the  Devil,  b^  Tko.  Naske, 
1503,  p.  15. 

This  whimsical  story  so  much  resembles  the  case  of  Builum  and  Boatum,  told  by  the  kite 
Lecturer  on  Heads,  that  he  might  almost  be  suspected  to  have  borrowed  the  idea  from 
Nash.        R, 

**  With  double,  and  ateuroy  case.]  Mr.  Seward  proposed  reading  doubtjki,  or  double  and 
scurvi/y  u  e.  doubiy  scurvy,  I  only  suppose  a  word  has  been  dropt  tere  by  chance,  and  that 
the  whole  ran  once, 

double  fieSy  and  a  scurvy  cause, 

L  e,  doubly  paid  to  plead  a  acurvy  cause.        Sympsoiu 


Ant,  Why,  well  enonph  yet ; 
But    you've  a  heaiy  foot   of   your  own: 

Where's  my  wife  ?  \ 

1  Serv,  Alas,  poor  sorrowful  gentlewonian, 
She  thinks  you^re  dead,  and  has  given  o'er 

housekeeping. 

Ant.  Whither  is  she  gone  then  ? 

1  Serv,  Into  the  country  ' 

With  tlie  gentleman,  your  friend,  sir. 
To  see  if  she  can  wear  her  sorrows  out 

there: 
She  weeps  and  takes  on  too —     ' 

Ant.  This  fells  out  pat ; 
I  shall  be  e\'ei*lasting  for  a  name!— 
Db  you  hear?  upon  yourlives  and iaiths  to  tnej' 
Not  one  word  I  am  living ! 
But  let  the  same  report  pass  along",  that 
I  am  raurder'd  still. — I'm  made  for  ever! 

I  Serv,  Why,  sir?  [yo«.~ 

Amt,  I  have  a  cause,  sir;  that's  enough  for 
Well,  if  I  be  not  famous,  I  am  wrong'd  much : 
For  any  thing  I  know,  1  will  uot  trouble  him 
This  week  afleast ;  no,  let  them  take  tlieir 
One  of  another!  [way 

1  Scrv,  Sir,  will  you  be  still  an  Irishman  r 
Ant,  Yes,  a  while.  [more  ? 

2  Serv,  Butyour  worship  will  be  beateu  no 
Ant,  No,  I  thank  you,  William.  [doit 
1  Serv.  In  truth,  sir,  i£  it  must  be  so,  111 

Better  than  a  stranger. 

Ant,  Go ;  you're  Iniaves  both  I 
But  I  forgive  you. — I  am  almost  mad 
With  the  apprehensiou  of  what  I  shall  be- 
Not  a  word,  I  chatge  yeu !  [Exeunt. 

Enter  Valeria  and  Jlola. 

Val,  Come,  pretty  soul,  we  now  are  near 
our  home,  [hill, 

And  whilst  our  horses  are  walk'd  down  the 
Let  tliou  and  I  walk  here  over  this  dose! 
Tlie  footway  is  more  pleasant.    Tis  a  time> 
My  pretty  one,  not  to  be  wept  away^ 
For  every  living  thing  is  Aill  of  love; 
Art  not  thou  so  too  ?  ha  ? 

Viola,  Nay,  there  are  L'ving  things' 
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Empt^  of  love,  or  I  had  not  been  here ; 
fiu^  for  mys^y  alas,  I  have  too  much. 

faL  It  cannot  be,  [grace. 

Tint  so  much  beauty,  so  much  youth  and 
Shovld  have  too  much  of  love. 

Fioia,  Pray  what  is  love  ? 
For  I  am  full  of  that  I  do  not  know. 

Val.  Why,  love^  fair  maid,  is  an  extreme 

(iesire, 
That's  not  to  be  examined,  but  fulfilled; 
To  ask  the  reason  why  thou  art  in  love. 
Or  what  might  be  the  noblest  end  in  love. 
Would  overthrow  that  kindlv-rising  wannth, 
That  many  times  slides  gently  o*er  the  heart ; 
Tvould  make  thee  grave  and   staid,  tby 

thoughts  would  (be 
like  a  tbrice>married  widow,  full  of  ends, 
And  void  of  all  compassion ;  and,  to  fright 

thee 
Fwm  such  enquiry,  whereas  thou  art  now 
living  in  ignorance,  mild,  fresh,  and  sweet, 
Aud  but  sixteen,  the  knowing  what  love  is 
Would  make  thee  six  and  forty. 

Violu.  'Would  it  would  make  me  nothing ! — 

I  have  heard 
Scholars  affirm,  the  world's  upheld  by  love. 
But  I  bdieve,  women  maintain  all  tms^ 
For  there's  no  love  in  men* 

VaL  Yes,  in  some  men. 

Viola.  I  know  them  not. 

Vol.  Why,  there  4s  love  in  me. 

Viola,  There's  charity  I'm  sure  towards  me. 

Vol,  And  love. 
Which  I  will  now  express :  my  pretty  maid, 
I  dare  not  bring  thee  home ;  my  wife  is  foul, 
And  therefore  envious;  she  is  very  old, 
Aud  therefore  jealous;  thou  art  fair  and 

young, 
A  subject  fit  for  her  unlucky  vices 
To  work  upon ;  she  never  will  endure  thee. 

VioUi,  She  may  endure, 
If  she  be  aught  but  devil,  all  the  friendship 
That  I  will  hold  with  you.    Can  she  endure 
I  should  be  thankful  to  you  ?  may  I  pray 
For  you  and  her  ?  will  she  be  brought  to  think. 
That  all  the  honest  industry  I  have 
Deserves  brown  bread?  If  thisma^r  be  endur'd. 
She'll  pick  a  quarrel  with  a  sleeping  child, 
£re  she  Ml  out  with  me.  [someness. 

Vol.  But,  trust  me,  she  does  hate  all  hand- 

Viola,  How  fell  you  in  love  with  such  a 

VaL  I  never  lov'd  her.  [creature  ? 

Viola,  And  yet  married  her  ? 

VaL  She  was  a  rich  one. 

Viola,  And  you  swore,  I  warrant. you. 
She  was  a  fair  one  then  too. 

VaL  Or,  believe  me, 
I  think  I  liad  not  had  lier. 

Viola,  Are  you  men  [place, 

Ali  such  ?  'Would  you  would  wall  us  in  a 
Where  all  we  women  that  are  innocent 
AliziitUve  together! 

VaL  Do  not  weep  at  this : 
Altho*  I  dare  not,  for  some  weighty  reason, 
*>i^case  my  wife,  yet  III  foiiget  not  thee. 
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Viola.  What  will  you  do  with  ae  ? 

VaL  Thou  shalt  be  plac'd  [raiment 

At  my  man's  house,  and  have  such  food  and 
As  can  be  bought  with  money :  these  white 

hands 
Shall  never  lejirn  to  work,  but  they  shall  play. 
As  thou  sayst  they  were  wont,  teaching  the 

strings 
To  move  in  order,  or  what  else  thou  wilt. 

Viola,  I  thank   you,  sir;   but  pray  you 

cloath  me  poorly, 
.And  let  my  labour  get  me  means  to  live ! 

VaL  But,  fair  one,  you  I  know  do    so 

much  hate 
A  ibul  ingratitude,  you  will  not  look 
I  should  do  this  for  nothing. 

Viola,  I  will  work 
As  much  out  as  I  can,  and  take  as  little;  and 
That  you  shall  have  as  duly  paid  to  you 
As  ever  servant  did. 

VaL  But  give  me  now 
A  trial  of  it,  that  I  may  believe ! 
We  are  alone ;  shew  me  how  thou  wilt  kist 
And  hu^  me  hard,  when  I  have  stol'n  away 
From  my  too->clamorouswife  that  watches  me, 
To  spend  a  blessed  hour  or  twawith  thee! 

Viola.  Is  this  the  love  you  mean?  Yoit 

would  have  that 
Is  not  in  me  to  give ;  yoti  would  have  lust, 

VaL  Not  to  dissemble,  or  to  mince  the  word, 
'Tis  lust  I  wish  indeed. 

Viola.  And,  by  my  troth,  [kindly, 

1  have  it  not !  For  HeavVs  sake,  use  me 
Tho'  I  be  good,  and  shew  perhaps  a  monster. 
As  this  world  goes! 

VaL  1  do  but  speak  to  thee ; 
Thy  answers  are  thy  own ;  I  compel  none : 
But  if  thou  refuse  this  motion, 
Thou  art  not  then  for  me.    Alas,  good  soul ! 
What  profit  Can  thy  work  bring  me  ? 

Viola,  But  I  fear:   I  pray  go!   for  lust, 

they  say,  will  grow 
Outrageous,  being  denied.  I  give  you  thanks 
For  all  your  courtesies,  and  there's  a  jewel 
That's  worth  the  takitie,  that  I  did  preserve 
Safe  from  the  robbers,  rray  you  leave  me  here 
Just  as  you  found  me,  a  poor  innocent, 
And  Heav'n  will  bless  you  tor  it! 

VaL  Pretty  maid, 
I  am  no  robber,  nor  no  ravisher. 
I  pray  thee  keep  thy  jewel.    I  have  done 
No  wrong  to  tfc^ee.    Tho'  thou  be'st  virtuous, 
And  in  extremity,  I  do  not  know 
That  I  am  bound  to  keep  thee. , 

Viola,  No,  sir; 
For  God's  sake,  if  you  know  an  hoflest  mt^n 
In  all  these  countries, give  me  some  directions 
To  find  him  out! 

VaL  More  honest  than  myself,  [lain 

Good  sooth,  I  do  not  know :  I  would  have 
With  thee,  with  thy  consent;  and  who  would 

not. 
In  all  these  parts,  is  past  my  memory. 
I'm  sorry  for  thee.    Farewell,  gentle  maid ; 
God  keep  thee  saftf  *  [Exits 

Viola* 
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Viola,  I  thank  jon,  sir;  and  yon! 
Woman;  they  say,  was  only  made  of  man : 
1  Methinks  'tis  strange  they  should  he  so  un- 
like! . 
It  may  he,  all  the  hest  was  cat  away 
^    To  make  the  woman,  and  the  naught  was  lefi 
Behind  with  htm.— Til  sit  me  down  and 


weep! 


[earth: 


All  thmgs  have  cast  me  from  'em  hut  the 
The  evening  comes,  and  every  little  6ower 
Droops  now,  as  well  as  I. 

Enter  Nan  and  Madge,  with  Alilkrpails, 

Nan,  Good  Madge, 
Let's  rest  a  little;  by  my  troth,  I'm  weary. 
This  new  pail  is  a  plaguy  heavy  one;  'would 

Tom  [ard'st 

Were  liang*d  for  chasing  it !  'tis  the  untow- 
Fool  in  a  country.  [too,  Nan. 

Madge,  With  all  my  heart,  and  Ithank  you 

Viola,    What  true   contented  happiness 

dwells  here, 
More  than  in  cities !  Would  to  God  my  father 
Had  livM  like  one  of  Hicse,  and  hred  me  up 
To  milk,  and  do  as  they  do!  Metliinks  'tis 
A  life  that  I  would  chuse,  if  I  were  now 
To  tell  my  time  again,,  above  a  prince's. — 

Maids,  [of  milk, 

For  charity,  give  a  poor  wench  one  draught 
That  weanness  and  hunger  have  ni(;h  fambh'd  I 

Nan,  If  I'd  but  one  cow's  milk  in  all  the 

worjd,  .     [more !  the  cheese 

You  should  have  some  on*t:  there;  drink 
i>hall  pay  for  it.  Alas,  poor  h^art,  sbe*s  dry. 

Madge,  Do  you  dwell  hereabouts? 

Viola,  No;  Vould  I  did!        [cousin  Sue 

Nan,  Madge,  if  she  does  not  look  like  my 
O*  th*  Moor-lune,  as  one  thing  can  look  like 

anotlicr.  [Sue  well: 

Madge,  Nay ;  Sue  lias  a  hazel  eye,  I  know 
And,  by  your  le^^  not  so  trim  a  body, 

neither; 
This  is  a  feat-bodied  thing,  I  tell  you. 

Nan,  She  laces  close  [too. 

By  the  mass,  I  warrant  you;  and  so  does  Sue 

Viola,  1  thank  you  for  your  gentleness  fair 

maids. 

Nan.  Drink  a^in,  pray  thee!  [thee  for't! 

Viola,  I'm  8atL«.fied;  and  Heav'n  reward 
Yet  tlms  far  Til  compel  you,  to  accept 
These  trifles,  toys  only  that  express  my  thanks. 
For  greater  worth  I'm  sure  they  have  not  in 

them. 
Indeed  you  shall;  I  found  them  as  I  came. 

Nan.  Madge !  look  you  here,  Madge ! 

Madge,  Nay,  I  have  as  fine  a  one  as  you; 

mine  is  [in't : 

AH  gold,  and  painted,  and  a  precious  stone 
I  warrant  it  cost  a  crown,  wench. 


Nan,  Bat  mine 
Is  the  most  sumptaoos  one  that  e^er  I  taw. 

Viola.  One  favour  you  must  do  me  more, 
Are  well  acquainted  here.  [for  yoa 

Nan,  Indeed  weH  do  you  any  bndnesi, 

sister.  [place, 

Viola,  Only  to  send  me  to  some  honest 
Where  I  may  find  a  service.         [last  week, 

Nan,  Uds  me,  our  Dorothy  went  away  bat 
And'I  know  my  mistress  wants  a  maid,  and 

why  [weock, 

May  she  not  be  plac'd  there?  This  is  a  likely 
I  tcul  you  truly,  and  a  good  wench,  I  wanant 

her.  [have  senr'd 

Madge,  And  'da  a  hard  case,  if  we  thst 
Four  years  apiece,  caniiot  bring  in  one  ser- 
vant; 
We  will  prtfor  her.    Hark  7011,  sister ! 
Pray  what's  your  name  ? 

fiola,  Melvia.  [milk  a  cow? 

Nan,  A  foat  name,  i'iaith!  And  can  yotr 
And  make  a  merry-bosh  ?  That's  nothing. 

Viola,  1  shall  learn  quickly,    [serve  a  pig? 

Nan.  And  dress  a  house  with  flowers?  and 
(This  you  must  do,  fi>r  we  deal  in  tbe-daiiy) 
And  make  a  bed  or  two? 

Viola.  I  hope  I  shall.  [they  will  mar 

Nan,  But  be  sure  to  keep  the  men  oat; 
All  that  you  make  else,  I  know  that  by  my 

self; 
For  I  have  been  so  toaz*d  among  'em  in 
My  days!  Come, yoo  shall e*en home  widi as, 
And  be  our  fellow^  our  house  is  so  honest, 
And  we  serve  a  very  good  woman,  and  a^ 

tlewoman !  [of^ 

And  we  live  as  merrily,  and  dtoce  o^md 
After  even-song.  Our  wake  shall  be  on  9Hh 

day :  [nughty  cheer  d)so, 

Do  YOU  know  what  a  wake  b?  We  bafe 
Ancl  such  a  ooil,  'twould  bl^s  ye!  Yoamiit 
Be  so  bashful,  youll  spoil  aU.  [iM»t 

Mtttige.  Let*s  home,  for  God's  sake! 
My  mistreas  thinks  by  this  thne  we  are  Ipft. 
Come,  we'll  have  a  care  of  you,  I  wairsDt 

you:  [borOf 

But  you  must  tell  my  mistress  where  yoa  wBit 
And  every  thing  tlmt  belongs  to  you,  and  tke 

strangest  thinzs 
Yoa  can  devise,  for  sheloves  those  extremdy; 
^Tis  no  matter  whether  they  be  true  or  n^ 

she's  not  so  scrupulous. 
You  must  be  our  sister,  and  love  us  best, 
And  tell  us  everything;  and  when  coW w^ 

ther 
Comes,  we'll  lie  together:  will  you  do  tfai^? 

rtola.  Yes. 

Nan.  Then  home  again,  0' God's  mrnie? 
Can  you* go  apace? 

Viola,  I  warrant  you.  [Erettnt. 
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ACT    IV, 


Inter  Pedro  Mnd  SUvUP^,  ieveralljf. 

Mn,  IJOW  now?  wnj  good  new*  j9ti 
"    SMo.  Faith,  not  any  yet. 

Pedfv.   This  comes  o*  tippling:    woold 

'twere  treason, 
Aa't  please  God,  to  drink  more  than  three 
Drangbui  at  a  meaL 

Sihh,  When  did  joa  see  Racardo? 

Pedro.  I  crossed  him  twice  to-day. 

Silvio.  Yoa  have  lieard  of 
A  yoang  wenoh  that  was  seen  last  night? 

Pedro,  Yes. 

Sihfh.  Haa  Ricardo  heard  of  thb? 

Pedro.  Yes;  and  I  tliink 
He's  ridden  after.  Farewell!  I  will  have 
Another  roond. 

Silvio.  If  yon  hear  anjr  thing, 
Pray  spare  no  horse-flesh;  I  will  do  the  like. 

Pedro.  Do.  [Exeunt. 

filter  Ricardo  and  Valeria. 

JUc  Sir,  I  did  think  'twas  you,  by  all  de* 

Fa/.  Tis  so;  [scriptions. 

I  took  her  np  indeed*  the  manner  how 
Yoi/ve  heard  already,  and  what  she  had 

aboother, 
(As  ieweb,  gold,  and  other  trifling  things) 
And  what  my  end  was,  which,  because  she 

ihghted, 
I  left  her  there  Tth' fields.  [rogue, 

Mic.  Left  i'tV  Adds?    Could  any  but  a 
Tliat  had  despis'd  humanity  and  goodness, 
fionr^a's  law  and  credit,  and  bad  set  himself 
To  lose  his  noblest  part,  and  be  a  beast, 
Uate  left  so  innocent  unaaatch'd  a  virtue 
To  tlje  rude  mercy  of  a  wilderness?  [house ! 

Vol  ^ir,  if  you  come  to  rail,  pray  quit  my 


I  do  not  use  to  have  such  language  ^ven 
Within  my  doors  to  me.  As  for  your  weuch. 
You  may  go  seek  her  witli  more  patience ; 
She's  tame  enough,  I  warrant  yoa. 

Ric.  Pray  forgive  me, 
(I  do  amfess  my  much  ibigetfulnets) 
And  weigh  my  words  no  further,  I  beseech 

you,  .  [seiz'd  me, 

Tlmn  a  mere  madness !  for  such  a  grief  has 
So  strong  and  deadly,  as  a  punishment. 
And  a  just  one  too, 
l^hat  'tis  a  greater  wonder  T  am  living. 
Than  any  thing  I  utter.  Yet,  let  me  tell  yoa 
Thus  much ;  it  was  a  fault  for  leaving  her 
So  in  the  fields. 

Val.  Sir,  I  will  tliink  so  now ; 
And  credit  me,  you  have  so  wrought  me  witli 
Your  grief^  that  I  do  both  forgive  and  pity 

you:  [here. 

And  if  youll  please  to  take  a  bed  this  night 
To-morrow  I  will  bring  you  where  I  left  JSbt. 

Ric.  I  thank  you,  no !   Shall  I  be  so  un- 
worthy 
To  think  upon  a  bed,  or  ease,  or  comforiL 
And  liave  my  heart  stray  from  me,   uod 

knows  where, 
Cold  and  forsaken,  destitute  of  friends, 
And  all  good  comforts  else,  unless  some  tree. 
Whose  speechlesb  cliarity  must  better  ours. 
With  which  the  bitter  east  winds  made  their 

snort 
And  sung  thro'  hourly,  hath  invited  her 
To  keep  off  half  a  days'^?  Shall  she  be  thus. 
And  I  draw  in  soft  slumbers  ?  God  forbid ! 
No,  night  and  bitter  coldness,  I  pnn'oke  tliee, 
And  aU  the  dews  that  hang  upon  thy  locks, 
Showers,  hails,  snows,  frosts,  and  two-edg'd 

winds  thatprime^' 


^'  Enter  Pedro  and  Uberto  ieveralfy.}  The  dissonance  between  the  persons  in  the  3tage 
direcuon,  and  those  in  the  text,  is  too  glaring  to  be  overlooked.  Sifmpion. 

^  To  keep  oj^halfa  daj/ 1]  Tis  pitv  this  fine  passage  should  be  clog'd  with  the  least  ob- 
tpnity.  But  what  is  hay^a  day  here?  Tlie  twelve  hours  of  the  night?  Or  may  day  h^re 
ii|Dify  the  open  air,  as  the  miners  use  it  in  Derbyshire?  When  the  ore  is  brou|^ht  from 
aoder  ground,  they  say,  Jti  brought  to  day.  If  this  last  may  be  albw*d,  the  sentiment  is 
extremely  }usu     To  keep  off  only  half  the  inclemency  cf  the  air.  Sympeon. 

The  expression,  we  think,  means  to  keep  of  the  weather  during  half  a  day :  <  The  twelve 
'  hours  or  the  night,'  is  a  ridiculous  preciseness. 

^'  I  I..  . '    ■  that  prime 

The  maiden  bloesoms.]  Here  we  have  another  difficulty  to  encounter,  which  I  am  aAtiid 
is  not  capable  of  being  explained  into  sense,  and  therefore  roust  be  cured  anotlier  way.  To 
pfime  blonomSy  i.  e.  to  nip,  or  make  them  wither,  is,  I  fancy,  an  expression  for  which  there 
€ta  be  found  no  authority,  and  so  the  less  likely  to  have  any  daiin  for  a  place  here.  There 
are  two  ways  of  making  this  passage  sense;  the  first  is  bv  reading  thus,  that  prune,  &c« 
^^h  Mr.  Seward  concurr'd  with  me  in ;  the  other,  and  which  I  lil^  better,  is  this; 

-  that  pine 
The  maiden  blossoms.  Sympmm. 

Perhaps  prime  the  maiden  blossoms^  might  have  been  intended  to  signify  to  cut  them  off  in 

^Arir  FEIME, 
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The  maiden  blossoms ;  I  provoke  you  all^ 
And  dare  expose  this  body  to  your  sharpness, 
^^ill  I  be  made  a  land-mark ! 

Val.  Will  you  then  stay 
And  eat  with  me  ? 

JUc.  YouVe  angry  with  me,  I  know  you're 

angry; 
You  would  not  bid  me  eat  else.    My  poor 

mistress, 
For  aught  I  know,  thou'rt  famish'd;  for  what 

else 
Can  the  6elds  yield  thee,  and  the  stubborn- 


That  yet  holds  in  the  fruit?  Good  gentle  sir, 
Think  not  ill  manners  in  me  for  denying 
Your  offered  meat !  for  sure  I  cannot  eat 
While  I  do  think  she  wants.  Well,  Fm  a  ras- 

cal» 
A  Yittain,  slave,  that  only  was  begotten, 
To  murder  women,  and  of  them  the  best. 

Val.  This  is  a  strange  affliction !  If  you  will 
Accept  no  greater  courtesy,  yet  drink,  sir. 
-  jR»c.  Now  I  am  sure  you  hate  me :  an  you 

knew 
What  kind  of  roan  I  am— >as  indeed  'tis  M 
That  every  man  should  know  me,  to  avoid  me. 
If  you  have  peace  within  you,  sir,  or  good- 
ness. 
Name  that  abhorred  word  drink  no  more  unto 

me! 
You  had  safer  strike  me. 
I  pray  you  do  not,  if  you  love  me,  do  not  I 

Val,  Sir,  I  mean  noHkby't. 

JUc  It  may  be  so; 
Nor  let  me  see  none,  sir,  if  yoH  love  Heav*n ! 
You  know  not  what  offence  it  is  unto  me; 
Nor,  good  now,  do  not  ask  me  why:  and  I 

warn 
You  once  again,  let  no  man  eke  speak  of  it ! 
I  fear  your  servants  will  be  prating  to  me. 

Val.  Why,  sir,  what  ail  you? 

Jitc.  I  hate  drink,  there  s  the  end  on't; 
And  that  man  that  drinks  with   meat  is 

damn*d5% 
Without  an  age  of  prayers  and  repentance; 
And  there's  a  hazard  too :  good  sir,  no  more ! 
If  you  will  do  me  a  free  courtesy, 
Tliat  I  shall  know  for  one,  go  take  your  horse,' 
And  bring  me  to  tlie  place  where  you  left  her. 

Val.  Since  vou  are  so  importunate,  I  will: 
But  I  will  wish,  sir,  you  had  sta/d  to-night; 
Upon  mv  credit,  you  shall  see  no  drink. 

2iic.  be  gone !  the  hearing  of  it  makes  me 

giddv: 
Sir,  will  you  be  entreated  to  forbear  it? 
I  shall  be  mad  else. 

Val.  1  pray  no  more  of  that ! 
Fm  <juiet;  I'll  walk  in,  and  away  straight. 

Ru.  Now  I  thank  you !  But  what  you  do. 
Do  in  a  twinkling,  sir ! 

VaL  As  soon  as  may  be.  [  Exeunt. 


Enter  Mother,  Viola,  Nan,  and  Mudge. 

Mother,  Is  this  the  wench?  You've  brou^bt 

me  some  catch,  I  warrant. 
How  daringly  she  looks  upon  the  matter! 

Madge.  Yes,  forsooth,  this  is  tlie  maideii. 

Mother,  Come  hithei^!  Would  you  serve? 

Viola.  If  it  shall  please  you  to  accept  ray 

service;  {you, 

I  hope  I  shall  do  something  Aat  fehall  like 
Tho'it  be  but  truth,  andoflen  prayiug^r  you. 

Mother,  You  are  very  curious  of  your  hand 
*   raethinks. 

You  preserve  it  so  with  gloves  s  let  me  see  k ! 
Ay,  marry,  here's  a  hand  of  marchpane, 

wenches ! 
This  pretty  palm  never  knew  sorMw  yrti 
How  soft  It  18, 1  warrmit  you,  and  supple! 
O'my  word,  this  is  fitter  for  a  pocket,  [one, 
To  filch  withal,  than  to  work:  I  fear  me,  little 
You  are  no  better  than  you  should  be;  goto! 

Viola,  My  conscience  yet  is  but  one  wit- 

nesstome,  {cence: 

And  that,  Heav*n  knows,  is  of  mine  iniio- 
Tis  true,  I  must  confess  with  shame  enough, 
The  time  that  I  haveledyet'nevertaaglitme 
What  'twas  to  break  a  sleep,  or  to  be  weary. 

Mother.  You  can  say  well; 
If  you  be  mine,  wench,  you  must  do  well  too, 
For  words  a  re  but  slow  workers :  yet,  so  much 
Hope  I  have  of  you,  that  III  take  you,  so 
You  will  be  diligent,  and  do  your  doty. 
How  now  ?  * 

Enter  Alej^ander. 
Alex.  There  is  a  messenger  come 

From  your  son,  that  brings  you  word  he  is 
retum'd 

From  travel,  and  will  be  here  this  night. 
Mother,  Now  joy  upon  thee  for  it !  thon 
art  ever 

A  bringer  of  eiood  tidings;  tliere,  drink  that! 

In  troth  til'  hast  much  contented  me.  My  soft  ? 

Lord,  how  liiou  hast  pleased  inc !  shnJI  I  see 
my  son  [some, 

Yet  ere  I  die  ?.Take  care  my  Iiousebe hand- 

And  the  new  stools  set  out,  and  bougte  and 
roshes,  ^urpet, 

And  flow'rs  for  the  window,  and  the  Turkey 

And  the  great  parcel  salt,  Nan,  with  the  cru- 
ets! 

And  prithee,  Alexander,  go  to  th*  cook, 

And  bid  him  s{)are  for  nothing,  my  sou's  come 

Who's  crnne  with  him?  [home! 

Alex.  I  -hear  of  none  yet,  but  a  gentic^'O- 
man.  [man ! 

Mother.  A  gentlewoman  ?  wliat  gentlewp- 
Alex,  I  know  not :  but  Such  a  one  tljere  is, 
he  says.  [liimsclf 

Mother.  Pray  God  he  have  not  cast  away 

Upon  some  snout-fair  piece !  I  do  not  like  it. 


2*  And  that  man  that  drinks  roith  meat  is  danm*d.]  As  the  line  is  deficient  by  a  syllable, 
wliy  may  we  not  preserve  the  sentiment,  aud  restore  the  measure^  by  reading  thus  • 
And  Uiat  man  that  driuks  without  meat  is  damn'd.  Sympson. 

Alex. 
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Alex.  Noy  safe  my  master  has  more  discre- 

Ckhi*  r«<relcoiiie. 

Mother.  Well,  be  k  how  it  will  be  shall  be 

Sin,  to  your  tasks,  and  shew  this  little  novice 

Uow  to  bestir  benelf !  FU  sort  out  thiim. 

Mndge.  We  will,  fiorsooth :  I  can  tell  you, 

my  mistress 
Is  a  stirring  woman. 

iVtfu.  Lmd,  how  she^  talk  sometimes ! 
It  it  the  maddest  ortoket-— 

Fioia.  Methinks  she  talks  well, 
And  shews  a  great  deal  of  good  housewifery. 
Prar  k%  me  deck  the  chambers,  shall  U 

%«.  Yes, 
You  shall;  but  do  not  scorn  to  be  advis'd, 
Sister,  for  there  belongs  more  to  that  than 
You  are  aware  on :  wW  [ings? 

Weald  yon  venture  so  fondly  upon  diestrow- 
There'ts  mighty  matters  in  them,  Fll  assure 

you, 
And  in  the  sftreadnig  of  a  bough-pot;  you 
May  miss,  if  you  were  ten  years  elder,  if 
You  take  not  especial  care  before  you. 

Vioku  I  wiU  learn  willingly,  if  that  be  all. 

Nitn,  Sirrah,  whei^  is*t  they  say  ray  joung 

master  hath  been?  [where  they  • 

Madge.  Faith  I  know  not;  beyond  the  sea. 
Art  bom  without  noses. 

Nan.  Jesse,  bless  tti!  wtchout  noses? 
How  do  diey  do  for  handkerchiefs? 

Maige.  St»  Richard  says : 
And,  sirrah,  their  feet  stand  in  their  foreheads. 

^lla.  'Fhat's  fine, 
By  ray  troth!  These  men  liave  pestildit  run- 
ning heads  then. 
Do  tliey  speak  as  we  do  ? 

Madge,  No,  ttiey  never  speak. 

Ntm.  Are  they  cur^n'd  ? 

Madge*  No,  they  call  them  infidels; 
I  know  not  wliat  they  are. 

Ihm.  Sirrah,  we  sliall  have  [home. 

Fine  courting  now  my  young  master  is  come 
Were  von  never  courted,  sister  ? 

Vhia.  Alas,  I  know  it  not. 

Mudge.  What  is  that  courting,  sirrah? 
«    "San.  I  can  tell,  for 

I  was  once  courted  in  the  matted  chamber : 
You  know  she  party,  Madge;  6uth,  he  courted 

finely ! 

Madge.  Ihvy  thee  what  is'i  ? 

Nan.  Faith,  nothing,  but  he  was  somewhat 
Figent.  witli  mc;  iaith,  'tis  fine  sport,  this 

courting. 

Akx.  [wiikin]  Where  be  tlte  maids  Uiere? 

Matlgc  We  shall  be  hang'd  anon!  Away, 

good  wenches! 
Ami  have  a  care  you  dight  things  handsomely; 
I  will  look  over  you.  [Exeunt. 

Enter  Merauy  mid  Maria, 

Merc.  If  your  sorrow 
Win  give  you  ao  far  leave,  pray  think  yourself 
Most  welcome  to  this  jplace^  tor  so  u))on 
My  life  you  are;  and  ror  your  own  fair  sake, 

VOLUL        . 


Take*  truce  awhile  with  tfheiemmioderate 
rooornii^ !  [may. 

Maria,  f  tliank  you,  sir;  I  shall  do  what  I 

Pray  lead  me  to  a  chwnber. 

Enter  Mother  and  AleMonderm 

Merc.  Presently. 
Betbre  your  blessing,  raodier,  I  entreat  yon 
To  know  tliis  gentlewoman,  and  bid  lier  wel- 
come; 
The  virtuous  wife  of  htm  that  was  my^etf 
In  all  my  travels!  [ICfiee/s. 

Mother.  Indeed  she  is  most  welcome;  so 
are  you,  son.  [me 

Now,  all  my  blessingon  thee,  thou  hast  mnde 
Younger  by  twenty  years  thmi  I  was  yester^ 
day !  ,  (man  ? 

Will  you  walk  in  ?  What  ails  this  gentlewo«< 
Alas,  I  lear  s(ie  is  not  well :  good  gestlevro^ 
Merc.  You  fear  right.  [man ! 

Mother.  SI/ has  fiisted  ovef>-kmt; 
You  simll  have  supper  presently  a  th^  botird. 
Merc.  She  will  not  eat,  I  can  assure  yOu^ 
mother. 
For  God^s  sake,  letyoor  maid  conduct  hef  up 
Into  some  fair-becoming  chamber,  fit  fbr 
A  woman  of  her  being,  and  as  soon  as  may  be ! 
I  know  she's  very  ill,  and  wocdd  have  rest. 
3foMer.  There  is  one  ready  for  her,  tlie 
blue  chamber.  [her  dopr, 

Merc,  Tis  well :  I'll  lead  you  to  yonr  cham- 
And  there  111  leave  you  to  your  quiet,  mis- 
tress, [one ! 
Maria.  I  thank  you,  sir !  Good  rest  to  every 
You'll  see  mc  once  again  to-night,  f  hope. 

Merc,  When  you  shall  please,  FU  wait 

upon  you,  lady. 

Mather.  Where  are  these  maids?  Attend 

unon  the  gentlewoman, 
And  see  slie  want  no  good  thing  in  the  house ! 
Good  nidit  with  all  my  hearty  forsooth!-^ 

Good  Lord,  • 

How  you  are  grown!  Is  he  Aot,  Alexander? 

Alex,  Yes,  truly;  he's  shot  up  finely,  God 

be  thanked !    . 

Mere.  An  ill  weed,  mother,  will  do  so. 

Alex.  You  say  true,  sir;  an  ill  weed  jp-ows 

apace.  [very  quickly. 

Merc.  Aleimndcr  the  sliarp,  you  take  ma 

Mather.  Nay,  I  can  tell  you,  Alexander 
Do  you  read  Madcap  still  ?  [will  do  it. 

Akx.  Sometimes,  forsooth. 

Mother.  But,  faith,  S021,  what  countries 

have  you  travcll*d?  [fore  me; 

Mere.  Why,  many,  motlier,  asthoy  lay  be- 
France,  Spain,  Italy,  and  Gennany, 
And  other  provinces,  that  I  am  sure    [them. 
You  are  not  bettered  by,  when  you  hoar  of 

Mother.  And  can  you  these  tongues  p«r* 

Mer,  Of  some  [fectly? 

A  little,  mother. 

Mother.  Pray,  spout  some  French,  son. 

Merc.  You  understand  it  not;  and  to  your 

ears 'twill 

N  n  Go 
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Go  like  aa  mi&Uod  cart  upon  tbe  bton^s, 
paly  a  rough  unlmndsuuic  «ouih1. 

Mother.  Faitb,  I  would  tain      ^ 
ilevLV  some  Frenciu 

Aiex,  (lood  sir,  speak  some  Frenrli 
To  my  AiBtre^. 

Merc.  At  your  entreaty,  Alexander, 
I  will.     WhoaliaUIspeaktu? 
.  jIIcjc.  If  your  worship 
Will  do  me*  the  favour,  sir,  to  me. 

Merc*  J^Lmmur  poltrofif 
QogUy  cduUlorty  haUez  mon  ci  !  \ 

(  Alex,  Qui,  monsieur, 
,   Mother.  11a,  ha,  lial  this  is  fine  indeed  ! 
Crod*s  Ucssingon  thy  heart,  son !  I3y  my  troth! 
^houVt  gro.wp  a  praper  guntlemaii!  Cullen 

*  and  pullen,  [yond  the  seas ! 
tlood  God,  what  aukvvtu^d  words  tliey  use  be- 
Ua,  ha,  ha! 

;  Alex.  Did  not  I  answer  right? 

Mete.  Yes,' good  Alexander, 
ICyou  had  done  so  too.    But,  good  mother, 
t  aip  very  hungry,  and  liave  rid  far  to-day. 
And  am  fasting.  [seudy, 

^Mofher.  You  shall  l*ave  your  supper  pre^ 
My  sweet  son.  [ended, 

' .  Merc,  As  soon  as  you  please ;  which,  ouce 
I'll  go  and  visit  yon  sick  gentlewoman. 
.   Mother,  Come  then  !  [Exeunt* 

Enter  Antonb  like  a  Post,  with  a  Tetter. 

Ant.  Fve  ridden  like  a  fury,  to  make  up 

this  work; 
And  I  will  do  it  bravely,  ere  I  leave  it. 
This  is  Hie  house,  I  am  sure. 

Enter  Alexander, 

'   Alex.  Who  would 
You  speak  with,  sir? 

*  Ant.  Marty,  sir,  Fid  speak  with 

A  gentlewoman  catbe  this  night  late  here  from 
the  city : 

I  have  some  letters  of  importance  to  her. 

I  am  a  post,  sir^  and  would  be  dispatcl/d 

|n  haste. 

'    Alex.  Sir, -cannot  I  deliver  'em? 

For,  tbe  truth  is,  she's  ill,  and  in  Iter  cham- 
ber, [witli  her. 
Ant.  Pray  4)ardon  me ;  I  mustneeds  speak 

fliy  business  is  so  weighty. 

;    Afcx.  Fll  tell  her  so, 

Anrii)ring  you  present  word.  [Exit. 

Ant.  Pray  do  so,  anV  J'll  attend  her. 

Fray  God,  the  grief  of  my  imagin'd  death 

Spoil  not  wliat  I  intend!  I  hope  it  will  not. 


Re^nUr  AUmn4§r,  \\ 

Afer.  Tho*  she  be  very  ill,  and  desirHYio 

trouble, 

Yet,  if  your  btslWMS  he  so  urgekit,  you  miiy  ' 
Come  up  and  speak  with  her.  » 

Atit.  I  thank  you,  sir; 
I  follow  you;  [ExHnU 

Enter  Maria, 

Maria.  Wbit  bhould  tins  fellow  bey  . ' 
Ftir  name  of  ifcav'n,  tlmt  comes  with  •such 

post  business?  K 

Sure  my  husband  bath  reveal'd  hiinse)f>,  . 
And  iu  tins  haste  sent  after  iHe«    Are  you    . 
The  post,  my  friend  ?  .  .' 

Enter  Antonio. ' 

Ant,  Yes,  forsooth,  mi&tress.  . 

Maria, .  What  j|;ood  news  hast  thou  broogM 

me,  (;entle  post  ? 
For  1  have  woe  and  grief  too  much  already. 

Ant.  I   wonid  you  had  less,  inistresi,  I 

could  wish  it. — 
Beslirew  my  lieart,  she  moves  roe  crueUy ! 

Maria,  liave  I  found  you  oncemo^,juggier? 
Well,  jewel,  tliou  hast  only  virtue  m  tbee, 
Of  all  1  read  of  yet :  wliat  ears  has  this  ais 
To  betray  him  with ! — Well,  what's yourbu- 

siness  then  ?  [vant,  mistress^ 

Ant.  Fve  brouglit  a  letter  from  your  ler- 
In  haste.  [still 

Maria.  Pray  give  it  me ;  I  hcj)e  the  best 

A^t.  Tliis  is  the  upshot,  and.I  know  Fv|^ 

hit  it ! 
Well,  if  the  spirits  of  the  dead  do  wilk» 
I  shall  hear  more  of  this  an  hundred  years 

h^nce.  [have  special  car^; 

Maria  [reading].  By  any  means,  you  most 
For  now  tlie  city  is  possess'd  for  certain^ 
Mv  master  is  made  away;  whicb^  foraogjitl 

k«ow. 
Is  a  truth  indeed.  [danger, 

Good  mistress,  leave  your  grief,  and  see  your 
And  let  tliat.wise  and  noble  gentleman 
With  whom  you  are,  be  your  right-hand  in  all 

thini^s ! 

Ant.  Now  do  I'know  I  have  the  better  on't J* 
By  th'  languishing  of  her  eye  at  this  near  in- 
stant, 
It  is  still  simmioiT  in  her  blood,  in  coining 
Somewhat  to  tttm\  Mercury,  I,  know  it. 

Maria.  lie  is  my  husband,  and  'tli»  reason* 

able  [will  be 

He  should  comraand  in  all  tbiogs :  smce  he 
An  ass  against  the  bair^^,  at  his  own  peril 


*  31  Jgahut  the  hair.]  In  £be  First  Part  of  Henry  IV.  Worcester  says, 

*  The  quality  and  hair  of  our  attempt 

*  Brooks  no  division  ;^ 

otid  Dr.  Johnson  remarks,  that  *  the  hair  seems  to  be  the  complexion,  the  character,  Tbe 
<  metaphor  appears  harsh  to  us,  but,  perhaps,  yvas  familiar  in  our  authors*  time.  We  still  say, 
<<  something  is  against  the  hair,  as  against  tne  grain,  that  is,  against  the  natural  tpnd^ncy ;'  ^^ 
Mr.  Steevens  adds,  *  In  an  old  comedy  called  tlie  Family  of  Love,  I  meet  with  an  expressioa 

*  which  very  well  supports  Dr.  Johnson's  first  explanation:  "They  say,  I  am  of  the  right  X«>, 
**  and  indeed  they  may  stand  to't.** ' 

•  Be 
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B^  it  !--rth'mbniitig  jroti  sliall  h&i^a  packet, 
7^U«i4ien  I  must  eQtrea,t  yoa  stay ;  you  shall 
Not  lose  by  it. 

Ant,  I  do  not  doubt  it,  mistress; 
III  leaye  you  to  your  uest,  and  wait  your 

Sleasure.  [o'th*  house; 

laria.  Do;  and  seek  out  the  geutleuiau 
Bid  bim  come  to  me  presently. 
Ant.  Who?  Mr.  Mercury? 
Moth.  J)o  you  know  him,  post  ? 
-  Ant.  Ooly  by  sight,  tT»rsooth ; 
Now  I  remember,  your  servant^willed  me 
To  let  you  know,  he  is  the  only  man 
You  and  your  fortdnes  are  now  to  rest  upon. 
Maria,  Pritliee,  uo  more ;  I  know  all  this 
already.  [forever! 

Ant,  111  take  my  leave  now. — I  am  mack' 
ilfiina.  Good  night!  [Exit  Ant. 

I  am  profided  for  you,  my  fine  yOuth. 

[Exit. 

Enter  Mother,  beating  Viola,  and  Alexander 
with  a  broken  gluts. 

Mother,  V\[  make  diee  have  more  care. 

Vioia,  Good  mistress,  pacdon  me ! 

Mother,  Though  ne'er  be  good.  I  warrant 

thee!  ^ 

Cftn  your  fine  fingers  hold  no  faster? 

Viola,  Indeed, 
It  was  against  my  will. 
•    Mother,  Alexander,  [mnn, 

Let  s  see  the  glass !  As  Vm  true  kirsome  wo- 
It  is  one  of  the  crystal  glasses  my  cousin 

sent  me !  [not  be  mended. 

And  the  baggage  bath  broke  it  where  it  cniv- 
^lexander,  can  Humpliry  mend  this,  tliink 

you? 

Alex,  No,  truly,  this  will  ne'er  be  mended. 

Viola.  Truly, 
I  «U)ant  but  to  wash  it  for  tlie  gentlewoman 
That's  sick  above,  and  shaking  out  the  water, 
Kncick'd  it  against  the  pail-side, 

Mother,  Did  you  so  ? 
Be  sure  Fllstop  it !  'twill  make  a  good  gap  in 
Your  quarter's  wages,  I  can  tell  you. 

Viola,  I  pray  forgive  me, 
^nd  let  me  have  no  wages  this  first  quarter. 

Mother,.  Go,  whimling,  and  fetch  two  or 

three  grating  loves 
Out  of  the  kitchen,  to  make  gingerbread  of. 
^fifi  such  an  untoward  tiling! 

[Exit  Tiola, 

Alex.  Shc^s  somewhat  simple, 
Indeed ;  she  knew  not  what  a  kimneP*  was; 
She  wants  good  nurture  mightily. 

Mother.  My  son  tells  me,  Alexander, 
That  this  ypung  widow  means  to  sojourn  here ; 
5he  otters  largely  for  her  board,  I  may 
Offer  her  good  clieer.    Prithee  make  a  step 
r  th*  morning  down  to  th*  parsonage  for  some 

pigeons! 
What,  are  you  mad  there?  what  noise  is  that  ? 
Areyou  at  bowls  within  ?  Why  do  you  whine  ? 


Enter  Viola  zceeping,  * 

Viola.  I  have  done  another  fault;  I  bes€ecir 
Sweet  mistress,  forgive  me  I  [you; 

Mother,  What's  the  matU'r? 

Viola,  A«  I  was  reaching  Ibrilwbread. thai 

lay  (meat. 

Upon  the  shelf,  I  liave  thvown  down  the  mi  no'f  ^ 
That  should  have  mad^  the  pies  to-morrow. 

Mother,  Get  thee  [lot  thou,  f 

Out  of  my  house,,  tliou  filthy  destroying  bar- 
I'll  not  keep  thee  an  hour  longer,  [my  faulty 

Viola.  Good  mistress,  Ueat  me  rather  for 
Afi  much  as  it  deserves  !  I  dp  noit  know 
Whither  to  go.  [doors ! 

Mother.  No,  I  warrant  thee;  out  of  my 

Viola.  Indeed 'I'll  mend.  I  pray  you  speac 

tor  mc !  [but  ^le  pio-meat; 

Alex.  It*  thou  hadst  hurl'd  down  any  tiling 
I  would  have  spoke  for  thee;  but  now  I  cair- 
Find,  in  my  heart.  [not 

Mother.  Art  thou  here  yet?  I  think  I  must 

have  must  I? 

An  officer  to  thrust  thee  out  of  my  doors, 

Viola.  Why,  yon  may  stop  this  in  my  wages 

too; 
For  God's  sake,  do !  I'll  find  myself  tltisyeari. 
And  let  me  stay.  i 

Mother,  Thou*t  spoil  ten  times  as  much. 
I'll  cudgel  tJiee  out  of  my  doors. 

Viola.  1  am  assur'd  you  nremoremerdfiil. 
Than  tlvus  to  beat  me  and  discharge  me  too. 

Mother.  Dost  thou  dispute  with  nn*?  Alex- 
ander, carry 
The  prating  hilding  forth.  •'[a  jewel 

Viola.  Good^iistress.hearme!  I  have  here 

,  My  mother  left  me,  and  'tis  something  worth : 

Receive  it;  and  when  all  my  faults  tc^ther 

Come  to  the  worth  of  that,  then  tumme  forth ; 

'Till  then,  I  pray  you  koep  mc. 

Mother.  What  jiggumbob  have  we  here? 
Pray  God,  you  have  not  pilfer'd  this  some- 

■  where. 
Thou'rt  such  a  puling  thing !  Wipe  your  eyes, 
And  rise;  go  your  ways.    Alexanuer, 
Bid  the  cook  mince  some  more  meat.  Come, 
And  get  you  to  bed  quickly,  that  you  may 
Up  betime  i'th'  morning  a-milking. 
Or  you  and  I  shall  full  out  worse  yet. 

[Exeunt  Mother  and  Alex, 

Viola.  Sir  has  hurt  my  arm : 
I  am  afraid  slie's  a  very  angry  wQpnan, 
But,  bless  bun,  IIeuv*n,  that  did  me  the  most 

wrong ! 
I  am  afraid  Antonio's  wife  should  see  me; 
She  will  know  me.  ' 

M(»Mcr  [a^iM in].  Melvia! 

Viola.  I  m  commg;  she's  not  angry  again, 

I  hope.  [Exit. 

Enter  Mercury, 

Merc,  Now  what  am  I  the  better  for  en- 
joying 


3^  Kimn^LI  Or  kemlin^  is  a  powderiog-tub. 
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This  womtn,  that  T  W*d  so?  AU I  find, 
Thmt  I  before  iina|iD'd  to  be  happjr^ 
Now  I  havtf  dope  it,  turm  to  eouuiig  else . 
But  a  poor,  pitied,  and  a  base  rep^Moce. 
Udsfoot,  I'm  moostroiis  ansry  with  myself! 
Why  should  a  aiaB»  that  has  disoourte  and 

reason,  [thingss 

And  knows  hotr  near  he  U«es  ali  in  th^ 
Covet  to  have  bis  wishes  satisfied?    [sbarao. 
tVhich,  wlten  they  are,  are  nothing  but  the 
1  do  bean  to  loatn  this  woman  strangely, 
Ami  I  wnk  justiy  too,  that  durst  adventure 
FJinging  away  her  modesty,  to  take 
A  stranger  lo  her  bed,  (her  husband's  body 
tkang  scarce  cold  i'th'  earth)  for  her  content. 
It  was  no  nuwe  to  take  my  senses  with. 
Than  if  I  had  an  idle  dream  in  sleep : 
Yet  I  have  made  her  promises,  which  grieves 

roe.  [me ! 

And  I  must  keep 'em  too.— I  think  sbehnnts 
The  devil  cannot  keeif  these  women  oH^ 
When  they  are  flesh'd  once''. 

Enter  Mmria  in  night  attire» 

Alerta.  To  bed,  for  God's  sake,  sir! 
Why  do  you  stay  here?  Some  are  up  i'th* 
.    house;  [bed. 

C  heard'  the  wife.    Good  dear  sweetheart  to 
Aferc.  Why,  I  wn  going !  Why  do  you  fol- 
low me?  (jet you 
Tou  would  not  have  it  Inown,  I  hope.  Pray 
Back  to  your  chamber !  the  door's  imrd  by. 

Forme, 
Let  roe  alone :  I  warrant  you! — ^This  'tis 
To  thresh  well,  I  have  got  a  customer ! 
MTilt  you  go  to  bed  ? 
Maria.  WUlyou? 
Mere.  Yet,  I  am  going. 
JMarM.  Then  rememlwryour  proaaise  yon  I 
made  to  marry  me.       ^  I 


eamt  {bsaacet 

To  this  pindi  now,  that  tt  muslneea  mmsm^ 
For,  out  of  honea^,  I  ofier^d  y»u 
To  marry  you  first;  why  did  you  alack  thsl 

ofier?  {afit, 

Iferiir.  Alas,  I  (old  you  th*  inamvenMace 
A  nd  wiMt  wrong  it  would  appear  to  th'  woHdj 
If  I  had  married  von  in  such  postrfaas^ 
After  his  death :  beside,  the  toolish  people 
Would  liave  been  bold  to  have  thought  we 

had  lain 
Together  in  his  time,  apd  like  enough 
Imagined  we  two  had  mnrder'd  him.  [saiat^ 

Mere,  I  love  her  tongue  yet !  If  I  weie  a 
A  gilded  saint,  and  such  a  thing  as  this 
Should  prate  thus  wittily  and  fiialMigly 
Unto  my  holiness,  I  connet'  tell. 
But  I  fear  thsewd^  I  should  do  soraethini 
Tliat  would  quite  scratch  me  out  o*  th'kaleo- 

dar:  [mad 

And  if  I  stay  longertalkingwith  her,  th^ha 
At  what  I  have  done  alremW,  yet  I  sliall 
Forget  myself  agiia:  I  M  the  devil 
Ready  to  hold  my  stirnmv-^Psny,  to  bed! 
Goodnight!    ^ 

ill«rt0.  This  kiss!  good  night,  sweet  love, 
And  peace  go  witli  thoe  !-^Tho«  hast  prov^ 

thyself 
Th'  honestest  man  that  ever  was  entic'd 
To  that  sweet  siu,  as  paople  pWase  ta  call  it, 
Of  lying  with  another**  wHe;  and  I, 
L  think,  the  honestesT  woman,  without 
Blushing,  that  e'er  biy  with  another  bmu. 
I  sent  my  husbaod  into  the  cellar,  past, 
Fearing,  and  justly,  he  ahovld  hwve  kaemi 

him;  [end. 

Which  I  did  Hotpurpene'tiUIhadhBdniy 
Well,  now  this  plot  is  perfiect,  let  him  bfag 

on't.  [Exit, 


ACT  V. 


Enter  Justice  and  Curie  wUk  m  pofer, 

Jiat.  !>  YUL ADY,  sir,  you Ve  rid  hard^  that 

you  have. 

Curio,  Tney  that  have  business  roust  do  so, 

I  take  it.  [friend  ? 

Jui^»  Yon  say  true.  When  set  you  out,  my 

Curio,  About  ten  qV^lock;  and  I  have  rid 

all  nicht.  [seen  the  day 

.  Jkut  By  th'mass,  you*rc  tough  indeed.  IVe 

1  would  Imve  rid  too  with  the  proudest  of  them, 

i^id  ftiog  dirt  in  their  fiices,  and  Fve  doiie't 

vrith 


This  foolish  body^*,  sir,  many  a  time: 

But  what  canlast  always  ?  Ttsdcoo,  'tis  done' 

now  sir!  [cbchi, 

Age,  care,  and  office,  bring  us  to  our  foot* 
The  more  the  pity ! 

Curio,  I  believe  that,  sir; 
But  will  it  please  vou  to  read  the  busineai? 

Just,  My  friend,  I  can  read,and  lean  tell 

you  whef|. 

Carto.  'Would  I  could  too,  sir!  for  i^ 

haste  requires  it. 

Just,  Whence  comes  it,  do  you  say  ? 

Curio,  Sir,  from  the  city. 


35  Fletched  once,]  Corrected  in  J  750. 

3«  Tkitfnfliik  boy.l  As/»ry  has  nothing  to  which  it  can  be  referr'd,  I  conjectur'd  we  shoaW 
read  My,  and  Mr.  Theobald^  I  ibund^  had  wrote  the  same  i^  his  ^Mitgin.       Sj^mpton, 
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pkce—  4  (nwy, 

CMok  4o  W•j98tkc|le4S«(ulrt«ehl•|ue- 
A  MgP0»4acC9r^^  wiU  serve  hka  to  nurw 

<b«m  [this? 

Sin  mtW :  i^luit  clo^PQle  conimUsioaer  is 

,^  Aii4,>7  mv  fitftk,  ^ven'd  by  worthy 
Dipeiatt  wd  owignt.  [ineinbcrs^ 

Cvfiio.  Sir,  the f  re  behoiding  to  you ; 
YomSsf^im  noate  of  than  a  comro^iuktioD, 
Vmj  wmt  ttot  wort^iy  of  this  tw^ty  yewrt. 

Jtut.  Go  tOy  go  tot  you  have  a  io«rry 


f?e  found  you,  «ir;  i*^h,  yov  are  a  wag; 
Awtyt  fy!-^Now  III  read  your  letter. 

Cmi^  Priiy  doy  sir.    Wh^t  a  misery  it  10 
To  have  an  mml  business  wait  the  justice 
Of  sooh  an  old  tuflkafiUta,  that  knows  not, 
Xor  can  b^  btonght  to  nnderitaudy  moir 


TImm  how  to  restore  suppressed  ale^iouses, 
Aad  hare  his  mancompoiiiid  small  trrspaises, 
for  ten  gr^NWtft 

Jaf^.  iim,  it  stams  beie  yo«r 
finsi^Mess  is  of  a  dee|>er  circomstance 
Tbaa  I  comwiv'd  it  for.^-Whai  do   vbo 

BUffUi,  sir  ?  [your  worship. 

CairsQ.  Tis  to  miae  own  ewe.  Til  assure 

JmH.  It  shall  not  be,  Tfiutl^  friend* — ' 

Here  I  have  i^ 
That  oa«  Antonio,  a  gendeman^— 
I  take  it  so ;  yes,  it  is  so — a  gentleman, 
Is  klely  thought  to  iiave  been  made  away ; 
Aajl,  by  my  mih,  upon  a  parlons  ground  too, 
If  you  oonsider.    Well,  there's  knavery  in't ; 
I  see  that  wkhnot  spectacles* 

OttiQ.  Sure  this  tellnw 
DMs  in  rerelation>  )»e's  so  hidden : 
Go  thv  ways!  thou  wilt  stick  a  bench,  spit^* 

as  mrmaJly, 
And  shew  thy  agqt  and  hatch*d  chain,  as  well 
M  the  best  of  umf^  [it. 

JmU,  And  now  I  have  ooosider*d,  I  beheve 

Cnrio.  What,  sir? 

Jusi,  That  he  was  murder'd. 

Cnrio.  Did  yon  know  him } 
>   Jut.  No. 

Curio,  Nor  how  it  is  soppos*d  ? 

Juti.  No;  nor 
I  care  not  two-pence,  those  are  toys ;  and  yet 
I  vtnlj  believe  he  was  murder'd, 
As  sore  as  I  believe  thou  art  a  man. 
J  never  fiufd  iu  these  tilings  yet.    'Ware  a 


That's  beaten  to  these  matters ;  experience 

Is  a  certain  concealM  thing  that  tails  not. 

Pray  let  me  ask  yon  one  tmng ;  why  do  you 
0Mne  to  me?  [you. 

Curio.  Beouise  the  letter  is  addressed  to 

Being  the  nearest  justice. 
JuMt.  The  nearest?  is  that  all? 


Curkh  I  think  it  lie,  sir;-^ 
I  would  be  loth  you  should  be  the  wise»t 

Jiff^  Well,  sir,as'tia»  I  will  endea)rotti*in  it: 
Yet,  ift  bad  come  to  me  by  name,  I  know 

not, 
But  I  think  H  had  been  as  soon  dispntch'd 
As  by  another,  and  with  as  round  a  wisdom, 
Ay,  and  as  happily ;  but  that's  all  one  1 
Tve  borne  this  place  this  thirty  years,  and 

upwards, 
And  with  sufficient  credit,  and  they  may 
When  they  please  know  me  better.    To  the 
Well!  [nearest? 

Curio,  Sir,  *tis  not  my  lault,  for  had  I  known 
You  sooner — 

Juit,  I  thank  you,  sir;  I  know  it. 

Curio.  Ill  be  sworn 
Y<^  should  have  phiy'd,  (hr  any  business  now. 

JuU.  And  further,  they  have  specified 

unto  me, 
His  wife's  sorely  suspected  iu  this  matter, 
As  a  main  cause.  ' 

Cvria.  I  think  slie  be,  sir,  for 
No  otlier  cause  can  be  yet  found,      [whom 

Just.  And  one  Mercury,  a  traveller,  with 
Thev  say  directly  she  is  run  away, 
Auff  as  they  tliink  this  way. 

Curio,  I  knew  all  thisliefore.    [breeding^; 

Ju$t,  Well,  sir,  this  Mercury  I  know,  anas 
A  neigiibour*s  child  hard  by :  you  have  been 
Sir,  in  cqming  hither,  ['^l^y# 

Curio.  Then  you  know  where 
To  liave  him,  sir  ? 

Jitit,  1  do,  sir ;  he  dwells  near  me« 

CurMi  I  doubt  yourworsliip  dwells  near  a 

knave  then.  [wonder 

Just,  I  think  so ;  pray  put  on !  But  'tis  a 
To  see  how  graceless  people  are  now  eiveo. 
And  how  baM  virtue  is  accounted  with  them, 
Tlmt  should  be  all  in  all,  as  says  a  wise  man  f 
I  tell  you,  sir,  and  'tis  true,  that  there  have 

been  [make 

Such  murders,  and  of  late  days,  as  'twould 
Your  very  heart  bleed  in  you  ;  and  some  of 

them. 
As  I  shall  be  enabled,  I  will  tell  you. 
It  fell  out  of  late  days— 

Curio.  It  may  be  so. 
But  win  it  please  yon  to  preoeed  in  this? 

Just,  An  honest  w^ver,  and  as  good  a 

workman 
As  e'er  shot  shuttle,  and  as  close-^ 
But  ev'ry  man  must  die — this  honest  weaver^ 
Being  a  little  mellow  in  his  ale— ^ 
That  was  the  evidence  verketim,  sir- 
God  bless  the  mark,  sprung  his  neck  just  in 

tiiis  place :  [live. 

Well,  Jarvis,  thou  hadst  wrongs,  ana  if  I 
Some  of  the  best  shall  sweat  for't!  Then  a 

wench— 

Curio.  But,  sir,  you  have  foi|^  my  business. 


'*  DiM^eooHfcwger.]  Cotgrave  explains  dague  a  rocUes,  a  Scottish  dagger,  or  ihidgcon 
h^  dagger.        X. 
i*  Stick  a  bench  spit,]  Amended  in  1750« 

Juit, 
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Jutt.  A  sober  pretty  maid,  alK)at  sevent^n 
They  aay,  certainly,  ^wsoeVer  'tis  shtfffled^ 
She  burst  herself,  and  fondly,  if  it  be  so. 
With  furtnety  at  a  churching  *  but  I  thiiik 
The  devil  had  atiotber  agent  in't ;  [for't. 
Either  of  which,  if  I  can  catcli,  shall  stretch 
.    Curio.  This  is  a  mad  justice,  that  will 

hang  the  devil ! 
But  I  would  you  would  be  short  in  this,  before 
lliat  other  notice  can  be  given. 

Just.  Sir, 
PU  do  discreetly  what  is  fitting.    \Vhat, 
Antonio! 
•    Serv,  [within^    Your  Worsliip! 

Just,  Put  on  your  best  coat. 
And  let  your  fellow  Mark  go  to  the  constable, 
And  bid  him  aid  me  with  all  the  speed  he  can, 
And  all  the  power;  and  proiride  pen  and  ink  to 
Take  their  confessions;  and  my  long  sword '^ ! 
I  cannot  tell  what  danger  we  may  meet  with. 
You'll  po  with  us? 

Curto,  Yes ;  what  else  ? 
I  came  to  that  end,  to  accuse  botb  parties. 

JusL  May  I  crave  what  )rou  are? 

Curio.  Faith,  sh:,  one 
Tliat  to  be  known  would  not  profit  you,  more 
Than  a  near  kinsman  of  the  dead  Antonio's. 

Just.  Tis  well.   l*hi  sorry  for  iny  neigli- 
'  hour,  truly,  fmother : 

That  he  had  no  more  grace ;  'twill  kill  his 
She  is  a  good  old  woman.  Will  you  walk  in  ? 
I  vnll  but  pot  my  cloak  on,  and  ray  chain  off. 
And  a  clean  band,  and  have  my  shoes  black'd 

over. 
And  shff^  my  jerkin,  and  well  to  our  business; 
And  you  shall  see  how  I  can  boult  these 

matters. 

Curio.  As  soon  as't  please  you,  sir. 

[  Exeunt. 

Enter  Valerio  and  Kicardo.  ^ 

Val.  This  is  the  place;  here  did  F  leave 
tlie  maid 
Alonrlast  night,  drying  her  tender  eyes, 

3«  Long  npord]  Ixi  Shakespeare's  Romeo  and  Juliet,  Capulet  says,  <  GJve  me  my  hng 
sword;'  and  Dr.  Johnson  remarks,  <  The  /o»^  smord  was  the  'sword  used  in  war,  whkh  was 
sometimes  wielded  with  both  hands.'  ^  i 

^^  -— —  If  wn  had  meant  to  lose  her, 

You  might  hove  found  there  were  no  echoes  here 
To  take  her  name.]  Sympsbn  reails,  *  , 

■  If  you  meant  to  lose  lier, 

You  might  have  found  where  there  no  edioes  icere    .  v    . 

To  take  her  name ; 
but  surely  the  old  text  conveys  Uie  same  sense. 
^  You  pity  us  because 

The  dew  a  little,  &c.]  Tliese  lines  are  so  nnworthy  of  our  authors,  that  I  can  haidfy 
think  'em  theirs;  and  I  am  sure  the  author  of  Jeronimo  (whom  our  poets,  as  well  as  Shake- 
spcaro  and  Jonson,  abuse)  migb^  when  ^thev  quote  in  derision  this  Ime  of  h^ 

'  Who  calls  Jeronimo  from  his  nakad  bed  ?' 
Lave  justly  retorted,  . 

■  where  wandred  she, 

With  two  showers  raining  on  her,  from  her  eyes* 

Continually,  abundantly,  from  which 

There's  neither  tree  nor  house  to  shelter  her?        ^omson. 

Bic, 


Uncertain  what  to  ido,  Had  yet  ^Mt>us 
To  have  me  gone. 

Ric.  How  rude  are  idl  we  men, 
That  ttike  the  name  of  civil  to  mnrselTes? 
If  she  had  set  her  foot  upon  an  eaith 
Where  people  live  that  we  call  barfoamtis, 
Tho'  they  had  had  no  house  to  bring  her  to, 
Tliey  would  have  spoiled  the  glory  that  the 

spring  [hands 

Has  derk'd  the  tree*  in,  ami  with  wiHin^ 
Hare  torn  their  branches  d6wn ;  and  erery 

man 
Would  have  become  a  builder  for  her  sake* 
What  time  lefb  you  her  here  ? 

Val.  I  left  her,  when 
The  sun  had  so  much  to  his  set,  as  he 
Is  now  got  from  his  place  of  pse; 

Ric  So  near  (Viola! 

The  night,  she  could  not  wander  far.    Fur 

Val.  It  is  in  vain  to  call ;  she  sought  a 
Without  all  question.  [hSose^ 

Hie.  Peace!— Fair  Viola! 
Fair  Viola!— Who  sljould  have  left  her  here 
On  such  a  ground  ?  If  you  had  meant  to  lose 

her,  [here 

You  might  have  found  tliere  were  no  echoes 
To  take  her  name  ^^,  and  carry  it  about, 
When  her  true  lover  came  to  mourn  for  her, 
'Till  all  the  neighbouring  vaHies  and  the  lulls, 
Hesuunded  Viola;  and  such  a  place 
You  should  have  chose !  You  pity  us 
Because  the  dew  a  little  wets  our  feet**; 
(Unworthy  far  to  seek  her,  in  the  wet !) 
And  what  becomes  of  lierf  where  wande/d 

she,  [eves 

With  two  showers  raining  on  her,  from  her 
Continually,  abundantly,  from  which 
There's  neither  tree  nor  bou^  to  sbeher 

her?— 
Will  you  e,o  with  me  to  travel? 

Val.  Whither? 

Ric.  (her  all  the  world.  Jjouniey 

Val.  No,  by  my  faith ;  III  nid^e  a  shorter 
When  I  do  travel. 
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Rk.  BatXhme  i^n^hapfi,  .  ">  *  .  - 

Togain  mv  end  la  ^a^  shorter  W4^ 
.  faL  Why,  .what*8  vour  e^di     , 

i2ic. « U  ut  to  searco  the  earth, 
Till  we  bava  ^Qiuod  two  ia  Ui€  sbp^asof  oieo, 
As  wicked  as  ourselves. 

Vai.  Twere  not  no  hard 
Xo.;fiBd  out  those. 

Sic^  ^yhy,  if  we  find  them  out, 
Lware  the  better ;  for  what  brave  villainy 
Might  we  four  do ! — We  would  not  keep  to- 
gether; 
For  every,  one  has  treachery  ,en  oug)v    [  A  sia ; 
For  twenty  countries:    one  should  trouble 
Another  should  sow  strifeiu  Airica ;     [rope, 
But, von  should  play  the  knave  at  homeiuEu- 
And  fur  America  let  nie  alon«» 
.  V$U  Sir,  I  am  honester 
iban  you  know  how  to  he,  and  can  nd  more 
te  wroug'd'but  I  shall  find  myself  a  right. 

Ric  If  yon  bad  any  spark  of  honesty, 
You  woqld  not  think  tlvM.  honester  than  I 
Were  a  praise  high  enough  to  serve  your  turn : 
If  sKjU  were  commonly  so -bad  as  I, 
Thievjes  would  be  put  in  kiUendars  for  saints; 
And  bones  of  murd'rers  would  work  miracles. 
I  am  a  kind  ]  of  k,nave,  of  knave  so  .much, 
There  is  betwixt  me,  and  the  vilest  ei&q — 
But  the  next  place  of  all  to  mine  is  yours. 

Enter  Vioht,  Aa«,  and  Madge,  with  Path, 

VaL^Jlmt  last  is  she;  *tis  she ! 

Kic.  Jjet  us  away ; 
We  shall  infect  her !  let  her  haye  tlie  wind, 
AiuJ  we  will  kneel  dov/n  here. 

Phla,,  Wenclies,  away ! 
For  here  are  men.    . 

Vol*  Fjdc  maid,  I  pray  you  stay.  , 

[  Takes  hold  (^  Viola* 

Viola.  Alas!  again? 

Hie,  Why  do  you  lay  hold  on  her? 
I  pray  heartily,  let  ber  go.  [hurt  her. 

Viu,  With  all  my  heart ;  I  dp  not  niean  to 

JRic.  But. stand  away  then!  for  the  purest 

bodies 
Will  soonest  take  Infection ;  stand  away ! 
But  for  infecting  her  myself,  by  Ileav'n, 
I  would  come  there,  and  beat  tliee  further  off. 

Viola.  I  know  that  voice  and  face. . 

Vul.  You're  finely  mad ! 
God  bVye,  sir!  Mow  you  are  here  together, 
ril  leave  you  so;  God  bend  you  good  luck, 

both! 
When  you  are  soberer  you'll  give  me  thanks: 

[Exit. 

Madge.  Wilt  thou  go  n) ilk  ?  Come. 

2^hi.  Why  dost  not  come  ? 

Madge.  She  nods,  she's  asleep. 

Nam  What,  wejpt  up  so  early  I 

Madge,  I  think  yon  .  [away. 

Man's  mad  to  kneel  there..  Nay,  come,  come 
Uds  body, -Nan,  help  1  biie  looks  black  i'th' 
ohe\s  in  a  swoon.    *  [fiice; 

^091.  An  yon  be  a  man,  come  hithe% 
And  help  a  womaa ! 


Bic.  Gome  hitbet  ?  •  You  are.  a  fool. 
Natl,  And  you  a  knave  and  a  beast,  that 
you  are.  [near 

^Bm.  Come  hither?  'twa^  my  beiiig now  so  ' 
That  made  her  swoon;  and  you  ai'e  wicked 

people, 
Or  you  would  do  so  too :  my  venom  eyes 
Strike  innocency  dead  at  such  a  distance; 
Here  I  will  kneel,  for  this  is  out  of  distance. 
Nan.   Thou'rt  a  prating  ass !    there's  no 
goodness  in  thee, 
I  warranU  How  dost  thou?    [Viola  recovers, 
Viola,  Why,  well. 

AXtzofge.  Art  thou  abletogo?  fable 

Viola.  No ;  pray  go  you  and  milk:  III  be 

To  come,  I'll  follow  you;  if  not,  I'll  sit  here 

Till  you  come  back.  . , 

Nan.  I'm  loth  to  leave  tliee  here  with  yon 

wild  fool.  [not  hurt  itu^. 

Viola.  I  know  him  well ;  I  warrant  tiiee  lie'U 

Madge.  Cmne  then,  Nan.     [  Ese.  Maiih, 

Ric.  How  do  you  ?  Be  not  ft-infuJ,  for  I  hold 

My  bands  before  niy  mouth,  and  ^^peuk,  andio 

My  breath  can  never  blast  you. 

Viola.  Twas  enough 
To  use  me  ill,  tho'  you  had  never  sought  cae 
To  mock  me  too:  why  kneel  you  so  far  oflff 
Were  not  tliat  gesture  better  us'd  in  prayer? 
Had  I  dealt  «o  with  you,  I  should  not  sleep, 
'^Till  Heaven  and  you  had  both  forgiven  ine. 

Ric.  I  do  not  mock ;  nor  lives  there  such  a 
Tliat  can  do  any  thing  contemptible     [villaia 
To  you-:  but  1  do  kneel,  because  it  is 
An  action  very  fit  and  reverejit. 
In  presence  of  so  .pure  a  creature; 
And  so  far  off,  as  fearful  to  offend 
One  too  much  wrong'd  already. 

Viola.  You 
Confess  you  did  the  fault,  yet  ^orn  to  come 
So  far  as  hither,  to  ask  pardon  for't; 
Which  I  could  willingly  afford  to  come 
To  you  to  grant.     Good  sir,  if  you  have 
A  better  love,  may  you  be  blcss'd  together ! 
She  shall  not  wish  you  better  than  I  will. 
I  but  offend  you  !  Tlieie  are  ali  tlie  jewels 
I  stole ;  and  all  tlie  love  I  ever  had 
I  leave  behind  with  you ;  I'll  carry  none 
To  give  another:  may  the  next  maid  you  try. 
I^ve  you  no  worse,  nor  be  no  worse  than  1  f 
Ric.  Do  not  leave  me  yet,  for  all  my  fault  i 
Search- out  Aie  next  things  to  impossible, 
And  put  me  on  them ;  when  they  are  effected, 
I  may  with  better  modesty  receive 
ForeiveHess  from  you.  .     ' 

l  iola.  1  will  set  no  ^nance, 
To  gain  the  great  forgiveness  you  desire. 
But  to  come  hither,  and  take  ^e  and  it ;  - 
Or  else,  I'll  come  and  beg,  so  you  will  grant 
Thta  you  will  be  content  to  be  forgiven ! 
Ria.  Nay,  I  willcomei  since  you  will  have 
it  so, 
I  And,. since  you  please  to  pardon  me,  I  Kope 
Free,  from  infection.    Here  I  am  by  you, 
A  careless  Mian,  a  breaker  of  my  faith, 
Aioath&omo  drimkard ;  and  in  that  wild  fury, 

A  hunter 
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A  hanter  after  wliopes !  I  <l6  !)€ie€iA  ymi 
To  p^on  all  these  faults,  ancl  take  me  Op 
An  bonest,  sober,  and  a  faithful  man! 

Vbla.  For  HeaVn's  sake,  urge  your  Mlts 

no  more,  but  mend! 
All  the  forgiveness- 1  can  make  you,  !s, 
^To  love  you ;  which  I  wiB  do,  and  desire 
Nothing  but  love  again ;  which  if  I  have  nor, 
Yet  I  will  love  you  stiH.  [wiH  take 

Ric,  Oh,  women!  that  some  o.e  of  you 
An  everlasting  pen  into  your  hands, 
And  grave  in  paper  (which  riic  writ  shall 

make 
More  lasting  than  the  marble  monuments) 
Your  matdtless  virtues  to  posterities ; 
Which  the  defective  race  of  envious  man 
Strives  to  conceal!  ft^Ang, 

Viola.  Methinks  I  would  not  now,  for  any 
But  you  had  miss*dnie :  I  have  made  a  story 
WiM  serve  lo  waste  many  a  winter's  fire, 
When  we  are  old:  V\\  tefl  my  daughters  then 
The  miseries  their  mother  had  in  love. 
And  say,  My  girls,  be  wiser!  vet  I  would  not 
Have  had  more  wit  myself.    iTake  up  those 

jewels. 
For  I  think  I  hear  my  fellows  coming. 

MnUrMaSgemnd  Nan  wntk  tkeir  Fails. 

Madge^  How  dost  tlwu  now  f 

Viola.  Why,  very  well,  I  thank  you.     It  is 

late; 
SInIt  I  ha^e  home  f 

Nan,  I  prithee!  we  shall  be  shent^ 
S6undfy.  ['vith  its  ? 

Madge,  Why  does  that  railing  man  go 

Viola,  I  pritfiee,  speak  well  of  hna :  on  mv 
lie  is  an  honest  man !  [word, 

Alia.  There  was  never  anv  so 
On  his  comphpxion.     A  gendeman  ? 
rd  be  asham*d  to  liave  ^ch  a  foul  mouth. 

[Exeunt 

Mnter  Mother,  AUmndery  Andrugio,  and 
Roodand, 

Mitker.   Ifow    now,  AleMnder?  Whait 

gentleman  is  this  f 

Jntx,  Indeed,  forsooth,  I  know  not; 
I  found  him  at  tlie  market,  foil  of  woe, 
Cryinf  a  lost'dmighter,  and  teHing  all 
Iter  ookens  to  the  people ;  and,  what  vou  wot? 
By  all  description  m  the  worid**J  it  should  b* 
Our  new  maid  Melvia;  (one  would  liKie 

think  it!) 
Thereforel  was  bold  to  tell  him  of  her,  miflCi«8S. 

Mother.  Melm?  it  cannot  be,  fool!  Alat, 

^'  Sheni,]  This  word  occuri  in  HmUotv  ani  Mr.  Steevens  Mys^  *  To  ilbeiMf  i«  to  trenS  «i& 
'  iqjnitoos  hmMge.' 

^*  Bkf  aUtAswption  im  ikew^rid,]  If  Aletander  was  an  sffecier  of  iMtfit  wonis,  I  tkovAd 
be  inclined  to  let  ^ns  standi;  knt  aa  he  eecns  tlkrang^Mit  m  seuttUe  gMcNMUofed  folfow,  I 
would  choose  to  read,  dttcr^um,        Syfmom, 

«3  This  Htika  eff  nrnie  tf/'  ilwr  offmoeiLT  S)m|«oD>  totnOjr  ttiwlihi<g:ilitdSnigy»  tneirikiii^ 
savt^ '  Why  tiien  he  fM  his  Jewel  for  noAUig ;'  and  readi^ 

This  strikes  oil  one  of  her  ofencea»  lutstfes*.  ^ 

It  did  not  ocQur  ^  him»  tiMI  ibe  jmrtl  ivM  SMnat  w  a  ipfij  Mt »  n  jM^fMipie*  ^ 


Yon  1cBo#  ibe  vt  It  |NMIf  ^i#^  iRin,  Mif 
I  took  her  in  upon  niefe  eJinHtjr. 

Anir,  80  teemM  m$  daughter  whetl  ioit 
As  she  had  rmAt  het^f.  [t^ent  awty,. 

^imiker.  What  statui^wns  yonf  cUldof,  sir? 

Andr.  Not  high,  an^ofttbromi^omplexiotf, 
Iler  h^ir  anbnm,  a  wanA  face,  which  some 

friends,  (good  one. 

That  flattefM  me,  would  say  'twould  be  a 

Alts,  T\m  is  stiU  Melvia,  mistreis;  tteit^ 

the  tratfi  on't! 

Moiher.  It  may  be  so,  FH  promiie  yen. 

Alex.  Well,  go  thy  ways,  the  ilowet  of  oar 

town!  [fHlow. 

For  a  hand  and  a  foot  I  sMl  ne*et  see  tby 

Mmher.  Bttt  bad  site  ti6t  snch  toys  is 

bracelets,  rings,  and  jewels? 

Amh-.  She  was  something  bdd  indeed,  to 

take  such  things 
That  night  she  fef^  me. 

MtHher,  Then  belike  she  ran  away  ? 

Andr.  TM  slie  be  one  I  love,  I  dave  not 
She  did  indeed.  Rie ; 

Mother.  Wh«t  dikik  yon  of  this  jewel? 

Andr*  Yes,  this  was  one  of  them,  and  tBis 

was  mine ;  ffoi^  it 

YouVe  made  me  a  new  mnh!  I  thank  yon 

Mother,  Nay, 
An  she  be  given  to  filehing,  there*ji  yonr  jewel; 
I  am  clear  ou*t.    But,  by  four  leave,  sir, 

you 
SIrall  answer  me  for  what  h  lost  since  she 
Came  hither ;  I  can  tell  you  there  lie  thifigt 
Scattering  in  every  place  ahoat  the  house. 

AUx,  ^Vs  I  am  rirtuoiis,  1  have  the  lyiogK 
Old  gentlewoman  to  my  mistress,  and  tlie 

most  malicious— 
The  devil  a  good  word  witl  she  give  a  sertsmt; 
That's  her  oM  rGle!  and,  God  be  thanked, 

they  will  [skies. 

Give  her  as  few ;  there*sjperfect  love  on  both 
It  yearns  my  heart  to  bear  the  wench  un^ 

construed; 
A  cnretbl  soul  she  is,  11!  be  sworn  forlier; 
And  when  she's  gone,  lot  them  say  what  they 

wiH, 
They  may  cast  their  caps  at  sndi  another. 

Attdr.  What  you  have  lost  by  her,  vrith  att 

my  heart 
m  see  you  double  pud  for;  yon  htfve  sa/d, 
With  your  kind  pity,  two  Umt  mmt  not  ihre, 
Unleat  it  he  to  thank  vou.  Take  thb  jewels 
Thisstrikesoffnone  of  heroflences^mistitss^'* 
WoaM  I  might  see  her! 

Mother,  iViexandery  wn. 
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miUdng-cloM : 
Bst  teU  ber  not  bj  «ny  ommim  who't  1m»; 
UoovahembetoofeufiO. 

Ji<Lr.  Well,  we'U  have 
A  posset  yet  at  partiii^  that's  my  oocafort ;" 
And  one  round  too.  or  else  Til  loM  my  wiU. 

.  Jnir.  You  Shan  find  SAviOf  Vhetto,  luid 
.  I^edro, 

foquiring  for  the  wench  at  the  next  town : 
Tell  them  she's  fonnd,  and  when  lam;  and, 

with 
Tbe&rour  of  this  gentlewoman,  desire  them 
To  come  hither.  [come. 

Mother.  I  pray  da;  they  shall  be  all  wel- 

*       Enter  Jiatke,  Ciirto,  and  Mark, 

Just.  By  vour  leave,  forsooth!  you  shall 
llie  parties  by  a  sleight.  [see  me  find 

mther.  Who's  that?  Mr.  Justice? 
How  do  yoo,  sir? 

fitst.  Why,  very  well,  and  busy. 
Wliere's  your  son? 
\  Mother.  He's  within,  sir. 

Juit.  Hum;  and  how  does  [with  him? 
Hie  young  woman  my  cousin,  that  came  down 

Mother.  Sbc'n  above;  at  a  woman  in  her 

case  may  be, 

Jvst.  You  have  x:onfess'd  it?  [sin  of  mine; 
Then,  sirrah,  call  in  the  officers!  she's  no  oou* 
A  mere  trick  to  discover  aU ! 

Mother.  To  discover?  what? 

Enter  Mark  and  Officers. 

Just.  You  shall  know  that  anom  I  think 

I  have  ,  [house, 

Over-reachM  you!  Oh,  welcome !  Enter  the 
And  by  virtue  of  my  warrant,  whi^  you  have 
.  there,  [names 

Seize  upon  the  bodily  persons  of  those  whose 
Are  there  written;  to  wit,  one  Mercury,  and 
Of  one  Antonio.  [tiie  wilb 

Mother.  For  what? 
•'  Just.  Away,  I  say ! 

This  gentleman  shall  certify  yen  for  what. 
[Exeunt  Cfjficers. 

Mother.  He  can  adbuse  my  son  of  nothing; 
He  .came  from  travel  but  Vithin  these  two 

Just.  There  hangs  a  tale.  [dey^ 

Mather..  I  should  be  sorry  this  shouki 
Fail  out  at  any  time,  but  especially  now. 
Sir,  will  you  favour  me  so  much  as  to  let  me 
Of  what  you  accuse  him  ?  [know 

Curio.  Upon  suspicion  of  murder. 

MAher,  Mui^e>?  I  defy  thee! 

Curio.  I  pray  God  he  may 
Prove  lamself  innocent. 

Just.  Fy,  sny  not  so ! .  [wealth's  man, 
j^ou  shew  yourself  to  be  no  good  common* 
foT  th^  more  are  hai^*d  the  better  'tis  for 

the  commonwealth.  [yourself. 

Mother.  By  thisfliile  you  were  best  hang 

Just.  I  forgive  your  hooest  mirth  ever*.     . 


Enter  Mark  and 


m 

with  Merevry  $nd 


Oh,  welcome,  welcome,  Mark !   [aunatkms 
Your  pen,  ink,  and  paper,  to  take  their  exa-. 

Mere.  Why  do  yon  puM  me  so?  Ill  go  alone. 

Just.  Let  them  smnd,  [min'd^ 

Let  themi^tand  quietly,  whilst  they're  en* 

Maria,  What  will  you  examine  us  of? 

Just.  Of  Antonio's  murder. 

Merc.  Why,  he  was  my  friend. 

Maria.  He  was  my  husband. 

Just.  The  more  shame  for  you  both!  Mark, 

your  pen  and  ink.  [knew 

Mother.  Piay  God  all  be  weU!  I  never 
Any  of  these  travellen  come  t»  ^eod.  I  b#- 

seech  yon,  sir, 
Be  favourable  to  my  son. 

Just.  Gentlewoman,  [that! 

Hold  you  content;  I  would  it  were  come  to 

Merc.  For  God's  sake,  mother. 
Why  kneel  you  to  sueh  a  pig«brib'd  follow  f 
H'has  surfeited  of  gees^  and  they  have  put 

him 
Into  a  fit  of  justice:  let  him  do  hii  worst! 

Just.  Is  your  pi4>er  ready  ? 

Mark,  lam  ready,  sir. 

Enter  Antonio, 

Just.  Accuse  fthem,  sir;  I  command  diee 

to  lay  down 
Accusations  against  these  persons,  in  behitf 
Of  the  state:  and  first  lode  npon  ^le  parties 
To  be  accus'd,  and  deliver  your  name. 

Curio.  My  name  is  Cuno;  my  murdet^d 

kinsman, 
If  he  were  living  now,  I  shonld  not  kaovhim, 
It  is  so  long  since  we  saw  one  anotho; 

Ant.  My  cousin  Curio?  V 

Curio.  But  thus  much  (from  the  mootht 
Of  his  servants  and  others,  whose  esMBOot^ 

tions  I  have 
In  writing  about  me)  I  can  acense  them  o^ 
This  Mercury,  the  last  night  but  this  last, 
Lay  in  Antonio's  house,  and  in  the  ni|^ 
He  rose,  raising  Antonio,  where  privatelj 
They  were  in  talk  an  4iottr,  to  what  tnd  1 

know  not ; 
But  of  likelibood,  finding  Aatoaio's  he«s* 
Not  a  fit  plaee  to  murder  him  in,  he  tittOa^A 

him 
Tot.go  to  bed  again ;  but  in  the  momint; 
Early  he  trained  him  I  think  fi»th;  after 

which  time  [found 

He  never  saw  his  home.    His  deaths  were 
Near  the  place  where  Mercury  was,  and  the 

people 
At  first  denied  they  saw  him ;  but  at  last 
They  nmde  a  frivolous  tale,  that  there  be 

shifted  Inmsdf 
Into  a  footman's  habit  t  hot  in  idiort, 
The  aeit  hov  this  woman  went  to  Mercttry, 
And  in  her  coach  they  posted  hithetv    Troe 

iiccttssittons 
I  have  no  more,  i^  X  will  make  none. 

Oo  Ju$i, 
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Just.  No  more? 
We  need  no  more.    $irrahy  hp  drawing 
Their  mittimus,  before  w«  liear  their  answer. 
What  say  yon,  sir?  are  you  guilty  of  this 

Merc,  No,  sir.  [murder? 

.    Jutt,  WbetJier  you  are  or  no,  confess; 
It  will  be  the  better  for  you. 

Merc,  If  I  were 
GuiltT,  vour  rhetoric  could  not  fetch  it  forth. 
But  tW  I  am  innocent,  I  confess,  that  if  I 
Were  astander^by,these  circumstances  urj^d, 
Which  are  true,  would  make  me  doubtless 

believe 
The  accused  parties  to  be  guilty. 

Just.  Writedown,  [he is) 

That  he  being  a  stander-by  (for  so  you  see 
Doth  doubtlessly  believe  the  accused  parties, 
Which  is  himself,  Jto  be  guilty. 

Merc,  I  say  no  such  thiug. 

Just,  Write  it  down,  I  say;  we'll  try  that. 

Merc.  I  care  not  what  you  write.— 
Pray  Cod  you  did  not  kill  him  for  my  love ! 

[Apart. 
Tho'  I  am  free  from  this,  we  both  deser\  e — 

Aforto.  Groveru  your  tongue,  I  pray  you ! 

all  is  well ; 
My  husband  lives,  I  know  it,  and  I  see  him. 

Jmt,  They  whisper !  Bever  them  quickly, 
,  I  say.  [another  ? 

Officers,  why  do  you  let  them  prompt  one 
Gentlewoman,  what  say  you  to  this  ? 
Are  not  you  guilty  ? 

Moria,  No^  as^I  hope  for  mercy,  [that  this 

Just,  But  are  not  tlM>se  circumstances  true/ 
Gentleman  hath  to  shortly  and  methodically 

delivered?  [me  I  care  not, 

-  Maria,  They  are;  and  wlmt  you  do  with 
Since  be  is  dead  in  whom  wai  all  my  care. 
You  knew  bim  not? 
'  Jaif^.  No,  and 't  been  better 
^or  you  too,  an  you  had  never  known  him. 

Maria,  Why  then,  you  did  not  know  the 

world's  chief  joy : 
His  foce  so  manly  as  it  had  been  made 
To  fHeht  the  world;  yet  he  so  sweetly-tem- 

TMt  he  would  make  himself  a  natural  fool. 
To  do  a  noble  kindness  for  a  friend. 
lie  was  a  man  whose  name  HI  not  out-live, 
linger  than  Heav*n,  whose  wtU  must  be' 
Will  have  me  do.  [obey*d. 

Ant,  And  I  will  quit  thy  kindness.  [AUde, 
•    Just,  Before  me,  she  lias  made  the  tears 
Stand  in  mine  eyes !  but  I  must  be  austere. 
Gentlewcmian,  you  must  confess  this  murder. 

Maria,  I  cannot,  sir;   I  did  it  not.  But  I 

desire  to  see 
Those  examinations  which  this  gentleman 
Acknowledges  to,  have  about  him,  for 
But  late  last  night  I  received  letters  from 
The  city;  yet  I  beard  of  no  confession  then. 

Jtist,  You  shall  see  thorn  time  enough^  I 

warrant  you.  [letters  ? 

But  letters  ^ou  say  you  had;  where  are  those 

Maria.  .Sir,  they  are  gone. 


Just.  Gone?  wkkber  arf  they  gone? 
How  have  you  dispoi^d  of 'em? 

Maria.  Why,  snr,  Pem. 

They  are  for  women's  matters,  and  so  X  use 

Just,  Who  writ 'em? 

Maria,  A  man  of  mine. 

JtM^.  Who  brought 'em? 
.    Maria,  A  post.  [sure:  ha,  ha! 

Just,  A  post?  there  was  some  great  haste 
Where  is  that  post  ? 

Maria.  Sir,  there  ho  stands. 

Just.  Does  he  so?  ' 
Bring  hither  that  post!  I  am  afraid  that  post 
Will  prove  a  knave.    Come  hither,  post! 

What,  [Antonio? 

What  can  yoo  say  concerning  the  murder  of 

Ant,  What's  that  to  you?         [have  you? 

Just.  Oh,  post,  you  have  no  answer  rouly, 
ril  have  one  from  you. 

Ant.  You  shaH  have  no  more  [honest 
From  me  than  you  have.  You  examine  an 
Gentleman  and  gentlewoman  bere.  Tis  pity 
Such  fools  as  you  sliould  be  i'th'  commission. 

Just.  Say  you  so,  post?  take  away  that 


post!  wliip  him. 


[post 


Auri  bring  him  again  quickly.  I'll  hamper  joa, 
Merc.  1'is  Antonio ;  I  know  him  now  ai 

What  an  irregular  fool  is  this !  [well— 

Ant.  Whip  me  j*  hold  off !       [murmaring 
Maria.  On,  good  sir,   whip  bun  I    Bv  hb 

He  should  know  something  of  my  husband's 
death,  [out? 

That  may  quit  me :  for  God's  sake,  fetdi  it 
Just,  Whip  him,  I  sny  ! 

[Antonio  throws  of  his  di^we. 
Ant.  Who  i8*(  dares  whip  me  now? 
Maria.  Oh,  my  lov'd  husband  I 
Merc.  My  most  worthy  friend ! 

Wliere  have  you  been  so  long  ? 
Ant.  I  cannot  speak  for  joy  I      [shall  not 
Just.  Why,  what's  tlie  matter  now?  and 

Law  then  have  her  course  ? 

Andr.  It  shall  have  no  other  course 

Tlian  it  has,  I  think. 
Just.  It  shall  have  other  course 

Bctbre  I  go,  or  111  heat  my  brains :  and  I  say 

It  was  not  lionestly  done  of  him  to  discover 

Himself  before  the  parties  accus*d  were  exe- 
cuted, 

Tlmt  law  might  have  had  her  course;  for  then 

The  kingdom  Aourishes.  [man; 

Ant,  But  such  a  wife  as  thou  had  never  soy 

And  such  a  friend  as  he,  believe  me,  wife, 

Shall  never  be!  Good  wife,  love  my  friend; 

Friend^  love  my  wife.    Hark,  friend ! 
Just.  Mark, 

If  we  can  have  nothing  to  do,  yon  shall  swear 

The  peace  of  somebody. 
mark.  Yes,  sir. 
Ant.  By  my  troth, 

Fm  sorry  my  wife  is  so  obstinate: 

Sooth,  if  I  could  yet  do  thee  any  good, 

I  would,  i'faith  I  would. 
Mark,  I  thank  you,  sir; 

IVelost  that  passion. 

*^  Ant. 
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AnL  C«u8Hi  Ctdrio^ 
You  and  I  must  be  better  acqnsuDted. 

durio.  It  if  my  wbh,  sir.  ['tit  so  long 

Jnt,  I  should  not  have  known  you  neither. 
Since  we  saw  each  other;  we  were  but  ehil- 

dren  than :  [to  me. 

Bat  you  have  shew'd  yourself  an  honest  man 

Curia.  I  would  be  ever  so. 

Enter  Ricardo  and  Viola. 

Motker,  Jjockyoul  who's  there f 

Andr.  Say  nothing  to  me;  for 
TV  peace  is  made. 

Ate.  Sir,  I  can  nothing  say. 
Bat  that  you  are  her  fatl^r ;  you  can  both 
Not  only  pardon,  wfa^m  you  mtve  a  wrong, 
But  love  where  you've  received  most  injury. 

Just.  I  think  I  shall  hear  of  no  hanging 

this  year !  [said, 

TVre*s  a  tinker  and  a  whare  yet,  the  cryer 
That  robb'd  her,  and  are  in  prison ;  I  hope 
They  shall  be  hane'd. 

Andr.  No^  tnuy,  nr,  they  htyc  bvoke 

prison. 


XHB  COSCCWB. 


fits 


Ju.nt,  Tis  no  matter;  then  the  jailor  shall 

behang*d. 

Andr.  You  are  deceivVl  in  that  too,  sir; 

'twas  known 
To  be  asainst  )iis  will,  and  he  hath  got 
His  pardon;  I  tliink,  for  nothing; 
But  ift  doth  cost  him  any  thing,  Fll  pay  it» 

Just.  Mark,  up  with  your  papers;  away ! 

Merc.  Oh, 
You  shall  stay  dinner ;  I  Ve  a  couple  of  brawl- 
ing 

Neighbours,  that  111  assure  you  won^t  agree. 
And  you  shall  have  the  heanog  of  their  mat* 

Ju$t.  With  all  my  heart.  [ter. 

Merc.  Go,  gentlemen,  go  in. 

J^  Oh,  Viola,  that  no  succeeding  age 
Might  lose  the  memory  of  what  thou  wert ! 
But  such  an  overswayed  sex  is  yours. 
That  all  the  virtuous  actions  you  can  do 
Are  but  as  men  will  call  them:  and  I  swear, 
Tis  my  belief,  that  women  want  but  ways 
To  praise  their  deeds,  but  men  want  deeds 

to  praise*  ^Ejcunt  omnes. 


EPILOGUE. 


Tia  ended ;  but  my  hopes  imd  fears  begin : 
Kor  can  it  be  imputed  as  a  sin 
Id  me  to  wish  it  mvour.    If  this  nigBt 
To  ^judicious  it  hath  gj/n  delight^ 


I  have  my  ends:  and  may  racb,  for  their 

grace 
VouchsaTd  to  this,   find    thc4rs  in  tvery 

place! 


Qo2 
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Wrr  AT  SEVERAL.  WEAPONS. 


A  COMEDY. 


Tbig  Flay  ie.aicribed  to  Fletcher  by  the  Commendatory  Verses  of  Gardiner;  th«  Epilogue^ 
however,  speaks  of  it  as  the  production  of  both  Authors.  The  first  publloatioii  of  it  wait 
in  the  fiJio  of  1657.  It  was  brought  on  the  stage,  altered  by  Colley  Gibber,  about  the 
binning  of  the  present  century,  under  the  title  of  the  Rival  Fools,  but  without  airy  success. 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


Men. 


Sift  PsEFiDfous  Oldcraft,  OH  old  Knighi, 
a  great  admirer  of  wit, 

WlTTTPATf  OlDCKAFT,  hu  SoHy  OH  OCCOm- 

pHshed  Gentleman. 
Sir  Greoort  Fop,  a  witka  Lord  of  Land. 
CviKKiKOBAU^aditcreet  Gentleman,  Sir  Gre- 

g€t^$  Comrade  and  SupfUanter, 
Sir  Rutnous  Gentry,  a 

decayed  Knigkty 
fftisciAV,  poor  Scholar, 


7  tzeo  sharking 
i  Companions, 


PoMPET  Doodle,  a  Clown^  Sir  Gregor\f^ 
Man,  a  piece  (fpuff^faste,  like  his  AEuter, 

Mr.  Credulous,  Ifephew  to  Sir  Perfidious,  a 
shallow-brain* d  Scmar, 

Woken. 

Niece  to  Sir  Perfidious^  a  rich  and  witty  Hftr, 
Ladt  Ruinous,  Wife  to  Sir  Ruinous, 
Guardian  ESS  to  &r  Perfidiou^s  Niece^  tm 

old  doting  Crone, 
MiRARELy  the  Guardianctt^t  Niece. 


SCENE,  London. 


ACT  I. 


Enter  Sir  PeifitRous  Oldcraft  and  Wittypate, 
Witty,  CIRy  I'm  no  boy;  I'm  deep  in  one 

*^    and  twenty, 
The  second  yea^s  aperoRcfeiDg. 

(Hde,  A  mie  time  tor 
A  youlli  to  live  by  his  wits  then,  I  should  tlunk, 
If  e*er  he  mean  to  make  account  of  any. 

Witty.  Wit^fir?  [thee, 

iHdc.  Ay,  wits,  fir;  if  it  be  so  stnd^e  to 
Fm  sorrv  1  spent  that  time  to  get  a  fool, 
I  might  have  employ^  my  pains  a  great  deal 

better:  [wits. 

Thon  koow'stall  that  I  havel  ha'  got  by  my 
Aod  yet  to  see  bow  urgent  thon  art  too ! 
It  grieves  me  thoa  art  so  d^enerate 
To  trouble  me  for  laeans ;  I  never  oflfiei'd  it 
Hy  parents  f^m  ^  flchool4>6y ;  past  ninetees 


(See  what  diese  times  are  grown  to)  before 
twenty  [like 

I  msh'd  into  the  worfd,  which  is  indeed  much 
The  art  of  swimming,  he  that  will  attain  to't 
Must  ftdl  j>lump,  and  duck  himself  at  first, 
And  that  will  make  hhn  hardy  and  adventurous; 
And  not  stand  putting  in  one  foot,  and  shivei^ 
^  And  then  draw  t'other  after,  like  a  quakes 
'     buttock ; 
WcU  he  may  make  a  padler  m  die  world. 
From  hand  to  mouth,  but  never  a  brave  swim* 

mer, 
Borne  up  by  th'  chin,  as  I  bore  up  myself. 
With  my  strong  industry  that  never  failM  me ; 
For  he  that  lies  borne  up  with  patrimonies. 
Looks  like  a  long  great  ass  that  swims  with 

bladders: 
Come  but  one  prick  of  adverse  fortune  tohimy 
He  sinks^  because  he  never  tried  to  swim. 

When 
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(Actt, 


W])en  wit  plays  with  the  billows  that  cboaVd 
him.  Fsir, 

Witty.  Wiiy,  is  it  not  a  fashion  for  a  father^ 
Out  of  Tms  yearly  thousands  to  allow 
His  only  son  a  competent  brace  of  hundreds. 
Or  such  a  toy? 

Oldc,  Yes;  if  be  mean  to  spoil  him. 
Or  mar  his  wits,  he  may,  but  never  I.  [stant ; 
This  is  my  humour,  sir,  which  you'll  find  con- 
I  love  wit  so  well,  because  I  liv'd  by*t,  that  I'll 
Giv^  no  man  power  out  of  my  nieans  to  hurt  it, 
And  thal^s  a  Kind  of  sratitude  to  my  raiser. 
Which  great  ones  often  forget.    I  admire 

much 
This  age's  dullness!  When  I  scarce  writ  man, 
Tht  first  degree  that  e'er  I  took  in  thriving, 
I  lay  intelligencer  close  for  wenching : 
Could  give  this  lord  or  knight  a  true  certificate 
Of  all  the  mmdenheads  extant ;  how  many  lay 
'Monsst  chambermaids,  how  many  'mongst 

exdiange  wenches 
(Tho'  never  many  there,  t  must  confess. 
They  have  a  trick  to  ytter  ware  so  fiist); 
I  knew  which  lady  had  a  mind  to  fall. 
Which  gentlewoman  new  divorc'd,    which 

tradesman  breaking, 
Tlie  price  of  every  sinner  to  a  hair, 
And  wberc  to  raise  each  price ;  which  were 
the  termers  ^         [gowns. 

That  would  give  velvet  petticoats,  tissue 
Which  pieces,  angels,  suppers,  and  half- 
crowns: 
I  knew  how  to  match,  and  make  my  market ; 
Could  give  intelligence  where  the  pox  lay  lege. 
And  then  to  sec  the  lechers  shift  a  point 
Twas  sport  and  profit  too ;  how  they  would 
shun  [fully* 

Their  ador'd  mistress'  chambers,  and  run  fear- 
Likc  rats  from  burning  houses ;  so  brought  I 
IVJy  clients  o*  the  game  still  safe  together. 
And  noble  gamesters  lov'd  me,  and  I  felt  it. 
Give  me  a  man  that  lives  by  his  wits,  saj  I, 
Aiid*s  never  lefl  a  groat !  there's  the  true  gal- 
lant. 
When  I  grew  iomewhat  pursy,  I  grew  then 
In  men*s  opinions  too,  and  oonfiocnces ; 
They  put  things  call'd  executorships  upon  me, 
The  cliarge  of  orphans.  Utile  senseless  crea- 
tures, [ff^ltmakers; 
Whom  in  their  childhoods  I  bound  forth  to 
To  make  'em  lose,  and  work  away  thdr  gen- 
try,                                 *  [tore, 
*  Disguise  tlveir  tender  natures  with  hard  cus- 
So  wrought  *em  out  in  time;  there  I  rose  un- 

gently. 
Nor  do  I  fear  to  discourse  tliis  unto  thee; 
I'm  arm'd  at  all  points  against  treachery, 
I  hold  my  humour  firm;  if  I  can  see  thee 
thrive  by  [courage 

Thy  wits  while  I  live,  I  shall  have  the  more 
To  trust  thee  with  my  lands  when  I  die ;  if  not, 


The  next  best  wit  I  can  hear  of,  carries'em : 
For  since  in  my  time  and  knowledge  so  maay 

rich  children 
Of  the  city  conchide  in  beggary,  Td  rather 
Make  a  wise  stranger  my  executor  * 
Than  a  foolish  son  my  heir,  and  have  my 

lands  called  after  [nature. 

My  wit  ttian  afler  my  name ;  and  that's  my 

WUty,  *Tis  a  strange  harsh  one  !  Must! 

still  shift  then? 
I  come,  brave  cheats  t  once  to  my  trade  again! 
And  111  ply't  harder  now  than  e'er  I  did  for^t'. 
Youll  part  with  nothing  then,  sir? 
•  Oldc,  Not  a  jot,  sir. .     .  [go,  sir, 

Witty.  If  I  should  ask  yon  blesnng  ere  I 
I  think  you  would  not  give't  me. 

Oldc.  Let  me  bu^  li^  thou  liv'st  by  thy 

wits  once,  [mine  elsel 

Thou  shalt  have  any  thing;  thowrt  none  of 
Then  why  should  I  take  care  for  thee? 

Wkty.  Thank  your  bounty !  [Exit. 

Oldc.  So  wealth  love  me,  and  long  ufe,  I 

beseech  it, 
As  I  do  love  the  man  that  lives  by  his  wits, 
Ue  comes  so  near  my  nature !  I'm  grown  ol4 

new,  I 

And  even  arriv'd  at  my  last  cheat,  I  fear  me;      J 
But  'twill  makd  shift  to  bury  me,  by  day* 

light  too. 
And  discbaige  all  my  le^cies,  'ds  so  wealthy, 
And  never  trouble  any  interest  money. 
I've  a  niece  to  wed,  OVer  whose  steps 
I  have  plac'd  a  trusty  watchful  guaraianes^ 
For  fear  some  poor  earl  st^al  her  ('thas  been 

threaten'd)  [on\; 

To  redeem  mortgas'd  land,  bat  he  sbaU  miss 
To  prevent  which,  I  have  sought  out  a  match 

for  her, 
Fop  of  Fop-Hall  he  writes  himself,  (I  take  it. 
The  ancient*st  fop  in  England)  with  wjiom  Fve 

privately 
Compounded  for  the  third  part  ofher  portion^ 

Enter  Sir  Gregory  Fop  and  CunmnghftM. 

And  she  seems  plcas'd;  lo  two  parts  rest  with 
me. —  [he,  sir? 

He's  come.    Sir  Gregory^  welcome!  What's 
Greg.  Young  Cunningham,  a  Noribflcgen- 
Ueman, 
One  that  has  liv'd  upontbefb)>s,my  kindred, 
Ever  since  my  remembrance.  He's  a  wit  in- 
deed. 
And  we'all  strive  to  have  him ;  nay  ^tk  certati 
Some  of  our  name  have  gone  to  law  forlunu 
Now  'tis  my  turn  to  keep  him;  and  indeed 
He's  plaguy  chargeable,  as  all  your  wits  are: 
But  I  wfll  give  him  over  when  I  list; 
I  ha'  us'd  wits  so  before. 

Oldc.  I  hope  when  you're  married,  sir, 
Youll  shake  him  off. 

Greg.  Why,  what  do  you  take  meto  h^ 


■  Than  e*er  I  did  for'uj  Symps«Q  reads, 
Than  e'er  I  Mbefifre. 
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Oid  failier-r-law  that  shall  be^?  Do  you 

think 
in  have  any  of  the  wits  bang  upon  mc  after 

I  am  OMirned  once  ? 
None  of  my  kindred  ever  had  before  me. 
But  Where's  this  niece?  Is  it  a  fashion  [her  ? 
In  London  to  marry  a  woman,  and  never  see 

Oidc,  Excuse  tlieniceness,  sir!  that  care's 

your  friend;  fseen  her : 

Perhap,  had  she  been  seen,  you  nad  never 
There  8  many  a  spent  t/yng,  cali'd  J  n't  like 

your  honour,  [a  countess, 

Tiiat  lies  in  wait  for  her:  at  first  snap  she's 

I         Drawn  with  six  mares  thro'  Fleet-street,  and 

^  a  coaclunan  [tocks. — 

Siting  bareheaded  to  their  Flanders  but- 

This  whets  him  on. 

Greg,  Pray  let's  clap  up  the  business,  sir! 
I  king  to  see  lier.  Are  Vou  sure  you  h  ive  her? 
Is  she  not  there  alreacfy?    ilark,  hark,  oh, 

hark! 

Olde,  How  now  ?  what's  that,  sir  ? 

Greg,  Every  caroch  goes  by, 
Goes  ev'n  to  th*  heart  of  me. 
I  Oldc,  1*11  have  tliat  doubt  eas*d,  sir. 

Instantly  eas'd,  sir  Gregory:    and,  now  I 

think  on'ty  [there; 

A  toy  comes  i'  my  mind,  seeing  your  friend 
Well  iuive  a  little  sport,  give  you  but  way 

to't,  [cioufily ! 

And  put  a  trick  upon  her ;  I  love  wit  pre- 
Yoo  shall  not  be  seen  yet;  well  stale  your 

friend  first,  [masque^ 

ITt  please  but  him  to  stand  for  th'  anti- 

Greg.  Pho,  he  shall  stand  for  any  thing 

(why  his  supper  [else. 

Xies  i  my  breeches  here) ;  I'll  make  him  fast 

OUc,  T\tea  come  you  forth  more  unex- 
pectedly, 
The  masque  itself,  a  thousand  a-year  jointure: 
The  cloud,  your  friend,  will  be  then  drawn 

away. 
And  only  you  the  beauty  of  the  play. 

Oreg,  For  red  and  black.  III  put  down 

all  your  fullers; 
Let  but  your  niece  bring  white,  and  we  have 

three  colours.  [E^t  Gregon/. 

Oidc,  I'm  given  to  nnderstand  you  area 

wit,  sir.  [favor  to,  sir. 

Cum.  Fm  one  that  fortune  shews  small 

Oldc,  Why,  there  you  conclude  it,  whether 

you  will  or  no,  sir. 
To  tell  you  truth,  I'm  taken  with  a  jviu 

Cuna,  Fowlers  catch  woodcocks  so;  let 

not  them  know  so  much ! 


Oldc.  A  pestilence  mazard !  a  duke  Hum- 
phrey spark, 
ir  had  rather  lose  his  dinner  than  his  jest  !— 
I  say,  I  love  a  wit  the  best  of  all  thixigs. 
Cunn.  Always  except  yourself. 
Oldc.  H'has  giv'n't  me  twice  now 

Enter  Niece  and  Onardianess. 
All  with  a  breath,  I  thank  him!   But  that  I 
,    love  a  wit, 

I  should  be  heartily  angry.    Cuds,  my  niece ! 
You  know  the  busmess  with  her?  • 

Cunn.  With  a  woman  ? 
Tis  ev'n  the  very  same  it  was,  I'm  sure, 
Five  thousand  years  ago,  no  fool  can  miss  it. 

Oldc.  This  is  the  gentleman  I  promis'd. 
To  present  to  your  affection.  [niece, 

Cunn.  Ware  that  arrow!  piking. 

Oldc,  Deliver  me  the  truth  now  ^  your 

Cunn.  Vm  spoil'd  already;  that  such  poor 

lean  game 
Should  be  found  out  as  I  am ! 

Oldc.  Go,  set  to  her,  sir.— Ha,  ha,  ha! 

Cunn.  How  noble  is  this  virtue  in  you,  lady! 
Your  eye  may  seem  to  commit  a  thousand 

slaughters 
On  your  dull  servants,  which  truly  tasted 
Conclude  all  in  comforts. 

Oldc,  Pho! 

Niece.  It  rather  shews 
What  a  true  worth  can  make,  such  as  your^  in, 

Oldc.  And  that's  not  worth  a  groat.— How 

like  you  liim,  niece  ? 

Niece.  It  shall  appear  how  well,  sir :  I 

humbly  thank  you  for  him.     [well,  i'faiih. 

Oldc.  Ila,  ha !  good  gullery !  he  does  it 
'STight,  as  if  he  meant  to  purchase  Lip-laiid 
Hold,  hold ! .  bear  off,  I  say !  [there : 

'Slid,  your  part  liangs  too  lon^. 

Cunn.  My  joys  aie  mockeries. 

Niece,  You  ve  bothexpress'd  a  worthy  care 

and  love,  sir : 
Had  mine  own  eye  been  set  at  liberty  [sir J, 
To  make  a  publick  choice  (believe  my  truth, 
It  could  not  ha*  done  better  for  my  heart 
Tlian  your  good  providence  has. 

Oldc.  You  will  say  so  then !  [bard ; 

Alas,  sweet  niece,  all  this  is  but  the  scab- 
Now  I  draw  forth  the  weapon.  "^ 

Niece,  How! 

Oldc,  Sir  Gregory! 
Approach,  tliounid  of  thousands! 

Enter  Sir  Gregory. 

Greg.  Who  calls  mc  ? 


*  Old  father-i'Jaw  that  khall  he.}  But  that  'tis  plain  he  never  could  be.  The  mistaking  of 
•nc  letter  for  another  is  very  usual ;  but  here  the  editor  lias  made  a  greater  slip,  and  has 
changed  one  word  for  another.  Vncle-in4aw  it  what  sir  Gregory  designs  to  call  him.  So  in 
this  act  a  little  lower,  the  old  knight  says  to  sir  Gregory, 

Tush,  nephew.  Til  call  you  so,— - 
And  in  act  the  third  sur  Gregory  says  to  him. 

It's  as  fine  a  noise,  uncle,  as  heart  can  wish.  Si/mpson. 

We  believe  the  text  genuine,  and  the  slip  perhaps  intentional 
'  Jnti^maik.]  ifcs,  I  believe,  properly  m^ans  a  masque  ofantkkL  Whclley, 
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Nkee.  W)iat  motion's  diis?  die  model  of 

NincTch*? 

Oldc.  Accost  her  daintily  now,  let  me  ad- 
vise thee !  [on  you. 

Greg,  I  was  advised  to  bestow  dainty  cost 

Niece.   You  were  ill-advis'd;   back,  and 

take  better  counsel!  fcost 

You  may  have  good  for  an  tingel :  tlie  least 
You  can  beitow  upon  a  woman,  sir. 
Trebles  ten  couasellors'  fees ;  in  lady-ware, 
YouVe  over  head  and  ears,  ere  you  be  aware. 
Faith,  keep  a  batchelor  still,  and  go  to  bowl& 

sir,  [save,  sir  I 

Follow  your  mistress  there,  and  prick  and 
For  other  mistresses  will  uiake  you  a  slave, 

sir. 

Greg,  So,  so !  I  have  my  lerrepoop  already. 

Oldc,  Why,  how  now,  niece  ?  this  is  the 

man,  I  tell  vou !  '  [but  mock; 

Niece,  He?  hang  him!  Sir,  I  know  you  do 
This  is  the  man,  you  would  say. 

Oldc.  Tlie  denl  rides,  I  think  ! 

Cunn,  I  mnst'use  cunning  here,  [respect! 

Oldc,  Make  me  not  mad  1  use  him  with  all 
This  is  the  man,  I  swear.  [that! 

Niece,  'Would  you  could  persuade  me  to 
Alas,  you  cannot  go  bevond  me,  uncle : 
You  carry  a  jest  well,  I  must  confess, 
For  a  man  of  your  years ;  but — 

Oldc,  I'm  wrought  beside  mvself! 

Cunn,  [to  the  CniardiaTnan]  1  ne'er  beheld 
Comeliness  'till  this  minute. 

Guard.  Oh,  good  sweet  sij-,  [woman ! 
Pray  ofter  not  tliese  words  to  an  old  gentle- 

Nicce.  Sir !  [ceeds  thee. 

Cunn.  Away,  fifteen  !  here's  hfty-one  tx- 

Niece.  What's  the  business?  * 

Cunn,  Give  me  these  motherly  creatures ! 
^    Come,  ne'er  smother  it; 
I  kno^  you  are  a  teeming  woman  yet. 

Guard.  Troth,  a  young  gentleman  might 

da  lAuch,  [  think,' sir. 

Cunn,  (io  to  then.  [were  ingrateful. 

Quard.  And  I  sliould  pluy  my  part,  or  I 

Niece.  Can  you  so  soon  neglect  me  ? 

Cunn,  Hence!  I'm  busy,  [pudent  baggage, 

Oldc,  This  cross  point  came  in  luckily.  Im« 
Hang  firom  the  gentleman !  art  thou  not 
To  be  a  widow^s  hmd'rance  ?  [asliam'd 

Cunn,  Are  you  angry,  sir?      [slmll  desire 

OWc.  You're  welcome!  pray  court  on:  I 
Your  honest  wise  acquaintance.  Vex  me  not. 
After  my  care  and  pains  to  find  a  match  for 

thee. 
Lest  I  confine  thy  life  to  some  out-cbamber, 
Where  thou  shalt  waste  the  sweetness  of  thy 

youth, 
like  a  consuming  light  in  her  own  socket, 
And  not  allow'd  a  male-creature  about  thee! 


A  very  monkey,  thy  aecessky        [iwefper 

Shall  prize  at  a  thousand  pound;  adumnej- 

At  fifteen  hondred^ 

Niece.  But  are  you  senous^  uncle? 
Oldc.  Serious.  [nun 

Ntece,  Pray  let  me  look  opoa  tke  genib- 

With  more  hoed4  then  I  did  but  hum  bim 
over  [sheets. 

In  haste,  good  faith,  as  lawyers  chaaoeiy 

Beshrew  my  blood,  a  tolerable  man, 

Now  I  distinctly  re%d  him ! 

Greg,  Hu^,  hum,  hum !        [good  pitch ; 

..  Niece.  Say  he  be  black,  he's  of  a  vety 

Well-ankled,  two  good  confident  calves,  ibey 
look 

As  if  they  would  not  shrink  at  the  mnth  child; 

The  redness  in  the  face— why,  that's  in 
fashion,  ^ 

Most  of  your  high  bloods  have  it;  'tis  a  siga 

Of  greatness,  marry ; 

Tis  to  be  taken  down  too  with  May-butter: 

III  send  to  my  hidy  Spend-tail  for  her  modi- 
cine. 

Greg,  Lum  te  dum,  dum,  dam,  de  dam ! 
Niece,  He's  qualified  too,  believe  rae. 
Greg,  Lum  te  dum,  de  dum,  de  dam ! 
Niece.  Where  was  my  judgment?  [tedum. 
Grc^  Lum  te  dum,  dum,  dam,  te  duio, 
Niece.  Perfection's  cover'd  mess. 
Greg.  Lum  te  dum,  te  dum,  te  dum !  [sir, 
Niece,  It  smokes  apparently.  Pardon,  sweet 

The  error  of  my  sex  l 

0/rfc.  Why,  weU  said,  niece!  [w- 

Upon  submission,  you  must  pardon  hernov, 
Greg,  I'll  do  it  by  course:  do  ytkM  think 
I'm  an  ass,  knielit?  [s*Nil-office. 

Here's  first  my  liand ;  now  it  goes  to  the 
Oldc.  FermaUy  finUh'dl  How  gpes  this 
suit  forward?  [mind,  stf  i 

Cunn.  I'm  taking  measure  of  the  widow's 

I  hope  te  fit  her  lieart. 

Guard.  Who  would  have  dreamt  [ntttei- 

Of  a  young  morsel  now  f  Things  come  innu- 
Greg.  Trust  him  not,  widow;  he's  • 
younger  brother,  [nothing. 

He'll  swear  and  lie ;  believe  me,  lie's  worth 
Guard,  He  brings  more  content  Jo  a  wo^ 
man  with  that  nothing,  [al^  <hng ; 

Than  he  that  brings  his  thousands  withstt 

We  have  precedents  for  thst  amongst  great 
ladies.  [bein&shion 

Oldc,  Come,  come !  no  language  now  sbaU 

But  your  love-phtase,  the  bell  toprocreotioD. 

[Exeunt* 

Enter  Sir  Ruinous  Gentry^  WittypatCj  vd 
Priidan. 
Witty.  Pox,  there's  nothing  putsme  hesi^ 
my  wits. 


♦  Tke  tnodel  ^  Nineveh.']  The  model  of  Nineveh  appears  to  have  been  a  puppet-show  in 
great  repute  in  the  time  of  our  authors.  It  is  mentioned  ia  the  old  comedy  otBmy  Woman 
in  her  Humour,  1609,  quarto,  signature  H.  '  I  have  seen  the  city  of  new  Nineveh,  and  Ja- 
'  lius  Czsar,  acted  by  mammets.'  It  is  also  taken  notice  of  by  Beo  Jonaon  in  hbB«rthofa>- 
mow-Fair,  act  Vw  scene  1«. 

But 
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Bat  this  fourtli,  this  hy  illiterftCo  sbare ; 
There's  no  conscience  in't. 

Ruin.  Sir,  it  liaa  ever  been  lo  [where  I  am . 
Where  I  have  practised,  and  must  be  still 
Nor  has  it  been  undeserv'd  at  the  year's  end, 
And  sbuflie  the  almanack  together,  Tacatioos 
And  tenn<>times,  one  with  another ;  tho*  I 

SRy't, 
My  urite  is  a  woman  of  a  good  spirit; 
Then  it  is  no  lav-slmre. 

Pris.  Faith,  for  this  live  year. 
Ego  possum  probare,  I  have  hiwi 
A  hungry  penurioas  sbare  with  *em^ 
And  site  has  had  as  much  as  I  always. 

Wtttff.  Present,  or  not  present? 

Pris.  Reiidens  aut  non  resideris,  perfdefn/ 

Witty:.  And  what  precedent's  this  ior  me? 

because 
Tour  hie  Sf  hac,  turpk  and  qui  mihi 
Discipulus  brains  (that  never  siot  any  thing 
But  by  accidence  and  uncertainty) 
Did  fallow  it,  therefore  I  must,  that  have 

grounded 
Conchibions  of  wit,  hereditary  rules 
From  my  lather,  to  get  by  ? 

Ruin.  Sity  be  compendious; 
Either  take  of  refuse :  I  will  'bate  no  token 
Of  m^  wife's  share;  make  even  the  last  reck-^ 

onings, 
And  either  so  unite,  or  here  divide  compaoy. 

Pris*   A  good  resolution,  profcctol    let 

every  man 
fief;  his  own  way,  ittid  happy  man  be  his  dole ! 

Witty.  Well,  here's  yonr  double  sbare,  and 

single  brtiins, 
Pd^  edipol,  here's  toward;  a  castor  ecastor  for 

you ! 
I  will  endure  it  a  fortnight  longer,  but 
By  these  just  five  ends — 

Prit4  Take  lieed  1  five's  odd ; 
Put  both  hands  together  or  severally^ 
They  arc  all  odd  unjust  ends. 

Witty.  Mediusjidiutf  hold  your  tongue ! 
I  depose  you  from  half  a  share  preseiul y  else  : 
I  wiUmHlce  you  a  partici(ile,  and  decline  you; 

now  [junction 

Tou  understand  roc!  Be  you  a  quiet  con- 
Auiongst  the  undedined  ;  you  and  your  Latin 
Bads  shall  go  shifr,  solus  cum  aoh,  tt^ether 

else; 
And  then  if  ever  they  get  ends  of  goW 
And  silver,  enough  to  iserv^  Clmt  t^enuidim^ 

maw  of  yours,  {stantly — 

That  without  do  will  end  in  4i  and  dum  in- 

'  Greg.  And  some  scholar  s?f&  would  have  me  bezideSf 
2Wi,  that  shall  be  no  bar,  &c.j  The  impro{H'iety  of  makmg  sir  Oregon/  both  tell  the 
tale  and  give  tlie  answer,  inclined  me  to  prefix  Oldcrajt  before  Tu3i^  thtU  sludl^^.   Sympson. 
^  Pris.  Charissimi,  doctissMgue,  damini^  ex  abundantia 
Charitatis  testra^  estote  propiiii  in  »?c  jejunum 

^^^seruiJ^J^  Ctmissimi  I  preter  to  charissimi.  Jejunitm  too  I  can  by  no 
means  approve,  tho*  sense^  because  it  is  only  an  arbitrary  reading  k}I[  the  editor  of  the  copy, 
of  1679.  That  of  1017,  reuresenti  the  passage  thus;  estote  propUii  in  7//e  junenem,  which, 
|hu'  not  seuse^  because  not  Latin,  %viU  yet  be  the  Jiaod-maid  to  lead  us  to  whiu  might  very 
^ssibly  have  been  the  original  reading;  and  that  with  no  more  trouble  than  turning  of  an  ;* 
»to  a  Uf-^DropUU  in  isic  juvenem.  ,  Sympson. 


Enter  Oldcrf^  and  SirXIhlgory. 

Ruin.  Enough,  enough!  Here  comes  com* 

pany!  we  lose 
Five  sliarcs  in.  wrangling  about  one. 

Witty.  My  father?  Futon,  Prisciau! 
He  has  Latin  fragments  too;  but  I  fear  him 

not!  [rclieie- 

I'll  case  my  fece  with  a  little  iiuke  hair,  and 

Oldc.  Tusli,  nephew  I  I'll  call  you  so,  for 

if  tiiere  be 
No  other  obstacles  than  those  you  speak  of^ 
They  are  but  powder  charges  without peUats; 
You  may  safely  front  'em,  and  warrajit  your 

owntianger.  Jsir: 

Greg.  N  o  other  that  I  canperccive,  i'tiiith. 
For  I  put  her  \o%  and  felt  her  as  far  as  I  could; 
And  tnc  strongest  reptUse  was,  she  said. 
She  would  Have  a  little  so}dier  in  me. 
That,  if  need  were,  I  should  defend  her  n* 

pntation^ 

Oldc.  And  surely,  sir,  tlial  is  a  principk 
Amongst  your  principal  ladies  s  they  require 

valour 
Either  in  a  friond  or  a  husband. 

Greg.  yVnd  I  allow 
Tlieir  requests  i'laith,  as  well  as  any  womaii^s 
Heart  can  desirf- :  if  1  knew  where  to  j^el 
Vidour,  I  would  us  willingly  entertain  it 
As  any  man  that  blows. 

Oldc.  Breathes,  breatlies,  sir;  that's  the 

sweeter  phrase,  [I'ib  in 

Greg.  Blows  fof  a  soldier,  i*^ith,  sir  {  and 
Practice  that  way. 

Oldc.  For  a  soldier,  I  grant  iL 
^Greg.  'Slld1  [too, 

ni  swallow  some  bullets,  and  goodroond  ones 
But  1*11  have  a  little  soldier  in  me^ 
,   Ruin.  Will  you  on  and  beg, 
Or  steal  and  be  hang'd  ? 

Greg.  And  some  scholar  she  would  hiive 

me  besides.  [quality 

Oldc.  Tush,  that  shall  be  no  bar^ ;  it  is  a 
In  a^ntleman,  but  of  the  least  question. 

I*ris.  Salvete,  domini  betkignissimi,  miini^ 

Jicentissimi  f 

Oldc.  Salvcte  dicisad  nos fjubeo  fc  aahere I 
Nay,  sir,  we  have  Laitin,  and  other  metal  in 

us  too,  sir. 
You  shnU  see  me  tal\  with  this  follow  now. 

Greg.  I  could  find  in  my  heart  to  talk  with 
If  1  cpuld  understand  him-  [him  too, 

Fris*  Charissimi^, 
Doctissimiquey  domini^  ex  ahundantid 


pp 


Digitized  by 


C 


Giaritaiis 


/  ■ 


190 


Wit  at  several  weapon^. 


[Actt 


Chvritatlt  'Ctsira  niotc  propitiiin  mejuveneni 
Miserum,  pauperem,  Sf  om»i  comolatione  exu- 

leiii!  [bnt  I'll  to  lihn  ngain. 

Oldc.  A  pretty  scholar,  by  ray  faith,  sir! 

Orcg.  Does  he  beg  or  steal  io  this  language, 

can  you  tell,  bir? 
He  m»y  take  away  my  good  name  from  me, 
And  r  ne'er  the  wftser. 

Oidc.  lie  begp,  he  begs,  sir. 

Fris,  Ecccy  ecce,  in  oculis  lachrymartim  flu- 
men!  in  ore  [pudentia ; 
Fames  xiCnqne;  ignis  in  vultUy  ptidor  4'  >"'- 
In  ofmii  parte  necessitas  4'  indige/itia. 

Ofdc,  Audi  tu  bonus  soeitts ;  iu  es  scholas* 

tiaiSy  sic  inteiligo. 
Ego  facium  argumentutfi. 
Murk  now,  sir,  now  I  fetch  him  up ! 

Greg.  I've  been  fetchM  up  a  hundred  times 

for  this ; 
Yet  I  could  never  learn  half  so  much. 

Oldc.  Audi,  4"  responde;  hoc  est  urgunien- 

turn :  Nofnen  est  [nunc, 

Nomen — ergo,  quod  est  tibi  nvmeii  f  Responde 
McjifHrnde  arguinentum  meum* 
Have  I  not  put  him  to't,  sir? 

Greg,  Yes,  sir,  I  think  so.  [penn'd  speech, 

mttj/.  Step  in!  the  rascal  i^putoutofhh> 
And  Itc  can  go  no  further. 

Oldc,  Cur  wm  respondes  f 
*  Fris.  0  domine,  tanta  mea  est  miseria — 

Witty.  So !  he's  almost  in  again. 

PW$.    Utnocte  mecum  pernoctet  cgestasy 

luce  quotidie 
Pavpcrtaf  habitet,  [responde 

Oldc.  Sed  quad  est  tiU  nomen  f  Sf  quisdeditf 
Argumentum, 

rris.  Hem,  hem ! 

Witty,  He's  dry ;  he  hems:  on  quickly ! 

Ruin,  Courteous  gentlemen,  [fensive 

If  tlie  brow  of  a  military  face  may  not  be  of- 
To  your  generous  eye-bolls,  let  his  wounds 

speak  better  thaii  his  words,  [planted 
For  some  branch  or  small  sprig  of  clmnty  to  be 
Upon  this  poor  barren  soil  of  a  soldier. 

Oldc,  How  now !  what,  anas  and  arts  both 

CO  a-begging? 

Ruin,  Such  is  the  postr^progress  of  cold 

charity  now  a-days,  [so  swift  sf  motion 
Who  (for  heat  to  her  frij;id  limbs)  passes  in 
Tliat  two  at  the  least  had  need  be  to  stay  her. 

Gree,  Sir,  let's  reward  'em,  I  pray  you ; 

and  be  ^oue ! 
If  any  quarrel  shcmld  arise  amongst  us, 
I  aui  abletu  answer  neither  of  them;  his  iron 
And  steel  tongue  is  as  hard  as  t'other's  Latin 

one. 


Oldc  Stay^  stajjsir !  I  will  talk  « Iktlewhk 

him  first: 
Let  me  alone  with  both!  I  will  try  Whether 

they  pove.— 

Live  by  their  wits  or  no;  for  such  a  man  I 
And,  what,  you  both  beg  together  then? 

Pris.^Conjunctis  nutnU>us,prrf€cto,  dondne, 

Ruin^  With  equal  fortunes,  equal  distribu* 

tion;  .  .[even 

Tliere's  not  the  breadth  af  a  sword's  point  un- 
In  our  division. 

Greg.  What  two  qualities 
Are  liere  cast  away  upon  two  poor  fellows! 
If  a  man  bad  'em  that  could  maintain  'em, 

what 
A  double  man  were  that!  If  these  two  fellow^^s 
Might  be  bought  and  sodden,  and  boilM  to  a 

jeily, 
And  eaten  lasting  every  mommg,  I  do  not 
,  Think  but  a  man  should  find  strange  things 

in  his  stomach. 

Oldc.  Come,  sir,join  your  charity  with  mine, 
''  And  we'll  make  up  a  couple  of  pence  betwixt 

us.  [for  his  penny, 

Greg,  If  a  man  could  have  a  pennjrworth 
I  would  bestow  more  money  with  'era. 

Witty,  Save  you,  gentlemen!  How  now? 
What,  are  yon  encountered  here?  What  fel- 
lows are  these?  [a  pair 

Oldc,  Faith,  sir,  here's  Mars  and  Werciiryj 
Of  poor  planets,  Jt  seems,  that  Jupiter 
Has  turn'd  out  to  live  by  their  wits,  and  we 
About  a  little  spark  of  charity         [are  eW 
To  kindle  'em  a  new  fire. 

Witty,  Stay,  pray  you  stay,  sir! 
You  may  abuse  yourcliarity,  nay,  i»ake 
Thtit  goodness  in  you  no  better  than  a  vice: 
So  many  deceivers  walk  in  these  shadow* 

now-a-days. 
That  certainly  your  bounties  were  better  spilt, 
Tlian  reserv'd  to  so  lewd  and  vicious  uses. — 
Which  is  he  that  professes  the  soldier? 

Ruin,  He  that  professes  his  own  profe^ 

sion,  sir,^ 
And  the  dangerous  life  he  hath  led  in  it 
This  pair  of  halt^ore  years. 

Witly,  In  what  services  have  yoij  been,  sir? 

JRaiw.  The  first  that  flesh'd  me  a  8oldieT,sir, 
Was  that  great»battle  at  Alcazar,  in  Barbaiy, 
Wlivre  the  noble  English  Stukdey  fell',  and 

where 
Tlmt  royal  Portugal  Sebastian  ended 
His  imtmiely  days. 

Witty.  Are  you  sure  Sebastian  died  there? 

Ruin.  Faith,  sir,  there  was  some  other  ru- 
mour hop'd  r 


^  The  great  battle  at  Alcazar  in  Barbary,  xchtre  the  noble  English  Stukeleyyir/^  und  vkeft 
that  royal  Portugal  Sebastian,  Sfc.^  The  buttle  of  Alcazar  was  foi^ht  in  August,  1578.  Doa 
Sebastian,  one  of  the  kings  who  fell  m  that  engagement,  being  not  found  after  the  batde,  was 
for  a  Ibng  time  supposed  to  liave  escaped,  and  reported  to  be  living  in  several  different 
countries. — Of  Stukel^y,  who  appears  to  have  been  a  dissolute  Englishman,  bom  in  Devon* 
shire,  a  volunteer  in  thut  battle,  after  having  dissipated  his  property,  an  account  may  be  seen 
in  an  old  biUlad  published  in  Evans's  collection,  1777,  vol.  ii.  p.  1()3.  See  also  an  old  pla/» 
entitled,  The  Batth  of  Alcazar,  with  the  death  of  Captain  StukeUy,  4to.  1594.        R» 
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.  itod  rouch*d  {country  at  hume 

I        On  his  hatiye  BJipre  again ;  where  Hndin^  his 
MoredisUtiss'd  by  the  invasion  of  the  Spaniard, 
Than  his  loss  abroad^  focs<x>)t  ^t,  £till  sup- 
porting 
A  muserahle  and  unfortunate  life^ 
Wbieb  wliere  be  ended  is  yet  nncertatft. 

Wittf.  By  my  tkitb,  sir, 

}k  speaks  ttie  nearest  fame  of  trutli  in  tbis. 

Ruin,  Sifice,  sir^  I  se/v*d  in  France,  the 

liow  Countries,  [P'^ft*^, 

lAsdy,  ^t  tliat  memorable  skirrabb  at  New- 

Where  tl|e  forward  and  bold  Scot  there  spent 

his  life 

So  fredy ,  that  from  every  single  heart 
Tfaxt  tbere  leJi,  came   home^  firom  his  re- 
nolutton, 
I        A  double  honour  to  his  country. 
I  Wiit^.  This 

'        ^uid  be  no  counterfeit,  sir. 
I  Oidc.  I  do  not  think  be  is,  sir. 

Witty,   But, 'sir,  methinks    you  do   not 
I  shew  tlie  marks 

I        ^fa  tidier:  could  you  so  freely  scape, 
J\m  you  brought  home  no  scars  to  be  your 
chronicle?  [in  those  parts 

I  Rmn.  Sir,  I  have  wvrands,  and  many ;  but 

I        Where  natare  and  humanity  bids  me  sbnme 
I        To  publish. 

Witty,  A  good  soldier  cannot  want 
Thase  badges. 

<jreg.  Now  am  not  I  of  your  mind 
^a  U)Ht;  for  I  hold  him  the  best  soldier 
ITiat  scapes  best :  always  at  a  mock-fencing  '* 
I  ^ive  lam  the  best  thai,  hw  the  fewest  knocks. 
Witty,  Nay,  I'll  have  a  bout  with  youi- 
sclipJar,  too.    To  ask  you 
Whr  you  should  be  poor,  yet  richly  lefimM, 
Were  no  tjnestion,  at  least,  you  can  easily 
answer  it ;  [serve 

But  whether  you  have  learning  enough  to  de- 
To  be  poor  or  no  (since  poverty  is  commonly 
Pto.    The  meed  of  learning)  is  yet  to  be  tried : 
Vou  have  the  languages?  1  mean  the  chief, 
As  the  Hebrew,  Syriac,  Greek,  Latin,  &c. 
Pris,  AUquantulum;  rwn  totaliter,  dof/iine, 
Oldc,  Tlie  Latin  I  have  suflSciently  tried 
liira  in,  [grounded. 

And  1  promise   you,  sir,  he  is  very  well 
IVittt^,  I  will  prove  him  in  some  of  the  rest. 
Toia  fiuois  fatkerois  itte  cock-scamboyf 
Pris.  Kay  yeakeron  nigitton  oy  Jbuleroi 
osinisoy. 
Witty.  Cheateran  im  b'Uonf 


P>*if.  T<m8  peihui  strikerout,  mngeh  to 

Witty,  Certainly,  sir,  [pceso, 

A  very  excellent  scholar  in  the  Greek. 

Oijc,  I  do  note  a  wondrous  readiness  in 

Greg,  I  do  wopder  [him. 

How  tlie  Trojans  could  bold  out  ten  years' 

iiiege,  [Acliilles 

As  'tis  reported,  against  the  Greeks :  if 
Spoke  but  this  tongue,  I  do  not  think  but  he 
Might  have  shaken  down   the  wails  in  m 

sevennight, 
And  ne'er  troubled  tlie  wooden  horse. 

Witty,  1  will  try  him  so  far  as  1  can  in 

the  8yriac. 
Kircom  'bra^metiy  sha^a  dou  ma  ddl  mathou, 

Pris,  Uashogatkraigabashshobosonoriadktu 

Witty.  Colpack  rubtaca,  gnawer  them  skig 

shag,  [lashemech  iiagothi, 

Pris,     Napshamothem    ribfke    hongomosh 

Witty.  Gentlemen,  I  have  done!  any  man, 

that  can, 
Go  further!  [  confess  myself  at  a  nonplus. 

Greg,  Faith,  not  I,sir;  I  was  at  my  furthest 
In  my  natural  language ;  I  was  never  double- 
I  thank  my  hard  fortune.  [toogu'd. 

Witty,  Well,  gentlemen, 
'Tis  pity  (walk  further  oft'  a  little,  my  friends), 
I  say,  'tis  pity  such  fellows,  so  endow'd, 
So  qualified  with  the  gilts  of  nature  and  arts, 
Yet  should  have  such  a  scarcity  of  fortune's 

benefits : 
We  must  blame  our  iron-hearted  age  for  it. 

Oldc^  'Tis  pity,  indeed ;  and  onr  pity  shall 

speak 
A  littk*  for  Vni :  come,  sir !  here's  my  groat. 

Witty.  A  groat,  sir  ?  oh  fy !  ^ve  nothing 

rather ! 
'Twcre  better  yon  rail'd  on  *em  for  begging. 
And  so  quit  yourself:  X  am  a  poor  gen  tiemaUi 
That  have  little  but  my  wits  to  live  on— 

Oldc.  Troth, 
And  I  love  you  the  better,  sir. 

Witty,  Yet  I'll  begin 
A  better  example  than  so  :  here,  fellows, 
Thfere's  between  you ;  take  purse  and  all ; 

mid  I 
Would  it  were  heavier  for  your  sakes ! 
There's  a  pair  of  angels  to  guide  you  to  your 

lodgings, 
A  poor  gentleman's  good  will !  [tUmine  ! 

Pris,  Gratitts,maximus gratias,benignissime 

Oldc.  This  is  an  ill  example  for  us,  sir:  I 

would 
This  bountiful  gentleman  had  not  come  tbis 

way  to-day. 


*  Hop't  amongst  us,]  Theobald  and  Seward  would  read,  hopt  amongst  us. 

*  That  mtmorahle  skirmish,  &c.]  This  weinorable  skirmish  at  Newport  happened  on  the 
2«d  of  July,  1600,  between  prince  Albert  and  prince  Maurice  de  Nassau;  the  former  com- 
mander of  the  Spaniards,  and  the  latter  of  the  forces  of  the  States-general.  The  Spaniards 
were  worsted,  and  sustained  the  loss  of  2000  men  killed,  besides  a  great  number  taken 
prisoners.  This  battle  is  mentioned  in  se\  eral  contemporary  writers ;  but  we  do  not  find 
the  least  notice  taken  in  any  of  the  accounts,  of  the  forward  and  bold  Scot,  whose  bravery  is 
here  celebrated  by  our  authors.         R. 

^  A  cock-fencmg.]  Corrected  by  Sympson. 

Ppa  Oreg. 
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Greg.  P'oxy  we  must  not  fihame  ourselves 

now. 
Sir!  V\\  give  as  mnch  as  that  gentleman, 
Tlio'  I  never  be  soldier  or  scholar  while  I  live: 
Here,  friends ;  there's  a  piece,  that,  if  he 

were  divided,  [the  lo\'e 

Would  make  9  pair  of  angels  for  me  too,  in 
I  bear  to  the  sword  and  the  tongues. 

(hdc.  My  larE;es6  [This  bounty 

Shall  be  equal  too,  and  much  good  do  you. 
Is  a  little  abatement  of  my  wit  tho',  I  feel  that 

Muin.    May   soldiers  ever   defend   such 

dmritics! 

Pris.  And  scholars  pray  for  their encrease ! 

0/(fc.  Fare  you  well !  [liavc  made 

Sir,  these  fellows  may  pray  for  you;   you 
Tlie  schoIar^s  commons  exceed  to^-day.  And, 

a  word  with  jou,  sir ! 
You  said  you  hv*d  by  your  wits;  if  you  use 
This  bounty,  you'll  beggar  ^our  wits,  be- 
lieve it         '  [it ;  this  seed 

Wittif.  Oh,  sir,  I  hop6  to  encrease  'em  by 
Never  wants  his  harvest.    Fare  you  well, 

sir!  [ExU. 

Greg,  I  think  a  man  were  as  good  meet 

with  a  reasonable  thief. 
As  an  unreasonable  beggar  sometinu?8. 
I  could  find  in  niy  heart  to  beg  half  mine 

back  again : 
Can  yon  change  my  piece,  my  friends  ? 

Fris.  Tanpora  mutantur^  4'  ^^^  tnutumur 

in  ilit$, 

Greg,  My  gold  is  turned  into  latin. 

Re-enter  Wittypate, 

Witty.  Look  yoi^  good  fellows ; 
Hcre*s  one  round  shilling   more   that  lay 

conceard,  [into  damage  else. 

Oldc,  Sir,  away?  we  shall  be  drawn  further 

Greg.  A  pox  of  the  fool !  be  live  by  his 

wits  '   If  his  wits 
Leave  him  any  monr y,  but  what  be  begs  or 

steals. 
Very  shortly,  Fll  b^  hftng*d  for  him. 

[Exit  with  Greg. 


Ruin.  This    breakfast  parcel  was  well 
fetch'd  off,  i'fait^ !  [have  better 

Wit  ty.  Tush!  a  bye-blow  for  mirth ;  we  must 
Purchase :  We  want  a  fourth  for  anottier  pro- 
That  1  have  i-ipen'd.  [ject 

Ruin,  My  wife ;  she  shares,  and  can  de- 
serve it.  [masculine? 
Witty,  She  can  change  her  shape,  and  be 
Ruin,  Tis  one  pf  tlie  free*st  conditions: 
she  fears  not  [a  grazier. 
Tlie  crack  pf  a  pistol ;  she  dares  say  tland  to 
Fris,  Probatum  fuit,  pivfectOf  domine. 
Witty,    Good!    then    you,    sir  Bacchas 
Apollo,  shall  be                         [to  meet  us 
Dispatch'd  with  her  share,  and  some  contents, 
To-morrow,   at  a  certain  place  and  time 
appointed,  [nephew, 
In  the  masculine  gender :  my  father  has  a 
And  I  an  own  cousin,  couoing  up  from  the 

university. 
Whom  he  loves  must  indulgently; 
Easy  master  Credulous  Oldcrafb, 
(For  you  kjiovv  what  your  mere  academic  is). 
Your  carrier  never  misses  his  hour :  he  must 

not       '        • 
Be  rahb'd,  because  he  has  but  little  to  k»e; 
But  he  must  join  with  us  in  a  device 
That  I  have,  that  sliall  rob  my  father  of 
A  hundred  pieces,  and  tha:nk  me  to  be  rid 
on*t :  • '   '     [upon  liis  profess'd  wit. 

For  thcre^s  tlie  ambition  of  tnv  wit,  to  live 
That  has  tum'd  me  out  to  live  l)y  my  wits, ' 
Fris,  Cum  hirundinis  alis  tibi  regratuior. 
Witty,  A  niale  habit,  a  bag  of  an  hundred 
weight,  •'*  '  ' 

Tho*  it  be  counters,  for  mv  fdchemy 
Shall  tiu-n  '^m  into  gold  or  my  Cither's ;  ^ 

hour,      *  "    ♦     .      ■ 
Tlie  place,  tlie  action  shall  be  at  large  set  down  : 
And,  fatlier,  ^o^  shall  know,  that  I  put  mj 

portion  •  *  •    ^  ■ 

To  use,  tliat  you  heive  given  me  to  live  by ; 
And  to  confirm  yourself  in  me  renate, 
I  hope  vou'll  find  my  wit*s  legitimate! 
'    ^  '    ■  [Exeunt. 


ACT   II. 


Enter  Lady  ^uimms  and  Servant, 
&rt^.T^AY,lady/ 

•^^     L,  Rttin.  Put  me  not  in  mind 

on't,  prithee! 
Yon  cannot  do  a  greater  wrong  to  women ; 
For  in  our  wants, 'tis  the  most  chief  aifliction 
To  have  that  name  remembered ;  'tis  a  title 
That  misery  mocks  us  by,  and  the  world's 

malice !  [work 

Scorn  and  contempt  have  not  wherewith  to 
On  humble  callings;  they  are  safe,  and  lie 


Level  with  pity  still,  and  pale  distress 
Is  no  great  stranger  to  Vm :  but  when  fortune 
Looks  witli  a  stormy  face  tm  our  conditions, 
\\  e  find  afUiction  work,  and  ^n\y  pa&time. 
And  our  worst  enemy  then,  that  most  abuses 

us,  [spi"?» 

Is  tl^at  we  are  cajl'd  by.  Lady,    Ob,  my 
Will  nothing  make  thee  humble  ?  I  m  wci^ 

methuiks, 
And  can  live  quiet  with  my  fate  sometimes^ 
Until  I  look  into  the  ^Vorld  again : 
Then  I  begin  to  rave  at  my  stars'  bitterness, 
.  "^  To 
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To  see  iiQw  RMMsy  mocktuUs  pTao'd  above  me; 
Peasants  and  droyls",  caroches  full  of  dung- 

hyjs, 
\^'hose  very  birth  ^nks  in  a  generous  nostril, 
Oiistring  by  night  like  glow-worms  ttiro*  the 

liigh-streets, 
Hurried  bj  torch-light  in  the  footmen's  hands, 
That  shew  like  running  fire-drakes  thro'  the 

city, 
And  I  put  jto  my  shifts  and  wits  to  iive, 
(Nay,  sometimes  danger  too)  on  foot,  on 

horseback, 
And  earn  my  supper  manfully  ere  I  get  it: 
Many  a  mem  Fvc  purchasM  at  that  rate. 

Enter  Priscian, 

Fed  with  n  wound  upon  me,  stamped  at  mid- 
lla!  what  are  you?  [night. 

Pris,  [putU  o^'  his  beari^.]  Now  you  may 
l^dy  I  [tell  yourselti 

L.  liuin.    Oh,  Mr.  Priscian !   what's  the 

pnyeot?    ' 
For  you  ne*er  come  without  one. 

P'ris.  rirst,  your  husband,  f  wishes, 

Sir  Ruinous  Ueniry,  greets  you  with  best 
And  here  has  sent  you  your  full  sliare  by  me 
Jn  five  clieats  and  two  robberies. 

L,  liuin.  And  what  comes  it  to? 

Pris.  Near  upon  tiiirteen  pound* 

L.  Rttiii.  A  goodly  share!  [n.^y'S 

■Twill  put  a  lady  scarce  in  Philip  and  chey- 
With  three  small  bugle  laces,  like  a  cham- 
llere*s  precious  lifting !  [bermaid : 

Pris,  'Las,  you  must  consider,  lady, 
.'lis  but  young  term;  attornies  Im'  small  doings 

yet;  [little: 

ITien  highway  lawyers,  they  must  needs  ha* 
We've  liad  no  great  good  luck,  to  speak  troth, 

beauty,  ^  Illighgate; 

Since  your  stout  ladysliip  parted"  from's  at 
But  there's  a  fair  hope  now  for  a  present 

hundred.  [door, 

IIere*s  man's  appaiel!  your  horse  stands  at 

i.  Ruin.    And   what's  the  virtuous  plot 

Pris.  Marry,  lady,  [now? 

You,  like  a  brave  voung  gallant,  must  be 

L  Ruin.  I  robb'd  ?  [robb'd. 

Pris,  Nay  then—  ^     [sir. 

X.  Ruin.  Well,  well,  go  on !    Let's  hear, 

Pris.  Here's  a  seal'd  bag  of  a  hundred ; 

which  indeed 
Are  counters  all,  only  some  sixteen  groats 
Of  while  money  i'th'  mouth  on't. 

L.  Ruin.  So!  what  saddle  have  It 

Pris.  Monj^ieur  Laroon's  the  Frenchman's. 

L.  Ruin.  That  again  ? 
You  know  so  well  it  is  not  for  my  stride! 
Uow  oft  have  1  complain'd  on't  i 


Pris,  You  may  have  Jocke/s  then,  the 

little  Scotch  one. 
You  inuAt  dispatch.  [ICxit. 

L.  Ruin.  1  li  soon  be  ready,  sir,  [men 
Before  you  have  shifted  saddles.  Many  wo- 
Have  their  wealth  flow  to  'em;  I  was  made, 

I  see, 
To  help  my  fortune,  not  my  fortune  me. 

[:t:sif. 

Enter  Cunningham. 

Cunn,  My  ways  arc  gobUn-led,  and  the 

night-elf 
Still  draws  me  from  my  home;  yet  I  follow: 
Sure  'tis  not  altogether  fabulous, 
Such  hiig»  do  get  dominion  of  our  tongues; 
So  soon  as  we  speak,  the  enclmntment  biiids. 
1  have  dissembled  such  a  trouble  on  me, 
As  my  best  wits  can  hardly  clear  again :  , 
Piping  thro'  this  pld  reed,  the  Gmurdianess, 
VVith  purpose  that  my  harmony  shall  reach 
A  nd  please  the  lady's  ear ;  she  stops  below. 
And  echoes  back  my  love  unto  my  lips, 
Persuaded  b^  most  violent  arguments 
Of  self-love  m  herself,  I  am  so  self-fool. 
To  dote  upon  her  hundred-wrinkled  face. 
I  could  beggar  her  to  accept  the  gifts 
She  would  throw  upon  me;  it  were  charity; 
Biit  for  pity's  sake  I  will  be  a  niggard, 
And  undo  her,  refusing  to  take  from  her. 
Pm  haunted  again !  if  it  take  not  now, 
I'll  hreak  the  spell. 

Enter  Guardianess. 

Guard.  Sweet  Cunningham,  welcome ! 
What,  a  whole  day  absent?  Birds  that  build 

nests 
Have  care  to  keep  *em. 

Cunn.  That  is  cranted ; 
But  not  continually  to  sit  upon  'em,       [sire 
'Less  in  the  youngling  season :  else,  they  de- 
To  fly  abroad,  and  recreate  their  labours ; 
Tlien  they  return  with  fresher  appetite 
To  work  again. 

Guard.  Well,  well,  yeu've  built  a  nest 
That  will  stand  all  storms;  you  need  not 

mistrust 
A  weather-wreck :  and,  one  day,  it  may  be 
T})e  youngling  season  too ;  then,  I  hope. 
You'll  ne'er  fly  out  of  sight. 

Cunn.  There  will  be  pains 
I  see  to  shake  this  bur  olT ! — And,  sweetest. 
Prithee  how  fares  thy  charge  ?  has  my  good 

iiriend. 
Sir  Gregory,  the  countenance  of  a  lover? 

Guard.  No,  by  my  troth,  not  in  my  mind ; 

metuinks,  [fool* 

(Setting  his  worship  aside)  be  looks  like  a^ 


"  Drq^ls.^  i.  e.  Drudges,  &c.  St/mpson. 

"  In  Pliilip  and  cAeym^y.]  What  sort  of  stutf  Philip  is,  I  don't  remember  ever  to  have 
heard  or  read  of;  I  imagine  the  original  reading  run  thus, 

Pfuifppine  cheyney, 
which  is  a  sort  of  stuff  at  present  in  common  use,  but  goes  now  by  the  appellation  of  harra^ 
teen.  Synptoiu 

Cunn^ 
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(Acta, 


Cunn,  NaV)  JYuith,  ne>r  divide  his  wor- 
ship from  him  *  [no 
For  that  small  matter!  fool  and  worship  are 
Such  strangers  now-a-days.     But  my  rnean- 

inc  is, 
Has  he  tljy  lady's  couateoance  of  love? 
Looks  she  like  a  welcome  on  him?  plainly^ 
Have  they  as  good  hope  of  one  another. 
As,  Cupid  bichs  us,  wc  have? 

Guard.  Troth,  I  know  not; 
I  can  perceive  no.  forwardness  in  my  cliarge. 
liiit  I  protest  I  wibh  the  knight 
Better  for  your  sake,  bird. 

C'z/rtM.  Why,  thanks,  sweet  bird  !  [strong 
And  witii  my  Iieart  I  wish  that  he  had  as 
iVnd  likely  hope  of  her,  as  thou  hast  of  mc. 

Guard.  Well,  he  is  like  to  speed  never  the 

woi-se 
For  that  good  wish.  And  I  will  teJI  you,  bird, 
(For  secrets  are  not  to  be  kept  betwixt   us 
My  charge  thinks  well  of  you.  [two; 

C'uM/i.  Of  me?  for  wliat?  [heard  her 

Guard.  For  my  sake;  I  mean  so:  1  have 
A  hundred  times  say,  since  her  uncle  gave  her 
The  first  bob  about  you,  that  she'd  do  some- 
what 
For  my  sake,  if  things  went  well  together : 
We've  spoke  of  doors  aild  bolts,  and  things, 

and  things — 
Go  to !  I'll  not  tell  all*^;  butyou'll  find  some 
Advancement,  for  my  sake,  I  do  believe. 

Cunn.  FaitJ),  be  not  sparing;  tell  me ! 

Guard,  By  my  lacW, 
You  shall  pardon  me  for  that !  it  were  a  shame 
If  melt  should  hear  all  that  women  speak  be- 
Tbeir  backs  sometimes.  [hind 

Cunn,  You  must  give  me  leave  yet 
At  least  to  give  her  tlianks« 

Guard.  Nor  that  neitlier; 
She  roust  not  take  a  notice  of  my  blabbing. 
It  is  sufficient  you  shall  give  mc  thanks;  for 
Tis  for  my  sake,  if  she  be  bountifsl : 
Slie  loves  mc,  and  loves  you  too  for  my  sake. 

Cunu,  How  slmll  I,  knowing  tliis,  but  be 

ingrate. 
Not  to  repay  her  with  my  dearest  duty  ? 

Guard,  Ay,  but  you  must  not  know  it ;  if 

you  tell 
All  tliat  1  open  to  you,  you*Il  shame  us  both: 
Afar  off,  you  may  kiss  your  liand,  blush,  or  so, 
But  rU  allow  no  nearer  conference,     [now. 

Cunn.  Whoop !  you  11  be  jealous,  I  perceive 

Guard,  Jealous? 
Why,  there  is  no  true  love  without  it,  bird ! 
I  must  be  jealous  of  thee :  but  for  her, 
(Were  it  within  my  duty  to  my  master) 
I  dui-st  trust  her  with  tlie  strongest  tempter. 


And  I  dare  swear  berctpw  m  |KkM  a  vir^ 
As  e*er  was  welcom*d  to  a  marriatfe-bed : 
If  thoughts  Mf^y  be  untainted,  hors  are  so. 
Cunn.  And  where's  the  caus*  of  your  few 
Guar</.  Well,  w»l;  [tkenr 

When  things  ai:e  past^  ^d  the  wedding 

torches 
Liglited  at  matcHes,  to  kind]^  better  fire, 
Ti»eu  ril  tell  you  more. 

Cunn.  Come,  come,  I  see  further, 
That,  if  we  were  married,  yoo*d  be  jealoii^ 
Gf/tard,  I  protest,  I  should  a  littie,  but  not 
of  her ; 
It  is  the  married  woman  (if  ymimark  it) 
iVnd  not  the  maid,  that  longs ;  the  appetite 
Follows  the  first  taste;  when  we  have  relisli'd, 
We  wish  cloying;  the  taste  once  pleased  be- 
fore, 
I'hen  oor  desire  if  whetted  oti  to  more. 
But  1  reveal  too  much  to  yuu,  i'faith,  bird. 
Cunn.  Not  a  whit,  faith,  bird,  betwixt  yoo 
and  I; 
I  am  beliolding  for  bettering  of  my  knowledge. 
Guard,  Nay,  [nil'd; 

You  shall  know  mo^  of  me,  if  you'U  be 
But  make  not  things  conunon. 

Cttwit.  Ud*  so,  your  lady !  fofthis: 

Guard.  Ay, 'tis  no  matter;  slie'll  Iikewf?l) 
Our  familiarity  is  her  content. 

Enter  Niece  and  Fompet/. 

Niece,  This  present  from  sir  Gregory  f 

Fampey.  From  my  master. 
The  worshipful,  right  sir  Ci^r^ory  Fop. 

Niec€.  A  ruff?  And  what  might  be  bit 

high  conceit 
In  sending  of  a  ruff? 

Vompetf,  I  think  he  had 
Two  conceits  in't,  forsooth**,  to  high,  to  low; 
Ruff  high,  because  as  the  ruff  does  embrace 
Your  neck  all  day,  so  does  be  desire  to  throw 
His  knightly  arms-— 

Niece,  But  then  I  leave  him  oft'  a-nights. 

Fornpey.  Why,  tljen  he  is  ruff  low,  a  ruffian: 
A  bold  adventurous  errant  to  do  any 
Hough  service  tor  his  lady. 

NieKe,  A  witty  and  unhappy  conceit!— 

Do^  he  mean 
As  he  seems  to  say  unto  that  reverence? 

[Toward  Cunningham, 
He  does  woo^  her  sure  \ 

Pompetf.  To  tell  you  truth,  lady,     [it  y«t. 
His  conceit  was  fiir  better  than  I  have  blai'd 

Niece,  Do  you  think  so,  sir  ? 

Pompey.  Nay,  I  know  it,  forsooth; 
For  it  was  two  days  ere  he  compass'd  i^ 
To  find  a  fitting  present  for  your  ladysh^: 

'3  Go  to,  I'll  tell  you  all.]  Varied  by  Sympson. 

■♦  He  had  two  conceits  in  it,  forsooth,  too  high,  too  low.]  The  plajing  upon  words  hwc,  i 
imagine  to  have  been  the  conceit  of  some  poor  player.  IF  we  consider  this  passage,  it  will 
be  found  that,  two  conceits,  too  high  too  low,  is  nothing  but  sound  witliout  seose,  and  that 
the  poets  probably  wrote, 

■  two  conceits,  fone  high,  fone  low.  Synip$on. 

Sympson's  conceit  seems  the  strangest  of  the  whole. 
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Ife  was  sebding  onoe  a  very  fine  puppy  to 

you.  [himself. 

Niece,  And  ihat  be  would  have  brouglit 
Foatpey.  So  he  would  indeed ;  but  ttten 
}!e  ttiter'id  bis  device,  and  sent  t^  ruff, 
Requesting  withal,  that  wiicnsoever  kisfoul, 
Yoa  (with  your  own  hands)  would  bestow 
the  starching  of  it. 

Niece.  Else  »l»e  wooes  him :  now  his  eyes 

shoot  this  way, —     [Toward  Cunninghcan. 

Aud  wbat  was  the  reason  of  that,  sir^ 

Pampetf.  There  lies  his  main  ixinceit,  iady; 

for,  says  he,  [starching 

Id  so  doing,  she  cannot  chuse  but  in  the 

To  clap  it  ol^len  between  lier  hands,  aud  so 

She  gives  a  great  liking  and  applause  to  my 
present; 

Whereas,  if  I  should  send  a  puppy,  she  ever 

Calls  it  to  her  wkh  hist,  histy  hist,  which  is 

A  tearful  disgrace :  he  drew  the  device 

From  a  play'^  at  tlie  Bull,  t'other  day. 
Niece.  Ay  marry,  sir,  this  was  a  rich  con- 
ceit indeed.  [tor  you,  lady. 
Pompeu.  And  far  fetcb'd,  tnerefore  good 
Guard,  How  now  ?  which  way  look  you, 
Cunn.  At  the  fod,  bird ;  [bird  ? 

Shall  I  not  look  at  the  fool  ? 
Guard.  At  the  fool,  [way. 

And  I  here  ?  what  ne«l  that  ?  pray  look  this 
Niece.  Til  fit  him  aptly!  Either  I'll  awake  ' 

His  wits  (if  he  have  any)  or  force  him  to  ap- 
pear 

(As  yet  I  cannot  tliink  him)  without  any.— 

Sirrah,  tell  me  one  thing  true, 

That  I  shall  ask  you  now :  was  this  device 

Your  raastei-'s  own  ?  1  doubt  his  wit  in  it ; 

He  is  not  so  ingenious. 
Pofnpei/,  His  own, 

I  assure  you,  madam. 
Niece.  Nay,  you  must  not  lie.     [with  you 
Pompci/.  Not  with  a  lady  ?  I'd  rather  lie 

Tliaii  lie  with  my  master,  by  your  leave, 

In  such  a  case  as  this. 
Guard.  Yet  a^ain  your  eye  ? 
Cunn,  The  fool  makes  mirth,  iTaith; 

Yd  liear  some. 
Guard.  Come,  you  shall  hear  none  biit  me. 
Niece.  Come    hither,  friend;    nay,   come 
nearer  me!  Did  '    [wise, 

Thy  master  send  thee  to  me?  He  may  be 

But  did  not  shew  it  much  in  that ;  men  some- 
times [least  think  om*t. 

May  wrong  themselves  ninawares,  when  they 

Was  Vulcan  ever  so  unwise  to  send  Mars 

To  be  his  spokesman,  when  hewentarwooing? 

Send  thee.^  Hey-ho!  a  pretly  rolling  eye! 
Pompetf.  I  can  turn  up  the  white  and  the 

An  need*  be,  forsooth.  [black  too, 

Niece.  Why,  here's  an  amorous  nose  ! 
Powpey.  You  see  the  worst  of  my  nose, 
^kce.  A  cheek !  [forsooth* 


How  I  could  pat  it  now  in  dalliance'^  ! 
A  pair  of  lips !  Oh,  that  we  were  uneyM  \ 
I  coukl  suck  sugar  from  'em;  what  a  beard  ia 

here!  [stamp 

When  will  the  knight  thy  master  have  such  a 
Of  manhood  on  his  face  r  Nay,  d4>  not  blush* 

Fompeif.  *Tis  nothing  but  my  fle^h  and 

blood  that  rises  so. 

Curm,  'Death,  she  courts  tlie  fool! 

Gi/ard,  Away,  away!  'tis  sport;  do  not 

mind  it. 

JSiece.  Give  me  thy  hand;  come,  be  familiar! 
Ay,  here's  a  promising  palm !  wluit  a  soft 
Handful  of  pleasure's  here !  Here's  down  coni- 

par'd  [^"};^fs 

With  flocks  and  quilted  straw ;  thy  kn lilt's 
Are  lean  mattrice-rubbers  to  these  feat lieis : 
I  prithee  let  me  lean  my  cheek  upon't ! 
Wliat  a  soft  pillow's  here ! 

Painpcy.  Hum,  hum,  hu,  hum  t    [passion !  - 

Niece.  Why,  there's  a  courage  in  tnat  lively 
Measure  thee  all  o'er,  there  is  not  a  limb 
But  has  his  ftill  proportion :  it  is  my  voice. 
There's  no  compare  betwixt  the  knight  and 

thee; 
The  goodlier  roan  by  half!  at  once,  now  I 
See  thee  all  over. 

Fimpey.  If  you  had  seen  me  swim  thc'Othev 

day  [seen ! 

On  my  back,  you  would  have  said  you  had 
Tlierc  was  two  chambermaids  that  saw  me,and 
Aly  legs  by  chance  were  tangled  in  the  flags^ 
y\nd  when  they  saw  how  I  was  Imng'd,  they 

cried  out. 
Oh,  help  the  man  fot  fear  he  be  drown'd  I 

Niece.  Tliey 
Could  do  no  less  in  pity.   Come,  thine  arm ! 
We'll  walk  togetljer.  [she  dotes 

Cunn.  Blindness  of  love  and  women  !  why. 
Upon  the  fool. 

Guard.  What's  that  to  you.?  mind  her  not^ 

Cunn.  Away,  you  bur  f 

Guard.  How's  that.^ 
\Cunn.  Hang  off,  flesh-hook!  fasten  thine 

itchy  clasp  [thee. 

Oh  some  dry  toad-6tool,  that  will  kindle  with 
And  burn  togetlier. 

Gtuird.  Oh,  abominable ! 
Why,  do  you  not  love  me  ? 

Cunn.  No;  never  did! 
I  took  thee  down  a  little  way  to  enforce 
A  vomit  frem  my  offended  stomach ;  now 
Thou'rt  up  again,  I  loath  thee  filtliily. 

G ward.  Oh,  villain!  [Retires. 

Cunn.  Why,  dost  thou  not  see  a  sight 
Would  make  a  man  abjure  the  sight  of  women? 

Niece.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  he's  vex'd !  ha,  ha,  lia! 

Pompey.  Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Niece.  Why  dost  thou  laugh? 

Pampev,  Because  thou  laughest;  nothing 

else,  iMkith. 


■'  The  device Jroni  a  play ^  Aud  yet  next  page  he  ttjlls  Niece,  who  suspected  his  master 
in  point  of  wit  and  ingenuity,  that  it  was  really  his  (sir  Gregory's)  own.  Sympson. 

'^  How  I  could  put  it  now  in  dalliance.]  Corrected  by  Sympson.  , 

Cunn, 
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fAct  2. 


Cunn.  She  hns  but  mock*d  my  folly !  el«e 

she  finds  not 
Tl»e  bosom  of  my  purpose :  some  other  way 
IVIuit  make  me  know,   I'll  try  her ;  and  may 

chance  quit 
The  fine  dexterity  of  her  lady-wit.       [Exit. 

Kiece.  Yes,  in  troth,  I  iaugh*d  to  thmk  of 

thy  master 
l^ow,  what  he  would  think  if  he  knew  this  ! 

Pompet/.  By  my  troth, 
1  iaugh  at  him  too.    Faith,  sirrah,  he's  but  a 

fool,  fsay't. 

To  say  the  truth,  tho'  I  say't  that  should  not 

Niece.  Yes,  thou  shouldst  iay  truth,  and  I 

believe  thee.  [something; 

Well,  for  this  time  we'll  part :  you  pefceive 
Our  tongues  betray  our  hearts,  tliere*s  our 
But  pray  be  silent !  [weakr-ess; 

Pompej/.  As  mouse  in  chee»e>  or  goose  in 

hay,  i' faith.  "    [hand 

Niece,  Look,  we  are  cut  off!  there s  my 
Where  my  lips  would  be. 

Pofnpe^.  I U  wink,  and  think  'em 
Thy  lips.     Farewell !  [Exit. 

Niece,  Now,  Guardianess^ 
I  need  not  ask  where  you  have  been. 

Guard,  Oh,  lady, 
Ne'er  was  woman  so  abus'd ! 

Kc'-enter  Pompey, 

Pompetf.  Dost  thou  liear,  lady  sweetheart? 
I  had  forgot  to  tell  thee;  if  you  will, 
I  will  come  back  in  the  evening. 

Niece,  By  na  means ; 
Come  not  'till  I  send  for  you. 

Pompey,  If  there  be  [am  gone. 

Any  need,  you  may  think  of  tilings  when  I 
I  may  be  convey  u  into  yonr  chamber;  I'll 
Under  the  bed  while  midnight,  or  so;  [lie 
Or  you  shall  put  me  up  in  one  of  your  little 
I  can  creep  in  at  a  small  hole.  [boxes; 

Niece,  These 

'^  Pompey.  Htim,  hum,  hum,  hum-^ 

lie  hums  loath  to  depart,"]  The  impropriety  of  putting  this  passage  into  Pow- 
pey*s  mouth  is  evident  from  the  bare  mention,  lo  the  Nitce  it  unquestionably  belongs,  and 
we  should  write, 

Pompey.  Hum,  hum,  hunt,  hum.  [Exit. 

Niece,      He  hums  loath  to  depart.  Sympson. 

■•  An  erring  spring,]  So  first  folio;  second,  early;  and  Seward  earing.  We  liave  followed 
the  oldest  copy,  not  only  as  authorized,  but  as  fiilling  immediately  in  with  the  sense  of  the 
context,  and  beine  preferable  to  earing,  which  is  a  h^  epithet  in  this  place. 
■•  /*//  hurry  all  awry,  and  tread  my  path 

Over  unbeaten  grounds ;  go  level  to  the  mark. 

Not  by  circular  bouts;  rare  things  are  pleasing,]  Seward  says,  *  If  she  hurrys  oil  atcry, 

*  it  is  plain  she  must  go  to  her  mark,  as  she  really  does,  by  circular  boutSy  i,  e.  by  seeming  to 

*  aim  at  something  else.    I  suppose  the  original  to  have  been, 

'  Over  unbeaten  grounds  go  level  to 
*  The  mark,  by  circular  bouts;  rare  things  arc  pleasing  :* 
And  Sympson  changes  not  into  but, — There  needs  neither  omission  nor  alteration.  Seward 
misconstrues  the  text,  and  Sympson's  change  of  not  hito  but  directly  contradicts  the  poet's 
meaning.  By  hurrying  awry,  she  only  means  leaving  the  common  way,  and  to  tread  a  path 
cectr  unbeaten  grounds,  by  which  means  she  will  go  level  to  the  mark,  kot  round  about . 
Did  Messrs.  Seward  or  Syro^on  never  amuse  themselves  in  their  younger  days  with  tbe  d*- 
version  of  steepMwnting  f  Tis  the  very  thing. 

Orer 


Are  things  I  dare  not  vcnturo  :  T  cliavgp  ton, 
On  my  love,  never  come  'till  I  send  ibr  you. 

Pompey,  Verbum  insipienti  /  'Tis  enouj;  h  to 

the  wise.  [know 

Nor  I  tliink  it  is  not  fit  the  knight  shoukl 
Any  thing  yet. 

Niece,  By  no  means  J'  pray  you  go  now  j 

we're  suspected.  [us  use  our  secrets. 

Pompey,  For  the  things  that  are  past,  let 

Niece.  Now  I  will  make  a  finn  trial  of  yo«r 

love ; 
As  you  love  me,  not  a  word  more  at  tins  time, 
Not  a  syllable;  'tis  the  seal  of  love;  take  heed! 

Pompey.  Hum,  hum,  hum,  hum !      [Exit. 

Niece.  He  hums  loth  to  depart*'. 
So,  this  pleasant  trouble^s  gone.  Now,OQRr- 

dianess !  [cause,  woman  ^ 

What !  your  eyes  easing  your  heart  ?  the 

Guard,  The  cause  is  mlse  man,  madfim ! 

oh,  lady ! 
I  have  been  gtdled  in  a  shining  carbnncle, 
A  vei^  glow-worm,  that  I  thought  had  fire  in't. 
And  tis  as  cold  as  ice. 

iV/erf.  And  justly  serv'd;  [spriug*^ 

Wouldst  thou  once  think  that  such  an  errioK 
Would  dote  upon  thine  autumn  ? 

Guard,  Oh,  had  you  heard 
Ilim  but  protest — 

Niece.  I  would  not  hafe  l>eliev'd  him. 
Thou  might'st  have  perceived  how  I  mock*d 
Tn  wanton  imitation  with  the  fool,    [thy  folkf 
Go,  weep  the  sin  of  thy  credulity, 
Not  of  thy  loss!  for  it  was  never  thine, 
And  it  is  gain  to  miss  it.  Wert  tliou  bo  dull} 
Nay,  yet  thou'rt  stupid  and  uncapable. 
Why,  thou  wert  but  the  bait  to  fish  with,  not 
The  prey ;  the  stale  to  catch  another  bird  witb. 

Guard,  Indeed  lie  calFd  me  bird. 

Niece,  Yet  thou  perceiv'st  not :        [made 
It  is  vour  niece  he  loves;  wouldst  thou  be 
A  stalking  jade?  'tis  she,  examine  it. — 
I'll  hurry  all  awry*',  and  tread  my  path 
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Over  anbeaten  gtt>Qndi !  go  lefd  to  the  vMk, 
Not  bj  circular  bouts;  rare  things  are  ]>Ieasiiig; 
And  rare's  but  seidom  io  tbe  ainiple  sense^ 
But  fans  her  emphasis  with  eminence.  [£n/. 
Guard,  My  niece?  she  the  rival  of  my 
tbuic?  rher  fbr't ! 

Mj  flesh  and  blood  wtoog  me  }  TU  atut  her 

Enter  Mirabel. 

Ob,  oppoitonity,  thou  blessest  me  !— 
Now,  gentlewoman !  are  you  parted  so  soon? 
Where  is  vour  friend,  I  pray  I  your  Cupning- 

Mir,  What  say  you,  aunt?  [luun  ? 

Gueard.  Come,  come, your  Cunningham! 
I  am  iiot  blind  with  age  yet,  nor  deat. 

Mir,  Dumb  I  am  sure  you*re  not.    What 

ail  you,  iMint  i 
Are  you  not  well? 

Giard,  No,  nor  sick; 
Nor  mad,  nor  in  my  wits;  nor  sl.eeping. 
Nor  waking;  nor  nothing,  nor  any  thing: 
I  know  not  what  I  am,  nor  what  I  am  not! 

Mir,  Mercy  cover  us !  what  do  you  mean, 
'    GMord.l  mean  to  be  reveng'd.       [aunt? 

Mir,  On  whom? 

Guard,  On  thee,  baggage! 

Mir,  Revenge  sliould  follow  injury, 
Which  never  reach'd  so  far  as  thought  in  me 
'towards  you,  aunt. 

Guard,  Your  cunning,  minion,  * 
Nor  your  Cuuningbam,  can  either  blind  me  I 
The  gentle  bi^gg^r  loves  you. 

Mir,  Beseech  you,  let 
Me  stay  your  error !  I  begin  to  hear, 
Aod  shake  o6f  my  amazement :  if  you  thiuk 
Tbat  ever  any  passage  treating  love 
Hath  been  betwixt  us  yet  commenced ;  any 
Silent  eye-glance  that  might  but  sparkle  fire, 
So  much  as  brother  and  sister  might  meet 

with; 
The  lip-salute,  so  much  as  strangers  might 
Take  a  farewell  with;  the  commixed  hands; 
Nay,butthe  least  thought  of  the  least  of  these, 
hi  trotliyou  wrong  your  bosom ;  by  tliat  truth 
Which  I  thiuk  yet  you  durst  be  bsiil  forin  me 
If  it  were  ofter'd  you,  I  am  as  free 
A|  all  this  protestation. 

Guard,  May  I  believe  this?         [tliought 

Mir,  If  ever  you'll  believe  truth.    Why  I 
U»  had  spoke  lore  to  you;  and  if  his  heart 
Prompted  his  tongue,  sure  I  did  hear  so  much. 

Guard,  Ohjfajbestman !  Icon's  plague  fell 

on  me  I 
Never  by  woman,  such  a  roasc*line  cloudy 
^  airy  and  so  subtle,  v^as  embraced. 
'  Afir.  By  no  cause  in  me,  by  my  life,  dear 

aunt.         ^  [venge, 

Guard.  I  believe  you :  then  help  in  my  re- 
And  you  shall  do't,  or  lose  my  love  for  ever: 
rU  have  hipa  quitted  at  his  equal  weapon. 
Thou  art  young,  follow  liim,  bait  his  desires 
With  all  the  engines  of  a  woman's  wit. 
Stretch  modesty  even  to  the  highest  pitch ; 


He  cannot  freeze  at  such  a  flamlqg  beauty; 
And  when  thou  liast  ^iinby  the  amprous  gills^ 
Think  on  my  vengeance,  choak  up  his  deshres. 
Then  let  his  banquetin<;s  be  tantalism. 
Let  thy  disdain  spurn  the  dissembler  out! 
Oh,  I  should  climb  the  stars,  and  sit  above. 
To  see  him  burn  to  aslies  iu  his  love !       , 

Mir.  This  will  be  a  strange  task^°,  aunt,* 

ancf  an 
Unwillmg  labour;  yet,  in  your  injunction, 
I  am  a  servant  to't.  . 

Guard,  ThoU'lt  undertake't?    fhereafterf. 

AJUr,  Yes;  let  the  success  commend  itself 

Guard.  £0ect  it,  girl,  my  substance  is  thy 

store; 
Nothing  but  want  of  will  mak^s  woman  poor. 

[ExeunU 

Enttr  Sir  Gregory  and  Pompey, 

Greg,  Whyi  Pompev,  tlio'u'rt  not  stark 
mad,  art  tliou?  wilt  thou 
Not  tell  me  how  my  lady  does? 
Fompey,  Yoiir  lady? 

Greg.  Did  she  re<^eive  the  thing  that  I  sent 
her  kindly,  or  no? 

Poiupetf.  'The  thing  [you  sept. 

That  you  sent  her,  knight,  b^  the  thing  that 

Was,  for  the  thing's  sike  that  was  sent  to  carry 

The  thing  that  you  sent,  very  kindly  recciv*d: 

First,  [servant!) 

There's  your  indenture ;  (now  go  seek  you  a 

Secondly,  you're  a  knight;  thirdly  and  lastly, 

I'm  mine  own  man;  and,  fourtluV,  fare  you 

well!  [with  thee! 

.  Greg.  Why,Pompey!  Prithee  let  me  speak 

I'll  lay  my  lite  some  h^re  has  crost  him. 

Fowpey,  Knight,  [Ij^dy, 

If  ybu  be  a  knieht,  so  keep  you:  ns  for  the 
Who  shall  say  that  she  is  not  a  fair  lady  ? 
A  sweet  lady,  an  honest  and  a  virtuous  lady  ? 
I  will  say  he  is  a  ba'>e  fellow,  a  blab  of  lu9 

tongue, 
And  I  wiH  make  biro  eat  these  fingers*  ends; 
Greg.  Why,  here's  nobody  says  so,  Pom- 
pev. [tween  the  lady 
Fompey.  Whatsoever  things  haive  past  be- 
And  the  other  party,  whom  I  will  not  naine 
At  tliis  time,  I  say  she  is  virtuous 
And  honesty  and  I  will  maintain't,  as  lonj;  as 
I  can  maintain  myself  with  htbud  and  water. 
Greg.  Why,  I  know  nobody  thinks  other- 
wise .  [in  my  iicaring, 
FoTHpey,  Any  man  that  does  but  think  it 
I  will  make  him  think  on't  while  he  has  a 

thought 
In  his  bosom !  Shall  we  s^  that  kindnesses 
From  ladies  are  commou  ?  or  tliat  flavours  mid 
protestations  [parties? 

Are  things  of  no  moment  betwixt  parties  and 
I  Say  still,  whatsoever  has  been  betwixt  ttic 
Ijuiy  [she  is  honest. 

And  the  party  which  I  will  not  name,  that 
And  shall  be  honest,  whatsoever  she  doei> 


VOL.111. 


^  A  strange  taste.]  Varied  by  Sympsont 
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[Act  2, 


By  day  or  by  night,  by  ligbt  or  by  darkness, 
With  cut  and  long  tail*'. 
-  Greg,  Why,  I  say  she  is  bonrst. 

Pompcy,  Is  slie  liouest  ?  [knight  ? 

In  tvhat  sense  do  you  say  she  is  honest, 

Oreg,  If  I  could  not  find  in  my  heart  to 

throw  [ass, 

My  dagger  at  thy  head,  hilts  and  all,  Vpi  an 
And  no  gentleman  !  / 

Pomp^,  Throw  your  dagger  at  me  ? 
Do  not,  knight  1  I  ^ive  you  fair  warning, 
^is  but  cast  away  if  yoa  do ;  for  you  shall 

have  P^y> 

No  other  words  of  me  *.  the  lady  is  an  honest 
Whatsoever  reports  may  go  of  sports  and 

toys,  [her 

And  thoughts,  and  words,  and  deeds  betwixt 
And  the  party  which  I  will  not  name,  [man 
This  I  give  you  to  understand,  that  anotPier 
May  have  as  good  an  eye,  as  amorous  a  nose, 
As  fair  a  stampt  beard,  and  be  as  proper  a 

man,  [man 

As  a  knight  (I  name  no  parties);  a  serving- 
May  be  as  good  as  a  sir, 
A  roroi)ey  as  a  Gregory,  a  doodle  as  a  fop : 
So,  servingman  Pompey  Doodle  may  be  re- 
spected 
As  well  witli  ladies  (tho*  I  name  no  parties) 
As  Sir  Greeory  Fop.    So,  farewell !     [Exit, 

Gfeg,  If  the  fellow  be  not  out  of  his  wits, 

then  will  I 
Never  have  any  tnore  wit  while  I  live ! 
Either  the  sight  of  tlie  lady  \iaa  gaster'd  him**. 
Or  else  he*s  drtmk;  or  else  he  walks  in  his 

sleep, 
Or  else  he*i  a  fool,  or  a  knave,  or  both ; 
One  of  the  three  I'm  sure  'lis.    Yet,  now  I 

think  ort't. 
She  has  not  us'd  me 'so  kindly  as  her  tmde 
Promi»*drae she  should:  but  that's  all  one; 
He  says  I  %hall  have  her,  and  I  dare  take  his 

word    . 
For  the  best  horse  I  have,  and  that's 
A  weightier  thing  than  a  lady,  Tm  sure  on*t* 

[Esit. 

Enter  Tjidy  Ruinous  (as  a  man),  WUtupatCy 
Sir  Ruivous,  Vriscian,  and  Master  Credu- 
lous, binding  and  robbing  her,  and  in  scarfs. 
Credulous  finds  the  bug, 

L.  Ruin,  Nay,  lam  your  own;  'tis  in  your 
pleasure  how 


YoU  will  deal  with  me :  yet  I  would  entreat, 
You  will  not  make  that  which  is  had  enough 
Worse  tlian  it  need  be,  by  a  second  ill, 
When  it  can  render  you  no  second  profit  J 
If  it  be  coin  jjrou  seek,  you  liave  your  prey, 
All  my  store  I  vow  (and  it  weighs  a  hundred); 
My  life,  or  any  hurt  you  give  my  body, 
Can  enrich  you  no  more. 

W\ttv>  You  may  pursue. 

L,  Ruin.  As  I'm  a  gentleman,  I  never  will ! 

Witty,  Only  wellbmd  you  to  quiet  leha* 

viour 
'Till  you  call  out  for  bail,  and  on  the  other 
Side  of  the  hedge  leave  you :  but  keep  the 

peace 
Till  we  be  out  of  hearing!  for  by  that 
We  shall  be  out  of  dagger :  if  wc  come  hack, 
We  come  with  a  mibchief ! 

X.  Ruin,  You  need  not  fear  n^e. 

Frit,  Come,  we'll  bestow  you  tlien. 

Exeunt  Ruin,  Fris.  and  Loily* 

Witty,  Why  la  you,  sir,  is  not  this  a  swifter 

revenue 
Than  Sic  probes,  ergos  4*  igiturs  can  bring  in? 
Why,  is  not  this  one  of  your  syllogisms 
In  uarbara,  Chnne  utile  est  honcstum  f 

Cred.  Well,  sir,  a  little  more  of  this  ao 

<)uaintance 
Will  make  me  know  you  fully:  I  protest 
You  have  (at  first  sight)  made  me  conscious 
Of  such  a  deed  my  dreams  ne'er  prompted.  Yet 
I  could  almost  have  wtsh'd  rather  ye  had 

robl/d  [lar's) 

l\Ie  of  my  cloak,  (for  my  purse,  'tis  a  scho- 
Than  to  have  niade  me  a  robber,  [questions 
I  had  rather  have  answer'd  three  di&cult 
I'han  this  one,  as  easy  as  yet  it  seems. 

Witty,  Tush!  you 
Shall  never  come  to  further  answer  for'L 
Can  you  confess  your  penurious  uncle. 
In  his  full  face  of  love,  to  be  so  strict 
A  ni^ard  to  your  commons,  that  you're  foia 
To  size  your  belly  out  with  shoulder  fees, 
With  rumps  and  kidnics,  and  cues  of  single 

beer, 
And  yet  make  dainty  to  feed  more  daintily** 
At  this  easier  rate!  Fy,  master  Credulous  I 
I  blush  for  you. 

Cred,  Tms  is  a  truth  undeniable. 
Witty,  Why,  go  to  then !  I  hope  I  know 

your  uncle : 
How  does  he  use  his  son,  nearer  than  you  f 


^'  Cut  and  long  tail,]  According  to  the  forest  laws,  the  dog  of  a  man,  who  had  no  rij^t 
to  the  privilege  of  chace,  was  obliged  to  cut,  or  law  his  dog,  amongst  other  modes  of  d^ 
lijing-bim,  by  depriving  him  of  his  tail.  A  dog  so  cut  was  called  a  cut,  or  curt^taU,  'MvA  by 
contraction  cur.  Cut  and  long  tail  therefore  signify  tl)e  dog  of  a  clown,  and  J^e  dog  of  ft 
gentleman.  Steevens, 

**  Gaster^d.]  i.  e,  frightened, 

*  And  when  he  saw  my  best  alarmed  spirits 

*  Bold  in  the  quarrel's  right,  rous'd  to  the  encounter, 

*  Or  whether  gasted  by  the  noise  I  made, 

*  But  suddenly  he  fled*.'  King  Leur,  act  ii.  sc.  1.  R, 

^^  And  yet  make  daymy  id  feed  more  daintily,]  The  first  folio  reads,  daynty;  for  want  of 
<^ousuiiiiig  that  edition  (wc  stipposf;  Sympsou  i»  j;reatJv  pumlcd  what  to  do  with  daynuf. 
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Cred.  Taitb,  like  his  jade,  upon  the  bare 

commons 
TuraM  out  to  pick  his  living  as  he  can  get  it : 
He  would  have  been  glad  to  have  shar'd  in 

such 
A  purchase,  and  thanVd  his  good  fortune  too. 

Enter  Ruinous  and  Priscian. 

Byt  mum,  no  more!  Is  all  safe,  bullies  ? 

Ruin.  Secure ;  [loss. 

The  gentleman  thinks  him  most- happy  in  his 
With's  life  and  limbs  safe,  and  redoubles 
Ilis  first  vow,  as  he  is  a  gentleman, 
Never  to  pursue  os. 

Wit  If.  Well;  away  then!  fslill 

Disperse!  you  with  master  Credulous,  who 
Shall  bear  tiie  purchase;  Priscian  and  I 
Will  take  some  other  course :  you  know  our 

meeting  [viso, 

At  the  Three  Cupsin  St  Giles's;  with  this  pro- 
(For  'tis  a  law  with  us)  that  nothing  be  opened 
Till  all  be  present:  tlie  loser  says  a  hundred. 
And  it  can  weigh  no  less. 

Ruin,  Come,  sir,  we'll  be  your  guide. 

Cred.  My  honesty,  which  till  now  wasne- 

•  ver  forfeited. 
All  shall  be  close 'till  our  meeting ! 

[Exit  with  Ruin, 

Witty.  Tush,  I  believe  it;— and  then  all 

shall  out. 
Where  is  the  thief  that's  robb'd? 

Enter  Lady  Ruinatit. 

L.  Ruin.  Here,  master  Oldcraft, 
All  follows  now.  [to  turn  that  bag 

Witty.  Twas  neatly  done,  weoch.    Now 


Of  counterfeits  to  current  pieces,  Sf  actum 
est !  [ihe  fire  still, 

£.  Ruin.  You  are  the  chemist;  we'll  blow 
If  you  can  mingle  the^ingredients. 

Witty.  I  will  not  miss  a  caus^**,  a  quan- 
tity, a  dram. 
You  know  the  place. 

Vri^.  I  have  told  her  that,  sir.        [stable. 

Witty.  Good  I  Turn  Ruinous  to  be  a  con- 

(I'm  sure  we  want  not  beards  of  all  sorts,  from 

The  worshipful  magistrate  to  ^hc  under  watch* 

man)  ^ 

Because  we  must  have  no  danger  of  life, 
But  a  cleanly  client;  attach  Credulous: 
The  cause  is  plain,  the  theft  fouud  about  him; 
Then  fall  I  in,  m  his  own  cousin's  shape, 
By  mere  accident,  where  finding  him  di^ 

tress'd, 
I  with  some  difficulty  must  fetch  hi|n  off, 
With  promise  that  his  uncle  shall  shut  up  all, 
With  double  restitution:  master  constable 
Ruinous  his  mouth  shall  be  stopt; 
You,  mistress  Rob-thief,  shall  have  yow  share 
of  [enough? 

What  we  can  gull  my  fkther  of.  Is't  plain 
L.  Ruin.  As  plain  a  cozenage  as  can  be, 
faith.  [When  this  is 

Witty.  Father,  I  come  again,  and  again  ! 
Past  too,  father,  one  will  beget  another. 
I'd  be  loath  to  leave  your  posterity  barren : 
You  were  best  to  come  to  composition,  fat  Iter: 
Two  hundred  pieces  yearly  allow  mc  yet. 
It  will  be  cheaper,  father,  than  my  wit ; 
For  I  will  cheat  none  but  you,  dear  father. 

[Exeunt^ 


ACT  III. 


Enter  Oldcraft  and  Gregory. 

Oldc.  "WTHY,  now  you  take  the  course,  sir 

^  '    Gregory  Fop ; 
I  could  enforoc  her,  an  1  list;  bnt  love 
That's  gently  won  is  a  man's  own  for  ever. 
3ave  you  prepar'd  good  mufiick  I 


Greg.  As  fine  a  noise*',  ilncle, 
As  heart  can  wisli. 

Oldc.  Why,  that's  done  like  a  suitor! 
They  must  be  woo'd  an  hundred  several  ways. 
Before  you  obtain  the  right  way  in  a  woman  : 
'TIS  an  odd  creature,  tuU  of  creeks  and 

windings. 


**  I  will  not  miss  a  cause,  a  quantity,  a  dram.']  Chymical  terras  are  necessary  here,  cause 
theriffore  seems  a  corruption,  and  quantity  makes  no  proper  climax ;  one  niiglit  easily  form 
a  proper  climax  with  a  scruple,  dram  or  grain,  but  the  laws  of  criticism  allow  no  such  devi- 
ation from  the  trace  of  the  letters;  the  only  probable  conjecture  that  I  can  form  is, 

4  ,      a  cart,  a  qamt,  a  drofn ; 

i.  e.  a  fourth  or  fifth  part,  or  even  a  dram.  I  ?pell  cart  ratherthan  quart,  because  our  English 
writers  so  spell  it  in  otl>er  instances,  as  4  cardccu  instead  of  quart  d'ecu.  Seward. 

**  As  fine  a  noise.]  It  is  plain  from  this  passa^^e,  and  Ben  Jonson's  Silent  Woman,  that 
«rf»e  was  formerly  used  to  express  a  concert  of  musick.  Many  of  our  old  authors  will  afford 
instances  of  this:  among  the  rest,  in  the  Second  Part  of  Henry  IV.  act  ii.  scene  4,  one  of  the 
*^  .  -      . .  .  «    ,        ^      .  -  .  ^^^^^  Tearsheet  would  fain  hi»ar 

duces  various  proofs  of  this  ao 


Prawers  says,  *  See  if  thou  canst  find  out  Sneak's  noise;  mistress  Tearsheet  would  fain  hi»ar 
*  some  musick.*    In  a  note  on  that  passage,  Mr.  Steevens  produ 


•eptation  of  the  word. 
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tAet^ 


The  serpent  bas  not  more ;  for  sh*  fwa  all  his, 
And  then  Uor  own  beside  pame  in  by  her 

mother.  [on! 

Oreg,  A  fearful  potion  foraman  to  venture 

ptdc.  But  the  way  found  once  by  the  wits 

0f  men. 
There  is  no  creature  lies  so  tame  again. 

preg.  I  promise  ypiij  not  a  house-rabbit, 

Oldc,  No  sucker  on  *em  all^*.    '         [sir. 

Greg.  What  a  thing's  that?  [tame, 

TbeyVe  pretty  fools,  I  w  armnt,  when  tliey*re 
As  a  man  can  lay  liis  lips  to. 

Oldc,  How  were  you  bred,  sirf 
pid  you  never  make  h  fool  of  a  tenant's 

daughter?  [fools  for  me, 

Greg,  Never,  i'faith;  thjey  ha'  made  some 
And  brought  *em  many  a  time  under  their 

aprons.  [plainher,  I  think, 

O/irft.  They  could  not  shew  you  the  way 
fo  make  a  fool  again. 

Grec,  There's  fools  enough^  sir, 
'Less  they  were  wiser. 

*  0/c/c.  This  is  wondrous  rare!  [knight? 
Come  you  to  London  with  a  maidenheaid, 
AgentleniHJi  ofyour  rank  rjde  with  acloke-bag? 
iJtver  an  hostess  by  the  way  to  leave  it  with  ■ 
'  I^or  taj»ster*s  sister?  nor  head-ostler's  wiie? 
llVhat,  nobody? 

Greg.  VV  ell  mock'd,  old  witrmoneer! 
I  keep  It  for  )our  niece.  [at  thee : 

Oldc.  Do  not  say  so,  i'or  shame !  shell  laugh 
A  wife  ne'er  looks  for't;   'tis  a  batchelors 

penny  j  [time, 

Jle  may  gi ve't  to  a  beggar-^i'ench, iW  progress 
And  ne'er  be  call'd  to  account  for't.     [Exit. 

Greg,  'Would  I  had  known  so  much! 
I  could  ha'  stopt  a  beggar's  mouth  by  the  way, 

Enter  Page  and  FkUer^s  Bcof, 

That  raird   upon  m«  'cause  I'd  give  her 
What,  arc  they  come  ?  [nothing. — 

Page.  And  plac'd  directly,  sir, 
pnder  her  window. 

Greg,  What  may  I  call  you,  gentleman? 

Boy.  A  poor  servant  to  the  viol;  I'm  the 

vojLce,  sir. 

Greg.  In  j;ood  time,  master  Voice! 

Boi/.  Indeed,  good  time   does   get    the 

mastery. 

Greg.  What  countryman,  master  Voice? 

Boi/,  Sir,  bom  at  Ely ;  we  all  set  up  in  tla, 
But  our  house  commonly  breaks  in  ilutland- 

shire.  [well  break 

Greg.  A  shrewd  place  by  my  faith !  it  may 
Your  voice;  it  breaks  many  a  man's  back. 
Set  to  your  business.  '  [Come, 

SONG, 

Fain  would  I  wake  you,  sweet,  but  fear 
j  should  invite  you  to  worse  cheer; 


In  your  dreams  you  cahnot  far^ 
Meaner  than  musick;  no  compare! 
None  of  your  slumbers  are  compil'd 
Under  the  pleasure  makes  a  child; 
Your  day-deUghts,  so  well  compact, 
That  what  you  thmk  turns  ail  to  act : 
I'd  wish  ray  life  no  better  play» 
Your  dream  by  night,  your  thought  by  day. 

Wake,  gently  wake, 
Part  softly  from  your  dreams! 
The  morning  flies 
To  your  fair  eyes. 
To  take  her  special  beams. 

Greg.  1  hear  her  up.   Here,  master  Vqice^ 
Pay  you  the  instruments;  save  what  ydu  can, 

Enter  Niece  above. 

To  keep  you  when  you're  crack'd. 

[Exit  Bo^. 

Niece.  Who  should  this  be, 
That  I'm  so  much  beholding  to  for  sweetnessi 
Pray  Heav'n,  it  happens  right! 

Gre^.. Good  morrow,  mistress! 

Niece,  An  ill  day,  and' a  thousand,  come 

upon  thee!  [any  almanack  has! 

Greg.  'Light!  that's  six  hundred  more  than 

Niece.  Comics  it  from   tbee?    it  is  tbe 
That  ever  woman  heard,     [mangiest  musick 

Greg,  N«y,^say  not  so,  lady! 
There's  not  an  itch  about  *em. 

Niece.  1  could  curse 
My  atteniive  powers,  for  giving  entrance  to't! 
There  is  no  boldness  like  the  impudence 
That's  lock'd  in  a  fool's  blood!  flow  dUrs^ 

you  do  this  ? 
In  conscience  I  abus'd  you  as  stUHciently 
As  woman  could  a  man ;  insatiate  co&comb! 
The  mocks  and  spiteful  language  I  have  given 

thee 
Would  o' my  life  ha*  serv'd  ten  reasonable  men. 
And  rise  contented  too,  and  l^efc  enough  for 

their  friends. 
Thou  glutton  at'abuses,  never  satisfied  ? 
I  am  persuaded  thou  devour'st  more  flouts 
Than  all  thy  body's  worth;  and  still  a-hungred? 
A  m  schiel  of  that  maw!  prithee  seek  else* 

wliere ; 
In  troth  I  m  weary  of  abusing  tliee : 
Get  thee  a  fresh  mistress,  thon't  make  W)ric 

enough. 
I  do  not  think  there's  scorn  enough  in  town 
To  serve  thy  turn ;  ti\ke  the  courtrladies  in, 
And  all  their  women  to  'em,  that  exceed  'ein! 

Greg,  Is  this  in  earnest,  lady  ? 

Niece.  Oh,  unsatiable! 
Dost  thou  count  all  this  but  an  earnest  yet  ? 
I'd  thought  I'd  paid  thee  all  the  whole  saml 

trust  me, 
Thou'lt  beggar  my  derision  utterly; 
If  thou  stay'st  longer,  I  shall  want  a  laugb ; 


*^  Greg.  I  promise  t/ov^  not  a  house-rabbet,  sir. 

Okie.  No  sucker  on  *em  all.]  In  the  First  Part  of  Ilepry  IV,  Falstaff  say*,  *  Hang  toe 
f  up  hy  the  heels  for  a  rabbet-sucker.^  which  Dr.  Johnson  explains  to  be  a  sUcking-raM ; 
fuid  Mr.  Steevens  furnisbes  several  instances  in  support  of  that  explanutiou. 


Digitized  by 


Google 


Act«.l 


WIT  AT  SEVEHAL  WEAPONS 


aoi 


Enter  (Xdcti^  iimd  Sit  Cttgory. 


j[f  I  knew  Vvtoe  to  bdrrow  a  contempt 
Would  hold  thee  tack,  stay  and  be  hang*d 

thoa  shottidst  then:  ^  [from  me. 

But  th'  bast  no  conscience^  now  t'  extort  hate 
When  one  has  spent  all  she  can  make  upon 

tbee: 
Most  I  begin  to  pay  the^  hire  asain, 
After  I've  rid  thee  twi(.e  ?  fniUi,  'tis  unrear 

ionable ! 

Greg.  Saj  you  wof  TU  know  that  pre^ 

sently.  [E^rit. 

Nkce.  Now  he  runs 
To  fetch  my  unche  to  this  musty  bargain ; 
^ut  I  have  better  ware  always  at  baud, 
And  lay  by  this  stilly  when  be  comes  to 

cheapen. 

Enter  Cunninghamf 

Ctfftn.  I  met  the  musick  now;  yet  cannot 

learn 
Whftt  entertainment  he  receiv'd  from  her,. 

Niece,  There's  somebody  set  akoady^^; 

I  must  to't,  I  see. — 
Weil,  well,  sir  Gregory! 

CuHtt.  Ha !  Sir  Gregory  ? 

Niece.    VViiere-e'er  you  come,  you  may 

well  boast  your  conc^uest.  [tune  then 

CttJiyi.  She's  lost,  i'ftuth!  enough!  has  for- 
Bcmembtr'd  her  gpeat  boy?  she  seldom  fails 

'em.  [mcthought, 

Niece.  He  was  th*  unlikeliest  man  at  Srst 
To  have  my  love  I  we  never  met  but  wrangled. 

Cttim.  A  pox  upon  that  wrangling,  say  I 

still  I 
I  never  knew't  foil  yet,  where-e*er  it  came ; 
It  never  comes,  but,  like  a  storm  of  hail, 
^is  sure  to  bring  fine  weather  at  the  tail  on't; 
There's  not  one  match  'mongst  twenty  made 

without  it;  [haimches. 

)t  fights  i'th'  tongue,  but's  sure  to  agree  iW 

ifiece.  Thit  man  that  should  ba'  told  me, 

when  time  was,  [piteously ! 

I  should  ha'  had  him,  had  been  laughed  at 
But  see  how  things  will  change ! 

Cutm,  Here's  a  heart  feels  it! 
Oh,  the  deceitful  promises  of  love! 
What  trust  should  a  man  put  in  the  lip  of  wo- 
man? 
She  kiss'd  me  with  diat  strength,  as  if  sh'  had 

meant  ^ 

To  ha'  set  the  fair  print  of  he^  soul  upon  me. 

Niece.  I  would  ha'  sworn  'twould  ne'er  ha' 

been  a  match  once.  [so  much ! 

Cttan.  I'll  hear  no  more ;  I'm  mad  to  hear 
Why  should  I  aim  my  tfaotKhts  at  better 

"rortdncs  [with  nothing, 

Than  younger  brothers  have  ?  that's  a  maid 
Or  some  old  soap-boiler's  widow,  without 

teeth: 
There  waits  my  ibrtane  for  me ;  seek  no 

further!  [Exit, 

*^  There's  tamebody  set ;]  i.  e.  Posted^  Rationed,    We  should  not  have  thought  an  ex- 
planation necessary,  had  not  the  passage  been  ({utt^  nfiinOeUigibk  toSyoipson,  who  proposes. 

Oidc. 


Oldc,  You  tell  me  things,  sir  Grefttry, 

that  can't  be.  "^ 

She  will  not,  nor  she  dare  not. 

Greg.  'Would  I  were  whipt  then ! 

Niece,  1*11  make  as  little  show  of  love^  sk 

Gregory, 
As  ever  woman  did ;  you  shall  not  know 
You  have  my  heart  a  good  while. 

0/(ic.  Heard  you  that  ?  [condition; 

Niece,  Man  will  insult  so  soon ;  'Us  his 
Tis  good  to  keep  him  off  as  long  as  we  caa: 
I've  much  ado,  1  swear;,  and  love  i'th'  end 
Will  have  his  course :  let  maids  do  what  they 

can. 
They  are  but  frail  things  'till  they  end  in  man, 

Oldc.  What  say  you  to  this,  sir? 

Greg.  This  is  somewHat  handsome. 

Niece.  And  by  that  little  wrangling  tliat  ( 

feigned, 
Now  I  shall  try  how  constant  his  love  is, 
Akho'  it  went  sore  against  my  heart  tm 

chide  him. 

Greg,  Alas,  poor  gentlewoman ! 

OLic.  Now  you're  sure  of  truth ; 
You  hear  her  own  thouuhts  speak. 

Greg.  They  speak  indeed.  fa  fop  ; 

-  Oldc.  Go,  yoti're  a  brainless  coax,  a  toy, 

rii  go  no  further  than  your  name,  sir  Gregory, 

I'll  rii^ht  mybclf  there.     Were  you  from  thift 

place,  [you! 

You  should  perceive  I'm  heartily  angry  with 
Ofter  to  sow  :»trite  'twixt  my  niece  and  I?— 
Gootl-morrow,  niece,  good-morrow ! 

Niece.  Many  fair  ones  to  you,  sir! 

Oldc.  Go!  you're  a  coxcomb.-^IIow  dost^ 

nicre,  this  mornint;  ? —  [giH?-^ 

An  idle  shallow  fool! — Slep'dst  thou  well. 
Fortune  m  ^y  very  well  provide  tliee  lord^p^ 
For  houebty  has  left  thee  little  manners. 

Greg.  How  am  I  bang'd  o'both  sides! 

OUk.    \ base  kindness?— 
Wilt  take  the  air  to-day,  niece  ? 

Nt€C£.  When  you  please,  sir. 
There  stands  the  heir  behind  you  I  must  tak6 
(Which  I'd  as  lieve  take  as  take  him,  I  swear). 

Oldc.  La'  you !  do  youhear't  continued  to 

your  teeth  nOw  ? 
A  pox  of  all  such  Gre^ories !  what  a  lumd 
Have  I  with  you  ?     \^Niece  lets  foil  her  scarfs 

Greg.  No  more !  I'feck,  1  ha'  done,  sir. 
Lady,  your  scaH's  fall'u  down.       ^ 

Niece.  1'is  but  your  luck,  sir. 
And  does  presage  the  mistress  umst  fall  shortly; 
You  may  wear  it,  an  you  please. 

Oldc.  There's  a  trick  for  you !  [plain  I 

You're  parloitsly  belov'd ;  you  should  com* 

Gre^.  Yes,  when  I  complain^  sir, 
Then  do  yotir  worst ;  there  I'll  deceive  you, 

shr. 
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[Act  3. 


Oldc  Yoa  «]«  s  dolt,  and  to  I  leave  Yop, 

sir.  [JSanV. 

Greg.   Ah,   urrab    mistress,   were   you 

caught,  Vfaith  ? 
We  overheard  you  all ;  ^  I  must  not  know 
*I  have  your  heart;'  take  heed  o' that,  I  pray! 
I  knew  some  scarf  would  come. 

Niece,  He's  quite  gone,  sure : —  [again* 
Ahy^yeo  base  ooxcomb,  oouklst  thou  come 
And  so  abus'd  as  thou  wast? 

Oreg.  How! 

Niece,  It  would  ha*  kill'd  [chamber 

A  sensible  man ;  he  would  ha*  gone  to  his 
And  broke  bis  heart,  by  this  dm^ 
■  Gwgr.  Thank  vou  heartily! 

Niece,  Or  fix*d.  a  naked  rapier  in  a  wall, 
Like  him  that  earn'd  his  knighihood  ere  be 

bad  it. 
And  then  refused,  u|>on*t  ran  up  to  tli'  hilts. 

Greg,  Yes,  let  him  ran  for  me!  I  was 

never  brought  up  to't, 
I  never  profess'd  running  i*  my  life. 

Niece,  What  art  thou  made  on,  thoutottgh 

villainous  vermin  ? 
Will  nothing  destroy  thee  ?  , 

Greg,  Yes,  yes,  assure  yourself 
Unkind  words  may  do  much. 

Nkee,  Why,  dost  thou  want  'em  ?  ['cin : 
I*ve  e'en  consum'd  my  spleen  to  help  thee  to 
Tell  me  what  sort  of  words  they  be  would 
I'll  see  what  I  can  do  vet.  [speed  thee, 

Gregi  I'm  much  beholding  to  you. 
You're  willing  to  bestow  huge  pains  upon  me. 

Niece.  I  tiould  account  nothing  too  much 

to  rid  thee.  [me, 

Greg,  I  wonder  you'd  not  offer  to  destroy 
All  the  while  your  uncle  was  here. 

Niece.  Why,  there  thou 
Betray'st  thy  house ;  we  of  the  Oldcrafts  were 
Bom  to  more  wit  than  so. 

Greg,  I  wear  your  favour  here. 

Niece,  'Would  it  might  rot  thy  arm  off! 

If  thou  knew  St  [bitterness, 

With  what  contempt  thou  bast  it,  what  heart's 
How  many  cunning  curses  came  along  with't, 
Thou'dst  quake  to  handle  it. 

Greg.  A  pox,  take't  asain  then ! 
WkoM  be  thus  plagu'd  of  all  hands  ? 

Niece,  No,  wear*t  still ; 
But  long  I  hope  thou  shalt  not ;  'tis  but  cast 
Upon  tl^  purposely  to  serve  another, 
That  has  more 

Right  to't;;  as  in  some  countries  they  convey 
Their  treasure  upon  asses  to  their  friends: 
If  mine  be  but  so  wise  and  apprehensive 
As  my  opinion  gives  him  to  my  heart. 
It  stays  not  long  on  thy  desertless  arm. 


ni  make  thee,  ere  I  hi^  done,  notdare  to  wear 
Any  thing  of  mine,  altho'  I  giv't  thee  ftecly. 
Kiss  it  you  may,  Ind  make  what  show  you  can. 
But  sure  you  carr/t  to  a  worthier  man ! 
And  so  good-morrow  to  you !  [Etit 

Greg,  Hu  hiun,  ha  hum! 
I  ha'n't  the  spirit  now  to  dash  my  brains  out, 
Nor  the  auda  ity  to  kill  myself 
But  I  could  cry  my  heart  out;  tnat's  as  good. 
For  so't  be  out,  no  matter  which  way't  Conies^ 
if  I  can  die  with  a  fillip,  or  depart 
At  hot-cockles,  what  is  that  to  any  man  ? 
If  there  be  so  much  death,   that  serves  my 

turn  there. 
Every  one  knows  the  state  of  his  own  bodyj 
No  carrions  kills  a  kite,  but  then  again 
There's  cheese  will  choak  a  daw.    Time  I 

were  dead,  i'faith. 
If  I  knew  which  way,  without  hurt  or  danger. 
I  am  a  maiden-knight,  and  cannot  look 
Upon  a  naked  weapon  with  any  modesty, 
Else  'twould  go  hara  with  me ;  and  to  complain 
To  sir  Perfidious  the  old  knight  again, 
Were  to  be  more  abjus'd  :  [me, 

Perhaps  he'd  beat  me  well,  but  ne'er  believe 

Enter  Cunningham. 

And  Jew  men  die  o*  bating ;  tha«  were  lost 

too.  [liim. 

Oh,  here's  my  friend !  I'll  make  my  moan  to 

Cunn,  1  cannot  tear  her  memory  trou.  my 

heart,  [foolM 

That  treads  mine  down*' !  Was  ever  man  so 
That  profess'd  wit  ? 

Greg,  Oh,  Cunningham! 

CtiRA.  Sir  Gregory! 
The  choice,  the  victor,  the  town's  happy  man ! 

Greg,  'Snigs,  what  dost  mean  ?  come  I  to 
.  thee  for  comfort. 
And  dost  abuse  me  too  ? 

Cunn,  Abuse  you?  how,  sir? 
With  justifying  your  fortune,  and  your  joys? 

Greg,  Pray  hold  your  hand,  sir!  Fve  been 

bob'd  enough:  [merrily; 

You  come  with  a  new  way  now,  strike  me 
But  when  a  man's  sore  beaten  o'  both  sides 

alneady,  [on  him. 

Then  the  least  tap  in  jest  goes  to  the  gutt 
Wilt  ha'  tlie  truth  ?  I'm  the  rankest  ass 
That  e'er  was  bom  to  lordships! 

Cttan.  What?  no,  sir!  [yielded 

Greg,  I  had  not  thought  my  body  codd  a' 
All  those  foul  scurvy  names'  that  she  has 

caird  me ; 
I  wonder  whence^sh^  fetch'ci  'em. 

Cunn,  Is  this  credible  ?  [her  ancle; 

Qreg.  She  pin'd  this  scarf  upon  me*',  'for^ 


*^  Tear  Iter  manory  from  my  hearty 

That  treads  mine  down.]  Probably,  That  ienrs  mine  eut.        Symptm* 
**'  She  pin'd  thu  scarf  upon  mej\  This  is  a  manifest  untruth,  for  she  never  w^  ont  oi  her 
chamber  trom  the  tim(5.  of  sir  Gfregory's  serenading  her,  to  the  dropping  of  her  ac^» 
M'hatiihould  hinder  us  then  from  reading,  to  salve  the  veracity  of  the  knight, 
She  palm*d  this  scarf  upon  me.        Sympson, 
Why  so  minuter  why  not  admit  pinn*d  metaphorically  ioi  fattettedf 
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Grig.  Did  eftf  love  pity  Mdi  jade** 
tricks,  sir  ? 

Cmw.  Ob,  thoosaads,  thousands. 
Beware  a  sturdy  clown,  e'er  while  you  live^ air: 
Tislike  a  housewifry  in  most  shires  about  uss 
You  shall  ha*  farmers'  widows  wtd  thin  gen- 
tlemen 
Much  like  yourself,  but  put  'em  to  no  stress; 
What  work  can  they  do,  with  small  trap-stick 

legs?  ^  (P«?8» 

They  keep  clowns  to  stc^  gaps  and  dnve  iff 
A  drudgery  fit  for  hinds.  £'en  back  again,  sir ! 
You're  safest  at  returning. 

Greg.  Think  you  so,  sir  ? 

Cunn.  But  how  came  this  clown  to  be 

call'd  Pompey  first? ' 

Greg.  Pish !  one  ^uodman  Cssar,  a  pump« 

maker,  kersen'd  him;  [Pumper, 

Pompey  he  writes  himself,  but  his  right  name  a 
And  stunk  too  when  I  had  him;  now  he's  crank. 

Cnnn,  Pm  glad  I  know  so  much  to  quell 

his  pride,  sir. 
Walk  you  still  that  way  ;ril  make  use  of  this 
To  resolve  all  my  doubts,  and  place  this  fitTCHit 
On  some  new  mistress,  only  for  a  try ; 
And  if  it  meet  my  thoughts,  111  swear  'tis  L 

[ExU. 

Greg.  Is  Pompey  grown  to  malapert,  so 

fiampeP^? 
The  ooiy  cutter  about  ladies*  hononrsi 

Enter  Oldcraft. 

And  his  blade  soonest  out  ? 
Oldc.  Now,  what's  the  news,  sir? 
Qrtg.  I  dare  not  say  but  ^ood^-^Oh. 
excellent  goodf  sir !  Fyou,  knightr 

Oldc.  I  hope  now  you're  Teselv'd  she  lotea 
Greg.  Cuds  me,  what  eise,  sir?  that's  niit 
to  do  now.  [you  angerM  mc, 

Oldc.  You  would  not  think  how  desperately 
When  you  belied  her  gooduess:  oh,  you 
Even  to  a  palsey.  [vex'd  me 

Greg.  What  a  thing  was  that,  sir! 

Enter  Niece, 

Niece.  Tis,  that  'tis, 

3^  Frampel.]  In  the  Merry  Wives  of  Windsor,  Mrs.  Quickly  says  of  Mrs.  Ford,  That 
'  she  leads  a  vei^  frampold  hfe'  with  her  husband ;  and  Dr.  Johnson  sa^js,  that  the  word 
occurs  ia  Racket's  Lijfe  of  Williams,  and  there  signifies  a  peevish  troubleU^e  J'eilozo.  Mr, 
Steevens  adds  the  following  note :  V 

In  the  Roaring  Girl,  a  comedy,  1611, 1  meet  with  a  word,  which,  though  oifferently  spelt,- 
^^pears  to  be  tlie  same.        # 

*  Lax.  Coachman. 

'  *  Coach.  Anon,  sir! 

*  Lax.  Are  we  fitted  with  good  phrampell  jades  ?'  ' 

/Kay,  among  his  South  and  East  country  words,  says,  that  frampaldy  or  frampard^ 
^inesjretfia,  peevish,  cross,  froward.  As  froward,  (he  adds)  comes  from  from,  so  may 
frtmpard^ 

Nash,  i.n  his  Praise  of  the  Red  Herring,  1599,  speaking  of  Leander,  says,  *  the  churlish 
'  frampoUi  waves  gave  him  bis  belly  full  of  fish-broth/ 

So  in  the  Inner  Temple  Masque,  by  Middleton,  1619,  *  'tis  so  frampole,  the  Puritans  will 
*  never  vield  to  it.'    So  in  the  Bhnd  B^tgar  of  BethnaiUGreen,  by  John  Day,  **  I  tliink  the 
iellew  s  Jrampell,  &lc/    Again,  in  Ban  Jonson's  Talc  of  a  Tub, 

*  I  pray  tbe^  grow  not  frampel  now.'        Sttevens. 

Ae 


fiat,  his  back  tnm*d,  the  cmVd  me  so  for 

weanng  on't  [since ; 

The  very  brawn  of  mine  arm  has  ach'd  e'er 
Yet  in  a  manner  forcM  me  to  wear't  still, 
Baf  hop'd  I  should  not  long :  u  good  luck 

serve, 
Isbuald  meet  one  that  has  more  wit  and  worth 
Sfibuld  take  it  frftm  me;  'twas  but  lent  to  me, 
And.  sent  to  him  for  a  token. 

Cunn.  I  conceit  it !  I  know  the  man 
That  lies  in  wait  for't :  part  with't,  by  all 

means, 
Id  any  case!  you  are  way-laid  about  it. 

Greg.  How,  sir !  way-laid  ? 
.  Cunn.  Pox  of  a  scarf,  say  I ! 
I  prize  my  friend's  life  'bove  a  million  of  'em : 
Yoii  shall  be  rul'd,  sir;  I  know  more  (ban  you. 
*  Gre^.  If  you  know  more  than  I,  let  me 

be  nd  on't! 
f^,  'lis  not  for  my  wearing ;  so  she  told  me. 

Cunn.  No,  no,  give  me't;  the  knave  shall 
And  you  shall  live.  [miss  his  purpose, 

Greg.  X  would  as  lon^  as  I  could,  sir. 

Cunn.  No  more  rephes!  you  shall;  111 

prevent  this: 
t^ompey  shall  march  without  it* 

Greg.  What,is'the? 
Uj  man  that  was  ? 

Cu^n.  Call  him  your  deadly  enemy ! 
You  give  him  too  fair  a  name,  yon  deal  too 

nobly; 
He  bears  a  bloody  mind,  a  cruel  foe,  sir; 
I  care  not  if  he  heard  me. 

Greg.  But,  do  you  hear,  sir  ?  [him  ? 

Can  it  sound  with  reason,  she  should  affect 

Cunn.  Do  you  talk  of  reason?  I  ne'er 

thought  to  have  heard 
Socfa  a  word  come  from  you :  reaaton  in  love  ? 
Would  you  give  that  no  doctor  could  e'er 

give? 
Has  not  a  deputy  married  his  cook-maid  ? 
An  alderman  s  widow,  one  that  was  her  turn- 
broach  ? 
Nay,  has  not  a  great  lady  brought  her  stable 
Into  her    chamber?  lay  vrith   her  4iorse- 

keeper? 
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At  I M^  bope  ftf  iwieetoest,  tbe  scarfs  gone ! 
Worthy  wise  iiriendy  I  dote  apon  thy  coniHBe : 
We  two  shall  bewcdiiiMileb'cl ;  our  issue  miue 

sure 
Will  be  bom  eeunsellors.    Wt  }H)6aible  f 
Thou  shalt  have  anodier  token  out  of  hand 

for*t;  [want,  i*  faith. — 

Kajr»  sinee  the  wa/s  found,  pity  thou  shouldst 
Oh,  ray  best  joy  and  dearest !  * 

Oiiifi.  Well  said,  Niece! 
%o  iQolent  'fore  your  nnele  ?  What  wiU  yoa  do 
la  secret  then  ? 

Greg.  Marry,  call  roe  slave  and  rascal. 

Niece,  Your  scarf— the  scarf  I  gave  you— 

Oidc.  Mass,  that's  true,  Niece ! 
I  ne'er  thought  upon  that:  the  scarf  she  gave 

yea,  shr! 
What,  dumb  ?  no  answer  ftroin  you?  the  scarf! 

Oreg.  I  was  way-laid  about  it,  my  life 

threaten*d;  [fifom't. 

life*s  liie,  searf^  but  a  soaif,  and  so  Iparted 

Niece,  Unfortunate  woman!  my  first  fe- 

vour  too !  [cilemenc 

Oide,  Will  you  be  stiH  an  ass?  no  reeon- 
Twixt  you  and  Wit  ?  Are  yousofer  lall'n  out, 
Youll  never  come  together!  I  teU  you  true, 
I'm  very  lousily  ashnm'd  on  you  ; 
That's  tbe  worst  shame  that  can  be. — 
Thus  baiting  on  him,  now  hislieart's  hook'd  in, 
1*11  make  hmt,  ere  I  ba*  done,  lake  her  with 

nothing. 
J  love  a  roan  that  lives  by  his  wits«  as  life^ '  !^- 
Nay,  leave,  sweet  Niece;  'tis  but  a  scarf; 

let  it  go  f 

Niece.  The  going  of  it  never  grieves  me,  sir; 
It  is  the  manner,  the  mabner — 

Oreg.  Oh,  disseaibling  marmaset! 


Iff  ihurst  speak,  er  eooU  be  believ'd 
When  I  speak,  what  a  tale  could  I  teU| 
To  make  hair  stand  upright  oowl 

Niece.  Nay,  sir. 
At  your  request  you  shall  peroeive,  anelc^ 
With  what  renewing  love  I  foighre  this: 
1  fere's  a  ihir  diamond,  sir |  III  try  how loag 
You  eaa  keep  that. 

Greg.  Not  very  long;  yon  know't  tee, 
Like  a  cunning  witch  as  yoa  are ! 

Niece.  You're  best  let  him  ha'  that  too. 

Greg.  So  I  were,  I  think;  there  were  at 

living  else. 
I  thank  you,  as  vou  liave  handled  the  matter. 

Oldc  Why,  this  b  musical  now,  and  Toes* 

day  next  [set. 

Shall  tuna  your  instruments;  thatfstedsy 

Nieee.  A  match,  good  onclef 

Oldc.  Sir,  you  bear  me  too  ? 

Greg.  Oh  very  well;  I'm  for  you.  {nuodf 

Niece.  Whate'er  you  hcttr,  you  know  my 
[Exeunt  Oldertfi  and  Niece. 

Greg.  Ay,  a  pox  on't,  too  weUI  If  I  don't 

woader  how 
We  two  shall  come  together,  I'm  a  beai«-whdpi 
He  talks  of  Tuesday  next,  as  familiarly 
As  if  we  lov'd  one  another;  but  'tis  as  iih 

likely 
To  roe,  as  'twas  seven  year  before  I  saw  her. 
I  shall  try  his  cunning;  it  may  be  he  has  a  way 
Was  never  yet  thot^ht  on,  and  it  had  need 
To  be  such  a  one:  for  aU  that  I  can  think  ea 
Will  never  do't.  I  look  to  have  this  diamond 
Taken  from  me  very  speedily;  therefore  111 

take  it 
Off  o'  my  finger,  for,  if  it  be  seen, 
I  shall  be  way4aid  for  that  too.  [ExU, 


ACT  IV. 


Enter  Oldcraft  and  Wittypate. 

Oldc.  r)H,  torture,  torture!  Thou  carry'st 
^^     a  sting  i'thy  tail ! 

Thou  never  trough t*st  ^od  news  i*  thv  life 
yet ;  (wih. 

And  that's  an  ill  quality,  leave  it  when  thou 
Witti/.  Why,  you  receive  a  blessihg  the 
wrong  way,  sir,  [sir. 

Call  you  not  thb  good  news,  to  save  at  once, 

Your  credit  and  your  kinsman's  life  together? 

Would  it  not  vex  your  peace,  and  gall  your 
.  worth, 

Thave  one  of  your  name  hang'd? 


Oldc.  Peace ;  no  such  words,  boy ! 

Witty.  Be  thankful  for  the  blessing  of  pro 

vention  then. 

Oldc.  Let  me  see!  [since  Bmte; 

There  vras  none  hang'd  out  of  oar  house 
I  ha'  searched  both  Stow  and  Hollingshead. 

Witty.  Oh,  sir! 

Oldc.  ril  see  what  Polycbronicon  ssys 

anon  too^*.  [heard  on'l ! 

Witty,  Twa*  a  miracnlous  fortune  that  I 

Oldc.  I  would  th'  hadst  never  heard  on't! 

Witty.  That's  true  too, 
6o  it  had  ne'er  been  done*    To  see  the  Isck 

on't! 


3'  I  laoe  a  man  that  lives  by  his  mts  alife.]  Corrected  by  SyrapsoR. 

3*  rn  tee  what  Polycbronicon  tta^s  an»n  ioo.^  By  PolycJironkm  be  means  one  Higdea,  a 
SBoak  i>f  Chester,  who  wrote  a  krge  volume  ot  history  under  tliat  title.  Brady,  in  the  Cats- 
k^e  o(  Writers  from  whom  he  compiled  his  History  of  England,  eives  us  tins  account  af 
hims  *  iUoiilphus  Cestrensisliad  ilia  reputatiiMi  #Caii  agtdustnuHl  wiadili^nt' writer  by  our 

•  ancestor^ 
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He  was  €^*n  bioiglbt  lo 

threshold: 

There  had  flown  ibrtkaaittimot  itnight  for 
Newfiftte!  Fdajr, 

.  And  Dote  tbe  fortuiMtoo!  SeatioBS  a  Thar^ 
Jory  ciiird  out  a  Fridav  Judgments  Saturday, 
Dgngeon  a  Sunday,  Tybum  a  Monday : 
Misery's  quotidian  ague,  when'tbe^ns^nce, 
Erery  day  pulls  him,  'till  lie  puU  bis  last. 

Oidc,  No  more,  I  say !  'tis  an  ill  theme. 
.    Wheie  left  yon  him? 

Witty,  He's  in  the  constable's  hands  be- 
low Tth' ball,  sir, 
Poor  gentleman,  and  his  accaser  with  him. 
Oidc  What's  be? 

Witty,  Ajudge's  son, 'tis  thought;  so  much 
the  worse  too;  [thing; 

He'U  hang  hi&enany,  and  it  shall  cost  him  no« 
That's  a  great  privilege, 
OUc.  Within  there ! 

Enter  a  Servant, 

Serv,  Sir?  [such  hope  on  him, 

Oidc.  CaU  up  the  folks  i'th*  hall.— I  had 

For  a  schohur  too,  a  thing  thou  ne'er  wast  fit 

fiMr; 
Therefore  erected  all  my  joys  in  him, 
Got  a  Welsh  benefice  in  reversion  fi>r  him, 
Bean  of  Cardigan ;  he  has  his  grace  already, 
He  can  marry  and  bury, 
Yet  ne'er  a  hair  on's  faoe,  like  a  French  vicar; 

Enter  CredulouSy  Sir  Ruinous  (at  a  Constable) 
and  Lady  Ruinous  (as  a  Man), 

And  does  he  bring  such  fruits  to  town  with 

him?  [to  you! 

A  thief  at  bis  first  lighting?— Ob,  good  den 

Wiitv.  Nay,  sweet  sir !  you're  so  vex'd  now, 

youlT  grieve  him, 
And  hurt  yourself. 

Olde,  Away !  IH  hear  no  counsel.— 
Come  you  but  once  in  seven  year  to  yonr  un- 
cle^ [too? 
And  at  that  time  must  you  be  brought  home 
And  by  a  constable  ? 

Witty.  Ob,  speak  low,  sir; 
Remember  your  own  credit !  You  profess 
You  love  a  man  o'wit;  begin  at  home,  sir; 
Express  it  i' yourself. 

JL  Ruin,  Nay,  master  constable,       [too. 
Shew  yourself  a  wise  man, 'gainst  your  nature 

Rutn,  Sir,  no  dish-poric^ement,  we  have 

broiidit  oome 
AsKOod  men  as  ye.  [tongue 

Oidc,  Out!  aNorttipBritain  constable?  that 


Will  pttUiih  all,  itspeaks  to  bfoad  ah-eady. 
Are  you  the  jDentlemani 

L.  Ruin.  The  nnforttmate  one,  sir, 
That  fell  into  the  power  of  merciless  thieves. 
Whereof  this  felW,  (whom  Fd  caH  your 

kinsman 
As  little  as  I  could,  for  the  fair  reverence 
I  0W9  to  fiuM  and  yenrs)  was  the  prime  vil« 
Olde,  A  wicked  prime !  [lain. 

Witty,  Nay,  not  so  loud,  sweet  father! 

JL  Rmn,  Theicitarefled,btttIsbaUmeet 
with 'em:  [it) 

Hang  one  of  *em  I  will  certain,  (T  ha'  swore 
And  'twas  my  hick  to  light  upon  this  fiiat. 

Oidc*  A  Cambridge  man  for  this?  these 

your  degrees,  sir? 
Nine  years  at  university  for  thb  foftlowi^p  ? 

Witty,  Take  your  voice  lower,  dear  iiri 

Oidc,  What's  your  loss,  sir? 

L.Ruin,  That  which 
Offiuids  me  to  repent ;  the  money's  whole,  sir, 
'TIS  in  the  constable's  hand  there,  a  sealed 

hundred; 
But  I  will  not  receive't. 

Oidc,  No  ?  not  the  money,  sir. 
Having  confi^ss'd  'tis  all  ? 

L,  Kuin.  Tis  all  the  money,  sir,        [me. 
But  'tis  not  all  I  lost;  for  when  they  bound 
I'hey  took  a  diamond  hung  at  my  shirt-stringy 
Which  fear  of  lifo  made  roe  forget  to  hide ; 
It  being  tlie  sparkling  witness  of  a  contract 
'Twixt  a  great  lawyers  daughter  and  myself. 

Witty.  I  told  you  what  he  was.-^\\'bat 

does  the  diamond 
Concern  my  cousin,  sir? 

L,  Hum.  No  more  did  the  money; 
But  he  shall  answer  all  now. 

Witty.  There's  your  conscience! 
It  shews  from  whence  you  sprung, 

L.  Ruin.  Sprung?  I  had  leap'd  a  tibief, 
Had  I  leap'd  some  of  vour  alliance. 

Witty,  Slave! 

L,  Ruin.  You  prevent  me  still. 

Oidc,  'Slid,  son,  are  you  mad  ? 

L.  Ruin,  Come,  come,  Fll  take  a  legal 

course.  [demand,  sir?— 

-    Oidc.  Will  you  undo ns all? — What's  your 
Now  we're  in's  danger  too ! 

X.  Ruin,  A  hundred  mark,  sir; 
I  will  not  ba(e  a  doit. 

WUtv.  A  hundred  rascals  I 

L.  nuin.  Sir,  .find  'em  out  in  your  own 

blood,  and  take  'em. 

Witty.  Go,  take  your  course;  follow  the 

law,  aud  spare  not. 


'ancestors,  especially  Leland.  tie  wrote  from  the  beginning  of  things,  and  brought  down 
*  lus  history  (Latin)  to  the  end  of  Edward  the  Third  s  reign,  1377,  or  perhaps  only  to  the 
«  year  1344,  as  Mr.  Selden  observes.'  As  the  Poluchronicon  is  a  book  not  to  4)e  met  with 
every  where,  I  will  give  my  reader  a  specimen  of  our  Ranalphus's  induftry  and  ditikence 
nom  the  transUtion  of  hie  Latin  work  by  one  De  Trevisa.  In  book  the  firat,  tho'  I  can't 
name  the  pa|e  or  the  chapter,  be  gives  tliis  description  pf  the  Sicilian  Ckads:  *  Cicades 
'  birds  ti^t  smgcn  mdi^  im  ike  best  vise,  and  they  have  a  oipe  open  under  their  throat,  and 
«  stngen  better  when  dead  than  while  they  be  alive,  therdoreherdescfthat  londt  bihede  them 
'  to  have  the  sweeter  song.'  Syt^svn,    . 


Digitized  by 


Google 


906 


Wrr  AT  SEVERAL  WBAP0N8. 


Otdc^  Does  fury  obke  y<m  drunk?  Know 
you  wiMt  you  say  ?  [worst. 

Witty,  A  hundred  dogs-dungs!  do  your 

•  Oldc.  You  do, 

I'm  sure^  who  ie  loud  now  f 

Witty.  What,  his  own  asking  ? 

Otde,  Not  in  such  a  case  f 

Witty,   You    shaU  have  but  tkrectoore 

pound)  spite  a'  vour  teeth ; 
I'll  see  you  hang*d  first! 

Oidc,  And  what's  Steven  po«nd  moft,  man, 
That  ail  this  coil's  about  ?— Suy! — I  say  he 

shall  ha*t.  [you  please  with  it; 

Witty,  It  is  your  own,  you  may  do  what 
Pardon  ray  seal  1 1  would  ha  sav'd  you  money. 
Give  him  all  his  own  asking? 

*  Oitk.  What's  that  to  you,  sir? 

Be  sparing  of  your  own !  Teach  me  to  pinch 
In  such  a  case  as  this?  Oo,  go;  live  by  your 

wits,  go! 

Witty,  I  practise  all  I  can. 

(Hdc.  Follow  you  me,  sir ; 
And,  master  constable,  come  from  the  knave, 
And  be  a  witness  of  a  full  recompense. 

Witty,  Pray  stop  the  constable't^  moutli, 

whatever  you  do,  sir. 

Oldc.  Yet  again? 
As  if  I  meant  not  to  do  thttt  myself, 
Without  your  coausel !  As  fbi'  you,  iirecions 

kinsman,  fi^ck  for  this! 

Your  first  year's  fruits  in  Wales  shall  go  to 
You  lie  not  in  my  house;  I'll  pack  you  out, 
Aud'lpay  for  your  lodging  rather. 

[Exeunt  OQc,  Ruin,  and  L.  Ruin, 

Witty,  Oh,  fy,  cousin! 
These  are  ill  courses ;  you  a  scholar  too ! 

Cred,  1 M  Rsdrawn  intb't  most  untbrtunately, 
By  filthy  debosht  company. 

Witty,  Ay,  ay,  ay  ;  / 
^is  even  the  spoil  of  idl  our  youth  in  England. 
What  were  they  ?  attitiexneu  ? 

CretL  Faitlijso  like,  some  of  'em, 
They  were  eVn  the  worse  again. 

mtty.  Hum! 

Cred.  Great  tobacco-whiffers ;  [mouths. 
They  would  go  near  to  rob  witli  a  pipe  in  their 

Witty,  What!  no?  [rascals  use  it. 

Cred,  Faith,  leave  it,  cousin,  bec^ausie  my 

Wittv.  .So  they  do  meat  and  drink ;  must 

worthy  gentlemen 
Refrain  tlieir  food  for  that?  an  honest  man 
May  eat  of  the  same  pig  some  parson  dines 

with, 
A  lawyer  and  a  fool  fieed  o£Fone  woodcock. 
Yet  one  ne'er  the  simpler,  t'other  ne'er  the 

wiser;  [pipe, 

^is  not  aacat,  drink,  or  smoke,  dish,  copi  or 
Co-operates  to  the  making  of  a  knave ; 
Tis  tne  condition  makes  a  slave  a  slave : 
There's  London  philosophy  for  you!  I  tell 

you,  cousin. 
Yon  cannot  be  too  cmutelous,  nice,  or  dainty, 
In  your  society  here,  especially 
When  you  come  raw  from  the  university, 
Before  the  worid  has  harden'd  you  a  little; 


tAct4 


For  as  abuttet'd  baf  u  a  schokir^s breiidbl 

there, 
So  a  poach'd  scholar  isa  cfaeMei^  dinner  hefti 
I  ha'  known  seven  of  'em  supp'd  u^  at  a  meal. 

Cred,  Why  a  poach'd  schotarf 

Witty,  'Cause  he  pours  Uraself  forth, 
And  all  his  secrets,  at  the  first  aoquaintanee; 
Never  w>  craf^  to  be  eaten  i'th'  shell, 
But  is  out-strip'd  of  at)  he  has  at  first, 
And  goes  down  glib;  he's  swallowed  with 
'Stead  of  wine  vinegar.  [sharp  wij, 

Cred,  I  shall  think,  co)]»in, 
C  your  poach'd  scholar,  while  I  live. 

Enter  Servant. 

Ser9,  Master  Credulous, 
Your  unde  wills  you  to  fisrbear  the  house  t 
You  must  with  me ;  I'm  cfaarg'd  to  see  70U 

plac'd 
In  some  new  lodging  about  Thieving^Lane. 
What  the  conceit's  I  know  not;  but  be 

commands  you 
To  be  seen  liere  no  more, 'till  vou  hear  further. 

Cred,  Here's  a  strange  welcome,  «r! 

Witty.  This  is  tlie  world,  cousin. 
When  a  man's  fiune's  once  poison'd!  Firt 

thefc  well,  lad !      [Exeunt  Cred,  and  Sen, 
lliis  is  tlie  happiest  cheat  I  e'er  claim'd 

share  in; 
It  has  a  two-fold  fortune,  gets  me  coin, 
And  puts  liim  out  of  grace  that  stood  be* 

tween  me, 
My  father's  Cambridgejewel, much  suspected 
To  be  his  heir;  now  there's  a  bar  in's  hopes. 

Enter  Ruin<ms  and  Lady  Ruinous* 

Ruin,  It  chinks ;  make  liaste ! 

L.  Ruin.  The  Goat  at  Smithfield-Pens. 

/  [Exeunt, 

Enter  Cunningham, 

WUty,  Zo,  zo,  zufficienti^-Master  Cuo» 

niogham  ? 
I  never  have  ill  luck  when  I  meet  a  wit. 

Cunn.  A  wit's  better  to  meet  than  to  fol- 
low then. 
For  I  ha'  none  so  good  I  can  commend  yet; 
But  connnonly  men  unfortunate  to  themselves, 
Are  luckiest  to  tbeir  friends ;  and  so  may  I  be. 

Witty,  I  run  o'er  so  much  worth,  goin| 

but  in  haste  from  you. 
All  my  deliberate  friendship  cannot  equal 

Cunn.  rris  but  to  shew,  that  you  can  place 

sometimes 

Enter  Mirabel. 

Your  modesty  a-top  of  all  your  virtues. 

[ExitW^y. 
This  gentleman  may  pleasure  me  yet  atain. 
I  am  so  haunted  with  this  broad-brim'd  bat 
Of  the  last  progress  block,  vrtth  the  young 

hat4>and. 
Made  for  a  sucking  devil  of  two  years  old, 
I  know  not  where  to  turn  myself. 

Mir.  Sir! 
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Mir.  Tift  romoiir*d  that  you  love  me. 
€mim.  O*  mv  tratb,  gentlewonuaiy 
lUnour's  as  mlse  a  knave  as  ever  pu»*d  then ; 
Prey  tell  bim  lo  ftom  ine !  I  cannot  feign 
With  a  sweet  geaUewoiiHU^  I  must  deal 
dowarieht.  [aunt|iur; 

Mir,  I  h^ard,tbo',  yon  dissembled  with  my 
And  that  makeK  me  more  confident. 

CvfM.  There's  no  falshood^ 
fioi  pay*  us  our  own  some  way !-- 1  con&ss 
I  feign  d  with  her,  (^'twas  for  a  weightier  pur- 
Bat  not  with  thee,  I  swear.  [po^^) 

Mir,  Nor  I  with  you  then, 
Altho'  mv  aunt  enjom'd  me  to  dissemble 
To  right  her  spleen :  I  lave  you  faithfully. 

Cunn.  'Light,  this  is  worse  than  'twas. 

Mir„  I  find  such  worth  in  you, 
I  canoot,  nay,  I  dare  not  dally  with  you. 
For  ftiar  the  fiaroe  consume  me. 

CuHH.  Here's  fresh  trouble! 
This  drives  me  to  my  conscience;  for  'tis  foul 
To  injure  one  that  deab  directly  with  me. 

Mir.  I  crave  but  such  a  truth  from  your 

love,  sir. 
As  mine  brings  you,  and  that's  proportionable. 

Cunu,  A  good   geometrician  'shrew  my 

heart!  [gentlewoman. 

Why,  are  you  out  o*  vour  wits,  pretty  plump 
You  talk  so  desperately?  'tis  a  great  happiness 
love  has  made  one  on's  wiser  than  another, 
We  should  be  both  cast  away  else : 
Yet  I  love  gratitude ;  I  must  reqoite  you, 
I  shall  be  sick  else :  but  to  give  you  me— 
A  thing  you  must  not  take,  if  you  mean  to  live, 
For  a'  my  troth  I  hardly  can  myself; 
No  wise  physician  will  prescrifcle  me  for  you. 
Alas,  your  state's  weak ;  you  had  need  of 

cordials. 
Some  rich  electoary,  made  of  a  son  and  heir, 
An  elder  brother,  in  a  culli%  whole ; 
It  must  be  some  wedthy  Gregory,  boil'd  to 
_^  jelly,  [gowns, 

That  must  restore  you  to  the  state  of  new 
French  rufis,  and  mutable  head-tires. 

Mir,  But,  where  is  he,  sir  ?  [nothioe. 

One  that's  so  rich  will  ne'er  wed  me  wiSi 

Cunn.  Then  see  thy  conscience,  and  thy 

wit  together !  [neither  ? 

Wouldst  thou  have  me  then,  tliat  have  nothing 
What  say  you  to  fop  Gregory  the  First  yonder? 
Win  you  acknowledge  your  time  amply  re- 

coropens'd. 
Foil  satisfaction  upon  love's  record. 
Without  any  more  suit,  if  I  combrae  you? 

Mir.  Yes,  by  this  honest  kiss. 

Cunn.  You're  a  wise  client. 
To  pay  youf  fee  before-hand ;  but  all  do  so : 
You  know  theworstakieady,that'athe  best  too. 

Mir.  I  know  he  is  a  ^1. 

Ctmn.  You're  shrewdly  hurt  then! 


run 
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I  This  is  yoyr  comfort;  your  great,  iviMst 

women 
'  Pick  their  first  husband  still  out  of  that  house. 
And  some  will  have  'em  to  chuse,  if  they 

bury  twenty.  fa  first  husband 

Mir.  Fm  of  their  minds,  that  like  him  for 
To  run  youth's  race  with;  it  is  very  pleasant; 
But  when  I'm  old,  I'd  always  wish  a  wiser. 

Cunn.  Yon  may  have  me  by  that  time. 

For  this  first  business. 
Rest  upon  my  performance ! 

Mir.  With  all  thankfulness.  [too. 

Cunn.  I  haji'e  a  project  you  must  aid  me  in 

Mir,  You  bind  me  to  aU  Uwfol  action^  sir. 

Cunn.  Pray  wear  this  scarf  about  you. 

Mir.  I  conjecture  now — 

Cunn.  Thete's  a  court  principle  for't,  one 

oftee  must  help  another ; 
As  for  example,  for  your  cast  o'  manchets 

out  o'  th'  pantry, 
I'll  allowyou  a  goose  out  of  the  kitchen. 

Mir.  Tis  venr  sociably  done,  sir :  forewell, 

Performance.* 
I  shall  be  bold  to  call  you  sa  [Exit. 

Cunn.  Do,  sweet  Confidence! 

Enter  Sir  Oregon/. 

If  I  can  match  my  two  broad-brim'd  hats-*- 
Tis  he!  I  know  the  maggot  by  his  bead; 
Now  shall  I  learn  news  of  hiin.  My  precious 

chief!  [bowling-green, 

Greg.  I  have  been  seeking  for  you  i'tl/ 
Enquired  at  Nettleton's,  and  Anthony's  or- 
It  has  vex'd  me  to  th'  heart!  [dinary; 

Look,  I've  a  diamond  here,  and  it  can't  fiiid 
A  roaster. 

Ctinn.  No?  that's  hard,  i'f^th. 

Greg.  It  does 
Belong  to  somebody :  a  mischief,  on  him, 
I  would  he  had  it ;  does  but  trouble  me; 
And  she  that  sent  it  is  so  waspish  too* 
There's  no  retuminc  to  her  'till't  be  gone. 

Cunn.  Oh,  ho!  Ah,  sirrah,  are  you  come? 

Greg.  What's  that,  friend  ? 

Cunn.  Do  you  note  that  corner  sparkle  ? 

Greg,  Which?  which  ?  which,  sir? 

Cunn.  At  the  west  end  o'th'  collet'^. 

Greg,  Ob,  I  see't  now.  [stone,  sir, 

Cunn.  Tis  an  apparent  marie :  this  is  the 
That  so  much  blood  is  threaten'd  to  be  shed  for. 

Greg.  1  pray — 

Cunn.  A  tun  at  least.  [they  roust 

Greg.  They  must  not  find  it  in  me  tl)en ; 
Go  where  'tis  to  be  had.  [sir  Gregory ; 

Cunn.  Tis  well  it  came  to  my  hands  first^ 
I  know  where  this  must  go. 

Greg.  Am  I  discharg'd  on't  ? 

Cunn.  My  life  for  yours  now !       [Dramu 

Greg.  What  now  ? 

Cunn.  Tis  discretion,  sir; 
I'll  stand  upon  my  gnaj^  all  the  while  I  ha*U 

to  make  this  passage 
"  was 


^'  West  end  dtK  coUer.]  There  only  wants  the  change  of  a  letter,  to  make  this  pa& 
inhkethe  original,  viz.  o'U^  collet;  i.e.  beizill  or  socket  iu  which  the  diamond 
*~       Sympson. 
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Oreg.  Troth  tbou  uk'n  tooaochdai^fr 
on  thee  still. 
To  preacrve  inc  alive. 

dumn.  Tis  a  friend's  duty,  sir, 
Nay,  by  a  toy  that  Vsc  late  thought  u^Ui 
I'll  undertake  to  set  your  mistress  for  yoo. 
Greg,  Thou  wfltnot?  wilt? 
Cunn,  CoDtraa  her  by  a  trick,  sur. 
When  she  least  thinks  on't. 

Greg,  There's  the  right  way  to't; 
For  if  she  think  oo^t  onoa^  shell  never  do't. 
Cunn.  She  does  abuse  yon  then  ? 
Greg.  A  pox !  danuiably^    . 
Every  time  worse  than  other;  yet  her  uncle 
Thinks  the  day  holds  a  Tuesday :  say  it  did, 

sir, 
She^s  so  (amiUariy  us'd  to  call  me  ^UMcal, 
Shell  quitefori;et  to  wed  mebymy  own  name; 
And  then  that  marriage  cannot  helid  in  law, 
you  know. 

CuKn.  Will  you  leave  all  to  me  ? 
Cheg.  Who  should  I  leave  it  to? 
Cunn.  Tis  our  luck  to  love  nieces;  Hove 
a  niece  top. 

Greg.  I  would  yon  did,  i'  faith ! 
Cunn.  But  miners  a  kbd  wretch,  [so  too ! 
Greg.  Ay,  marry,  sir;  I  would  mine  were 
Cunn.  No  nueal  coiues  in  her  mouth. 
Greg.  Troth  and  mine 
Has  Uttle  else  in  hers. 

Cifiifi.  Mine  sends  me  tokens, 
All  the  worid  knows  not  on. 

Grtf .  Mine  gives  me  tokens  too, 
Very  fine  tokens;  but  I  dare  not  wear 'em. 
Cwm,  Mine's  kind  Id  secret. 
Greg.  And  there  mine's  a  hell-cat. 
Cunn.  We  have  a  day  set  too. 
Greg.  'Slid,  so  have  we,  man; 
But  tbert's  no  sign  of  ever  coming  to&ether. 
Cutm.  Ill  tdl  thee  who  it  is :  th'  old  wo- 
Greg.  Is't  she?  fiuan's  niece. 

Cunn.  I  would  yovrlack  bad  beep  u(y  worse 
for  mildness; 
tout  mum ;  no  more  wofds  of  it  to  your  ladj ! 
Oreg.  Fob! 

Cunn.  No  blabbing,  as  yoQ  love  me. 
Greg.  None  of  our  blood 
Were  ever  babblers. 

Cunn.  Pritbee  convey  this  letter  to  her; 
But  at  any  hand  let  not  your  mistress  see't ! 
Gr^.  Yet  i^in,  sir? 
Cunn.  There  is  a  jawel  in't! 
The  very  art  woaki  make  hea  dote  upon't. 

Greg.  Say  you  so? 
And  she  shall  see  it  for  that  trick  only. 
Cunn.  Remember  but  your  mibtress,  and 
aU's  well. 
'  Greg.  Nay,  if  I  do  not,  hang  me !    [Ejeit. 

Cunn.  I  believe  you.' 
This  is  the  only  way  to  return  a  token : 
I  know  he  will  do'tnow^  'cause  he*s  charg'd 

to  th' contrary. 
Be's  the  nearest  kin  to  a  woman>  of  a  thing 


Made  without  snbtlanoe,  tiiat 
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Some  petticoat  begjot  him.  111  be  whiptelse, 
Engendring  with  an  old  pair  of  pane'd  hose'^. 
Lying  in  some  hot  chamber-o'er  the  kitchen; 
The  very  steam  bved  him* 
He  never  grew  where  rem  in  re  e*er  came; 
The  generation  of  a  hundred  such 
Cannot  make  a  man  stand  in  a  white  sheet, 
For  'tis  no  act  in  law;  nor  can  a  constable 
Pidi  out  a  bawdy  business  for  bridewell  in't 

Enter  Pompejf  (as  a  gallant.) 

A  lamentable  case ! 

He's  got  with  a  man's  urine,  like  a  mandrake.—* 

How  now?    ha?  what  prodigious  bravery*i 

tliis? 
A  most  preposterous  gallant  I  the  doublet  sits 
As  if  it  mock*d  the  breeches. 

Pompey.  Save  you,  sir ! 

Cunn.  H*  has  put  his  tongue  in  the  finesoit 

of  tvords  too ! 

Pomp^y.  How  does  the  party  ? 

Cunn.  Takes  me  tor  a  scrivener.-*- 
Which  of  the  parties? 

Peaip^.  Huih!  Simplicity  betide  thee  f-^ 
I  woufir%un  hearo'th  party;  I'd  be  leatb 

togo 
Further  with  lier;  honour  is  not  a  thin| 
To  be  dallied  witlial,  no  mare  is  repatatieoy 
No,  nor  fame,  I  take  it;  I  BMSist  not  have  her 

wrong'd  [peUfd 

When  I'm  abroad ;  my  party  is  not  to  be  OMi- 
With  any  party  in  an  oblique  way; 
Tis  very  dangerous  to  deal  with  worodi; 


May  prove  a  lady  too,  but  shall  be 

III  bite  my  tongye  out,  ere  it  prove  a  traitor* 

Ciuifi,  Upon  my  life,  I  kn<yw  her! 

PoniMf.  Not  by  me; 
Know  wnat  you  can,  talk  a  whole  day  with 

me,  [these  lirs. 

You're  ne'er  the  wiser ;  she  eomes  not  mA 

Cunn.  The  old  knight's  niece. 

Pompi^.  'Slid,  he  has  got  her !  Pox  of  kil 

heart  Oiat  told  him !  [yoa 

Can  nothing  be  kept  secret ! — ^Lel  me  entrest 
To  use  her  name  as  little  as  you  can,  the'' 

Cunn.  Twillbe  ssmU  pfeasnie, siry  to «e 

her  name.  [walk% 

Pomp^.  I  had  intellnence  in  my  soktan 
Tvrizt  Paddington  and  PancridM  of  a  scsif 
Sent  for  a  token,  and  a  jewel  followVi; 
But  I  acknowledge  not  the  receipt  o^  anyt 
However  it  is  carried,  befiieVe  me,  sir. 
Upon  my  reputation,  I  reoeiv'd  none ! 

Cunn.  What,  neither  scarf  nor  jewel? 

PoMey.  Twouldbeseen  [^l 

Somewhero  about  me,  you  may  well  think 
I  have  an  arm  for  a  tcMf^  as  others  btve, 
An  ear  to  hang  a  jewel  too,  and  that  is  mora 
Than  someasen  have,  my  betters  a  great  dfsl. 
I  must  have  restitution,  whene*e'er  it  lights* 

Cunn.  And  reason  good. 


s^  With  an  old  pair  ^pann'd  bcsc]  Probably  paiWd  hote»       fympton. 
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Pimpey,  For  aU  tubtft  tokens,  dr. 
Pass  i'  my  name. 

Otnn  It  cannot  otherwise  be. 

Tmpey,  Sent  to  a  worthy  (riend! 

Cunn.  Ay,^  that's  to  thee. 

Fompey,  I'm  wrong'd  under  that  title. 

Ciina.  I  dare  swear  thon  art: 
Tis  nothing  bat  sir  Gregor/s  circumvention, 
Hisedmos  spite;  when  thou*rtatPaddingtony 
He  meets  the  gifb  at  Pancrtdgf. 

Pmpey:  Ah,  false  knight! 
Fabe  both  to  honour,  aiKl  the  law  of  aims. 

Cutm,  What  wilt  thou  say  if  I  be  reveng*d 

for  thee, 
Thou  sit  as  witi^s? 

Pompey,  I  should  laugh  in  state  then. 

Cunn,  I'll  fob  him  !  here's  my  band. 

PoMpiy.  I  shall  be  as  glad  as  any  man  alire 
To  see  him  well  fobbed,  sir.    But  now  you 

talk  of  fobbing, 
1  wonder  the  lady  sends  not  for  me,  according 

to  promise : 
I W  kept  out  o'town  these  two  days^  o^pur^ 

pose  [ing. 

To  be  sent  for :  I  am  almost  starv'd  with  walk- 

Qmn,  Walking  gets  men  a  stomach. 

Pompey,  Tis  most  true,  sir; 
I  may  speak  it  by  experience,  for  I  ha^got 
A  stomach  six  times,  and  lost  it  again,^ 
As  often  as  a  traveller  from  Chelsea 
Shall  lose  the  sight  of  Paul's,  and  get  it  again. 

Ciiaa.  Go  to  her,  tnan. 

Pompey.  Not  for  a  million ! 
Enfnnge  my  oath?  There's  a  toj  calFd  a  vow 
Has  past  between  ns,  a  poor  trtfle,  sir ! 
Plniy  do  me  the  part  and  office  of  a  gentleman : 
If  you  chance  to  meet  a  footman  by  the  way, 
In  orange-tawny  ribbands,  running  before 
An  empty  coacl^  with  a  buzzard  i'  th'  poop 

on't,  [River, 

Direct  him  and  his  horses  toward  the  New- 
By^  Ishngtoo';  there. they  shall  have  me  look- 
ing 
Upon  the  pipes,  and  whistUng.    ,         [Exit. 

Cunn,  A  yen 
Good  note !  This  Love  makes  us  all  mon- 

kies.  [mond  ? 

Bat  to  my  work:  scarf  first?  and  now  a  dj»- 
Iliese  sliould  be  sure  signs  of  her  aflection's 

troth; 
Yet  I'M  go  forward  with  my  surer  proof. 

•      [Ent. 

Enter  Nieu  and  Gregory, 

Niece,  Is't^possible? 

Greg.  Nay,  berets  his  letter  too ; 
There^  a  fine  jewd  in't,  therefore  I  brought 

it  to  yon.  [enough 

Niece.  You  tedious  mongril!   Is  it  not 
To  naoe  thee,  to  receive  thnfrom  thy  hand, 
A  thing  which  makes  me  ahnost  sick  to  do^ 
But  yoQ  mukt  talk  too  ? 

Greg,  I  ha'  done. 


Niece.  fUlbackf 
Yet  backer,  backer  yet!  Yon  unmanneHj 

puppy. 
Do  you  not  see  Fni  going  about  to  read  itf 

Oreg»  Nay,  these  are  golden  days !  how  I 
stayb/t;  [at  all; 

She  was  wont  not  to  endure  me  in  her  sight 
llie  world  fnends,  I  see  that. 

Niece.  What  an  ambiguous 
Superscription's  here  I  *To  the  best  of  nieces.* 
Wny,  that  title  may  be  mine,  and  more  than 

her's: 
Sure  I  much^rong  the  neatness  of  his  art! 
Tis  certain  sent  to  me;  and  to  requite 
My  cunning  in  the  carriage  of  my  tokenSg 
Uird  the  same  foo  for  his. 

Grcj^.  She  nodded  now  to  me;  'twill  come 

in  time.  [into  a  heart? 

Niece.  What's  beret  An  entire  roby,  cut 
And  this  the  word,  Istud  amorii  opui  f 

Greg.  Yes,  yes; 
I  have  heard  him  say,  that  love's  the  best 

stone-cutter.  [veiling  sow-gelder; 

I^ece,  Whv,  thou  saucy  issue  of  some  trv 
What  makes  love  in  thy  month  ?  Is  it  a  thing 
That  ever  will  concern  thee  ?  I  do  wonder 
How  thou  dar^st  think  on't!  Hast  thon  ever 

hope 
To  come  i'the  same  room  where  lovers  M^ 
And  'scape  unbrain'd  with  one  of  their  velvet 

slippers? 

Greg.  Love-tricks  break  out  I  see :  an  yoa 

talk  of  slippers  once. 
It  is  not  far  off  to  bed-dme. 

JVt^ce.  Is  it  possible  thou  canst  laugh  yet? 
I  would  Im*  undertook  to  ha'  kill'd  a  spider 
With  less  venom  far  than  I  have  spit  at  thee. 

Greg.  You  must  conceive, 
A  knife's  another  manner  o*  piece  of  fleslv  * 

Niece,  Back,  owl's  face ! 

Oidc,  [within]  Do,  do. 

Niece,  ^Tis  my  uncle's  voice,  that— 
Why  keep  you  so  far  oft^  sir  Gregory  ? 
Are  you  afraid,  sir,  to  come  near  your  mis-* 

tress? 

Greg.  Is  the  proud  heart  come  down?  I- 

lookM  for  this  still. 

Niece.  He  comes  notthb  way  yet. — Away,  / 

you  dog- whelp !  [so  f 

Would  you  offer  to  come  near  me,  tho'  1  said 
ril  make  you  undersiand  my  mind  in  time  1 
You're  running  in  greedily' ',  like  a  houivd  ta 

his  breakfast,  [low&i 

That  diops  in  bend  and  nil  to  Lepiilehis  feh 
I'm  to  be  eaten,  sir,  vvitb  grace  and  leisure, 
Behaviour  and  discourse,  things  chat  ne'er 

trouble  you: 
After  I  have  pelted  you  sufficient]/, 
I  tro  you'll  learn  more  manners. 

Greg.  I  am  wondring  [5!°3'*^ 

Still  when  we  two  shall  come  together.  Tnes.^ 
At  hand,  but  Tm  as  for  off  as  I  was 
At  first,  I  swear. 


f  ^  Ytmr  running  in  grtedify.]  Corrected  bj  Sympson. 
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Enter  Guardianest, 


Guard,   Now,  Cunningham,  111  be  re- 
venged at  iaige^ 
Lady,  what  was  bat  all  this  while  suspicion 
Is  truth  foU  blown  now;  my  niece  wears 
Niece.  Ha !  fyour  scarf. 

Guard.  Do  but  follow  me.  111  place  you 
instantly  [ham. 

Where  you  shall  see  her  courted  by  Cunning- 
Niece,  I  go  with  greediness!  We  long  ibr 
tbinss 
That  brenk  our  hearts  sometimes;  there's 
pleasure's  misery.  [ Exe.  NUct  and  Guard, 
Greg.  Where  are  those  gadr-flies  going? 
to  some  junket  now,  [one  foith 

That  same  old  humble-bee  ^^  toles  the  young 
To  sweatmeats  after  kind :  let  'em  look  to't, 
The  thing  you  wot  on  be  not  miss'd  or  gone ! 
I  brine  a  maidenhead,  and  I  look  for  one. 

[Exit. 

Enter  Cunninghem  (teewtiugfy  in  dkcaune 
tvUh  a  mdskd  Gentlewoman^  which  it  a 
Fuppctf  in  a  broad  kat,  and  taufed)^  and 
Niece  at  another  door. 

Cunn.  Ye«,  yes. 

Niece.  Too  manifest  riow ;  the  scarf  and  all ! 

Cunn.  It  cannot  be ;  you*re  such  a  fearful 

loul.  [from  her! 

Niece,  rU  cive  her  cause  of  fear  ere  1  part 

4Junn.  Will  you  say  so?  Is't  not  your 

Hunt's  desire  too  ? 

Niece.  What  a  dissembling  crone's  that? 

She'll  forswear't  now.  [grace  on't. 

Ctinn.  I  see  my  project  takes ;  yonder's  the 

J^ce.  Who  would  put  conficlence  in  wit 

again  ? 
I'm  plagu'd  fbr  my  ambition^  to  desire 
A  wise  man  for  a  husband !  and  I  see 
Fate  will  not  have  us  go  beyond  our  stint : 
We  are  allow'd   but  one  dish,  and  that's 

woodcock.  [senants  of; 

it  keeps  up  wit  to  mak^  us  friends  and 
And  thmks  any  thing's  go6d  enough  to  make 

us  husbands,  [block. 

Oh,   that  whore's  hat  o'thinp,  o'th'  riding 
A  shade  fur  lecherous  kisses! 
,  Cunn.  Make  you  doubt  on*t  ? 
Is  not  my  love  of  force  ? 


Niece.  Yes;  me  it  forces 
To  tear  that  sorcerous  strumpet  from  thj 

embraces. 

Cimn.  Lady!  [love— 

Niece.  Oh,  thou  hast  wrong'd  the  exquisitest 

Cunn.  W  bat  mean  you,  lady  ? 

Niece.  Mine;  you'll  answer  for't! 

Cunn.  Alas,  what  seek  you? 

Niece,  Sir,  mine  own,  with  loss. 

Cuun.  You  shall — 

Niece.  I  never  made  so  hard  a  bargain. 

Cunn.  Sweet  lady! 

Niece,  Unjust  man,  let  my  wrath  reach  her. 
As  you  owe  virtue  duty  I  lCunn.falUonpurpo9e.] 

i'our  cause  trips  you.  [is, 

Now,  minion,  you  shall  feel  what  love's  ngs 
Before  }rou  taste  the  pleasure.    Smile  you, 

false  ^ir  ?  [you  take, 

Cunn,  How  can  I  chuse,  to  see  what  pains 
Upon  a  thing  will  never  thank  you  for't? 

Niece,  How! 

Cunn,  See  what  things  you  women  be,  ladjf 
When  cloaths  are  ta'ea  for  the  best  pait  of 

you. 
This  was  to  shew  you,  when  you  think  I  bve 

yon  not,  [lies: 

How  you're  deceiv'd  still;  there  the  moral 
^was  a  trap  set  to  catch  you,  and  the  only 

bait 
To  take  a  lady  nibbling  is  fine  cloaths : 
Now  I  dare  boldly  thank  you  for  your  loie; 
I'm  pretty  well  resoiv'd  in't  by  this  fit. 
For  a  jealous  ague  always  ushers  it. 

Niece.  Now  blessings  still  maintain  tbts 

wit  of  thine! 
And  Fve  an  excellent  fortune  coming  in  thee : 
Bring  nothing  else,  i  chai^  thee. 

Cunti.  Not  a  groat,  I  warrant  you. 

Niece,  Thou  shalt  be  worthily  weleomtf 

take  my  faith  for't ; 
Next  opportunitv  sliall  make  us'^. 

Cunn.  The  old  eentlewomaa  has  fool'd 

her  revenge  sweefly. 

Niece.  Ias,  'tis  her  part ;  she  knows  ber 

place  so  well  yonder  I 
Always  when  women  jump  upon  threescore, 
Love  shoves  'em  from  die  chamber  to  the 

door. 

Cunn*  Thou  art  a  precious  she-wit! 

lEiamL 


3<  Some  old  humbMee."]  Corrected  in  1750. 

37  Next  opportumty  shall  make  us.]  Here  the  bss  of  a  monosyllable  destroys  the  roeMorc 
and  injures  the  sense.    I  read, 

Next  opportunity  shall  make  us  one,        Semard, 
There  is  certainly  very  complete  sense  withgut  the  monosyllable. 
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ACT   V, 


Enter  Cunningham  (at  one  door),  Witti/- 
patey  Ruinous,  Lady  Vinous,  andPrUcian 
(at  the  other). 

Conn*  "pRIEND,  met  in  the  harvest  of  our 

^     designs ! 
Nut  a  tboQght  but's  busy. 

Witty,  I  knew  it,  man  ;  [reapeiis, 

And  that  made  me  provide  these  needful 
Hooks,  rakers,  gleaners:  we  will  sing  it  liorae 
With  a  melodious  hornpipe.  This  is  the  bond ; 
That  as  we  further  in  your  great  affair, 
Youll  suffer  ns  to  glean,  pick  up  for  crumbs  ^•, 
And  if  wc  snatch  a  handful  from  the  sheaf^ 
YoQ  will  not  look  a  churl  upon  us. 

Caiaii.  Friend,  [love  acre 

We'll  share  the  sheaves  of  gold ;  only  the 
Shall  be  peculiar. 

Witty,  Much  good  do  you,  sir.  [you 

Away !  you  know  your  way,  and  your  stay ;  get 
The  music   ready,    while  we  prepare  the 

dancers. 

Itiitfi.  We  are  a  consort  of  ourselves. 

Frit,  And  can  strike  up  lustily. 

Witty.  You  must  bring  sir  Fop. 

Caiwi*  That's  perfect  enough. 

Ruin.  Bring  all  the  ibps  you  can,  the 

more  the  better  fare ; 
So  the  proverb  runs  backward**. 

[JExe.  Ruin,  and  Pris. 

L,  Ruin.  I'll  bring  the  ladies.       '    [Exit. 

Witty.  Do  so  first,  and  then 
The  fops  will  follow.    I  must  to  my  father ; 
He  must  make  one.  [Exit. 

Enter  two  Servants  with  a  Banquet. 

Cunn.  While  I  dispatch  a  business  with 

the  knight. 
And  I  go  with  you.    Well  said !  I  thank  you ! 
This  small  bananet  will  furnish  our  few  guests 
With  teste  hna  state  enough.    One  reach  my 

gown; 
The  action  cravev  k,  rather  than  tlie  weather. 

1  Serv.  There  is  one  stays  to  sptak  with 

you,  sir. 

Cunn.  What  is  he? 

1  Serv.  Faith,  I  know  not  what,  sir;  n 

fool,  I  think. 


That  some  broker^s  thop  has  made  half  a 

eentleman :  , 

H'tms  the  name  of  a  worth  v  too. 

Cunn.  Pompey?  is't  not  r 

1  Serv.  That's  he,  sir. 

Cunn.  AlaSy  poor  fellow,  prithee  enter  huny 

Enter  9eeond  Servant  with  a  Gawtu 

He  will  need  too  5^.    He  shall  serve  for  a 

witness.    Oh, 
Gramercy !  if  my  friend  sir  Gregory  comei, 

Enter  Poti^ey, 


love,  [my  lady 

And  cold,  and  one  thing  or  other.    Has  not 
Sent  for  me  yet  ? 

Cunn.  Not  that  I  hear :  sure  some 
Unfriendly  messenger^s  employ'd  betwixt  yon»  ^ 

Pompey.  I  was  ne'er  so  cold  in  my  life :  in 

my  conscience,  [New-river; 

I  have  been  seven  miles  in  length,  along  the 
i  have  seen  a  hundred  stickie-bags;  I  don't 

think  but  [water. 

There's  gudgeons  too :  'twill  ne'er  bs  a  tnw 

Cunn.  VVhy  think  you  so  f 

Pompey.  I  warrant  you  I  told  fa  little 
A  thousand  miller's  thumbs  in  it.  Ill  make 
Bold  with  your  sweetmeats. 

Ct<nn.  And  welcome,  Pompey ! 

Pompey.  Tis  a  strange  thing  I  have  no 

taste  in  any  thing.  [thin^  but  itselC 

Cunn.  Oh,  that's  love ;  that  distastes  any  . 

Pompey.  'Tis  worse  than  cheese  in  that 

point.    May  not  a  man 
Break  his  word  with  a  lady  ?  I  could  find 
In  my  heart  and  my  hose  too. 

Cunn.  By  no  means,  sir; 
That  breaks  all  the  laws  of  love. 

Pompey.  Well,  I'll  ne'er  pass  miT  word 
Without  my  deed,  to  lady,  wliile  I  live  agaitt. 
I  would  fiun  recover  my  taste. 

Cunn.  Well,  1^  have  news  to  tell  you. 

Pompey.  Good  news,  sir  ?  [a  rival, 

Cunn.  Happy  news!  I  help  you  away  with 
Tour  masters  bestow'd— 


'»  You'll  sufer  us  to  glean,  piok  up  for  crams.]  This  reading  discontinues  th^  metaphor, 
^  well  as  dibturbs  the  sense ;  both  may  easily  be  amended,  by  reading  thus ; 
to  glean,  pick  up  few  corns*        Sympson. 

Corns  certainly  pursues  the  metaphor  best ;  but  the  old  readin^4>eing  sense,  should  not  be^ 
arbitrarily  altered,  tliough  for  the  better ;  fidelity  being  the  first  duty  of  an  editor. 

3^  AUtSf  poor  fellow,  prithee  enter  him,  he  will  need  too.]  Tho'  Pompey  did  need  victuals, 
yet  the  adverb  too  shews  need  to  be  a  corruption  for  sted  o^  speetL  And  the  original  ran,  I 
fiincY,  very  near  the  text  of  this  present  edition  [i.  e.  stedj.        Seward. 

We  think  there  are  in  our  authors,  and  others,  instances  of  a  construction,  by  which  he 
wiU  meed  too,  may  signify  he  wiltbeneeded* 
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Pompey*  Where,  for  this  plumb's  sake? — 
^  Cunn.  Niijy  listeQ  me. 

Fmnpey.  I  wanrHnt  yoo»  sir;  I  haVe  two 

ears  to  one  mouth: 
I  bear  more  than  I  eat;  Fd  nc^ver  row 
Bj  Queeu-Hithe  while  I  lived  else. 

Cttfrn.  I  have 
A  wife  for  him,  and  thou  shalt  witness  the 

contract.  [the  lady? 

^  Pon^fey,  'the  old  one,  I  hope*^;  'tis  not 

Cttini.  Choke  him  ^t !  It  is  one  which 

diou  shalt  see ; 
See  htm,  see  him  deceived,  see  the  deceit, 

The  iijnnctton  is,  you  shall  smile  with  mo- 

Tumpey,  ni  simper  i'faitb^  as  cold  as  I  am 

'  The  old  one^  I  hope!  [yet. 

JEMttt  StrvtMt* 

Serv.  Sir,  here's  sir  Gregory. 

Cunn.  Udso,  shelter,  shelter !  If  you  be  seen. 
Airs  ravelFd  out  again :  stand  there  private, 
And  yon  will  find  the  very  opportunity 
To  call  you  forth,  and  place  you  at  the  table. 

Enter  Gregory. 

Ton  are  welcome,  sir!  This  banquet 

Will  serve,  when  it  is  crown'd  with  sudi  a 

As  yon  expect,  and  must  have.  [dainty 

Greg.  Tush,  these  sweetmeats 
Are  but  sauce  to  that.    Well,  if  there  be 
Any  honesty,  or  true  word  in  a  dream, 
She  is  mine  own,  nay,  and  chang*d  extremely, 
Not  the  same  woman. 

Cunn.  Who?  not  the  lady  f 

Greg.  No»not 
To  me;  the  edge  of  her  tongue  is  taken  off. 
Gives  me  very  good  words;  tum'd  upside 
"%        down  to  me; 

And  we  live  as  quietly  as  two  tortoises : 
If  she  hold  on,  as  she  began  in  my  dream-* 

Cunn.  Nay,  if  love  send  forth  sucli  pre- 
"   dictions,  [watch-word 

Yoq  are  bound  to  believe  'em.    There's  the 


[Soft  tmt$ick» 


Of  her  coming ;  to  your  practised  part  now ! 

If  you  hit  it,  Jtfuus  Cupido  nobis. 

[Both  go  into  the  gown. 
Greg.  1*11  warrantyou,  sir,  I  willgive  arms  to 

Tour  gentry:  look  you  forward  to  your  busi- 
ness, 

t  am  an  eye  behind  you;  place  her  in  tlmt 

Chair,  and  let  me  alone  to  grope  her  out ! 

Enter  MftrakeL 

Cunn.  Silence! — ^Lady,  your  sweet  pre- 
sence illustrates 

This  homely  roof,  and  as  coarse  entertainment; 

Bnt  where  affections  are  both  host  and  guest. 

They  cannot  wfset  unkindly.  Please  you  sit! 

Your  something  long  stay  made  me  unman- 
nerly, 


To  place  before  yon  (know  him !)  this  friend 

here; 
(He  is  my  gnest)  and  more  especially. 
That  this  our  meeting  might  not  be  too  siBgle, 
Without  a  witness  to't 

JIftr.  I  came  not  unresolved,  sir: 
And  when  our  hands  are  cla^'d  in  that  firm 

faith 
Which  [  expect  from  yon,  fame  shall  be  bold 
To  speak  the  loudest  on  it.  Oh,  you  grasp  me 
Somewhat  too  hard,  friend ! 

Cunn.  That's  love's  eager  will; 
111  touch  it  gentlier.  [Kisses  her  hand. 

Mir.  That's  too  low  in  you, 
'Less  it  be  doubly  recompensed  in  me. 

[Kisses  his  hend. 

Pompey.  Pub!  I  most  stop  my  mouth;  I 

shall  be  choak'd  else.  [i^j$; 

Cunn.  Come,  we*ll  not  play  and  tnfle  iritb 
We  met  to  join  these  hands,  and  willin^y 
I  cannot  leave  it  until  confirmation. 

Mir.  One  word  first !  how  does  yourfnend, 

kind  sir  Gregory?  ^  fhim  not 

Ctenn.  Why  do  youmention  him  r  you  lofe 

Mir.  I  shall  love  you  the  less  if  yon  ssj 

so,  sir: 
In  troth,  I  love  kim;  but'^s  you  deceive  hits, 
This  flattering  hand  of  yours  does  rob  turn 

now. 
Now  you  steal  his  right  from  him;  and  I  know 
I  sliaU  have  hate  for  it,  his  hate  extremely. 

Cunn.  Why,  I  thought  you  had  not  come 

so  weakly  arm'd: 
Upon  my  life,  the  knight  will  love  yon  for^» 
ExceMiogly  love  you,  for  ever  love  you. 

Mir.  Ay,  you'll  persuade  me  so. 

Cunn,  Why,  he's  my  friend, 
And  wishes  me  a  fortune  equal  with  him, 
I  know  and  dase  speak  it  for  him. 

Mir.  Oh,  thb  hand  betrays  him ! 
Yon  might  remember  him  m  some  cooit'sy 

yet  at  least.  [healtftr 

Cunn.  I  thank  your  help  in  it;  herestohi* 
Where-e'er  he  be! 

Mir.  Ill  pledge!^ 
Were  it  agnmst  my  health. 

Pompey.  Oli,  oh  I  my  heart  [return ! 

Hops  after  twelve  mile  a^iay,  upon  a  pod 
Now  could  I  walk  three  hundred  mik  thoi, 
And  laadh  forwards  and  badcwards. 

Afir.  You'tl^^e  the  knif  ht's  health,  «r? 

Pompey.  Yes,  yes,  furwou.  Oh,  my  sides! 

Such  a  banquet  [fbrmipbt* 

Once  a.  week,  would  make  me  grow  fat  m  s 

Cunn.  Well:  now  to  close  our  meeciD$, 

with  the  close 
Of  mutual  hands  and  hearts,  thns  I  begin: 
Here  in  Heav^^s  eye,  and  all  U>ve's  sacred 


(Which  in  my  prayers  stand  pwmitiofls) 
Ji  knit  this  holy  hand  fast,  and  with  this  hand 
I  The  heart  thatowesthis  hand,  ever  bmdiog 

^  TheM  one,  I  hope.]  By  this  expression  here  and  a  little  below,  the  Clotb  fa«pa  ^^ 


ihe  old  GMfrfMHiM  was  the  wif^  intended,  by  Cutmnghm^  lor  sir  Or^soty.       Sy^ptt^ 
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By  force  of  this  initlatkis  contract 
Both  heart  and  hand  in  love,  faith,  loyalty, 
Estate,  or  what  to  them  belongs,  in  all  the 
Dues,  r^ts,  and  honours  of  a  faithful  hus- 
b%Dd;  [stand 

And  thi$  firm  tow,  henceforth  'till  death  to 
Inevocable,  sealed  both  with  heart  and  hand  ! 
MtTi  Which  thus  I  second:  but,  oh,  sir 
Gregory !  [licve  nie. 

Cunnt  Again?  This  interposition's  ill,  be- 
Miti  Here,  iri  Heaven's  eye,  and  aU  love's 
sacted  pow  r% 
I  kuit  this  holy  hand  fast,  and  with  this  hftnd 
The  heart  that  owes  this  hand,  ever  binding 
fioth  heart  and  hAnd  in  love,  honour^  loyalty, 
i        Estate,  or  What  to  them  belongs,  in  ifU'the 
Dues,  r^hts,  and  duties  of  a  true  faithful  Wife ; 
Aad  this  firm  vow,  henceforth  till  death  to 

stand 
Irrevocable,  sealed  both  with  heart  and  hand ! 
Greg.  A  full  agreement  on  both  partS4 
Cuwi,  Ay,  heir's  witness  of  that4 
Greg,  Nay,  I  have  over-reach'd  you,  lady ; 
and  that's  much, 
Forany  knigbtin  England  toover^^reach  a  lady. 
Mir.  I  rejoice  in  my  deceit ;  I  am  a  lady 
Now,  I  thank  you,  sir. 
Fumpey.  Good  morrow,  lady  Fop  ! 
Grtjg,  'Snails,  Fm  guird !  made  a  worship- 
ful ass! 
This  is  not  my  lady.  [told  you, 

Cunn.  But  It  is,  sir;  and  tnie  as  your  dream 
Tliat  your  lady  was  become  another  woman. 
Greg,  rU  have  another  lady,  sir,  if  there 
were  V 

No  more  ladies  in  London;  blindman«buff 
Is  an  unlawful  game. 
Cifim.  Com^,  down  on  your  knees  first, 
and  thank  your  stars.  [I  think. 

Gr^g,  A  fire  of  my  stars  !  I  may  thank  you, 
Cunm,  So  you  may  pray  for  me,  and  honour 
noe,  [ment. 

That  have  preserv'd  ^ou  firom  a  lasting  tor- 
For  a  perpetual  comlbrt.  -  Did  you  call  me 
friend  ? —  [call  you,  I  conless. 

Greg,  I  pray  pfttdon  me  for  that ;  I  did  mis* 
Cunn,  And  should  I,  receiving  such   a 
thankful  name, 
Abuse  it  in  the  act?  Should  I  see  my  friend 
BatBed,  disftrac'd,  without  any  reverence 
To  your  title,  \o  be  call'd  $Utve,  rascal  f  nay, 
Cars'd  to  your  face,  fool'd,  scorn*d,  beaten 
down  [»tand 

With  a  woman's  peevish  hate,  yet  I  should 
Aad  suffer  you  to  be  lost,  cast  away? 


I  would  have  seen  you  buried  quick  first. 
Your  spurs  of  kn*ghthood  to  have  wanted 
rowels,  [rascal  f 

And  to  be  hacked  firom  ydmr  heelst* !  Siave^ 
Hear  this  tongue.  [lord,  my  husband! 

Mir.  My  dearest  love,  sweet  knight,  my 
Cunn.  So!  this  is  nots/ovf  andra«ca/(hen. 
Mir.  What  shall  your  eye  command  but 
shall  be  done. 
In  all  the  duties  of  a  loyal  wife? 

Cunn.  Good,  good! 
Are  not  curses  fitter  for  you?  were't  iK>t  bet* 
tv  [^a*»**? 

Your  head  were  broke  with  the  liandle  of  a 
Or  your  nose  bored  with  a  silver  bodkin? 
Mir,  Why,  I  will  be  a  servant  in  your  lady* 
Cunn,  'Pox,  but  you  sliall  not! 
She's  too  good  for  you !  This  cootmct 
Shall  be  a  nullity;  TU  break  it  off. 
And  see  you  better  bestowed. 

Greg,  *Slid,  but  you  shall  not,  si? !      [erne 
She's  minc^  own,  and  I  am  hers,  and  we  are 
Another's  lawfully,  and  let  me  see  him 
That  will  take  her  away  by  the  civil  tew ! 
If  you  be  my  friend,  keep  yon  so ;  if  you  have 

done  me 
A  good  turn,  do  not  hit  me  i'tli'  teeth  with*t! 
Thai's  not  tlje  part  of  a  friend. 
Cunn.  If  you  be  content-*-    * 
Greg.  Content? 
I  was  never  in  better  contention  in  my  life: 
I'll  not  change  her  for  both  the  Exchangesy 

new  or  the  old. 
Come,  kiss  me  boldly ! 
Fompey,  Give  you  joy,  sir! 
Greg.  Oh,  sir, 
I  thank  you  as  much  as  tho'  I  did !  You  are 
Belov'd  of  ladies ;  you  see  we  are  glad 
Of  linder-women. 

Fompey.  Ladies?  Let     ,    f 
Not  ladies  be  disgrac'd  !  You're,  as  it  were, 
A  married  man,  and  have  a  family; 
And,  for  the  party's  sake  that  was  unnam'd 
Before,  being  pease^od  time,  I  am  appeas'd  ; 
Yet  I  would  wish  you  make  a  ruler  of  your 
tongue.  [that. 

Cunn,  Nay,  no  dissen don  here !  I  must  bar 
And  this, friend,  I  entreat  you,  and  be  advis'd  ; 
Let  this  private  contract  be  yet  conceal'd. 
And  still  support  a  seeming  iJace  of  love 
Unto  the  lady;  mark  how  it  avaib  you,  and 
Quits  all  her  scorns ;  her  uncle  is  now  hot 
In  pursuit  of  the  match,  and  will  enforce  her, 
Bend  her  proud  stomach,  that  she  shall  proffer 
Herself  to  you,  which  when  you  have  tiuoted 


*'  To  he  kick'd /rom  your  keels.l  Amended  by  Sympson. 

^"^ -The  handle  of  a  fan,]  In  the  Merry   vVives  of  Windsor,  FaUt(^  spe2iks  o£  mistress 
Bridget  having  lost  the  handle  of  her  fan  ;^  upon  which  Steevens  says,  *  ft  slM>uld  be  remem* 

*  bered,  thai  Jans,  in  our  author's  time,  were  more  costly  than  they  are  at  present,  as  well 

*  as  of  a  different  construction.    Thja^  consisted  of  ostrich  feathers,  or  others  of  equal  length 

*  and  flexibihty,  which  were  stuck  h»to  handles,  the  richer  sort  of  which  were  co.nposed 
'  of  gold,  silver,  or  ivory,  of  curious  workmanship.     One  of  these  is  mentioned  in  The  Fleire, 

*  Com.  1610.  * she  hath  a  fan  with  a  short  silver  handle^  about  tb«  length  of  a  barbet'5 

"fivrinjie."  B. 
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And  IftOgB'cI  yofirfUr  it,  you  shall  scorn  her  off. 
With  all  your  disgraces  tmeblcd  upon  her ; 
For  there  the  pride  of  all  her  heart  will  bow, 
Wlien  you  bhall  ft)Ot  her  from  you,  not  slie 

you.  [fain 

Greg.  Good,  i^aith;  Fll  cootrnae  it.  l*d 
Laugh  at  the  oM  fellow  too^  for  h'lias  abus*d 

me 
As  scurviJy  as  his  niece;  my  knighthood  is 
Upon  the  spur !  we'll  go  to  bed,  and  then 
To  church  as  fast  as  we  can. 

[Ejceunt  Greg,  and  Mir. 

Pampey,  I  do  wonder 
I  do  not  hear  of  the  lady  yet.     " 

Cunn.  Tlie  good  minute  [do  not  think 
May  come  sooner  tlian  yon  are  aware  of;  I 
But^twill  ere  night  yet,  as  near  as  'tis. 

Pompey,  WeU,  1  will  go  walk 
By  tlje  New-River,  in  tlmt  meditation; 
I  Hin  o*er  shoes,  I'm  sure,  upon  the  dry  bank. 
This  gullery  of  nay  master  will  keep  me  com- 
pany 
This  two  hours  too :  if  love  were  not 
An  enemy  to  laughter,  I  should  drive  away 
The  time  well  enough.    You  know  my  walk, 

sir;  [will  try 

If  she  sends,  I  shall  be  found  angling,  for  I 
What  I  can  catch  for  luck  sake;  I  will  fish 

fair  for*!. 
Oh,  knight,  that  thou  should'st  be  gull*d  so, 

(ha,  ha  !)  It  does  me  good  at  heart. 
But  oh}  lady,  thou  tak'st  down  my  merry  part* 

Enter  Wittypate. 

Witty.  Friend ! 

Cunn.  Here,  friend. 

Witty.  All  is  afoot,  and  will  go  smootli 

away :  [are  gone. 

The  woman  has  conquered  the  women,  they 
Which  I  have  already  coroplain*d  to  my  ^tfaer, 
Suggesting  that  six  Gregory  is  falFn  off 
From  his  chai^,  for  neglects  yd  ill  usage, 
And  that  be  is  most  violently  bent 
On  Gentry's  wife(whonaI  have  call'd  a  wicjow) 
And  that  without  most  sudden  prevention 
lie  will  be  married  to  her. 

Cunn.  'Sfoot,  all  this  is  vn-ong ! 
Tliis  wings  his  pursuit,  and  will  he  befbre  me : 
I'm  lost  for  ever! 

Witty.  No;  stay!  youshaVtgo 
But  with  my  father :  on  my  wit  let  it  lie; 
You  shall  appear  a  friendly  assistant. 
To  help  in  au  affairs,  and  m  execution 
Help  yourself  only. 

Cunn.  'Would  my  belief 
Were  strone  in  this  assurance ! 

Witty,  you  shall  credit  it,  [you. — 

And  my  wit  shall  be  your  slave,  if  it  deceive 

Enter  Oldcraft. 

My  fether!  [knight 

Oldc.  Oh,  sir,  you're  well  met !  Where's  the 

Youflrriend? 
Cunn.  Sir,  I  think  your  son  has  told  you. 


Witty.  Shall  I  stand  to  tell't  again  ?  I  tell 

you  he  loves, 
But  not  my  kinswoman ;  her  base  usage,  and 
Your  slack  performance,  which  he  accuses 

most  [down. 

Indeed,  has  tnm'd  the  knight's  heart  upsidt 

Olilc.  ril  curb  hcrfor'tr  can  he  be  but  re- 
covered. 
He  shsdl  have  her,  and  she  siiall  be  datiful, 
And  love  him  as  a  wife  too. 

Witty.  With  that  condition,  sir, 
I  dare  recall  him  were  he  enter'd  the  churchy 
So  much  interest  of  love  I  assure  in  him. 

Oldc.  Sir,  it  shall  be  no  loss  to  you  if  you 

Witty.  Ay,  but  [do. 

These  are  words  stHl;  wMl  not  the  deeds  b« 

wanting 
At  the  recovery,  ift  should  be  again? 

Oldc.  Why,  here,  fool,  I  am  provided !  fire 

hundred 
In  earnest  of  the  thousands  in  her  dower; 
But  were  they  married  once, 
I'd  cut  him  short  enough,  that's  mj  agree- 
ment. [yo<i)  iBther. 

Witty.  Ay,  now  I  perceive  some  purpose  ia 

Oldc.  But  wherefore  is  she  then  stol'o  out 

of  doors 
To  him? 

Witty.  To  him?  Oh,  fy  upon  your  error! 
She  has  another  object,  believe  it,  sin 

Oldc,  I  never  could  perceive  it. 

Cunn.  I  did,  sir;  and  to  her  shame  I  sboold 

speak  it. 
To  my  own  sorrow  I  saw  it,  dalliaiice, 
Nay,  dotage,  with  a  very  clown,  a  fool. 

Vide.  Wit  and  wantonness ;  nothing  else, 

nothing  else : 
She  love  a  fool?  she'll  sooner  make  a  fool 
Of  a  wise  man. 

Cunn.  Ay,  my  fi^end  complains  so; 
Sir  Gregory  says  flatly,  she  makes  a  fool  of 

him. 
And  these  bold  circumstances  are  appro? a: 
Favours  have  been  sent  by  him,  yet  he,  igno- 
rant 
Whither  to  carry 'em,  tl)c/vebeen  understoodj 
And  taken  firom  him :  certain,  sir,  there  is 
An  unsuspected  fellow  lies  conceaTd, 
What  or  where-e'er  he  i»— th^e  slight  ne- 
Could  not  be  of  a  knight  else.  ;  [gleets 

Oldc.  Well,  sir,  you  have  prbimis'd  (if  w« 

recover  him 
Unmarried)  to  salve  all  these  old  bruises? 

Cunn,  I'll  do  ray  best,  sir.  * 

Oldc.  I  shall  t)iank  you  costly,  sir,  and 

kindly  too.  [and  comt 

Witjy.  Will  you  talk  away  the  time  here,  sir, 
Behind  all  your  purposes  ? 
Oldc,  Away,  good  sir ! 

Witty.  Then  stay  a  little,  good  sir,  for  my 
advice.  [gar"^ 

Why,  father,  are  you  broke  ?  your  wit  b^ 
Or  are  you  at  your  wits*  end  ?  or  out  oi 
Love  with  wit  ?  no  trick  of  wit  to  sororise 
Those  desigosi  but  wtih  open  hue  and  crj^ 


Digitized  by 


Google 


Acts.] 


WIT  AT  SEVERAL  WEAPOUTS. 


SIS 


For  alltheworld'to  tallcou?  This  is  Strange! 
You  were  n^t  wont  to  slubber  a  project  so. 

OMc,  Can  you  help  at  a  pinch  now? 

shew  yourself 
Mj  sonf  Go  to !  I  leave  this  to  ypar  wit^ 
Because  Pll  make  a  proof  on't. 

IfiV/y.  Tis  thuslhen; 
I  have  had  late  intelligence,,  they're  now 
Buxsohi  as  Bacchus*  froes,  revelling,  dancings 
Telling  the  music's  numbers  with  thoir  feet. 
Awaiting  theraeetiifgof  premonishM  friends, 
ITiat  is  (juestionjess,  Uttle  dreading  you : 
Kow,    sir,  with  a  dextrous   trick  indeed, 

sudden 
And  suffident,  were  well,,  to  enter  on  *em 
As  something;  like  the  abstract  of  a  masque; 
What  tho*  few  persons  f  if  best  for  our  pur- 
That  commends. the  project.  [posc> 

Oldc.  This  takes  up  tmne. 

Wiiiy.  Not  at  all ;  I  can  presently  furnish 
With  loose  disguises  that  shall  fit  tliat  scene. 

Oidc.  Why,  what  wants  then  ? 

Witty.  Notliing  bqt  charge  of  music ; 
That  must  be  paid,  you  kfiow.      [the  music, 

OLfc,  That  shall  be  my  charge;  I  will  pay 
Whate  er  it  cost. 

WUty,  And  .that  shall  be  all  your  charge. 

Now  on!  I  like  it;  there*!  1  be  wit  iu't,  father. 

[Exeunt  Oldc.  and  Witty. 

Cunn.  I  will  neither  distrust  his  wit  nor 

friendship ; 
Yet  if  his  inat>ter-braiii  should  be  o'erthrown^ 
My  resolution  now  shall  seize  mine  own. 

[Krit. 

fnier  Niece^  Lady  RuinonSf  Guardianess, 
Sir  RuimmSf  and  Priscian  (with  instru" 
mentMjy  matquetL 

L.  Ruin.  Nay,  let's  have  music ;  |et  that 

sweet  breath  at  le»st 
Gi^^  us  ber  airy  welcome !  'twill  be  the  best 
I  fiear  this  ruin'd  receptacle  will  yield  ; 
But  tliat  most  freely. 

Niece,  My  wcolcome  follows  me, 
Else  I  am  ill  come  hither :  you  assure  me 
Still  Mr.  Cuaningharn  will  be  he^e,  and  that 

it  was 
His  kind  entreaty  that  wishM  me  meet  him  ? 

X.  Ruin.  Else  let  me  be  that  shame  unto 
That  all  belief  may  fly  'cm.  [my  sex, 

Niece.  Continue 
Still  the  knight*s  name  unto  my  Guardianess; 
She  expects  no  cither.   * 

L.  Huin.  He  will,  lie  will;  assure  you,  ^ 
Lady,sirGrcvor^  will  Ue  herie,  and  suddenly ; 
This  music  fore-ran  him:  is't  not>iO,  cpnsorti? 

Ruin.  Yes,  lady-; 
Be  stays  on  some  device  to  bring  along 
Soch  a  labour  as  he  was  busy  in,  some  wjttv 

devire.  [for  wit  is 

Niece.  Twill  be  long  ere  Ije  comes  tlyen, 
A  ercat  labour  to  him,  [one  day. 

Guard.  Well,  well,  you  will  agree  better 

Niece,  Scarce  two,  I  think.        [as  led  me 

Guard.  Such  a  m«ck«beggar  suit  of  cloaths 


Into  the  fool's  pair  o*dice,  with  dence  ace. 
He  that  would  make  me  mistress  Cun,  Cuo, 

Cunnie, 
He's  quite  out  of  my  mind,  but  I  shall  oe'et 
Forget  him  wliile  I  have  a  hole  in  my  head : 
Such  a  one  I  tliink  would  please  youtbetter, 
Tho'Jie  did  abuse  you. 

Ruin,  Yyl  speak  well  of  him  now, 
Your  niece  has  quitted  him. 

Guard,  I  .hope  she  has,  [G''.^g<>'y> 

Else  she  loses  me  for  ever.    But,  for  sir 
'Would he  were  come;  I  shall  ill  answer  this 
Unto  your  .uncle .else. 
.    Niece,  You  know  it  is  his  pleasure 
I  should  keep  him  company. 

Guard.  Ay,  and  sliould  be  your  own, 
£f  you  did  well  too.    Lord,  1  do  wonder. 
At  the  niceness  of  your  ladies  now-a^ays, 
^ey  must  have  husbands  with  so  much  wic 

forsootli — 
Worship  and  wealth  were  both  wont  to  be 
In  better  request,  Vm  sure :  I  cannot  tell, 
.9ut  they  get  ne*er  the  wiser  children  that  I  see. 

£.  Ruin,  La,  la,  la,  sol !  thib  nuisic  breatliea 

in  vain, 
Methinks  'tis  dull  to  let  it  move  alone '; 
Let^s  have  a  female  motion ;  'tis  in  private, 
And   we'll  grace   it  ourselves,  however  il 

deservitt. 

J^iece.  \yhat  say  you,  Guardianess  ? 

Guard,  AJas,  I  am  '   [done. 

Weary  with  the  walk,  my  jaunting  days  arc 

L,  Ruin,  Come,  come,  well  fetch  her  in 

by  couiye,  or  else 
She  shall  pay  the  music. 


it  is  your  Cricnd ; 
This  wa^  the  warning-piece  o  f  his  approach. 

ErUer  Oldcrnfty  Wittypate,andCunninghamf 
masquedf  and  take  them  to  dance. 

Ha!  no  words  but  mum! 

Well,  then  we  shall  need  no  counsel-keeping* 

Niece,  Cunnioghami 

jQunn,  Yes ;  fear  nothing. 

NU:ce,  Fear?  why  do  you  tell  me  of  it? 

C^nn,  Your  uncle's  her£. 

Niece,  Ah  me! 

Cunn,  Peace! 

Oldc.  We  have  cau^t  'em. 

Witty,  Thank  my  wit,  father. 

Guard.  Which  is  tlie  knight,  think  vou  ? 

Niece.  1  know  not;  he  will  be  founa  when 
'  he  >speaks ; 
No  masque  can  disguise  his  tongue. 

Witty.  Are  you  charged  ? 

Oldc.  Are  you  awake? 

Witty,  Vm  answer'd  in  a  question. 

Cunn,  Next  change  we  meet,  we  looN 

our  bands  no  more. 

Niece.  Are  you  prepar'd  to  tie  *em?  ^ 

Cunn,  Yet.    You  must 
Go  with  me. 

Ss3  GumU 
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Guards  Whither,  sir?  Not  from  my  charge, 
Believe  roe. 

Cunn*  She  goes  along. 
.Nicfie.  VV  ill  you  venture^  and  pay  UDcle  here? 
Cunn.  His  stay's 
ppapar'd  for. 

Guard.  Tisthe  kni^itsurc;  I  will  folloir. 
[ExdfMt  Cunn,  NiecCy  and  Guard, 

Oldc.  liow  now?  the  music  tir*d  before  us? 

^uiyi'  Yes,  sir; 
We  must  be  paid  now. 

Witty.  Oh,  that's  my  charge,  father. 

Oldc,  But  stay!  where  are  our  wanton 
Son,  where  artf  they  ?  [ladies  gone  ? 

Witty.  Only  chaog*d  the  room  in  a  change ; 

that's  all,  sure.  [return  to  you. 

Oldc.  I'll  make  'em  all  sure  else,  and  then 

Ruin.  You  must  pay  for  your  music  first, 

Oldc,  MuMtV  [sir. 

Are  there  mmty  fidlers?  ^re  beggars  chasers 

now  ? 
Ha!  Why,  Wittypate!  son!  where  an^  I? 

Witty.  You  were 
Dancing  e'en  now,  in  good  measure,  sir :  is 
Your  health  miscarried  since  ?  what  ail  you, 

sir  ?  [Where's  my  niece  ? 

Oldc.  Death;  I  may  be  guU'd  to  my  face ! 
What  are  yop  ? 

Z.  Ruin.  None  of  your  niece,  sir, 

Oldc.  How  now  ? 
Have  you  loud  instruments  top  ?  I  will  hear 
Ko  more,  I  thank  you.    What  have  I  done  t  ro 
To  bring  these  fears  about  me?  Son,  wliere 

am  I  ?  [should  be 

Witty.  Not  where  you  should  be,  sir;  you 
Paying  for  your  music,  pnd  you're  in  amaze. 

Oldc.  Oh,  is  it  so  ?  Put  up,  ppt  up,  I  pray 
Here's  a  crown  for  you.  [you ; 

X.  Ruin,  Pish,  a  crown  ? 

Ruin.  Fris.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  a  cpwn?     > 

Oldc.  Which  way  do  you  laugh ^?  I  have 

seen  a  crown 
Hns  made  a  consort  laugh  heartily. 

Witty.  Father, 
To  tell  you  truth,  these  are  no  ordinary 
Musicians;  they  expect* a  bounty  above 
Their  punctual  desert.  [sertstoo! 

Ol-dc.  A  pox  on  your  punks  and  their  de- 
Am  I  not  clicated,  all  this  while,  think  you  ? 
Is  not  your  pate  in  this  ? 

Witty.  If  you  be  cheated, 
You're  not  to  be  indicted  for  your  own  goods; 
Here  you  trifle  time,  to  market  your  bounty, 
And  make  it  base,  when  it  must  needs  be  free. 
For  RUght  I  can  perceive. 

Oldc,  Will  you  know  the  lowest  price,  sir?. 

Witty.  That  I  will,  sir,  ¥nth  all  my  heart. 

Oldc,  Unless 
I  was  discover'd,  and  they  npw  fled  home 
Again  for  fear,  I'm  absolutely  beguil'd ; 
1  nat's  the  best  can  be  hop'd  for. 

Witty.  Faith,  'tis  somewhat  too  (Jear  yet, 

gentlemen. 


Ruin.  There's  iio(  a  denitr  to  be  bated,  6ff, 

Oldc,  Now,  sir,  how  dear  is  it  ? 

Witty.  Bate  but  the  other  ten  pound. 

Pris.  Not  a  bawbee,  sir. . 

Oldc  How !  bate  ten  pound  ?  What  is  the 

whole  sum  then?      *  [much  ado. 

Witty.  Faith,  sir,  a  hundred  poand;  with 
I  got  fifty  bated ;  and,  iaith,  father, 
To  say  truth,  it  is  reasonable  for 
Men  of  their  fashioq.  [la,  la,  la! 

Ol4c.  La,  la,  la,  down !  a  hundred  pound  ? 
Y^ou  are  a  consort  of  thieves,  are  you  not? 

Witty.  No;  musicians,  sir;   I   told  yea 

OWc.  Fiddle  faddle!  [before. 

Is^t  not  a  robbery  ?  a  plain  robb'ry? 

Wkty,  No, 
No,  no,  by  no  means,  father;  you've  recci^d 
For  your  money,  nay,  and  that  you  can't 

give  back :  [help  it? 

Tis  somewhat  dear,  I  confess ;  but  who  can 
If  they  had  been  agi^eed  with  beforehand— 
Twas  ill  forgotten.  [this  ?  I  sec 

Oldc.  And  how  many  shares  have  you  in 
M  V  force !  case  up  your  instruments.  I  yield ; 

here! 
As  robb'd  and  taken  from  me,  I  deliver  it 

Witty.  No,  sir,  you  have  performed  your 

promise  now,  [is  all. 

Which  was,  to  pay  the  charge  of  music,  tbat 

Oldc.  Vve  heard  no  music,  I've  receiv'd 

none,  sir. 
There  none  to  be  fopnd  in  me,  nor  about  me. 

Witty.  Why,  sir,  here's  ^       [that 

Witness 'gainst  you,  you  have  danc'd,  and  be 
Dances  acknowledj;es  a  receipt  of  music. 

Oldc.  I  deny  that,  sir:  look  you!  I  can 

dance  without  [out  it  too. 

Muiiic ;  d'yon  see,  sir?  And  1  can  sing  with- 
You  are  a  consort  of  thieves !  Do  yon  bear 

what  I  do?  [move 

Witty.  Pray  take  you  heed,  sir,  if  you  do 
The  music  again,  it  may  cost  you  as  much 

more !  [need  m\ 

Oldc.  Hold,  hold!  HI  depart ouiedy.   I 
Bid  YOU  farewell,  I  think  now,  so  long 
As  that  hundred  pound  lasts  with  you. 

Enter  Gtiarditmcu. 

Ha,  ha!  am  I  snapt  i'faith? 

Guard.  Oh,  sir  Perfidious — 

Oldc.  Ay,  ay ;  some  howling  another  while. 
Music's  too  damnable  dear. 

Guard.  Oh,  sir! 
My  heart-strings  are  broke !  If  I  can  but  live 
To  tell  you  the  tale,  I  care  not!  Your  niece, 

my  charge,  is — 

Oldc.  What?  is  she  sick? 

Guard.  No,  no,sir, 
She's  lustily  well  married. 

Oldc.  To  whom?  [Cunningham. 

Guard.  Oh,  to  that  cunning  dissembler 

Oldc.  ril  hang  the  priest  firsti  What  wa» 

he? 


f^  Which  way  do  you  koigh?]  i.  r.  Whether  in  jest  or  earnest       Sympvm, 


Guard, 
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Gvard.  Yoor.  kioanOTi  m,  that  has  the 

Welsh  beoeficc. 

OUc  I  sav'd  him  firom  the  gallows  to  that 
Is  there  any  more  ?  [end  ?  Qopd ! 

Guard.  And  sir  Gregory 
Is  manied  too. 

Oldc,  To  my  niece  too,  I  hope. 
And  then  I  ina}[  hang  her. 

Guard.  No,  sir;  to  my  niece,  thanJcCnpid ! 
And  that's  all  that's  likely  to  recover  roe ; 
She's  lady  Fop  now,and  I  am  pn^  of  li^r  aunts, 
I  thank  my  promotion. 

Enter  Credulous,  Cunningham,  Niec^f  Gv^ 
gpry,  and  Mtrabelf 

Cred.  I  have  performed 
Your  behest,  sir. 

Oldc.  What  liave  you  performed,  air  f 

Witty.  Faitlj,  sir,  I  must  excuse  my  cousin 

ia  ibis  act, 
If  you  can  excuse  yourself  for  making  him 
A  priest ;  there's  the  most  difficult  answer.. 
I  put  this  practice  on  him,  as  from  your  de« 
A  truth,  a  truth,  father.  [sire ; 

Cred.  I  protest,  sir,  he  tells  you  tputf^; 
He  iQov*d  me  to*t  in  your  nojpef 

Oldc.  I  protest,  sir, 
lie  told  you  a  lie  iu  my  name !  and  were  you 
$0  easy,  Mr.  Credulous,  to  believe  him? 

Cred.  If  a  man   should  not  believe  his 
Whom  should  he  believe  ?  [cousin,  sir, 

Oldc.  Good  e'en  to  you^  {fair  bride. 

Good  Mr.  cousin  Cunningham  f  aiid  your 
My  cousin  Cunningham  too!  vVnd  how  do 
Sir  Gregory,  with  your  fair  lady  f  If^^i 

Greg.  A  little  better  [sir! 

Than  you  would  have  had  me,  I  thank  you. 
The  days  of  puppy  and  flave,  and  rascal,  are 
Pretty  well  blown  over , now;  I  know  crabs 

from  vei juice,  [niece  for  nothing, 

I  have  tried  both :  an  thou'dst  giv9  me  thy 
I'd  not  have  her. 

Cunn.  I  think  so,  sir  Gregory;   ' 
For  my  sake  ^ou  would  not. 

Greg.  I  would  thou  hadst  'scapM  her  too! 
And  then  she  liad  died  of  the  green-sickness. 

Know  this. 
That  I  did  marry  in  spite,  and  I 
Will  kiss  my  lady  in  spite,  and  Ipve  her  in 

«pite. 
And  beget  chijdren  of  her  in  spite,     [spite ! 
And  when  I  die,  they  shall  have  my  lands  in 
This  was  my  rebolution,  and  now  'tis  out. 
'  Niece,   flow  spiteful   are    you  now,  sir 

Gregory ! —  [husband, 

Why,  look  you,  I  can  love  my  dearest 
Widi  all  the  honours,  dutie;?,  sweet  embraces, 
Tiiat  can  be  thrown  upon  a  loving  man. 

Gres.  Pox,  this  is  afore  your  uncle's  face; 

but  behind  his  back. 
In  private,  you'll  shew  him  another  tale! 

Cunn^  You  see,  sir,  now,  the  irrecoverable 

state 
Of  all  these  things  before  you.   Come  out  of 

your  muse! 


They  have  been  but  wit-«ireajM>ii0;  yon  were 
To  M>ve  the  play.  [wont 

Enter  Pompey. 

Oldc.  Let  me  alone  in  my  muse,  a  little,  sir! 
I  will  wake  to  you  anon.         ^ 

Cunn.  Udso,  your  friend  Pompey  I 
How  will  you  auswer  hhn  ? 

iViece.  Very  well; 
If  you'll  but  second  it,  and  help  me. 

Fompey.  I  do  hear 
Strange  stories :  are  ladies  things  obnoxious? 

Niece.  Oh,  the  dissembling  mlsest  wretch 

Cunn.  How  now,  lady  ?  [h  co|;ne  I 

Niece,  Let  me  come  to  him ! 
And,  instead  of  love,  let  me  have  revenge! 

l^^dty.  Pray  you  now. 
Will  you  first  examine,  whether  lie  be 
Guilty  or  no. 

Niece.  He  cannot  be  excus'd ! — 
How  many  messengers,  thou  perjur'd  man. 
Hast  thou  return'd  with  vows  and  oaths,  Umt 

thou  would'st 
Follow,  and  ne'er  'till  this  unhappy  hour 
Could  I  set  eye  of  thee,  since  thy  false  eye 
Drew  my  heart  to't  ?  Oh,  I  could  tear  thee 

now,  [leave- 

Instead  of  soft  embraces!    Pray  give  me 

Witty.  Faith,  this  was  ill  done  of  you,  sir,  if 
You  promis'd  otherwise.  / 

Pompey.  By  this  hand. 
Never  any  messenger  came  at  me,  since 
The  fiist  time  I  came  into  her  company! 
That  a  man  should  be  wrongejo  thus! 

^Niece.  Did  not    • 
I  send  thee  scarfs  and  diamonds?  and  thna 
Ueturn'dst  me  letters,  one  with  a  false  heart 

in't.  [falbhoods, 

Witty.  Oh,  fy !  to  receive  favours,  return 
And  hold  a  lady  in  hand —  \ 

Pompey.  Will  vou  believe  me,  sir? 
If  ever  1  received  diamoncts,  or  scarf. 
Or  sent  any  letter  to  her,  'would  tliis  sword 
Might  neVr  go  thro'  me ! 

Wiity,  Son»e  bad  messengers 
Have  gone  between  you  then. 

Niece.  Take  him 
From  my  sight!  if  I  shall  see  tomorrow — 

Witty.  Pray  you  forbear  tlie  phice !  tliis 

discontent 
May  impair  her  health  much. 

Pompey.  'Sfoot,  if  a  man  had  been  in  any 

fault,  pieve — 

Twould  ne'er  a  griev'd  him :  sir,  if  you'll  be- 

Witty.  Nay,  nay,  protest  no  more;  I  do 

believe  you : 
But  you  see  how  the  lady  is  wrong'd  by't; 
She  has  cast  away  herself,  'tis  to  be  fear'd, 
Against  her  uncle's  will,  nay,  and  consent, 
But  out  of  a  mere  neglect,  and  spite  to  her^eli^ 
Married  suddenly  without  any  advice. 

Pompey.  Why,  who  can  help  it>?  if  she  be 

cast  away,  0 

She  may  thank  herself:  she  might  have  gone 
Further  and  far*d  worse.  Icoold  do  no  more 

TJian* 
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Than  I  could  d»:  \wmB  her  own  pleasure 
To  command  me,  that  I  sboukl  not  come 
'Till  I  was  sent  for;  I  had  been  with  her  . 
Every  minute  of  an  hour  else. 

Witty,  Truly,  1  believe  you. 

J *ompey.  N'l^ht  and  day 
She  might  have  commanded  me,  and  that  she 

Micw  well  enough; 
I  said  as  much  to  her  between  Iter  and  I ; 
Yet  I  protest,  she  is  as  honest  a  kdy 
J'or  my  part,  that  Fd  say,  if  she  would  see  me 

hanga. 
If  she  be  cast  away,  I  lannot  help  it;  [man. 
61ie  might  liave  stay*d  to  have  spoke  with  a 

WUti/,  Well, 
*1  was  a  hard  miss  on  both  parts. 

Pompn/.  So  it  was^ 
I  was  within  one  of  her,  for  all  this  cross  luck; 
I  was  sure  I  was  between  the  knight  and  home. 

JNVefc.  Not  gone  yet?  Oh,  my  heart!  none 

regard  ray  health  r 

Witty,  Good  sir,  forbear  her  sight  awhile ! 
You  hear  how  ill  slie  brooks  it. 

Pompey,  Foolish  woman^ 
To  overthrow  her  fortunes  so  ?  I  shall  think 
Hie  worse  of  a  lady's  wit  while  I  live  for*t. 
I  could  almost  cry  for  auger!  if  she  sliould 
Miscarry  now,  'twould  touch  my  conscience 

a  little;  [do? 

And  who  knows  what  love  and  conceit  may 
What  would  people  say,  as  I  go  along? 
*  There  goes  he  tliat  the  ladv  died  for  love  on:' 
I  am  sure  to  hear  on't  i'th*  streets;  I  shall 

weep 
Beforehand.    Foolish  woman !  I  do  grieve  . 
More  for  thee  now,  tlmn  I  did  love  thee  be- 
fore, [thy  husband's  head. 
Well,  go  thy  ways !  Now  wouldst  thou  spare 
And  break  thine  own  heart,  if  thonhadst  any 
.  I  would  some  other  had  been  *  [wit. 
The  cause  of  thy  undoing;  I  shall  be 
Twitted  i'th'  teeth  with  it,  I'm  sure  of  that: 
Foolish  lady!                                          [Exit, 

Niece,  So,  so,  this  trouble's  well  shook  off. 
Uncle,  how  do  you?  There's  a  dowry  due,  sir. 

Cunn,  We  have  agreed  it,  sweetest,  and 

find  your  uncle 
Futlv  r<?cover'd,  kind  to  both  of  us. 

ititty.  To  all  tlie  rest,  I  hope. 

Ofdc,  Never  to  thee,  nor  thee,  easy  cousin 
'     Credulous : 
Was  your  wit  so  raw  ? 

Cred,  Faith,  yours  sir,  so  long  season'd, 
Has  been  iaulty'too,  and  very  much  to  blame, 
Speaking  it  with  reverence,  uncle. 

Greg.  Yes,  faith,  sir, 
•  You  have  paid  as  dear  for  your  time,  as  any 

man  here.  [Imprimis, 

Vitty,  Ay,  sir,  and  I'll  regkon  it  to  him. 
The  rirst  pre&ce-cheat  of  a  pair  of  pieces 
To  the  beggars ;  you  remember  that; 
l^as  the  example  to  your  bounty  there, 
I  spake  Greek  and  Syriack,  sir;  you  undeiv. 

stand  me  now.  [cousin ; 

Next  the  robbery  {lut,  upon  your  indulgent 


Which  indeed  was  no  roU>ery,  no  constrf)le 
No  justice,  no  thief,  but  all  cheaters; 
There  was  a  hundred  mark,  mark  you  thatr 

iLustly,  [musks 

This  memorable  hundred  pounds'  worth  of 
This  was  both  cheats  and  wit  too.    And  for 
The  assistaaee  of  tliis  gentleman  to  my  cousin 
(For  which  I  am  to  have  a  fee)  that  was 
A  little  practice  of  niy  wit  too,  fether.  Will 

you 
Come  to  i^omppsition  yet,  fiitber? 

'Cunn,  Yes,  faith, sir,  do! 
Xw.o  hundred  a>year  will  be  easier  pMuren, 
Than  so  much  weekly :  I  do  not  think  he*s 
If  he  should  be  put  to't  again. 

Oldc.  Why,  [bav't; 

This  was  the  day  I  loofd  for !  Thou  sbait 
And  the  next  cheat  makes  it  up  three  boo* 

dred. 
Live  thou  upon  thy  ten-pound  vicarage; 
Thou  get'st  not  a  penny  more :  here's  thy  foil 
Hire  now. 

Cred,  I  thank  vou,  sir.^ 

Witty,  Why,  there  was  the  sum  of  all  my 

wit,  father,  [fcur'd  ^ 

To  shove  him  out  of  your  favour,  wliich  I 
Would  have  disinherited  me. 

Oidc,  Most  certain  it  had,  [l»ere 

Had  not  thy  wit  recovered  it.    Is  there  any 
That  had  a  hand  with  thee? 

U^ilty,  Yes,  alt  these,  sir. 

Oldc,    Nephfw,  part  a   hundred  pound 

amongst  *ein ; 
ril  repay'L     Wealth  love  me  as  I  love  wit; 

when  I  die, 
ni  build  an  alms-house  for  decayed  wits! 

Greg.   V[\  entertain  one  in  my  lifetime: 

scholar. 
You  shall  be  my  chaplain ;  I  have  the  gift 
Of  twenty  benefices,  simple  as  I  am  here. 

Pr#f.  Tlianks,  my  great  patron ! 

Cunn,  Sir,  your  gentry  and 
Your  name  shall  both  be  rais'd  as  high 
As  my  fortunescnn  reach  'em,  for  yourfriend*i 

sake. 

Witty,  Something  will 
Be  in  my  present  power,  the  future  more; 
You  shall  share  with  me.  [tlemen. 

Ruin,  and  L.  Ruin,  Timnks,  wortliv  gen* 

Niece,  Sir^  I  would  beg  one  thing  o/you. 

Greg,  You  can 
Beg  nothing  of  me. 

Witty,  Oh,  sir!  if  she  begs, 
There's  your  power  over  her. 

Greg,  She  lias  begg'd  me 
For  a  fool  already,  but  *tis  no  matter. 
I  have  begg'd  her  for  a  lady,  that  she  might 

have  been ; 
That's  one  for  another. 

Witty.  Nay,  but  if  she  bee — 

Greg,  Let  her  beg  again  then. 

Niece,  That  your  man  Pompey's  coat 
May  come  over  his  ears  back  again;    ^ 

would  not 
He  should  be  lost  for  my  sake. 
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Gitf.  Well,  tis  granted. 
For  mine  own  sake. 

Mir.  I'll  entreat  it,  sir. 

Greg.  Why  tben/tis  granted  for  your  sake. 

Oldc,  Come,  come, 
Down  with  all  weapons  now  !  'tis  music  time, 


So  it  be  purchased  at  an  easy  rate: 

Some  have  receiv'd  the  knocks,  some  giv*ii 

the  hits, 
And  all  concludes  in  love;   there's  liappy 

wits !  [Exeunt. 


EPILOGUE, 

AT  THE  REVIVING  OF  THIS  TLAf. 


We  need  not  tell  you,  gallants,  that  this  night 
The  wits  have  jump*d,  or  that  the  scenes  nit 

light. 
Twould  l>e  but  labour  lost  for  to  excuse 
What  Fletcher  had  to  do  in :  his  brisk  muse 
Was  so  mercurial,  that  if  he  but  writ 
An  act  or  two,  the  whole  play  rose  up  wit 


We'll  not  appeal  unto  those  gentlemen 
Jud^e  by  tlieir  cloaths,  if  they  sit  right,  nor 

when — 
The  ladies  smile,  and  with  their  fans  delight 
To  whisk  a  clinch  aside,  then  all  goes  right: 
'Twas  well  receiv'd  before,  and  we  daresay^ 
You  now  are  welcome  to  no  vulgar  play. 
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THE  FAIR  MAID  OF  THE  INK* 


A  TRAGICOMEDY. 


The  Commendatory  Verses  of  Gardiner  ascribe  this  Play  to  Fletcher  alone.  It  was  first 
published  in  the  folio  of  1647;  and  has  not  been  acted  many  years,  nor,  we  belicre,  ever 
altered 


PROLOGUE. 


Plats  have  their  £ues,  not  as  in  their  true 

sense 
They're  understood,  but  as  the  influence 
Of  idle  custom  madly  works  upon 
The  dross  of  many-tongu'd  opinion. 
A  worthy  story,  howsoever  writ. 
For  language,  modest  mirth,  conceit  or  wit. 
Meets  oftentimes  with  Uie  sweet  conmienda- 

tion  ^  [tion 

Of  ♦  hangft!  'tis  scurvy!'  when  for  approba- 
A  jig  shall  be  clapt  at,  and  every  rhime 
Pirai»*d  and  applauded  by  a  clamorous  chime. 


Let  ignorance  and  laughter  dwell  together! 
They  are  beneath  the  muses'  pity :  hither 
Come  nobler  judgments,  and  to  those  tbd 

strain 
Of  our  invention  is  not  bent  in  vain : 
The  Fair  Maid  of  the  Inn  to  you  commends 
Her  hopes  and  welcomes;   and  withal  in- 
tends 
In  th'  entertains  to  which  she  doth  invite  ye^ 
All  things  to  please,  and  some  things  t«) 
delight  ye. 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


Men. 


Duke  cf  Florence. 

Albertus,  Admiral  of  Florence. 

Bapti^ta,  a  brave  Sea  Commander^  ancient 

Friend  to  Albertm. 
Cesario,  a  young  Gentleman  of  a  fiery 

nature^  Son  to  Albertus. 
WEKTrvoLE,5£m  toBaptista,  Lover  of  Clarissa. 
'  Pbospero,  a  noble  Friend  to  Baptista. 
Host,  the  supposed  Father  of  Biancha. 
FoBouosco,  a  chitting  Mountebank, 
Clown,  the  Mountebank's  Man,  and  Setter. 
Dancer, 


Taylor, 

MuLETTEER, 

Pedant, 
Clekk, 

CoiCOHBy 


] 


Sis  Fools  and  Knaves^  who 
pretend  love  to  Bianclm. 


9eeM(TART  to  the  Duke. 

Two  Magistrates  of  Florence. 

Physician. 

Surgeon. 

Three  GentIemen. 

Sailors. 

WOME»T. 

Mariana,  Wife  to  Albertus^  a  virtuous  Lady^ 
Clarissa,  Mariana's  Daughter^  in  love  with 

Mentivole. 
Juliana,  Niece  to  the  Duke  of  Genoa,  Bap^ 

tistas  second  Wife. 
Biancha,  the  Fair  iMaid^f  the  Inn,  beloved 

rf  Cesario,  and  Daughter  to  Baptista  and 

Juliana, 
Hostess,  the  supposed  Mother  of  Biancha. 


SCENE,  Florence. 
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[Actt. 


ACT   I. 


Enter  Cesario  and  Clarissa. 

C^wno.  INTERPRET  not,  Clarissa,   my 

-''     true  zeal 
In   giving^  you  counsel,   to  transcend   the 

bounds  j  [nour, 

That  should  confine  a  brother!  ^tis  your  ho- 
And  pwice  of  mind   (which,  honour  lost ', 

will  leave  you) 
I  labour  to  preserve :  and  tho*  you  yet  are 
Pure  and  untainted,  and  resolve  to  be  so, 
Having  a  father's  eye,  and  mother's  care, 
In  all  your  ways  to  keep  you  fair  and  up- 

In  which  respects  my  best  advices  must 
Appear  superfluous;  yet  since  love,   dear 

sister, 
Will  sometimes  tender  things  unnecessary, 
Misconstrue  not  my  purpose ! 

Clar.  Sir,  I  dare  not ; 
But  still  receive  it  as  a  large  addition 
To  the  much  that  I  already  stand  engag*d  for. 
Yet,  pardon  me  tho*  I  prottss,  upon 
A  true  examination  of  myself, 
£ven  to  my  private  thoughts,  I  cannot  find 
(Having  such  strong  supporters  to  uphold  me) 
Oq  what  slight  ground  the  least  doubt  can 

be  raib'd. 
To  render  me  suspected  I  can  fall 
Or  from  my  fame  or  virtue. 

Ces.  Far  be*t  from  me, 
To  nourish  such  a  thought  I  and  yet  excuse  me. 
As  you  would  do  a  lapidary,  whose  whole 

fortunes 
Depend  upon  the  safety  of  one  jewel : 
If  he  think  no  case  precious  enough 
To  keep  it  in  Jull  lustre,  nor  no  h.cks,,  .  . .. 
Tho'  lending  strenj^th  to  iron  doors,  sufficient 
To  guard  it,  and  secure  him!  You  to  me  are 
A  gem  of  more  esteem,  and  prized  higher. 
Than  tisurers  do  their  muck,  or  great  men 

title ; 
And  any  flaw  (which  Heav'n  avert!)  in  you, 
(Whose  reputation,  like  a  diamond 
Cut  newly  from  tiie  rock,  women  with  envy, 
And  men  willi  covetous  desires,  look  up  at; 
By  prying  eyes  discovcr'd,  in  a  moment 
Would  render  what  the  braveries  of  Florence, 
For  want  of  counterpoise,  forbear  to  cheapen. 
Of  little  or  no  value. 

Clar,  I  see,  brotlier, 
Tlie  mark  you  shoot  at,  and  much  thank  your 

love : 
But  for  my  virgin  jewel,  which  is  brought 
In  comparison  with  your  diamond,  rest  assur'd 
It  shall  not  fall  in  such  a  workman*s  hands. 
Whose  ignorance  or  malice  shall  have  power 


To  cast  one  cloud  upon  it,  but  stiTl  kee|i 
Her  native  splendor. 

Ces.  1'is  well ;  1  commend  you ; 
And  study  your  advancement  with  that  < 
As  I  would  do  a  sister's,  whom  I  love 
With  more  tlian  common  ardor ^» 

Clar,  That  from  me 
I  hope's  return'd  to  you. 

Ces,  I  do  confess  it. 
Yet  let  me  tell  you,  (but  still  with  that  love 
I  wish  t*encrease  between  us)  that  you  arc 
Observed,  against  the  iiravity  long  maintaia'd 
In  Italy  (where  to  see  a  maid  unmask*d 
Is  Iield  a  blemish),  to  be  over-frequent 
In  giving  or  receiving  visitSr 

Clar,  How?  [picture, 

Ces,  W  hereas  the  custom's  here  to  wooe  by 
And  never  see  the  substance.  You  are  hiTf 
And   beai^y  draws    temptations    on,   yos 

know  it: 
I  would  not  live  to  see  a  willing  grant 
From  you,  to  one  unworthy  of  your  birth, 
Featuix5  or  fortune ;  yet  there  have  been  ladies 
Of  rank,  proportion,  and  of  means  beyond 

you, 
That  have  prov*d  titis  no  miracle. 

Clar,  One  unworthy? 
Why,  pray  you,  gentle  brother,  who  are  they 
That  1  vouchsafe  these  bounties  to  r  i  hope, 
In  your  strict  criticism  of  me,  and  my  maimer^ 
That  you  will  not  deny  they  are  your  equals. 

Ces.  Angry?  [me, 

Clar,  I\e  reason  !  But,  in  cold  blood,  icU 
Had  we  not  one  fatlier  ? 

Ces,  Yes,  and  mother  toti. 

Clar,  And  he  a  soldier? 

Ces,  True. 

Clar.  If  I  then  borrow 
A  little  of  the  boldness  of  his  temper. 
Imparting  it  to  such  as  may  deserve  it, 
(Howe'erindulgent  to  yourselves,  you  brothei* 
Allow  no  part  of  freedom  to  your  sisters; 
I  hope  'twill  not  pass  lor  a  crime  in  roe, 
To  erant  access  and  speech  to  noble  suitors, 
And  you  escape  for  innocent,  that  descend 
To  a  thing  so  far  beneath  you?  Are  yo« 

touched  ? 
Why,  did  you  think  that  jjou  had  Giges'  ring? 
Or  th'  herb  that  gives  invisibility  ? 
Or  that  Biancha's  name   !iad    ne'er  been 

mention'd  ? 
The  Fai  r  Maid  of  the  gram  I  Osteria,  brother  f 

Ces.  No  more! 

Clar,  A  little,  brother.     Your  night-walks, 
And   ofter'd  presents,   which  coy  she  con- 
temned ; 
Your  combats  in  disguises  with  your  rivals, 


Which  honour  last  will  leave  yaa,]  Amended  by  Seward. 
Cofrtsnon  order.]  Corrected  in  1760. 
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Breve  mQlettetrs,  tculUoDS  perfiimM  with 

grease,  [raember'd : 

Aftd  such  as  cry  meat  for  cats^,  must  be  re- 
And  all  this  pother  for  a  comnKon  trull ! 
A  tempting  sign,  and  curiously  set  forth, 
To  draw  in  riotous  guests !  a  thing  expos'd 
To  every  ruffian's  rude  assault !  and  subject, 
For  a  poor  salary,  to  a  rich  man  s  lust, 
Vbo'  made  up  of  diseases ! 

Ca.  Will  you  end  yet  ? 

Ckr.  And  this  a  mistress  for  Albertus'  son? 
Oi>e  that  I  should  call  sister? 

Ca.  Part  not  with 
Your  modesty  in  this  violcntheat !  The  truth  is, 
(For  you  shsill  be  my  confessor)  I  love  her; 
But  virtuously :  report,  that  gives  her  out 
Only  for  iair,  and  adds  not  sne  is  chaste, 
Detracts  much  from  her;  for  indeed  she  is, 
The'  of  a  low  condition,  composed 
Of  all  the  graces  dames  of  liij^hest  birth, 
Tho'  rich  in   nature's  bounties,  should   be 

proud  of. 
Bat  leave  her !  and  to  you,  my  nearest  care, 
My  dearest,  best  Clarissa !  Do  not  think 
(For  then  you  wrong  me)  I  wish  you  sliould 

live 
A  barren  vii^n  life !  I  rather  aim  at 
A  Jioble  husband,  that  may  make  you  motlier 
Of  many  children;  one  that,  when  I  know 

him 
Worth  your  embraces,  I  may  serve  and  sue  to : 
And  therefore  scorn  not  to  acquaint  me  with 
That  man,  that  happy  man,  you  please  to  fa- 
vour! 

Clar.  I  ever  porpos*d  it ;  for  I  will  like 
With  your  allowance. 

Ces.  As  a  pawn  of  this. 
Receive  this  ring ;  but,  ere  you  part  with  it 
On  any  terms,  be  certain  of  your  choice. 
And  make  it  known  to  me ! 

Enter  Alberto ,  Baptist  a,  Mariana^  Menti- 
voUy  find  Servanli  with  lights, 

Clar,  You  have  my  hand  for't. 

Co,    Which,  were  it  not  my  sister's,  I 
^sliould  kiss 
With  too  much  heat. 

Clar.  My  fatlier  and  liis  guests,  sir !    ^ 

AIL  Ob,  my  old  friend,  my  tried  friend, 

my  Baptista ! 
These  days  of  rest  and  feasUng  suit  not  wkh 
Our  tougher  natures:  those  were  golden  ones, 
Which  were  enjoy 'd  at  sea !  that's  our  true 

mother ; 
The  land's  to  us  a  step-dame :  there  we  sought 
Honour  and  wealth  tlu-o*  dangers;  yet  those 

dangers 

'  And  suck  as  cry  meat  for  cats,"]  T5ie  second  folio  reads  want;  but  wc  apprehend  the  text 
to  be  right,  lii  Massinger's  Maicl  of  Honour,  act  iii.  sc.  1,  Gasparo,  in  mentioning  the  most 
ignoble  employments,  says, 

*  I  will  cry  brooms  or  catt^  meat  in  Palermo, 

*  Turn  porter,  carry  burdens,  any  thing, 

*  Rather  than  live  a  soldier !'  R, 
*  Blasi  our  time's  burden.]  The  correction  by  Seward. 

T  t  2  The 


Delisted  more  than  their  rewards,  tho'  great 

ones,  ' 

And  worth  the  undertakers :  here  we  study 
The  kitchen  arts,  to  sharpen  appetite, 
Dull'd   with   abundance ;   and  dispute  with 

Ilcav'n, 
If  that  the  least  puff  of  the  rough  north-wind 
Blast  our  vine's  burden',  rendring  to  our  pa- 
lates [there. 
The  charming  juice  less  pleasing;  whereas 
If  we  had  biscuit,  powder'd  flesh,  trcsh  water. 
We  thoucht  them  Persian  deiicates;  and  for 

music. 
If  a  strong  gale  but  made  the  main-yard  crack. 
We  danc'd  to  tlie  loud  minstrel. 

Bapt.  And  fear'd  less 
(So  far  we  were  in  love  witli  noble  action) 
A  tempest  than  a  calra^. 

Alb.  Tis  true,  Baptfsta :  [other, 

There,  there,  from  mutual  aids  lent  to  each 
And  virtuous  emulation  to  exceed 
In  manly  daring,  the  true  school  of  friend3hip. 
We  learnt  those  principles,  which  conlirm'd 

us  friends 
Never  to  be  forgot. 

Bapt.  Never,  I  hope.        [roaring  cannon 

Alh.  We  were  married  there :  for  bells,  the 
Aloud  proclaim'd  it  lawful,  and  a  p/ize  ' 
Then  newly  ta'en,  and  equally  divided, 
Serv'd  as  a  dowry  to  you,  then  stil'd  my  wife; 
And  did  enable  me  to  be  a  husband 
Fit  to  encounter  so  nmch  wealth,  tho'  got 
With  blood  and  horror. 

Mar.  If  so  g<jt,  His  fit,  sir. 
Now  you  pos-ess  it,  that  you  should  enjoy  it 
In  peace  and  quiet:  I,  your  son,  and  daughter. 
That  reap  tlie  harvest  of  your  winter's  labour, 
Tht/  debtors  for  it,  yet  have  often  trembled. 
When,  in  way  of  discourse,  you  have  related 
How  you  came  by  it. 

Aib.  Trembled?  Ilow  the  softness 
Of  yt>ur  sex  may  excuse  you,  I'll  not  argue; 
But  to  the  world,  howe'er  I  liold  tliee  noble, 
I  should  proclaim  this  boy  some  coward's 

bastard, 
And  not  tlie  image  of  Albertus'  youth. 
If  wlien  some  wish'd  occasion  calls  him  forth 
To  a  brave  trial,  one  weak  artery 
Of  his  should  shew  a  fever,  I  ho'  grim  death 
Put  on  a  thousand  dreadful  sluipes  to  fright 

him. 
The  elements,  the  sca^  and  all  the  winds 
We  number  on  our  compiiss,  then  conspiring 
To  make  the  scene  more  ghastly !  I  must  have 

thee. 
Sirrah,  I  must,  if  once  you  grapple  with 
An  enemy's  ship,  to  board  her,  tlio'.you  see 


Digitized  by 


Google 


9t4 


THE  FAIR  MAID  OF  THE  INN, 


[Act  1. 


The  desperate  guoner  ready  to  give  fire, 
And  blow  the  deck  op ;  or,  like  Cssar*s  sol- 
dier, 
Thy  bauds  like  bis  cut  off,  bang  by  the  teeth, 
And  die  undaunted. 

Mar,  I  even  die  to  hear  you ! 
My  son,  my  lov'd  Cesario,  run  such  hazards? 
Bless'd  saints  forbid  it  1  You  havedone  enough 
Already  for  one  faxnily,  that  rude  way. 
I'll  keep  him  safe  at  home,  and  train  him  up 
A  complete  courtier :  may  I  lire  to  see  him, 
By  sweet  discourse  and  gracious  demeanor. 
Win  aad  bring  home  a  fair  wife,  and  a  rich, 
Tis  all  I  rest  ambi^ous  of. 

Alb.  AmM 
As  if  there  were  a  course  to  purchase  one 
Prevailing  more  than  honourable  action  \ 
Or  any  intercessors  move  so  far. 
To  take  a  mistress  of  a  noble  spirit, 
As  the  true  fame  of  glorious  victories, 
Atchiev'd  by  sweat  and  blood  !  Oh,  the  brave 

dames 
Of  warlike  Genoa!  they  had  eyes  to  see 
The  inward  man,  and  only  from  his  Worth, 
Courage,  and  conquests,  the  blind  archer 
knew  [torch ; 

To  head  his  shafts,  or  light  his  quenched 
They  w<?re  proof  against  them  else :  no  car- 
pet knight*,  [bowers. 
That  spent  his  youth  in  groves  or  pleasant 
Or,  stretching  on  a  couch  bis  laiy  limbs. 
Sung  to  his  lute  such  soft  and  melting  notes, 
As  Ovid  nor  Anacreou  ever  knew. 


Could  work  on  them;  nor  once  bewitoki^d 

their  sense, 
Tho'  he  came  so  perfum'd  as  heHnd  robb'd 
Sabsa  or  Arabia  of  their  wealth. 
And  stor'd  it  in  one  suit.    I  still  remembcar, 
And  still  remember  it  with  joy,  Baptista, 
When  from  the  rescue  of  the  Genoa  fleet, 
Almost  surpriz*d  by  the  Venetian  gallies, 
Thou  didst  return,  and  wert  received  in  tri- 
umph. 
How  lovely  in  thy  honour^a  wounds  and  scars 
Thou  didst  appear;  what  worlds  of  amoroui 

glances 
The  beauties  of  the  city,  where  they  stood, 
Fix*d  like  so  many  of  the  fairest  stars,  [fir'd 
Shot   from   their  windows  at  thee!  How  it 
Their  bloods  to  see  the  enemies*  captive 

streamers^  [Itami, 

Borne  thro'  the  streets !  nor  could  cliaste  Ju» 
The  duke*s  fair  niece,  tlio'  guarded  with  hei 

greatness. 
Resist  this  gallant  charge,  but,  lading  by 
Disparity  of  fortune  from  the  object, 
Yielded  herself  thy  prisoner. 

hapt.  Pray  you  chuse 
Some  other  theme. 

Mar,  Can  there  be  one  more  pleasing? 

Bapt,  That  triumph  drew  on  me  a  grcocei 

torture. 
And  'tis  in  the  remembrance  little  less, 
Than  ever  captive  suftcr*d# 

Mar.  How  I  To  gain 
The  favour  of  so  great  a  lady  ? 


*  Carpet  knight,']  Carpet  knights  are  frequently  mentioned  with  great  contempt  by  our 
ancient  writers.    The  learned  Sir  James  Burrows  gives  the  following  account  of  them: 

'  There  was  an  order  of  knighthood  of  the  appellation  of  Knights  of  the  Carpet,  thougk 

*  few,  or  no  persons  (at  least  among  those  whom  I  have  consulted)  seem  to  know  any  tbiag 
^  about  it,  or  even  to  have  heard  of  it.  I  have  taken  some  memoranda  concerning  the  insti- 
<  tution,  and  know  that  William  lord  Burgh  (of  Starborough  castle,  in  the  county  of  Sony, 
^  father  to  Thomas  lord  Burgh,  deputy  of  Irelupd,  and  to  sir  John  Burgh  who  took  the  treat 

*  Caracca  ship  in  1592)  was  made  a  knight  itf  the  carjtet,  at  Westminster,  on  the  2d  of  Oc- 

*  tober,  1553,  the  day  after  queen  Mary's  coronation :  and  I  met  with  a  list  of  all  who  were 

*  made  so  at  tlie  same  time,  m  Strype's  Memorials,  vol.  iii.  Apj[>eiidix,  p.  IJ. 

*  See  Anstis's  Obsei-vations  on  the  Knighthood  of  the  Bath,  (Loud.  1726)  p.  60,  *  Upor. 
**  the  accession  of  queen  Mary  to  the  throne,  a  commission  was  granted  to  the  earl  of  Aran- 
<*  del,  empowering  him  to  make  knights,  but  without  any-additional  title,  within  two  days 
"  after  the  date  of  that  patent :  which  were  the  two  days  preceding  her  coronation.  In 
"  pursuance  hereof,  we  find  the  names  of  the  knights  created  by  him,  accordrnff  to  the  stated 
<*  form  of  creating  knights  of  the  Bath;  and  the  variety  of  the  ceremonies  used,  so  distinctly 
**  related,  that  it  particularly  deserves  to  be  consulted  in  the  appendix." 

*  S'j  that  Mr.  Anstis  plainly  considenTthem  as  being  only  a  species  of  knights  of  the  Bath, 
^  though  without  ^y  additional  title. 

*  If  so,  the  e^pellation  of  knights  of  the  carpet  might  be  only  popular ;  not  their  strict  or 

*  proper  title.  This,  however,  was  sufficient  to  induce  Shakespeare  (who  wrote  whilst  they 
f  were  commonly  spoken  of  by  such  an  appellation)  to  use  that  term,  in  contrast  to  a  kaight- 
'  hood  conferred  upon  a  real  soldier,  as  a  rewawl  of  military  valour.' 

In  addition  to  this  note,  and  in  confinnation  of  it,  Mr.  Steevens  produces  the  following  cx- 
*  ample  from  The  DownHd  of  Robert  Earl  of  Huntingdon;,  1601 : 
* soldiers,  corae  away ; 

*  This  carpet  hiight  sits  carping  at  our  scars.' 

They  are  mentioned  also  by  Taylor  the  Water  Poet,  in  The  Praise  of  Hempseed; 

*  Castles  .br  ladies,  and  for  carpet  knights, 

*  Unmercifully  spoil'd  at  feasting  fights.  II, 
5  Captive  streuraes.]  Corrected  in  1750. 
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Baft.  Yet,  [mndaniy 

Since  it  prov*d  fiital^ :  to  have  been  happy, 
Adds  to  calamity ;  and  the  heuv  y  losis 
Of  ber  I  durst  not  hope  for,  oiur"  **njoy*d, 
Turns  what  you  thinic  a  blei^iiig  i^  a  cui'se, 
Which  grief  would  have  forgotten. 

Alb,  1  am  sorry 
I  toucb'd  upon  it. 

Mar,  I  burn  rather,  sir, 
With  a  desire  to  htar  the  story  of 
Your  loves;  and  shall  receive  it  as  a  favour. 
Which  yoo  may  grant. 

Bapt.  You  must  not  be  denied; 
Yet  with  all  brevity  I  must  report  it. 
Tis  true,  fair  Juliana,  (Genoa's  pride) 
Eoamoar'd  of  my  actions,  lik'd  my  person ; 
Nor  could  I  but  with  joy  meet  her  alfection, 
Since  it  was  lawful ;  for,  my  first  wife  dead. 
We  were  closely  married,  and  for  s(»me  few 

months 
Tabted  tlie  fruits  of't:  but  malicious  fate, 
£jivyiiig  our  too-much  happiness,  wronglit 

upon 
A  taithless  servant,  privy  to  our  plot. 
And  cabinet  counsellor  to  Juiiana, 
Who,  either  for  hope,  or  reward,  or  fear. 
Discovered  os  to  tlie  incensed  duke. 
Whose   rage  made  her  close  prisoner,  and 

pronounc'd  [years 

On  me  perpetual  banishment.     Some  three 
Iwander'd  on  thejseas,  since  entertuinM 
By  the  threat  duke  of  Florence;  but  what  fate 
Attended  her,  or  Prosper©  my  friend, 
That  s(ay*cJ  at  Genoa  to  expect  the  i^sue^ 
h  yet  uncertain. 

Enter  a  Gentleman^ 

Alb.  From  the  Duke? 

Bapt,  He*s  welcome. 
To  eiKi  my  forced  relation  ! 

Alb.  Si^nor  Baptista,  [care. 

The  great  Duke's  will  commands  your  present 

Gent,  It  points  indeed  at'  both  of  you, 

Bapt,  I  wait  it. 

Alb.  In,  Mariana;  to  your  rest ! 

Bapt.  Nay,  leave  us ; 
We  must  be  private. 

Mar,  Stay  not  long,  Ccsario. 
[Exeunt.   Manent  Cetario  Sy  Mentivole. 

Ment,  So !  these  old  men  vanishM,  'tis  aU 

k)w*d 
That  we  may  speak ;  and  howsoe'er  they  take 
Dehght  in  the  discourse  of  former  dangers, 
It  cannot  hinder  us  to  treat  a  little 
Of  present  pleasures. 

Ce$.  Which,  if  well  enjoy'd. 
Will  not  alone  continue,  but  encrease. 
In  us  t4ieir  friendship. 

Meat.  How  shall  we  spend  th«  night? 


To  snore  it  out,  like  drunken  Datchmcn, 

would 
Sort  ill  with  us  Italians :  we  are  made 
Of  other  metal,  h^ry,  quick,  and  active. 
Shall  we  take  our  fortune  ?  and,  while  our 

cold  fathers  '   [dead) 

(In  vihom  long  since  their  youthful  heats  were 
Talk  much  of  Mars,  serve  under  Venus*  en- 
And  seek  a  mistress?  [signs, 

Ces.  That's  a  gftme,  dear  friend, 
That  does  admit  no  rival  in  chase  of  it  ? 
And  either  to  be  undertook  alone 
Or  not  to  be  attempted. 

Ment.  I'll  not  press  you. 
What  other  sports  to  entertain  the  time  with 
The  following  morning? 

Ces,  Any  tliat  may  become  us.    [sent  you, 

Ment.  Is  the  Neapolitan  horse  tlie  viceroy 
In  a  fit  plight  to  run? 

Cat.  So  my  groom  tells  me. 
I  can  boast  little  of  my  horsemanship; 
Yet,  upon  his  assurance,  I  dare  waner 
A  tliousand  crowns,  'gainst  any  horse  in  Flo« 

rence,  ^ 

For  an  eight^mile  course, 

Ment.  I  would  not  win  of  you. 
In  respect  you  are  impatient  of  loss; 
Else  I  durst  match  him  with  my  Barbary 
For  twice  the  sum. 

Ces.  You  do  well  to  excuse  it, 
Beintr  certain  to  he  beaten. 

Ment.  Tush,  you  know 
The  contrary. 

Ces.  To  end  the  controversy. 
Put  it  to  trial ;  Uy  my  life,  I'll  meet  you 

Enter  Clarissa. 

With  the  next  rising  sun. 

Mtnt.  A  match!  But  here 
Appears  a  Cynthia,  that  scorns  to  borrow 
A  Learn  of  light  from  the  great  eye  of  fleav'n, 
She  being  herself  all  brightness:  how  I  envy 
Tliose  amorous  smiles,  those  kisses,  but  sure 

chaste  ones, 
Wliich  she  vouchsiiFes  lier  brother! 

Clar.  You  are  wanton  : 
Pray  you  think  me  not  Biancha;  leave,  I  pray 

you ! 
My  mother  will  not  sleep  before  slie see  you; 
And  since  you  know  her  tenderness,  nay  loml- 

ness,  [safety, 

In  every  circumstance  that  concern*  your 
You  are  not  cqual^  to  her, 

Ce$.  I  must  leave  you ; 
But  will  not. fad  to  meet  you. 

Ment,  Sort  sleeps  to  you ! 

Mar,  {within]  Cesario! 

Clar,  You're  call'd  again. 

Ces,  Some  sons 


*  Yes,  since  it  prov'd  fatal. '^  The  particle  inserted  in   the  text  improving  both  sense  and 
measure,  was  most  probably  m  the  original.  Seward, 

Seward  reads,  Since  it  prov'd  so  fatal; 

tfaereby  destroying  *  both  sense  and  measure.' 

^  Equal,]  h  e.  Just.    The  word  frequently  occurs  in  that  sense. 
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Complain  of  too  nrach  rigour  in  tlieir  mo- 
thers; 
I  of  too  much  indulgence.    You  \%'ill  fol- 
low ?  [Exit, 
Clar,  You  are  her  first  care;  therefore 
lead  the  waj  !  [stays 
Merit,  She  stays;  blest  opportunity!  bbe 
As  she  invited  conference !  she  was  ever 
Noble  and  free ;  but  thus  to  temj»t  ray  frailty, 
Argues  a  yielding  in  her;  or,  cuntempt 
Of  all  that  1  dare  offer.     Stand  I  now 
Consulting?  No ;  Fll  put  it  home. 

C/*ir,  VV  ho  waits  there  ? 
More  lights !  [useless 

Jl^lent,  You  need  them  not;  they  are  as 
As  at  noon-day :  can  there  be  darkness  where 
Nature,  then  wisely  liberal,  vouclisafd 
To  lend  two  suns? 
Clar.  Hyperboles! 

Alent.  No;  truths,  [heart 

Truths,  beauteous  virgin ;  so  my  love-sick 
Assures  me,  and  my  undei-sumding  tells  me 
I  must  approach  them  wisely :  should  I  rashly 
Press  near  their  scorching  beamsi  they  would 

consume  rae ; 
And,  on  the  contrary,  should  your  disdain 
Keep  me  at  too  much  distance,  and  I  want 
Their  comfortable  heat,  tl)e  frost  of  deatli 
Would  seize  on  all  my  faculties. 

Chr,  Pray  you  pause,  sir !  [tire  you  : 

*]'his  vehemency  ot  discourse  must  else  needs 
^'hesc  gay  words  take  not  me;  'tis  simple 

faith, 
IIr)nesr  integrity,  and  lawful  flames^ 
1  am  delighted  with. 

Jilent,  Such  1  bring  with  me; 
And  therefore,  lady — 

Clar.  But  that  you  took  me  off 
Ere  I  came  to  a  period,  I  had  added 
A  long  experience  must  be  rcquii'd 
Both  of  his  faith  and  trust,  with  whom  a 

virgin 
Traihcks  for  what  is  dearest  in  this  life, 
Her  liberty  and  honour.     I  confess 
I  oft  have  view'd  you  with  an  eye  of  favour ; 
And,  with  your  generous  parts,  the  many 

tenders 
Of  doing  me  all  fair  offices,  have  won 
A  good  opinion  from  me^- 

Ment,  Oh,  speak  ever ! 
I  never  heard  such  music. 
Clar.  A  plain  tune,  sir* 
But  'tis  a  hearty  one.     When  I  perceive. 
By  evident  proofs,  your  aims  are  truly  noble. 
And  that  yuu  bring  the  engines  of  fair  love, 
Not  of  foul  lust,  to  shake  and  undermine 
My  maiden  fortress,  I  may  then  make  good 
W  hat  now  I  dare  not  promise. 

Ment,  You  already. 
In  taking  notice  of  my  poor  deservings, 


Have  been  mngnificenty  and  'twill  appear 
A  frontiers  impudeuce  to  ask  beyond  this: 
Yet  qualify,  tho*  not  excuse,  mji  error, 
1  ho'  now  I  am  ambitious  to  desire 
A  conihlhar^su  of  it! 

Clar.  So  it  wrong  not 
My  modesty  to  grant  it. 

Aleni,  Tis  far  from  me; 
I  only  am  a  suitor  you  would  grace  me 
With  some  toy,  but  made  rich  in  that  you 

wore  it. 
To  warrant  to  the  world  that  I  usurp  not, 
When  I  presume  to  stile  myself  your  servant! 
A  ribbon  from  your  shoe. 

Clar.  You  are  too  humble; 
ril  think  upon't,  and  something  of  more  value 
Shall  witness  how  I  prize  you.  It  grows  late; 
I'll  bring  you  to  the  door. 

Menu  You  still  more  bind  me.    [EseunU 

Enter  Duke,  Albertusy  Baptista,  MagUtrata 
and  Attendants. 

Duke.  You  find,by  this  assured  intelligence, 
The  preparation  of  the  Turk  against  us. 
WeVe  met  him  oft  and  beat  him ;  now  to 

fear  him 
Would  argue  want  of  courage ;  and  I  bold  it 
A  safer  policy  for  us  and  our  signiories, 
To  charge  him  in  his  passage  o*er  the  sea, 
Than  to  expect  him  here. 

Alh.  May  it  please  yuur  highness. 
Since  you  vouchsafe  to  think  me  worthy  of 
This  great  employment,  if  I  may  deUver 
My  iudgment  t'reely,  'tis  not  flattery 
'J'ho  I  say  my  opinion  waits  on  you'; 
Nor  would  1  give  my  suBruge  and  conseot 
To   what  you   have   propos'd,    but  that  1 

know  it 
Worth  the  gre%t  speaker,  tho'  that  the  denial 
Call'd  on  your  heavy  anger.     For  myself 
I  do  profess  thus  much,  if  a  blunt  soldier 
May  borrow  so  much  from  the  oil'd-tongu'd 

courtier, 
(1  hat  echoes  whatsoe'er  tlie  prince  allows  of) 
AH  that  my  long  experience  hath  taugtit  loe, 
That  have  spent  three  parts  of  my  hfe  at  set, 
(Let  it  not  taste  of  arrogance  that  I  say  it) 
Could  not  have  added  reasons  of  more  weiglit 
To  fortify  your  affections,  than  such 
As  your  grace  out  of  observation  merely 
Already  have  propounded. 

Bapt.  With  the  honour 
To  give  the  daring  enemy  an  affront 
In  being  the  first  opposer,  it  will  teach 
Your  soldiers  boldness,  and  strike  fear  in  them 
That  durst  attenipt  you. 

1  Magis.  Victuals  and  ammunition, 
And  money  too,  the  sinews  of  the  war. 
Are  stor'd  up  in  the  magazine. 

2  Magis,  And  the  gaUics 


*  Ml/  opinion  waits  on  you.]  The  small  change  of  you  to  t/ours,  takes  all  obscurity  from 
this  expression.         Seward. 

We  think  the  old  reading  niore  suitable  to  the  context;  more  in  our  authors'  style,  and  at 
least  as  free  from  obscurity. 
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New  riggM  and  trainM  up,  and  at  two  days* 
Fit  far  the  service.  [warning 

Duke,  We^commend  your  care ; 
Nor  will  we  e'er  be  wanting  in  our  counsels, 
Asve  doubt  not  your  action.  You,  Baptlsta, 
Shall  stay  with  us ;  that  merchant  is  not  wise, 
That  ventures  his  wholefortunes  in  one  bottom. 
Albertus,be  our  admiral!  spare  your  thanks; 
Tis  merit  in  you  that  invites  this  honour ; 
Preserve  it  such!  Ere  long  you  shall  hear 

more. 
Thiags  rashly  undertaken  end  as  ill ; 
fiat  great  acts  thrive  when  reason  guides  the 

wffl.  [Eseunt, 

Enter  three  Gentlemen, 

1  Gent,  No  question,  'twas  not  well  done 
inCesario 

To  cross  the  horse  of  young  Mentivole 
Id  the  midst  of  tliis  course. 

i  Gent,  That  was  not  all ; 
The  switching  him  dull'd  liiro. 

3  Gent,  'Would  that  both  the  jades 
I       Had  broke   their  necks,    when   they  first 

started !  'Slight,  [whisper. 

We  stand  here  prating ;  give  them  leave  to 
iind,when  they  have  cut  one  another's  throats, 

I  Enter  Mentivole  and  Cesario, 

Make  in  to  part  'em ! 

2  Gent,  There  is  no  such  hazard ;  [it: 
Their  fat  hers*  friendship  and  their  love  forbid 
See  wiiere  they  come ! 

1  Gent,  With  fury  in  their  looks. 

Ment,  You  have  the  wager ;  with  what 
I'll  not  dispute.  [foul  play  got 

Ces,  Foul  play? 

Ment.  1  cannot  speak  it 
In  a  fairer  language ;  and  if  sonfte  respects 
Familiar  to  myself  chain'd  not  my  tongue, 
I  should  say — no  more'! — I   should — but 

I'H  sit  down  [further ! 

With  this  disgrace;   howe'er,  press  me  no 
For,  if  once  more  provok'd,  you'll  understand 
I  dare  iid  more  suffer  an  injury, 
Than  I  dare  do  one. 

C«.  Why,  sir,  are  you  injur'd 
In  that  I  take  my  right,  which  I  would  force, 
Sliould  you  detain  it? 

Ment,  Put  it  to  judgment ! 

Cex,  Xo ;  my  will  in  this  shall  carry  it. 

Ment,  Your  will  ?  Nay,  farewell  softness 

then ! 

3  Gent,  This  I  for»aw. 

[They  suddenly  draw, 

iCcrtt,  Hold,  hold! 

Ces.  I'm  hurt. 

2  Gent,  Shift  for  yourself;  'tis  death. 

Matt,  As  you  respect  me,  bear  liiin  off 

with  care ! 
If  he  miscarry,  since  he  did  the  wrong, 
I'll  stand  theshock  oft. 


2  GenL  Gently!  he  will  faint  else — 

[Exeunt  Gentlemen  with  Cesario. 

Ment,  And  speedily,  I  beseech  you !  M^ 

rage  over, 
Tliat  pour'd  upon  ray  reason  clouds  of  error, 
I  see  my  folly,  and  at  what  dear  lost 
I  have  exchaog'd  a  real  innocence 
To  gain  a  mere  fantastical  report. 
Transported  only  by  vain  popular  wind. 
To  be  a  daring,  nay,  fool-hardy  man. 

Enter  Baptist  a. 

But,  could  I  satisfy  myself  within  here. 
How  should  I  bear  my  father's  frowns?  They 

meet  me; 
My  guilt  conjures  him  hither. 

Bapt,  Sirrah! 

Ment,  Sir.  ^  [sword: 

Bapt.  I've  met  the  trophies  of  your  ruffian 
Was  there  no  other  anvil  to  make  trial 
How  far  thou  durst  be  wicked,  but  the  bosom 
Of  him,  which  under  the  adulterate  name 
Of  friendship  thou  hast  murder'd  ? 

Ment,  Murder'd,  sir? 
My  dreams  abhor  so  base  a  fact :  true  valour, 
Employ'd  to  keep  my  reputation  fair, 
From  the  aosterest  judge  can  never  merit 
To  be  branded  with  that  title.  You  begot  me 
A  man,  no  coward  :  and  but  call  your  youth 
To  memory!  when  injur'd,  you  could  never 
Boast  of  the  ass's  fortitude,  slave-like  pa- 
tience ; 
And  you  might  justly  doubt  I  were  your  son, 
If  I  should  entertain  it.     If  Cesario 
Recover,  as  I  hope  his  wound's  not  mortal, 
A  second  trial  of  what  I  dare  do 
In  a  j  ust  cause,  shall  give  strong  witness  for  me 
I  am  the  true  heir  to  Baptista's  couraj^e, 
As  to  his  other  fortunes. 

Bapt,  Boy,  to  neither, 
But  on  this  strict  condition,  which  entreaties 
From  saints,  nay  angels,  shall  not  make  nl(^ 

alter. 
A  friendship  s«  began,  and  so  continu'd 
Between  me  and  Alberto,  my  best  friend, 
Your  brawls  shall  not  dissolve  :  it  is  my  will. 
And  as  I  am  thy  father  I  command  thee, 
That  instantly,  on  any  terms,  how  poor 
Soe'er  it  skills  not,  thou  desire  his  pardon. 
And  bring  assurance  to  me  he  has  sign'd  it. 
Or  by  my  father's  soul  I'll  never  know  thee. 
But  as  a  stranger  to  my  blood  :  perform  it, 
And  suddenly,  without  reply!  I  ve  said  it, 

Ment,  And  in  it  given  a  heavier  sentence 

on  me 
Than  the  most  cruel  death :  you  arc  my  father. 
And  your  will  to  be  scrv'd,  and  not  disputed 
By  me,  that  am  your  son  :  but  III  obey, 
And  iho'  ray  heart-strings  crack  tor't,  make 

it  known, 
When  you  command,  my  faculties  are  your 

own.  '  [Exeunt, 


®  I  should  say  no  wore]  Seward,  tacitly  and  arbitrarily,  reads,  I  ihould  say  more.    The 
present  punctuatiou  si\tis  a  spirit  to  ths  old  text. 
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ACT   II. 


Enter  Albertus,  Fhi/ucian,  and  a  Surgeon. 

Phys,  TJAVE  patience,  noble  sir!  your 

■■■-■•  son  Cesario 
Will  recover,  without  question. 

Surgj.  A  slight  wound !  [vitals. 

Thongh*t  pierc*d  his  body,  it  hath  missed  the 

Ph^s.  My  life  for*t,  he  shall  take  the  air 
Within  these  ten  days !  [again 

Alb.  Oh,  but  from  a  friend! 
To  receive  this  bloody  measure  from  a  friend ! 
If  that  a  man  should  meet  a  violent  death, 
In  a  place  where  he  had  taken  sanctuary. 
Would  it  not  grieve  him  ?  Such  all  Florence 

held  [plies 

Their  friendship ;  and  *tis  that  which  multi- 
The  injury. 

Pht/s,  Have  patience,  worthy  signor! 

Alb.  1  do  protest,  as  I  am  man  and  soldier, 
If  I  had  buried  him  in  a  wave  at  sea, 
(Lost  in  some  honourable  action) 
I  would  not  to  the  saltncss  of  his  grave 
Have  added  the  least  tear:  but  these  quarrels, 

Enter  Mariana  and  Clarissa, 

Bred  out  of  game  and  wine  I  I  had  as  lief 
He  should  have  died  of  a  surfeit. 

Mar.  Oh,  what  comfort  ? 
How  is  it  with  our  son,  sir  ? 

Alb,  His  work-masters 
Bear  me  in  hand  here,  (as  my  lawyer  does, 
When  I've  a  crack'd  title,  or  bad  suit  in  law) 
All  shall  go  well. 

Mar,  i  pray  you,  gentlemen, 
What  think  you  o,f  his  wound? 

Fhys.  Tis  but  a  scratch ;  nothing 
To  danger. 

Clar,  But  he  received  it  from  a  friend ; 
And  the  unkindness  taen  at  that  may  kill  him. 

Mar,  Let  me  see  him. 

P/iyii,  By  no  means;  he  slumbers. 

Mar,  Then  I  cannot  believe  you,  when 
Tliere  is  hope  of  him.  [you  tell  me 

Alb,  Yet  many  ladies 
Do  give  more  fkith  to  their  physician, 
Than  to  their  confessor. 

Clar,  Oh,  my  poor  lost  brother ! 
And  friend,  more  dear  than  brother ! 

Aib.  More  loud  instruments 
To  disturb  his  slumbers  ?  Go,  e;o,  take  caroch ! 
And  as  you  love  me,  you  and  the  girl  retire 
T'  our  summer-house  i'  th'  country :   I'll  be 
Within  these  two  days.  [with  you 

Mar,  I  am  yours  in  all  things, 
Tho'  with  much  sorrow  to  leave  him. 


Alb.  I  pray  yoa,  ^ntlemen, 

lExeunt  Mar.  end  Clar, 
With  best  observance  tend  your  patient: 
The  loss  of  my  heir  male  lies  now  a-bleeding  \ 

Enter  Mentivole. 

And  think  what  payment  his  recovery 
Shall  shower  upon  you. — Ot  all  men  breathing^ 

J  [Exeunt  Phytician  and  Surgeon. 
o  you  arrive  here  ?  are  you  mad  ?: 
My  injury  begms  to  bleed  afresh 
At  sight  of  you.    Why,  this  affront  of  youn 
I  receive  more  malicious  than  the  other. 
Your  hurt  was  only  danger  to  my  son;  but 
Your  sight  to  me  is  death !  Why  come  you 

hither?  [have  made, 

D'  you  conie  to  view  the  wounds  which  you 
And  glory  in  them  ? 

Ment.  Rather,  wortliy  sir, 
To  pour  oil  into  them. 

Alb.  I  am  a  soldier, 
Sir,  least  part  of  a  courtier :  and  understand 
By  your  smooth  oil,  your  present  flattery — 

Ment.  Sir,  for  my  father's  sake,  acknow- 
ledge me 
To  be  bom  a  gentleman,  no  slave;  I  ever 
Held   flatterers  of  that  breed :  do  not  ndf* 

construe. 
In  your  distaste  of  me,  tlie  true  intent 
p{  my  coming  hither,  for  I  do  protest 
I  do  not  come  to  tell  you  I  am  sorry 
For  your  soi^  hurt. 

Alb.  Not  sorry  ? 

Ment.  No,  not  soiry: 
I  have  to  the  lowest  ebb  lost  aU  my  fury, 
But  I  must  not  lose  my  honesty.    Twas  be 
Gave  heat  unto  the  injury,  which  returned, 
Lik%  a  petard'^  ill  lighted,  into  th'  btsom 
Of  him  gave  fire  to't :  yet,  I  hope  his  hurt 
Is  not  so  dangerous  but  he  may  recover; 
When,  if  it  please  him  call  me  to  account 
For  th'loss  of  so  much  blood,  I  shall  be  ready 
To  do  hhii  noble  reason. 

Alb.  You  are  arm'd 
Mcthinks  with  wondrous  confidence. 

Ment.  Oh,  with  the  best,  sir; 
For  I  bring  penitence  and  satisfaction. 

Alb.  Satislkction?  Why,  I  heard  you  say 

but  now. 
You  were  not  sorry  for  his  wotmds. 

Ment,  Nor  am  I ; 
The  satisfaction  which  I  bring,  sir,  is  to  yon* 
You  are  a  gentleman  ne'er  injur'd  me; 
One  ever  lov'd  my  father,  the  right  way, 
And  most  approvd  of  noble  amity; 


***  Petar.]  A  petard  or  pctarre,  an  engine  (made  like  a  bell  or  mortar)  wherewith  strong 
gates  are  bunt  open.     Cotgrave*t  Dictionary.  R. 


Digitized  _by 


Google 


Act*.] 


THE  FAIK  MAID  OF  THE  INN. 


329 


Yet  I  have  run  my  sword  ^uite  thro'  your 
heart,  [fear'd, 

And  slightly  hurt  your  son;  for*t  n»ay  be 
A  grief  ta*en  at  these  years,  for  your  »on*s  lots, 
May  hazard yoars:  and  therefore  I  am  sent 
By  liim  that  has  most  interest  in  your  sorrow, 
Who  having  cliid  me  almost  to  the  ruin 
Of  a  disheritance",  for  violatii^ 
So  continued  and  so  sacred  a  fnend^hip 
Of  fifty  winters*  standing" ;  wch  a  friend- 
ship 
That  ever  did  contintie  like  the  spring. 
Ne'er  saw  the  fidl  o'  th*  leaf;  by  him  I  am  sent 
To  say  the  wrong  I Vc  done,  sir,  is  to  wu, 
And  tiiat  I  h^ve  quite  lost  him  A>r  a  father, 
TJntiH  find  your  pardon.  Nay,  there  follows 
A  weightier  deprivation  :  ht^  estate 
I  could  with  a  less  number  of  sighs  part,  with ; 
Fortune  miglit  attend  my  youth  and  my  de- 

servines 
In  anj  climate ;  but  a  fathei's  blessing, 
To  settle  and  confirm  that  fortune,  no  where. 
Bat  only  here.  Your  pardon  !  give  me  that ; 
And  when  you  have  done,  kill  me ;  for  ^is 
that  [tion, 

Takes  from  me  the  effect  of  excommunica- 
A  father's  heavy  curse. 

Aib,  Nay,  may  that  curse  [nute, 

light  on  himself,  for  sending  tliee  in  this  mi- 
When  I  am  g|t>wn  as  deaf  to  all  compassion, 
As  the  cruellest  sea-fight,  or  most  horrid  tem- 
pest! [cats. 
That  I  had  droven'd  i*th'  sea  a  thousand  du- 
Tbou  hadst  not  made  this  visit !  Rash  young 

man. 
Thou  tak*st  me  in  an  ill  planet,  and  hast  cause 
To  curse  thy  father ;  for  I  do  protest, 
If  I  had  met  thee  in  any  part  o'  th*  world. 
But  under  my  own  roof,  I  woald  have  kitPd 
thee.  [sent  for 

Within  there ! — Look  you  !  Here's  a  triumph 

Enter  Ph^ciany  Surgeon,  and  Servants. 

Tlie  death  of  your  young  master. 

8erv»  Shall  we  kill  him  ?  »- 

Alb.  No;        •  ^  ' 

rU  not  be  so  onhospitabie.    But,  sir. 
By  my  fife,  I  vow  to  take  assurance  from  you, 
That  right-hand  never  more  shall  strike  my 

son. 

Ment,  That  will  be  easily  protested. 

Alb,  Not  easily,  [to't. 

When  it  must  be  exacted,  and  a  bloody  seal 


Bind  him,  and  cutolf's  right-hand  presently : 
Fair  worcis  shall  never  satisfy  foul  deeds. 
Chop  his  hand  oflf! 

Ment.  You  cannot  be  so  unrighteous 
To  your  own  honour. 

}*hj/s.  Oh,  sir,  collect  yourself, 
And  recall  your  bloody  purpose  ! 

Alb.  My  intents 
Of  tliis  nature  do  ever  come  to  action. 

Surg.  Then  I 
Must  fetch  another  stickler.  [Exit, 

Aib.  Yet  I  do  grieve  at  heart ; 
And  I  do  curse  thy  father  heartily. 
That's  the  cause  of  my  dishonour,  sending  thee 
In  such  an  hour,  when  I  am  apt  for  mischief, 
Apt  as  a  Dutchman  after  a  sea-fight. 
When  his  enemy  kneels  ^ore  him.    Come, 

dispatch! 

Fhj/s.  Entreat  him,  noble  sir. 

Ment.  You  sliall  excuse  me : 
Whatsoever  he  dares  do,  tliat  I  dare  suffer. 

Enter  Cesario  and  Surgeon, 

Ces.  Oh,  sir,  for  honour's  sake,  stay  your 

foul  purpose; 
For  if  you  do  proceed  thus  cruelly,       [him, 
Tliere  is  no  question,  in  the  wound  you  give 
I  slmll  bleed  to  death  for't ! 

Alb.  Thou  art  not  of 
My  temper;  what  I'purpose,  can't  be  alter'd. 

Enter  a  Servant, 

Serv.  Sir,  tl»e  Duke  with  all  speed  expects 

you :  you  must  instantly 
Ship  all  your  ibllowers,  an^  to  sea. 

Alb.  My  blessing 
Stay  with  thee  upon  this  condition, 
Take  away  his  use  of  fighting;  as  thou  fiop^st 
To  be  accounted  for  my  son,  perform  it ! 

[Exit. 

Ces.  You  hear  what  I'm  enjoin'd  to. 

Ment.  Pray  thee,  take  it! 
Only  this  ring,  this  bestresteemed  jewel, 
I  will  not  giv  t  to  th'  hangman  chops  it  oOT; 
It  is  too  dear  a  relic  :  I'll  remo^  it 
Nearer  my  heart.  * 

Ces.  Ha !  that  ring's  my  sister's; 
The  ring  I  emoin'd  her  never  part  witlial 
Without  my  knowledge. — Come,  sir,  we  are 

friends. 
Pardon  my  father's  heat,  and  melancholy ; 
Two  violent  fevers  which  he  caught  at  sea. 
And  cannot  yet  shake  ofif:  only  one  promise 


"  Who  having  chid  me  almost  to  the  ruin 
Of  a  disheritance.]  Soward  arbitrarily  reads, 

to  mj/  ruin, 

To  a  disheritance,  &c. 
■*  So  continued  and  so  sacred  a  friendship 
Of  fifty  winters  standing;  such  a  friendship, 

That  ever  did  continue,  &c.]  '  Here,'  says  Seward,'  seems  a  reiterated  tautology  in  these 
'  lines,  very  unlike  and  unworthy  of  our  authors.'  For  continued,  therefore,  he  substitutes 
constant,  *  which,'  continues  he,  *  in  the  sense  o(finn  and  unshaken  by  accidents,  keeps  clear 
^  of  the  tautology  complained  of/  But  changes  should  not  be  arbitrarily  made,  only  be- 
cause the  critic  supposes  them  for  the  better! 


VOL.  HI. 


U« 
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I  must  enjoin  you  to,  and  seriously; 
Hereafter  you  shall  never  draw  a  sword 
To  th*  prejudice  of  my  life. 

Ment.  By  my  best  hopes, 
I  shall  not ! 

Ces,  I  pray  deliver  me  your«word, 
On  that  condition. 

Ment,  I  shall,  sir:  may  it  hereafter 
Ever  fight  on  your  part! 

Ces,  Noble  sir,  X  thank  you : 
But,  for  performance  of  your  vow,  I  entreat 
Some  gage  from  you. 

Ment.  Any,  sir. 

Ces.  Deliver  me  that  ring.         [binds  me, 

Ment.  Ha!  this  ring?  indeed  this  jewel 
If  you  knew  the  virtue  of  it,  never  more 
To  draw  my  sword  against  you, 

Ces.  Therefore  I 
Will  have  it. 

Ment.  You  ,n/ay  not.  • 

Ces.  Come,  you  must : 
I  that  by  violence  could  take  your  hand, 
Can  entorce  this  from  you.   This  is  a  token, 

sir,  [yfju  well! 

That  we  may  prove  friends  hereatter.    Fare 

Phy$.  Why  did  you  seize  his  sword,  sir  ? 

Ces.  To  oerform  [sent 

What  my  father  bad  me ;  I  have  for  thepre- 
Ta'en  away  his  use  of  dghting. 

Pht/s.  Better  so. 
Than  take  that  which  your  father  meant! 

[Exeunt, 

Manet  Mentivole. 
Ment.  W&  ever  the  like  usage?  Oh,  that 

Dearer  than  life !  whither  is  honour  fled  ? 
Cesario,  thouVt  unmanly  in  each  part. 
To  seize  my  sword  first,  and  then  split  my 
heart.  [Exit. 

Enter  Host  and  Clown, 

Host.  Thy  master 
That  lodges  here  in  my  Osteria, 
Is  a  rare  man  of  art;  they  say  he's  a  witch. 
'  Clown,  A  witch?  nay,  he's  one  i^tep  of  the 

ladder  to 
Preferment  higher ;  he's  a  conjurer. 

Host.  Is  that  his  higher  title  ? 

ClowT}.  Yes,  I  assure  you;     [mandshira; 
For  a  conjurer's  th'  devil's  master,  and  com- 
Whereas  a  witch  is  the  deviFs  prentice, 
And  obeys  him. 

Host.  Bound  j^rentice  to  the  .devil ! 

Clown.  Bound  and  enroll'd,  I  assure  you, 

he  can't  start ;  [tlenmn 

And  therefore  I  would  never  wish  any  gen- 
To  turn  witch. 

Host,  Why,  man? 


Clown,  Oh^  he  loses  bit  [help  him ; 

GentiUty  by  it ;  the  devil  in  this  case  cannot 
He  must  go  to  the  herald  for  new  arms,  be- 
lieve it.  [man  bom, 
Host,  As  I'm  true  innkeeper,  yet  a  gentle- 
V\\  ne'er  turn  witch  for  that  trick!  And  thou 
Been  a  great  travelk  r  ?  [bast 
Clown.  No,  indeed,  not  I,  sir. 
Host,  Come,  you  are  modesL 
Clown.  No,  I  lufi  not  modest; 
For  I  told  you  a  lie,  timt  you  might  the  better 
Understand  [  had  been  a  traveller. 

Host,  So,  sir! 
They  say  ^our  master's  a  great  physician  too? 
Clown,  lie  was  no  foul  told  you  that,  I 
assure  you.  [But  they  say, 

Host,  And  you  have  been  in  England? 
Ladies  in  England  take  a  great  deal  of  physic. 
Clown,  Both  ways,  on  my  reputation. 
.  Host,  So  'tis  to  be  understood :     [fashbn. 
But  they  say  ladies  there  take  phasic  for 
Clown.  Yes,  sir,  and  many  times  die  to 
Host.  How  !  [keep  fashion. 

Die  tu  keep  fashion  ? 

Clown.  Yes;  I  have  known  a  lady 
Sick  of  the  small-pox,  only  to  keep  her  feoc 
From  pit-holes,  take  colj,    strike  them  in 
Kick  up  the  heels,  and  vanish.  [ag&io, 

Host,  There  was  kicking  up 
The  heels  with  a  witness ! 

Clown.  No,  sir;  I  confess  [tivc  to 

A  good  face  has  many  times  been  the  mo- 
The  kicking  up  of  the  heels  with  a  witnesi; 
but  this  was  not. 

Enter  Hostess  and  Biancha. 

Host.  Here  come  my  wife  and  daughter. 

Clown,  You  have 
A  pretty  commodity  of  this  nightworm. 

Host,  Why,  man? 

Clown,  She  is  a  pretty  lure  to  draw 
Custom  to  your  ordinary.  [pose? 

'   Host,  Dost  think  1  keep  her  to  that  pur- 

Clown.  When  a  dove-house  is  empty,  there 

is  cumin-seed  [hours; 

Used  to  purloin  from  the  rest  of  the  neigh- 
In  England  you  have  several  adanaants'^, 
To  draw  in  spurs  and  rapiers*^;  one  keeps 

silk-worms 
In  a  gallery ;  a  milliner  has  choice 
()*  monkies  and  paraketoes ;  another  shews 
Bawdy  East-Indian  pictures,  worse  than  ever 
Were  Aretine's;  a  goldsmith  keeps  his  wife 
Wedg'd  into  his  shop  like  a  mermaid,  noUiios 

of  ner 
To  be  seen  (that's  woman)  but  her  upper  part. 

Host.  Nuthing  but  her  upper  part? 

Clown.  Nothing  but  her  upper  bodice. 
And  he  lives  at  the  more  heart's  ease. 


IX 

13 


Adamants.]  i.  e.  Loadstones.    See  Skinner  on  the  word. 
To  draw  in  spurs  and  rapiers.]  In  Ben  Jonsou^s  Alchemii 
says  to  Abel  Drugger, 

-*  Beneath  your  threshold  bury  me  a  loadstone, 
*  To  draw  m  gallants  tliat  wear  spurs^* 


Seward. 
\lchemist  is  the  same  idea;  Ssbtle 
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Host.  What's  the  reason?  [no  temptation. 

Clown.  Because  her  nether  part  can  give 

Bj  your  leave,  sir,  111  tend  my  master,  and 

instantly 
Be  with  you  for  a  cup  of  clierally  this  hot 
weather.  [Exit, 

Host,  A nimble-pated rascal!  Comehither, 
When  was  Cesario  here  ?  [daughter ; 

Biaiu  Sir,  not  this  fortnight. 
Host,  I  do  not  like  his  visits ;  commonly 
He  comes  by  owl  light;  both  the  time  and 
Suspicious;  I  don't  like  it,  [manner  is 

niun.  Sir,  the  gentleman  ^ 

Is  every  way  so  noble,  that  you  need  not 
Question  his  intent  of  coming:  tho'  you  did, 
Pray,  sir,  preserve  that  good  opinion' of  me. 
That  tho'  tlie  custom  of  the  place  I  was 

bom  in 
Makes  me  familiar  to  every  guest, 
I  shall  in  all  things  keep  myself  a  stranger 
To  th'  vices  they  bring  with  them ! 

Hostess,  Right,  my  daughter ! 
She  harthc  right  strain  of  her  motlier. 

Host.  Of  lier  mother  ?  [took  it. 

All  I  would  speak,  I  know  from  whence  she 
When  I  \vas  as  young,  I  was  as  honest** — 

Hostess.  Leave  your  prating. 
And  study  to  be  drunk,  and  abuse  your 
guests  over  and  over ! 

Enter  Forobotco  and  Clown. 

Host.  Peace,  wife ;  my  honourable  guest  I 

For.  My  endear'd  landlord, 
And  the  rest  of  the  compliments  of  the  house !  • 

Host.  Breakfast  is  ready,  sir;  it  waiteth 
The  tide  of  your  stomach.  [only 

Clown.  And  mine  gapes  for*t, 
I'ike  a  stale  oyster. 

Host.  Ere  you  go  to  bed*', 
Fail  not  of  that,  I  pray. 

[Exeunt  all  hut  Tor.  and  Clown. 
^  For.  We'll  instantly  be  with  you. — 
Now  we're  all  fellows :  nine  o'clock,  and  no 

clients  come  yet  ? 
Sure  thou  dost  not  set  up  bills  enough. 

Clofrn.  I've  set  up 
Bills  in  abundance. 

For.  What  bills? 

Clown.  Matty,  [goods, 

*or  curing  of  all  diseases,  recovery  of  stol'n 
And  a  thousand  such  impossibilities. 

For.  The  place  is  unlucky. 

fC^^s^^  /wflsa*  V0tt77|r,  I  was  as  honest.]  This  lias  been  hitherto  made  the  conclusion  of 
ine  ^osfs  speech,  by  which  it  seems  to  have  lost  all  its  humour.  It  evidently  bclon^rg  to 
•  .^u  who  stops  her  husband  frora^ving  further  hints  concerning  Biancha;  anrf  this 
IS  arttuily  contrivd  with  regard  to  the  audience,  whose  curiosities  are  heigliteiied  by  a  !^lim- 
menng  of  the  plot,  but  not  too  soon  satisfied  by  a  full  view  of  it.  To  do  this  judiciously,  is 
one  ot  the  greatest  difficulties  in  almost  every  species  of  writing.  Seward. 

We  think  Seward  totally  mistaken  here,  and  that  the  Ha9f  (instead  of  alluding  to  Biancha  s 
rew  parentage)  whimsically  insinuates  that  her  virtuous  principles  are  derived  from  him. 

^re  you  go  to  bed,  fail  not  of  that,  I  pray.]  These  words  have  hitherto  been  made  a 
continuation  of  the  Clown\  speech;  but  from  him  they  seem  devoid  of  meaning.  If  spoken 
oy  uie  Ho9ty  ande,  we  may  very  well  understand  by  tUem,  that  the  Clown  gapes  for  hi$ 
brta^ast  ^fcn  before  he  goes  to  bed.  9  i-     j 

U  u  2  Clown. ' 


Clown.  No,  certain  'tis  scarcity  of  money; 
Do  not  you  hear  the  lawyers  complain  of  it.^ 
Men  have  as  much  malice  as  e'er  they  had 
to  wrangle,  [money 

But  they've  no  money. — Whither  should  this 
Be  travell'd  ? 

For.  To  the  devil,  I  think. 
Clozcn.  Tis  with 
His  cofferer  I'm  certain,  that's  the  usurer. 

For.  Our  cheating  does   not  prosper  so 
Twas  wont  to  do,  [well  as 

Clown.  No,  sure.  Why,  in  England  we 
Could  cozen  'em  as  familiarly,  as  if 
We'd  traveird  with  a  briefj  or  a  lottery. 
For.  In  the  Low-Countries  we  did  pretty 
well. 

Clown.  So,  so,  as  long  as  we  kept  the  mop- 
headed 
Butter-boxes  sobef ;  marry,  when  they  were 

drunk. 
Then  they  grew  buzzards:  you  should  have 

them  reel 
Their  heads  together,  and  deliberate! 
Your  D.'xhman,  indeed,  when  he's  foxt,  is 
like  a  fox ;  [a  man's  thinking. 

For  when  he's  sunk  in  drink,  quite  earth  to 
*Tis  full  cxcliange-time  with  him,  then  he's 

subtlest.    * 

But  yourSwitzer,  'twas  nothing  to  clieat  him. 

For.  Nothing.  [it;  for  since 

Clown.  No,  nor  conscience  to  be  made  of 

Nature  aforehand  cozen'd  him  of  his  wit, 

Twas  the  less  sin  for  us  to  cozen  him  of  hit 

money.  [pated ; 

For,  But  these  Italians  are  more  nimble- 

We  must  have  some  new  trick  for  them.    I 

protest; 
But  that  our  Hostess'  daughter's  a  sweet  las% 
And  draws  great  resort  to  th'  house,  we  were 
Draw  teeth  a-horticback.  [as  good 

Clo'jcn.  1  told  'em  in  the  market-place  you 
could  conjure. 
And  nobody  would  believe  me;  but  erelong 
I'll  make  'em  believe  you  can  conjure  witu 
•    such  a  figuary ! 

For,  What  language  shall's   conjure  in?. 
High-Dutch 
I  think,  that's  full  in  the  mouth. 

Clown.  No,  no,  Spanish;  [dreadful. 

That  roareth  best,  and  will  appear  more 
For.  Prithee  tell  me  thy  conceit  thou  hasft 
to  gull  them. 
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Cltnvn.  No,  no,  I  will  not  stale  it'^;  but, 

my  dear  jews-trump, 
For  tliou  art  but  my  instrument,  Fra  tlie 

plotter, 
And  when  we  have  cozen*d  *em  most  tightly, 

thou 
Shalt  steal  away  the  innkeeper's  daughter,  Fll 
Provide  myself  of  another  moveable ; 
And  we  will  most  purely  retire  ourselves 
To  Geneva. 

For.  Thou  art  the  compass  I  sail  by. 

[Ejceunt, 

Enter  Boptiita  and  McntivoU, 

Bapt.  Was  ever  exj|ectation  of  so  noble 
A  requital  answered  with  such  contumely ! 
A  wild  Numidian,  that  had  suck'd  a  ticress, 
Would  not  have  been  so  barbarous ;  did  he 
To  cut  thy  hand  off?  [tlircat 

Meid.  Yes,  sir ;  and  bis  slaves 
Were  ready  to  perform't. 

Bapt,  What  hindered  it? 
'  Ment,  Only  his  son's  entreaty. 

Bapt.  Noble  youth ! 
I  wish  thou  wert  not  of  his  blood ;  tliy  pity 
Gives;me  a  hope  thou  art  not. 

Mtut,  You  mistake,  sir ; 
The  injury  that  followed  from  the  son 
Was  wprse  than  the  father's:  he  did  first 

disarm. 
And  took  fi-om  roe  a  jewel,  which  I  prize 
Above  my  hand  or  life, 

Bapt,  Take  tliy  sword  from  thee  ? 
He  stole  it  like  a  thief  rather;  he  could  not 
I'  th'  field  deprive  thee  of  it. 

Ment.  He  took  it  from  me. 
And  sent  me  forth  so  thin,  and  so  unmade-up. 
As  if  Fd  been  a  footboy. 

Bapt.  Oh,  my  fury !  [rashness, 

I  must  now  ask  thee  tbrgivcness,  that  my 
Bred  out  of  too  much  frieudship,  did  expose 

thee 
To  so  ii](uninent  a  danger;  which  I  vow 
I  will  revenge  on  the  whole  family. 
All  tlte  calamities  of  my  whole  life. 
My  banishment  irom  Genoa,  my  wife's  loss, 
(Jompar'd  to  this  indignity,  is  nothing; 
Their  laraiiy  shall  repair*t;  it  shall   be  to 

tliem 
Like  a  plague,  when  the  Jo^star  reigns  most 

hot! 
An  Italian's  revenge  may  pause,  but*s  ne'er 

forgiot.  [Exit. 

Mefit.  I  would  I  liad  concealed  this  from 

my  father. 
For  my  interest  in  Clarissa!  My  care  now 
Must  be  to  untangle  this  division, 
That  our  most  equal  flames  may  be  united  ; 


And  from  these   various   and   perturbed 

streams, 

Rise,  like  a   Mfveet    mom,    after    terribla 

dreams.  [Exit. 

Enter  Clitrma  and  Cetario. 

Ciar.  Brotlier,  I'm  happy  in  your  recovery- 

Ces.  And  I,  sister, 
Am  ev^r  best  pleas'd  in  your  happiness. 
But  I  miss  a  toy  sliould  be  on  your  finger. 

Clar.  My  ring! 
This  morning  when  I  wasb'd  I  put  it  off; 
Tis  in  my  window. 

Ces.  Wft?re's  your  looking-glass? 

Clar.  Here,  sir. 

Ces.  Tis  a  fair  one. 

Clar.  M'is  pure  crystal.  [me  see; 

Ces.  Can  a  diamond  cut  in  crystal?  Let 
Fll  grave  my  name  in't. 

Clar.  Oh,  you'll  spoil  my  glass '^. 

Ces.  Would  you  not  have  your  brother  in 

your  eye  ? 
Fd  thought  he  had  been  planted  in  ^ur  heart. 
Look  you ;  the  diamond  cuts  quaintly;  you 

are  cozen'd. 
Your  crystal  is  too  brittle. 

Clar.  Tis  the  ring 
I  gave  unto  Mentivole!  sur^,  the  same!^ 
You  put  me  to  amazement,  sir,  and  horror: 
How  came  you  by  that  ring  ? 

Ces.  Does  the  blood  rise  ?  [<|o) 

Clar.  Pray,  sir,  resolve  me,  (oh,  for  pity 
And  take  from  me  a  trembling  at  the  heart, 
That  else  will  kill  me !  for  I  too  much  fear 
Nothing  but  death  could  ravish  it  from  his  hand 
That  wore  it. 

Ces,  Was  it  ipven  to  Mentivole 
On  that  condition  ? 

Clar.  TeW  me  of  his  l^th  first, 
Jind  then  Fll  tell  you  any  thing. 

Ces.  By  niy  life,  he's  well ; 
In  Wtter  liealth  than  I  am. 

Clar.  Then,  it  was,  sir.  [folse  one! 

Ces.  Then  shall  I  ever  bate  thee,  «>h,  thou 
Hast  thou  a  faith  to.^ve  unto  a  friend, 
And  break  it  to  a  brother?  Did  I  not, 
By  all  the  ties  of  blood,  importune  tliee 
Never  to  uart  with  it  without  my  knowledge? 
Thou  might'st  have  given  it  to  a  muietteer, 
.  And  made  a  contract  with  him  in  a  stable, 
At  as  cheap  a  price  of  my  vengeance!  I^ever 

more 
Shall  a  woman's  trust  beguile  me :  you  are  all 
Like  relickf ;  you  may  well  be  looik'd  upM, 
But  come  a  man  to  th'  handling  of  you  unce^ 
Yuu  fall  in  pieces ! 

Clar.  Dear  sir,  I've  no  way 
Look'd  either  beneath  reason^  or  myself^ 


'^  No,  no,  luill  not  stael  it]  Corrected  in  1750. 
■^  Clar.  Oh,  you* II  spoil  my  glass. 

Would  you  not  have  ypur  brother  in  your  eyef 
Ces.  Vd  thought,  Sfc]  Tliis  second  line  evidently  belongs  to  Cesaifio,  though  grreo  la 
the  former  editions  to  Clarissa.    Mr.  Sympson  and  Mr.  Theobald  coacurrad  m  this  cof' 
rection.        Scuford. 
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In  mv  elecdoa :  there*s  parity  in  our  blood. 
And  m  our  fortunes;  ancient  amity        [but 
Betwixt  our  parents ;  to  wbich  wants  nothinj^ 
The  fruit  of  blessed  marriage  between  us. 
To  add  to  their  posterities.    Nor  does  now 
Any  impeachment  rise,  except  the  sad 
And  unexpected  quarrel,  wluch  divided 
So  noble  and  so  excellent  a  friendship, 
Which,  as  I  ne*er  iiad  magick  to  forebee. 
So  1  could  not  prevent. 

Cet*  Well,  you  must  give  me  leave 
To  have  a  band  in  your  disposing ;  I  shall. 
In  th'  absence  of  my  father,  be  your  guardian ; 
His  suit  must  pass  thro'  my  office.  Mentivole  ? 
He  has  too  much  o*  my  blood  already;  he  has. 
And  he  gets  no  more  of  t,— Wherefore  weep 

you,  motlier? 

EnUr  Mariana  and  a  Sailor. 

Mar,  'Tis  occasioned  by  a  sorrow 
Wherein  you  have  a  child's  part,  and  the 
Your  father's  dead.  [mainest ; 

Ces.  Dead? 

Mar,  There  is  one  can 
Relate  the  rest. 

Sailor.  I  can,  sir ;  your  father's  drown'd. 
Most  unfortunately  drown'd. 

Ces,  llow  ?  in  a  tempest  ? 

Sailor.  No,  sir,  in  a  calm. 
Calm  as  this  evening:  the  gunner,  being  drunk. 
Forgot  lo  fasten  the  ordnance  to  their  ports. 
When  came  a  sudden  gust^  which  tumbled 

them  X 

All  to  the  starboard  side,  o*erturn'd  the  ship, 
And  sunk  her  in  a  moment ;  some  six  men 
That  were  upon  the  deck,  were  sav'd ;  the  rest 
Perish'd  wi'  your  father. 


Clar,  Oh,  my  dearest  (atker ! 

Ces.  I  pray  thee,  leave  us.      [Exit  Sailor^ 

Mar,  I  have  a  sorrow  of  another  nature, 
Equal  to  th'  former. 

Ces.  And  most  commonly 
They  come  together. 

Mar,  Tlie  family  of  the  Baptisti 
Are  grown  to  faction,  and  upon  distaste 
Of  th' injury  late  otfer'd  in  my  house. 
Have  vow'd  a  most  severe  and  fell  revenge 
'Gainst  all  our  family,  but  especially 
'Gainst  vou,  ray  dear  Cesarib. 

Ces,  Let  them  threat; 
I  am  prepar'd  t*  oppose  them. 

Mar,  And  is  your  loss  then 
Of  so  easy  an  estimation?  What  comfort 
Havelbutin  your  life?  and  your  late  danger 
Presents  before  me  what  I  am  to  suffer, 
Should  you  miscarry:  therefore  111  advise 

you. 
When  th'  funeral  is  over,  you  would  travel ; 
Both  to  prevent  their  fury,  and  wear  out 
The  injury. 

Ces.  No,  mother,  ni  not  travef— 
So  in  my  absence  he  may  marry  my  sister^- 
I  will  not  travel,  certain. 

Mar,  Oh,  my  Cesario, 
Whom  I  respect  and  love  'bove  my  own  lifk 
Indeed  with  a  kind   of  dotage!    he  shall 

never 
Go  forth  o' doors,  but  the  contrary  faction 
Will  endanger  lus  life;  and  then  am  I  moit 

wretched! 
I'm  thinking  of  a  strange  prevention. 
Which  I  shall  witness  with  a  bleeding  eye ; 
Fondness  sometimes  is  worse  thai^  cruelty. 

[ExeunU 


ACT  III. 


Enter  Host,  Hostess,  and  Biancha, 

Most,  rTAUNTED,fmy  house  is  haunted 

n.     wi*  goblin* !  I  shall 
Be  frighted  out  o'my  wits^  and  set  up  a  sign 
Only  t'  invite  carriers  and  foot-posts,  scare- 

erow»  [rank. 

To  keep  off  th'  cavahry,  and  .gentry  of  the  best 
I  will  nail  up  my  doors,  and  wall  up  my  girl, 
Wife,  like  an  anchoress;  or  ^  will  be  ravish'd 
Before  our  faces  by  rascalaand  caoafugo's. 
Wife,  cacafugo's! 

Hostess,  These  are  your  incomes! 
Remember  your  own  proverb,  The  sanrour 
Of  every  gam  smelt  sweet :  thank  nobody 
For  tliis  ti*uuble  !  [but  yourself 

Host,  No  galling,  dear  spouse,  no  galling  1 
Every  day's  new  vexation  abates  me 
Two  inches  in  the  waist ;  terrible  peoance 
For  an  host!  Girl,  girl^  girl,  which  of  aU  tla^ 
Gallimaufry  of  man's  flesh  appears  toUrable 


To   thy  choice  ?  speak  shortly,  and  speak 

truly!!  [you  that? 

Must  and/ will  know,  must  and  will!  hear 

Bian,  Sir,  be  not  jealous  of  my  care  and 

duty! 
I  am  so  far  from  entertaining  thoughts 
Of  liberty,  that  much  more  excellent  objects 
Than  any  of  such  coarse  contents  as  these  are, 
Could  not  betray  mine  eye  to  force  mine 

heart 
Conceive  a  wish,  of  any  dearer  happiness 
Than  your  direction  warrants.    I  am  yours, 

sir.  [this  strangt 

Hostess,  What  thinks  the  man  now?  Is  not 
At  thirteen  ?  ['em, 

Host,  Very  good  words;  there's  a  tang  in 
And  a  sweet  one;  'tis  music,  wife;  and  now 
I  come  t'ye.    Let  us  a  little  examine 
Tbe  sereral  comhtionv  of  our 
^  Paragra)>histical  suitorsi  The  6r8t 
A  tmv^lmgvtaylory  who  hy  the  tnystery 

Ofs 
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Ofs  needle  and  thimble  hath  surveyed  the 

fashions  fgerbread, 

Of  th'  French,  and  Enghsh;  tins  signor  Gin- 
Sutch*d  up  in  the  shreds  of  a  gaady  oatside. 
Sows  linings  with  his  crosvleg'd  compliment, 
I  jke  an  ape  doing  tricks  over  a  stafi, 
Cringes,  and  crouches,  aud  kisses  bis  fore- 
finger. 

Hostets.  Out  upon  him  ? 

Host,  A  second,  a  lavoltere,  a  saltatory, 
A  dancer  with  a  kit  at*s  bum;  one  that, 
By  teaching  great  madonnas  to  foot  it,  has 
Miraculously  purchased  a  ribanded      [fellow 
Waistcoat,  and  four  clean  pair  of  socks;  a 
That  skippeth  as  he  %valketh,  and  instead 
Of  sensible  discourse,  vcnteth  the  curious 
Conceit  of  some  new  tune  stol'n  from  a 

masque. 
Or  a  bawdy  ditty,  elevated  for 
Tlie  pole  arctick  of  a  lady^s  chamber; 
Jn  that  file  stands  another  of  your  inamora- 

toes.  -  [he  ne'er  fiddles 

Hoatess.  Hang  him  and  his  fiddle  together! 
Any  child  of  ours. 

Host,  The  third,  a  mongrel, 
Got  by  a  Switzer  on  an  Italian ;  this  puppy. 
Being  left  well  estated,  comes  to  Florence, 
That  the  world  may  take  notice,  how  impos- 
sible I 
It  is  for  experience  to  alter  [deed. 
The  course  of  nature ;  a  fool,  wife !  and,  in- 
A  clown  tnm'd  gallant  seldom  or  never  proves 
Other  than  a  gallant  fool ;  this  toy  prates 
To  little  purpose  other  than — Whafs  o'clock  f 
ShalVn  go  drink  r  D'ytfortoothf  ^i\d  Thank 

ye  heart itt/, 
I  tear  no  art  in  him  to  catch  thee ;  and 
Yet  we  must  be  tonnented  with  this  buzzard 
Amongst  the  rest. 

Hostess.  Tis  your  own  folly ;  forbid  him 

the  house.  [and  a  harsh  knave ; 

Host.  Tlie  fourth,  a  mule-driver,  a  stubborn 
The  fi^i,  a  schoolmaster,  a  very  amorous 

pedant, 

'*  Run  almost  mad  with  study  of  sonnets,']  All  the  HosCs  part  in  this  scene,  as  the  conjuf 
rer's  in  others,  has  been  hitherto  printed  as  prose;  but  the  reader  will  sec  that  without  anj 
•train  (for  I  have  scarce  added  or  struck  out  a  single  expletive)  it  runs  into  an  affected  bob- 
blinz  verse;  which  to  me  seems  to  add  great  humour  to  almost  every  sentiment,  giving  a 
romic  dignity  to  the  whole,  which  is  of  all  drolle^  the  most  laudable.  In  this  line  a  mono- 
syllable seems  evidently  dropt,  for  the  epithet  new  not  only  fills  the  measure,  hut  makes  a 
proper  antithesis  to  the  old  in  the  next  line,  which  is  a  proof  of  its  having  been  originally  a 
verse.  Seward. 

Though  this  note  is  just  in  the  main,  yet  there  arc  two  things  in  it  which  call  for  animad- 
version. In  the  first  place,  the  word  new  is  not  necessary  to  the  measure,  nor  have  we  a 
right  to  CREATE  an  antithesis.  In  the  second,  though  Mr.  Seward  says  he  has  not  used  any 
strain^  he  has  htre  (as  in  all  other  parts  of  his  edition)  interpolated,  omitted,  and  slaughtered 
words  (similar  instances  see  at  the  end  of  Wit  Without  Mpney)  in  a  manner  unprecedented 
and  unparalleled. 

"  An  advocate's  elerh,  that  speaks  pure  jwtian  in  law-terms,]  The  particle  in,  here, 
€<]ualiy  hurts  the  sense  as  the  measure,  which  is  another  proof  of  the  measure's  being  genuine. 

Seward. 

The  word  in  neither  hurts  the  lente^  nor  mars  such  licentious  measure. 

^^  Ha,  get  from  my  sight,]  This  has  been  oii^it  the  condution  of  the  Hosf s  speech,  which 
evidently  bdongs  to  FonAotco  M  he  entcrt»  Sewwd* 

For. 


Run  almost  mad  with  study  of  sonnets**,  and 
Compliments  out  of  old  play-ends;  the  last. 
An  advocate's  clerk,  that  speaks  pure  fustian 

in  law-terms'' : 
Kxcellent  courtiers  all,  and  all  as  neat 
As  a  magnifico's  post  new  painted,  at 
His  entrance  to  an  office !  Thou  shalt  hate 
None  of  'em.    Laugh  at  'em,  do!  I  say. 
Thou  shalt  have  none  of 'em. 

Bian,  Still  your  command  to  me  shidl stand 
a  law.  [coorsers 

Host,  Now  they  throng  like  so  many  horse- 
At  a  fiiir,  in  clusters  'bout  the  man  of  art, 
For  love-powderSy  ingredients,  potions,  coun- 
sels. 
Postures,  compliments,  philters,  the  devil 

[Clown  cries  within. 
And  the — How  now?    tumult^    batteries, 
noise? 
For,  [within]  Ila,  get  from  my  sight*®! 

Enter  Forobosco,  and  Clown  with  his  head 
bloody. 

Clown,  Murder  me, do! 
Pound  me  to  mummy,  do !  see  what  willcoiDe 

on't.  [tongue  out! 

For,  Dog,  leave  thy  snarling,  or  I'll  cut  thy 
Tliou  unlick*d  bear,  clar'st  thou  yet  stand  mj 

fury,  [damps 

My  generous  rage?  yet?  By  the  sulphnreoas 
That  feed  the  hungry  and  incessant  darkness, 
WhU  h  curls  around  the  grim  Alastor's  back, 
Mutter  again,  and  with  one  powerful  word, 
rU  call  an  host  up  from  the  Stygian  lakes, 
Shall  waft  thee  to  tlie  Acherontick  fens; 
Where  choak'd  with  mists  as  black  asthyira- 
Tbou  shalt  live  still  a-dying !  postures, 

Clown,  Conjure  me  to 
The  devil,  an  you  can  1  I  live  in  hell 
Upon  earth  already :  an  you  liad  any  mercy, 
You  would  not  practise  upon  a  kind  heart 

thus. 

Host.  You  have  drawn  blood  from  him ; 
Signor,  is  his  offence  unpardonable? 
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Far.  A  lump  of  ignonmce,  (pray  speak  not 

for  hiin)  doins, 

A  drowsy  grossness !  In  all  Christian  king* 
The  raentiun  of  my  art,  my  name,  ray  prac- 
tice, 
Merit  and  glory,  hath  begot  at  once 
Delight  and  wonder. — I'll  not  he  entreated ; 
Spare  intercession  tor  him ! — Oh,  tliou  scorn 
Of  learning,  shame  of  dnty,  must  thy  sloth 
Draw  my  just  fiime  in  question?  I  discharge 

thee 
From  my  service ;  see  me  no  more  henceforth  ? 

Clown,  Discharge  me  ?  [swer*d. 

Is  that  my  year's  wages  ?  I  will  not  be  so  an- 

For.  Not,  camel  ?  sirrah,  I  am  liberal  to 
Tbou  hast  thy  life;  be  gone!  Ftbee 

down.  Vengeance,  sweet  vengeance  I 

For.  D'ye  mumble  ?  [denly,  and 

Clown.  Ill  be  reveng'd,  monstrously,  sud- 
Insadably :  my  bulk  begins  to  swelL 

For.  Homotokntonfpragmatophoros,  helio- 

ttycorax!  [Well, 

Clown.  Call  up  your  spirits !  I  defy  'em ! 
m  have  law  for  my  broken  pate^  (twelve 

ounces 
Of  pare  blood,  Troy-weight)  in  despite  of  thee 
My  master,  and  thy  master  the  grand  devil 
Himself:  ifindictOyVindictaJ  [Exit. 

HotL  Signor,  you  are  exceeding  mov'd. 

Hesteis.    Mercy  upon   us,  wluit   terrible 

words  thou  talk'st  I  [frighted, 

For.  A  slave,  a  cur  !-^But  be  not  you  af^ 
Young  virgin !  'twere  an  injury  to  sweetness. 
Should  any.  rougher  sound  draw  from  your 

cheeks  [proud 

The  precious  tincture^',  which  makes  Nature 
Of  her  own  workmanship. 

Host.  Wife,  mark;  mark  that,  wife ! 

Bian.  Shake  then  your  anger  off,  sir. 
•  For.  You  command  it,  [leaves. 

Fair  one.  Mine  Host  aiid  Hostess,  with  your 
I  have  a  motion  jointly  to  you  all. 

Host  as.  An  honest  one,  I  hope. 

Host.  Well  put  in,  wife! 

For,  A  very  necessary  one :  the  mess 
And  half  of  suitors,  that  attend  to  usher 
Then-  love's  sii^reverence  to  your  daughter, 

wait  [eye 

With  one  consent,  which  can  best  please  her 
In  offering  at  a  dance:  I  have  provided 
Music ;  and  'twill  be  something,  I  dare  pro- 
mise, [mittance  ? 
Worthy  your  laughter.    Shall  they  have  ad-  rooms,  sirs 

*'  Should  any  rough  sound  draw  from  your  cheeks 

The  precious  tincture^  &c.l  Air.  Sympson  concurs  with  me  in  reading,  any  rougher  sound.. 
rris  necessary  to  the  verse,  and  every  man  of  the  least  taste  knows  how  much  more  elegant 
the  comparative  degree  renders  tlie  expression.  The  compHment  here  is  so  extremely 
beautiful,  that  I  could  have  wished  it  had  been  put  in  the  mouth  of  a  Cesario  or  Alentivole. 

^^  Schoolmaster,  Clerk.]  1  have  added  the  Coxcomb  to  the  number,  Mr.  Sympson  having 
justly  observ'd  that  the  mess  and  half  of  suitors  were  evidently  six,  and  as  the  Coxcomb  is  one 
of  tliem  in  the  next  scene  in  which  they  appear^  and  is  the  second  in  Foroboscos  list,  he  ought 
evidently  to  have  a  .place  here.  I'he  reiader  will  see  how  much  more  humorous  my  Hosfi 
next  speech  is  when  printed  in  its  true  orderi  as  verse^  than  it  was  when  the  metre  was 
disregarded.  Seward, 

For, 


Host.  By  any  means;  for  I'm  persuaded 

the  manner 
Will  be  so  ridiculous,  that  it  will  con6rm 
The  assurance  of  their  .miserable  fooleries  t 

but 
No  longer  trouble  with  'em  here^  than  thej 
Are  in  these  may-games  ! 

For.  So  I  am  resolved. 

Hostess,  Nor  any  wise  word  of  senseless 

love !  [you  see 

For.  Not  any;  I  have  charm'd  tltem.  Did 
How  they  prepar'd  themselves,  how  they 

stroke  up  [ing-dass, 

Their  foretops,  bow  they  justle  for  the  look- 
To  set  their  faces  by  it  (see,  they  muster !) 
You  would  look  for  some  most  impossible 

antic. 

Enter  Taylor,  Dancer,  Muletteer,  SchaoU 
matter,  Clerk^^,  Coxcomb  ;  all  with  seve- 
veral  Papers,  and  present  them  to  Foro" 
bosco. 

Host.  So,  so,  so,  sol  here  flutter  the  nest 
of  liomets,  [now ! 

The  hotch-potch  of  rascality :  now,  now,  now. 
The  dunghill  of  corruption  hatli  yawn'd  forth 
The  burden  of  abomination.     I  am 
Vex'd,  vexed  to  the  soul ;  will  rid  my  house 
Of  this  unchristen'd  fry,  and  never  open 
My  doors  again.  . 

For,  Some  other  time ;  FU  give  no  answer 
now,  ^  [cunning. 

But  have  preferr'd  your  suits;  heresiiew  your 
First,  every  one  in  order. do  his  honour 
To  the  fair  mark  you  shoot  at ;  courtly,  courtly^ 
Convey  your  several  loves  in  lively  measure : 
Come,  let  us  take  our  seats.  Some  sprightly 
nmsic ! 

Host.  Dance  all  and  part :  'tis  a  veiy  neces- 
sary fareivell. 

They  all  make  ridiculous  congeet  to  Biancha^ 
rank  themselves,  and  dance  in  several  path 
tures;  during  the  danci^  enter  Cesario^ 
and  stands  off. 

Host,  Well  done,  my  lusty  bloods,  preci- 
ously well  done !  [all  sides ! 

One  lusty  rouse  of  wine,  and  take  leave  on 
Ces,  Thanks  for  your  revels,  gentWmen ! 
accept 

This  gold,  and  drink  as  fireely  as  you  danc'd. 
Host.  My  noble  lord  Cesario  ?  Clear  the 
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Tor.  Awwy;  attend  vow  answen. 

\Extunt  iForoboBce  imd  SuiUfrs, 

Ctt,  With  your  favour, 
Rolando,  1  wooW  ■change  a  word  or  two 
With  your  fair  daughter. 

Host.  At  your  iordship's  pleasure. 
Come,  wife,  no  muttenng!    Have  a  care, 

girl!     My  love, 
Service,  and  doty  to  your  good  lordship ! 

[Exeunt  Host  and  Hcgtess. 

Cc$.  My  often  visits,  sweet  Diaiicha,  cannot 
But  constantly  inform  thy  judgment  wherem 
Thy  happiness  consists:  for  to  steal  minutes 
From  great  employments,  to  converse  with 

beauty, 
Lodg*d  in  so  mean  a  Ibrtune;  to  lay  by 
Consideration  of  the  unecjual  distance 
Between  my  blood  and  thme :  to  shun  occa- 

O^urtsbip  with  the  ladies  of  tlie  time. 
Noble  and  fair,  only  for  love  to  thee; 
Must  of  necessity  invite  a  tenderness, 
As  low  as  Nature  could  have  stamped  a  bond- 

woman^s. 
To  entertain  quick  motions  of  rare  gratitude 
For  my  uncommon  favours. 

Bian,  T^eed,  my  lord, 
As  far  as  my  simplicity  can  lead  me, 
I  freely  thank  your  courtesies. 

Ce»'  To  thank  them 
Is  to  reward  them,  pretty  one. 

hum.  Then  teach  me 
How  I  may  give  them  back  again  :  in  truth 
I  never  yet  receiv'd  a  pair  of  gloves, 
A  trifling  rin|r,  from  any  that  expected 
An  e<jual  satisfaction,  but  as  willingly 
I  parted  with  the  gift  unto  the  owner, 
As  he  bestow'd  it. 

Ces,  But  I  pour  before  thee 
Such  plenties,  as  it  lies  not  in  the  ability 
Of  thy  wlK>le  kindred  ty  return  proportionable 
One  for  a  thousand. 

Biaii.  You,  my  lord,  conclude 
For  my  instruction :  to  engage  a  debt    • 
Beyond  a  possibility  of  payment, 
I  ever  thought  a  sin;  and  therefore  justly 
Without  conceit  of  scorn,  or  curious  rudeness, 
I  must  refuse  your  bounty. 

Cet.  Canst  thou  love?  [language 

Bian,  Love?  is  there  such  a  word  in  any 
That  carries  honest  sense  ? 

Ctt.  Never  dwelt  ienorance  JTcha, 

In  so  sweet-shap'd  a  building! — Love,  ftian- 
Is  that  firm  knot  which  ties  two  hearts  in  one : 
Shall  ours  be  tied  so  ? 

hum.  Use  a  plainer  word, 
My  lord;  instead  of  fir«,  say  niarrics  hearts; 
Then  I  may  understand. 

Ces.  Their  hearts  are  married,  [braces. 
Whose  interchange  of  pleasures  and  em- 
Sofr.  kisses,  and  the  privacies  of  sweets. 


K^epscomtantleagoetoeetber;  whentemp- 
tattion  [tempt. 

Of  ^eat  men's  oaths  andgiAs  shall  arge  coa- 
Ratlier  than  tvatter  resolation:  novelty 
Of  sights,  or  taste  of  new  delights  in  wanton- 
ness. 
Breeds  surfeit  more  than  appetite  in  any 
Reserv'd  to  noble  vows:  my  exodleat maid, 
Live  thou  but  true  to  me,  and  ray  contents, 
Mhie  only,  that  no  partner  may  partake 
Tlie  treasure  of  those  sweets  thy  youth  yet 

glories  in, 
And  I  will  raise  thy  lowness  to  abundance^ 
Of  all  varieties;  and  more  triomph 
In  such  a  mistress,  than  great  pnaces  doting 
On  truth-betraying  wives. 

Bian,  Thos  to  yield  up  then 
The  cottage  of  my  virtue,  to  be  swalk)w'd 
fiy  some  hanl-neighbouring  landlord,  svck 

as  you  are. 
Is  in  efiect  to  love?    A  lord  so  vicious  ? 
Oh,  where  shall*  innocence  find  some  poor 

dwelling. 
Free  from  temptation^s  tyranny? 
Ces.  Nay,  prithee !  [of  kiit, 

Bian.  Gay  cloaths,  higfa'feediiig,  easybedi 
Change  of  unseemly  bi^ts,  with  base  dii- 

conrsc. 
Draw  curses  on  your  palaces:  (or  my  part, 
This  I  will  be  confirm  d  in  ;  I  will  eat 
The  bread  of  labour,  know  no  other  rest 
Than  wrhat  is  earn'd  from  honest  pains,  ere 


once  more 


[yon 


were 


Lend  ear  to  your  vile  toils*^ !    Sir,  'would 
As  noble  in  desires,  as  I  could  be 
In  knowing  virtue!     Pray  do  not  afflict 
A  poor  soul  thus. 

Enter  a  Gentleman. 
Cet.  I  swear — to  me?   [Bianchasteehof^ 
Gent.  The  Duke,  my  lord,  commands  jfoor 
spee<ly  presence, 

For  answering  <iggrievances  late  urg'd 

Against  vou  by  your  motlier, 
Cet,  By  my  mother  ? 
Gent,  Ttie  court  is  near  on  sittine* 
Ces.  1  wait  on  it,  sir.  (Eiewi. 

Duke^  MttgiHrateSy  Secretary^  and  BoftiitM, 

discovered  sitting ;  J^ientivole  standing  hj/^ 

with  Attendants. 

Duke,  What  waste  of  blood,  what  tumults, 

what  divisions. 
What  outrages,  what  uproars  in  a  state, 
Factions,  tho'  issuing  from  mean  springs  at 

first,  [ample 

Have  (not  restrained)  flow'd  to,  the  sad  ex- 
At  Rome,  between  the  Ursins  and  Colonnas, 
Nay,  here  at  home,  in  Florence,  'tmxt  the 

Neri 
And  the  Bianchi,  can  too  mainly  witness. 


*'  To  your  vile  toils.]  Mr.  Sympson  would  read  tales  fi>r  toils,  which  I  cannot  atteni  to; 
for  smalfinconsistencieshi  metaphor  are  too  common  with  all  nervous  writers,  to  be  sup- 
posed corruptions  of  the  press.  Seward* 
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1  sit  not  at  the  kelm,  my  lords,  of  sovereignty, 

Deputed  pilot  for  the  commonwealth,    [cies 

To  sleep  while  others  steer,  as  their  wild  fan- 
Shall  counsel,  by  the  compass  of  disorders. 

Baptista,  this  short  preface  is  directed 

Chiefly  to  you:  the  petty  brawls  and  quarrels 

Late  urg*d  betwixt  th*  Alberti  and  your  family, 

Must  (yes,  and  shall)  like  tender  unknit  joints,^ 

Fasten  again  together  of  themselves ; 

Or,  like  an  angry  surgeon,  we  will  use 

The  roughiless  of  our  justice,  to  cut  off 

The  stubborn  rancour  of  the  limbs  olTcnding ! 
Bapt,  Most  gracious  Florence — 
Duke.  Our  command  was  si«;nified. 

That  neither  of  the  followers  of  each  pafty 

Should  appear  here  with  weapons.^ 
B{q>t.  Tis  obey*d,  sir, 

Od  my  side. 
Duke,  We  must  leave  the  general  cause 

Of  state  employments,  to  give  ear  to  brawls 

Of  some  particular  grudges;  politic  govern- 
ment 

For  tutor'd  princes!  Bat  no  more!  henceforth 

£nter  Mariana  and  Ciarism  at  one  Door, 
Cesario  at  the  otfier, 

Oor  frown  shall  check  presumption,  not  our 
clemency.  [princes 

Mar.   All  blessings   due   unto   impartial 

Crown  Florence  with  eternity  of  happiness ! 

«  Ces.  If  double  prayers  can  double  blessings, 
great  sir,  [ther's. 

Mine  join  for  your  prosperity  with  my  mo- 
Duke,  Rise  both!  Now  briefly,  lt\dy,  with- 
out circumstance, 

Deliver  those  aggrievances,  which  lately 

Your  importunity  possessed  our  counsel 

Were  fit  for  audieuce,  wherein  yonpetitibu'd 

Yoo  mieht  be  heard  without  an  advocate. 

Which  boon  you  find  is  gi*anted. 
Mar,  Tho  divided  [desty**; 

I  stand  between  the  laws  of  truth  and   mo- 
Yet  let  ray  griefs  have  vent!  yet  the  clearness 

Of  strange  necessity  requires  obedience 

To  Nature  and  your  mercy!  In  ray  weeds 

Of  mourning,-  emblems  of  too>dear  misfor- 
tunes. 

Badges  of  griefs,  and  widowhood,  the  burden 

Of  my  cfaarg'd  soul  must  be  laid  down  before 
you; 

Wbeivin,  if  stnct  opinion  cancel  shame,  ^ 

My  fraiitj  is  my  plea.  Stand  forth,  young 
roan, 

And  bear  a  story  that  will  strike  all  reason 

Into  amazement ! 
Ces.  I  attend. 
Mar,  Alberto, 

(Peace  dwell  upon  his  ashes!  still  the  husband 

Of  my  remembrance  and  unchanging  vows) 

Uaa^  by  bis  death,  left  to  bis  heir  |>ossession 

V 

*^  Mar.  Though  divided,  &c.]  Mariana*%  disowning  Cesario  for  her  son,  and  the  Duk^s 
injunction  to  marry  him,  is  related  by  Causin  in  his  Ho(y  Courts  and  is  t,rauscribed  by- Wan- 
ley  in  bis  History  of  Man,  fol.  book  lii.  Chap.  26.  Seward. 

^^  Mu  ^i^tlfhrigbts.]  Tlie  speiUiig  fectifiea  by  Seward. 
•VOCltt  ;X  X  Between 


Of  fair  revenue,  which  this  young  man  claims 
As  his  inheritance.    I  urg*d  him  gently. 
Friendly,  and  privately,  to  grant  a  partaga 
Of  this  estate  to  her  who  owns  it 'all, 
This  his  supposed  sister. 
Bapi.  How!  supposed? 
Ces,  Pray,  madam,  recollect  yourself. 
Mar.  The  relish 
Of  a  strange  truth  begins  to  work  like  physic 
Already:  I  have  bitterness  to  mirtgle 
With  these  preparatives,  so  deadly  loathsome 
It  will  quite  choak  digestion;  shortly  hear  it : 
Cesario  (for  I  dare  not  rob  unjustly 
The  poor  soul  of  his  name),  this,  this  Cesario, 
Neither  for  father  had  Alberto,  me 
For  mother,  nor  Clarissa  for  his  sister. 
Clar.  Mother,  oh,  mother! 
Ment.  1  am  in  a  dream  sure  ! 
Duke.  No  interruptions !  Lady,  on. 
Mar.  Mistake  not. 
Great  duke  of  Tuscany,  or  the  beginning 
Or  process  of  this  novelty:  my  husband, 
The  now  deceased  Alberto,  from  his  }outh 
InurVl  to  an  impaticncy  and  roughness 
Of  disposition,  when  not  many  months 
Afler  our  marriage  were  worn  out,  repin'd 
At  the  unfruitful  barrenness  of  youth, 
Which,   as  he  pleas'd  to  term  it,  cut  our 

hopes  off 
From  blessings  of  some  issue  :  to  prevent  it, 
I  grew  ambitious  of  no  fairer  honour 
Than  to  preserve  his  love;  and  as  occasions 
Still  caird  him  from  me,  studied  in  his  ab- 
sence [comfort. 
How  I  might  frame  his  welcome  home  with 
At  last  I  feign'd  myself  witli*child:  themes- 
sage 
Of  freedom,  or  relief,  to  one  half  stafrv'd 
In  prison,  is  not  utter*d  with  such  greediness 
Of  expectation  and  delight,  as  this  was  to 
My  much-affected  lord :  his  care',   his  good- 
ness, 
(Pardon  me,  that  I  use  the  word)  exceeded 
All  former  fears.  The  hour  of  my  deliverance, 
As  I  pretended,  drawing  near,  I  fashionM 
My  birth-rites*'  at  a  country  garden  house. 
Where  then  my  falconer's  wife  was  broughti 

a*bed 
Of  this  Cesario:  him  I  own'd  for  mine. 
Presented. him  unto  a  joyful  father — 
Duke.  Can  you  prove  this  true  ? 
Mar.  Proofs  I  have  most  evident. 
But  oh,  the  curse  of  my  impatience !  shortly,. 
Ere  three  new  moons  had  spent  their  bor- 
rowed lights, 
I  grew  witli-child  indeed;  so  just  is  Heav'n! 
The  issue  of  which  burden  was  tllisd^u^bte^• 
Judge  now,  most  gracious  prince,  my  lords, 
and  you,  [dur'd^ 

What  combats  then,  and  since,  I  have  en- 
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Between  a  mother's  piety,  and  weakness 
Of  a  soul-trembling  wife !  To  liave  reveal'd    , 
This  secret  to  Alberto,  had  been  danger 
Of  ruin  to  my  faine,  besides  the  conflict 
Of  his  distractions;  now  to  have  suppressed  it. 
Were  to  defeat  my  child,  my  only  child, 
Of  her  most  lawful  honours,  and  inheritance. 
Ccsario,  thouVt  a  man  still ;  education 
Hath  moulded  thee  a  gentleman;  continue  so! 
Let  not  this  fall  from  greatness  sink  thee  lower 
Tlian  worthy   thoughts  may  warrant!   yet 

disclaim 
All  interest  in  Alberto's  blood ;  thou  hast  not 
One  drop  of  his  or  niine. 

Duke,  Produce  your  witness! 

Mar^  The  falconer*s  wife  his  mother. 
And  such  women  as  waited  then  upon  roe. 
Sworn  to  the  privacy  of  this  great  secret. 

Diijtc.  Give  them  all  their  Qaths.        [sir! 

Cei .  Oh,  let  mc  crave  forbearance,  gracious 
Vouchsafe  me  hearing! 

Duke.  Speak,  Ccsario. 

Cei,  Tlius  long* 
I  liave  stood  sileut,  and  with  no  unwillingness 
Attended  the  relation  of  my  fall 
From  a  fair  expectation  :  what  I  fear*d 
(Since  the  first  syllable  tliis  lady  utter*d 
Of  my  not  being  hers)  benevolent  fates 
Have  eas*d  me  of:  for  to  be  basely  born, 
if  not   base-born,  detracts  not  from    the 

bounty 
Of  nature*s  freedom,  or  an  honest  birth. 
Nobility  claimed  by,tbe  right  of  blood, 
Shews  chiefly,  that  our  ancestors  deserved** 
What  we  inherit;  but  tliat  man  whose  actions 
Purchase  a  real  merit  to  himself, 
And  ranks  him  in  the  file  of  praise  and  honour. 
Creates  his  own  advancement ;  let  mc  want 
The  fuel  which  best  feeds  the  fires  of  great- 
ness, [tude, 
lordly  possessions!  yet  shall  still  my  grati- 
By  some  attempts,  of  mention  not  unworthy, 
Eadeavour  to  return  a  fit  acquittance 
To   that  large  debt  I  owe  your  favours, 

madtun. 
And  great  Alberto's  memory  and  goodness. 
/     Oh,  that  I  could  as  gently  bhttke  o3*  passion 
For  tir  loss  of  that  great  brave  man-%  as  I 

can  shake  olf 
Remembrance  of  what  onc0 1  was  repute4! 
1   have   not  much    to  say;   this   princely 

presence 
Neetls  not  too  strictly  to  examine  further 
The  triitli  of  this  acknowledgment:  a  mother 
Dares  never  disavow  her  only  son; 
And  any  woman  must  come  short  of  piety, 
That  can  or  disinherit  her  own  issue. 
Or  fears  the  voice  of  rumour  for  a  stranger, 
liladum,  you  have  confessed  my  father  was 

ivcrYant  to  your  lord  and  you:  by  interest 

being  his  son,  I  cannot  but  claim  justly 


The  honour  of  continuing  still  my  service 
To  you  and  yours;  which  granted,  1  bej 

leave 
I  may  for  this  time  be  dismtss*d. 

Duke,  Bold  spirit ! 

Bapt,  I  love  thee  now  with  pity. 

Duke.  Go  not  yet  I — 
A  sudden  tempest  that  might  shake  a  rock. 
Yet  he  stands  firm  against  it;  much  it  movef 

me!— 
He  not  Alberto's  son,  and  she  a  widow  ? 
And  she  a  widow  ?  Lords,  your  ear! 

Omnes.    Your  pleasure  ?  [Wlurpfr. 

Duke.  So,  lady ;  what  you  have  avouched 

is  truth  ? 

Mar.    Truth  only,  gracious  sir. 

Duke.  Hear  then  our  sentence : 
Since  from  bis  cradle  you  have  fed  and 

foster*d 
Cesario  as  your  son,  and  trained  him  up 
To  hopes  of  greatness,   which  now  ia  ft 

moment 
You  utterly  again  have  ruin'd,  this  way 
We   with  our  counsel   are   resolv'd;    yoa 

being 
A  widow,  shall  accept  him  for  a  husband 

Mar.  Husband  to  me,  sir? 

Duke*  'I'is  in  us  to  raise  him 
To  honours ;  and  his  virtues  will  deserve  'em. 

Mar.  But,  sir,  *Ub  in  no  prince,  norkiv 

prerogative. 
To  force  a  woman's  choice  against  l«r  heart, 

Duke.  True ;  if  then  you  appeal  to  higher 

justice, 
Our  doom  includes  tins  clause  upon  refasal; 
Out  of  your  lord's  revenues  shall  Ccsario 
Assure  to  any,  whom  he  takes  for  wife, 
Th'  inheritance  of  three  parts ;  the  less  re- 
mainder 
Is  dowry  lai|;e  enough  to  marry  a  daughter; 
And   we,    by  our  prerogative,    which  Jf0« 

question, 
Will  publicly  adopt  him  into  Ui'  name 
Of  your  deceased  Alberto,  tluit  the  memoiy 
Of  so  approv'd  a  peer  may  live  iu  him 
That  can  preserve  his  menH>ry:  'lessyo* 

find  out 
Some  otlier  means,  which  may  as  amply  satisfy 
iiis  wtong,  our  sentence  stands  irrevocable. 
What  think  you,  lords  ? 

Omne$.  The  duke  is  just  and  honourable. 

Bapt.  Let  me  embrace  Cesario  I  lienceforth 
-     ever 
I  vow  a  constant  friendship. 

Ment.  I  remit 
All  former  ditference. 

Ces.  I  am  too  poor  [^^ 

In  words  to  thank  tins  justice  — Madam,  w- 
My  studies  shall  be  love  to  you,  and  duljf. 

Duke.  Keplies  we  admit  none.    Cesariv 

wait  on  us!  [EscunU 


*^  That  our  ancestors  desir'd.]  Amended  in  1750, 

*7   ■  of  what  great  brave 

"  ^tliat  once  I ]  Corrected  by  Sewani. 
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Manent  Mentivole,  Baptista,  Mariana^  and 
Clarma^ 

Bapt,  Mentivole ! 

Ment,  My  lord. 

Bapt,  Look  on  Clarissa ; 
Slie*s  noble,  rich,  young,  fair. 

Ment,  My  lord,  and  virtuoas. 

Bapi.  Mentivole,  and  virtuous.— Madam ! 

Mar,  Tvranny 
Of  justice!  I  shall  live  report^s  derision. 
That  am  compell'd      exchange  a  graceful 

widowhood 
For  a  continui\)  martyrdom  in  marriage, 
With  one  so  much  beneatii  me. 

Bapt,  1*11  plead  for  ye 
Boldly  and  constantly,  let  your  daughtcr^nly 
Admit  my  son  her  servant :  at  next  visit, 
Madam,  I'll  be  a  messenger  of  comfort ! 
Mentivole,  be  confident  and  earnest !    [Exit, 

Mar,  Mitrried  again  f  to  him  too  ?  better 

it  had  been  [honours 

The  young  man  should  have  still  retained  the 
Of  old  Alberto's  son,  t4ian  I  the  shame 
Of  making  him  successor  of  his  bed: 
I  was  to  blnme. 

Menl,  Indeed,  without  offence, 
Madam,  I  think  you  were. 
'Clar.  You  urge  it  fairly, 
And  like  a  vorthy  friend. 

Mar,  Gan  you  say  any  thing 
la  commendation  ot  a  mushroom,  withered 
As  sooo  as  started  up  ? 


Mcnt,  Yon  scorn  an  innocent 
Of  noble  growth:  for  whiles  your  husband 

liv'd 
I've  heard  you  boast,  Cesario  in  all  actions 
Gave  matter  of  report,  of  imitation. 
Wonder,  and  envy ;  let  not  discontinuance 
Of  some  few  days  estrange  a  sweet  opinion 
Of  virtue,  chiefly  when  in  such  extremity ! 
Your  pity,  not  contempt,  will  argue  goodness* 

Mar.  Oh,  sir! 

Ciar.  If  you  would  use  a  thriving  courtship^ 
You  cannot  utter  a  more  powerful  lauguiigc. 
That  I  shall  listen  to  with  greater  greediness. 
Than  th'ai^ument  you  prosecute :  this  speaks 
A  man  complete  and  excellent.  [you 

Ment,  I  speak  not; 
They  are  his  own  deserts. 

Mar,  Good  sir,  forbear! 
I  am  now  fully  sensible  of  running 
Into  a  violent  lethargy,  whose  deadliness 
Locks  up  all  reason :  i  shall  never  hencefortk 
Remember  my  past  happiness! 

Ment,  These  clouds 
May  be  dispersed. 

Mar,  1  fear  continual  nigl»t 
Will  overshroud  me !  Yet,  poor  youth,  his 

trespass 
Lies  in  his  fortune,  not  t|ie  cruelty 
Of  the  duke's  sentence. 

CMir.  I  dare  think  it  does. 

Mar.  If  all  fail,  I  will  learn  then  to  conquer 
Adversity  with  sufferance. 

Ment.  You  resolve  nobly.  [Exeunt , 


ACT  IV. 


'Enter  Cetario  and  a  Servant. 

Ces,  T  ET  any  friend  have  entrance. 
•*-'    Sfirv,  Sir,  a' shall. 
Ces,  Any  ;  I  except  none. 
Serv.  We  know  your  mind,  sir.     ♦   [Exii. 
Ces.   Pleasures  admit  no   bounds.      I'm 
pitch'd  so  high. 
To  such  a  growth  of  full  prosperities. 
That  to  conceal  ray  fortunes  were  an  injury 
To  gratefulness,  and  those  more  liberal  fa- 
vours 
By  whom  my  glories  prosper.     He  that  flows 
In  gracious  and  swoln  tides  of  blest  abun- 
dance**. 
Yet  will  be  ignorant  of  his  own  fortunes, 
Deserves  to  live  contemn'd  ,and  die  forgotten : 
The  harvest  of  my  hopes  is  now  already 
lUpcn'd  and  gather'd ;  I  can  fatten  youth 
With  choice  of  plenty,  and  supplies  of  com- 
ibrts:  I 


My  fate  springs  in  my  own  hand,  and  111 
use  it.  - 

Enter  tvco  Servants  and  Biancha. 

1  Serp,  *Tis  my  place. 
a  Serv.  Yours?  Here,  feirone ;  I'll  acquaint 
My  lord. 

1  Serv.  lie's  here ;  go  to  him  boldly. 

2  Serv,  Please  you 

To  let  him  understand  how  readily 
I  waited  on  your  errand ! 

1  Serv.  Saucy  fellow ! 
You  must  excuse  his  breeding, 

Ces.  What's  the  matter? 
Biancha?  my  Biancha? — To  your  offices! — • 
[Exeunt  Sern, 
This  visit,  sweet,  from  thee,  my  pretty  dear. 
By  how  much  more  'twas  unexpected,  conies 
So  much  the  more  timely :  witness  tliis  free 

welcome, 
Whate'er  occasion  led  thee ! 


'  *•  Tides  of  best  abundance,"]  Former  editions.     Mr.  Sympson  concurred  with  rae  In 
the  correctiom        Seaard. 

X  X  2  Bian* 
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Bian.  You  may  ^acss,  sir; 
Yet  indeed  'tis  a  rare  one. 

Cea,  Prithee  speak  it,  ^ 

My  honest  virtuous  maid. 

Bian,  Sir,  J  liave  heard 
Of  your  misfortunes;  and  I  cannot  tell  you 
'Whether  I  have  more  cause  of  joy  or  sadness, 
To  know  they  are  a  truth. 

Cei.  What  truth,  Biancha  ? 
,  Misfortunes?  how?  wherein? 

Bum,  You  are  disclaim^ 
For  being  the  lord  Alberto's  son,  and  publicly 
Acknowledg'd  of  as  mean  a  birth  as  mine  is: 
It  cannot  chuse  but  grieve  you. 

Ces.  Grieve  me?  11a,  ha,'  ha,  ha ! 
Is  this  all  ? 

Bian.  This  all? 

Ces,  Thou  art  sorry  for't, 
I  warrant  thee :  alas,  good  soul,  Bianeha ! 
That  which  thou  call'st  misfortune,  is  ray 
My  happiness,  Binncha !  [happiness; 

Bian,  If  you  love  me. 
It  may  prove  mine  too. 

Ces.  May  it  ?  I  will  love  thee,  [happy. 
My  good,  good  maid,  if  that  cau  make  thee 
Better  and  better  love  th^e. 

Bian.  Without  breach  then 
Of  modesty,  I  come  to  claira  the  interest 
Your  protestations,  both  by  vows  and  letters. 
Have  made  me  owner  of;  trqm  the  first  hpur 
I  saw  you,  I  confess  I  wished  I  had  been 
Or  not  so  much  below  your  rank  and*  great- 
ness. 
Or  not  so  much  above  those  bumble  flames 
That  should  have  warm'd  my  bosom  with  a 

temperate 
Equality  of  desires  in  equal  fortunes. 
Still  as  you  uttt  r'd  language  of  affection, 
I  courted  time  to  pass  more  slowly  on,  • 
That  I  might  turn  more  fool  to  lend  attention 
To    *      "  ' 


Bian.  Now  since  I  know 
There  is  no  difference/twixt  your  birth  tn^ 

mine. 
Not  much  'twixt  our  estates  (if  any  be, 
The  advantage  is  on  my  side)  1  come  wil- 
lingly      ' 
To  tender  you  the  first-fruits  of  my  heart, 
And  am  content  t*  accept  you  formy  husband, 
Now  when  you  are  at  lowest. 

Ces,  For  a  husband  ? 
Speak  sadly"'*;  dost  thou  mean  so? 

Bian.  In  good  deed,  sir, 
'Tis  pure  love  makes  this  proffer. 

Ces.  I  believe  thee. 
What'  counsel  urg'd  thee  on?  tell  me;  thf 

father?  [wench? 

My  worshipful  smug  Host?   Was't  not  be, 
Or  mother  liostess?  ha? 

Bian.  D  you  mock  my  parentage  ?  [thy 
I  do  not  scorn  yours:  mean  folkrare  as  wor^ 
To  be  well  spoken  ef,  if  they  deserve  well, 
As  some  whose  only  fame  lies  in  their  blood. 
Oh,  you're  a  proud  poor  man!  all  your  oaths 
^  fialshood,  [widicd! 

Your  vows  deceit,  your  letters  foiig'd  aad 

Ces,  Thoud'st  be  my  wife,  I  dare  swear. 

Bian.  Had  your  heart,  [puted 

Your  hand  and  tongue  been  twins,  y  ^u  had  nb 
This  courtesy  a  benefit. 

Ces.  Simplicity, 
How  prettily  thou  mov'st me!  Why,Biancfaa, 
Report  has  cozened  thee;  I  am  not  follen 
From  my  expected  honours  or  possessions, 
Tho*  from  the  hope  of.birtli-right. 

Bian.  Are  you  not? 
Then  I  am  lost  again !  I  have  a  suit  too; 
You'll  grant  it,  if  you  be  a  good  man. 

Ces,  Any  tbing.  [said  tye, 

Bian.  Pray  do  not  talk  of  aught  wWl  h^^ 

Ces.  As  I  wish  health,  I  will  not ! 

Bian,  Pity  me; 
But  never  love  me  more ! 

Ces,  Nay,  now  you're  cruel: 
Win;  all  these  tears  ?— Thou  shalt  not  go. 

Bian.  ril  pray  for  you. 
That  you  may  have  a  virtuouswife,a  fiiir  OWJ 
And  when  I'm  dead — 

Ces.  F^,f;fl 

Bian.  Think  on  roe  sometimes. 
With  mercy  for  this  trespass ! 

Ces.  ^t  us  kiss 
At  parting,  as  at  coming! 

Bian.  This  I  have 
As  a  free  dower  to  a  virgin's  grave. 
All-  goodness  dwell  with  you  J  [Exit. 

Cf5.  Harmless  Riancha !  [play  with  f 

Unskiird !  what  handsome  toys  ar^  maids  t^ 

Enter  Mariana  and  Clarissa. 
How  innocent ! — But  I  have  other  thongbts 
Of  nobler  meditation. — My  felicity, 

''  Speak  sadly.]  i.  e.  Seriously.  So  in  Much  Ado  about  Nothing,  act  ii.  scene  5,  '  This  oia 
*  be -no  trick:  tjie  conference  was  safliy  borne.'    Again,  in  Pi  omos  and  Cassandra,  15?«> 

* "       -R* 
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b  what  I  durst  not  credit,  nor  yet  hope  for; 

et  still  a§  more  I  heard,  I  wi>ii'd  to  hear 

more. 

Ces.  Didst  thou  in  troth,  wench? 

Bian,     Willingly  betrayed 
Myself  to  hopeles.-)  bondage. 

Ces.  A  good  girl !  [answer  was. 

I  thouglit  I  should  not  miss,  whate'er  thy 

Bian.   But  as  I   um  a  maid,   sir,  (and 

i' faith 
You  may  believe  me,  for  I  am  a  maid) 
So'  dearly  I  respected  both  your  fame 
And  quality,  that  I. would  first  have  perisb'd 
In  my  sick  thoughts,  than  e'er  have  given 

consent 
To  have  undone  your  fortunes,  by  inviting 
A  marriage  with  so  m^an  a  one  as  I  am : 
I  should  have  died  sure,  and  no  creature 
The  sickness  that  had  kill'd  me.       -[known 

Ces.  Pretty  heart! 
Good  soul,  alas,  alas! 


quoted  by  Mr  Sttevens,  *  The  king  feigueth  to  talk  sad/i/  witli  some  of  his  counsel' 
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Thou  com'st  as  I  could  wish :  lend  me  a  lip 
As  soft,  as  mtfldng,  as  when  old  Alberto, 
After  bis  first  night's  trial,  taking  farewell 
Of  thy  youtii's  conquest,  tasted  f 

Mar,  You're  uncivil! 

Ca,  I  will  be  lord  of  my  own  pleasures, 

madam ;  [paring,  henceforth ! 

You're  mine,  mine  freely:  come,  no  whim- 
New  coo  the  lessons  of  love's  best  experience, 
That  our  delights  may  meet  in  equal  measure 
Of  resolutions  and  desires !  this  sullennebs 
Is  scurvy  ;  I  like  it  not. 

Afar.  Be  modest ; 
And  do  not  learu,  Cesario,  how  to  prostitute 
The  riot  of  thy  hopes  to  common  tolly. 
Take  a  sad  woman's  word!    howeer  thou 

dot'st 
Upon  the  present  graces  of  tliy  greatness. 
Yet  Vm  not  fallen  so  below  my  constancy 
Td  virtue,  nor  the  care  which  I  once  tendered 
For  thy  belioof,  that  I  prefer  a  sentence 
Of  cruelty  betore  my  honour. 

Ca,  Honour  ?  -  [the  comfort 

Mar,  Hear  me:  thou  seest  this  ^irl,  now 
Of  my  Ust  days!  slie  is  the  only  pledge 
Of  a  bed  truly  noble  :  she  liad  a  father 
XI  need  not  speak  him  more  than  thou  remem- 

bersi) 
Whom  to  dislionour  by  a  meaner  choice 
Were  injury  and  infamy. 

Cior,  To  goodness, 
To  time,  and  virtuous  mention. 

Mar.  1  have  vow'd, 
(Observe  me  now,  Cesario !)  that  howe'er 
I  may  be  forc'd  to  marry,  yet  no  tyraimy. 
Persuasions,  flattery,  gifts,  entreats,  or  tor- 
Shall  draw  me  to  a  second  bed.  [tures, 

Clar.  Tis  just  too. 

Mar,  Yes,  and  'tis  just,*  Clarissa.    I  allow 
The  duke's  late  sentence,  am  resolv'd,  young 

man, 
To  be  thy  wife ;  but  when  the  ceremony 
Of  marni^e  is  perform'd,  in  life  I  will  be, 
Tho'  not  m  name,  a  widow. 

Cc$.  Pray  a  word  t'  you ! 
Shall  I  in' earnest  never  be  your  bedfellow  ? 

Mar,  Never,  oh^  never !  and  'tis  for  your 

Cej.  Prove  that.  [good  too. 

Mar,  AlaSy  too  many  years  are  number'd 
In  my  account,  to  entertain  the  benefit 
Which  youth  in  thee,  Cesario,  and  ability 
Might  Hope  for  and  require :  it  were  injustice 
To  rob  a  gentleraau  deserving  memory, 
Of  issue  to  preserve  it.. 

Ca.  No  more  !  Herein 
You  are  an  excellent  pattern  of  true  piety. 
let  me  now  turn  your  advocate.    Pray  look 

iato 
The  order  of  the  duke  enjoin'd;  admit 
I  satisfy  the  sentence,  without  marriage 
With  you!  how  then  ? 

Mar.  Cesario! 

Ca.  If  I  know 
Bow  to  acquit  your  fears,  yet  keep  th'  injunc- 
tion 


In  every  clause  whole  and  endre,  yoar  clni^ 

rity 
Will  call  me  still  your  servant? 

Mar,  Still  my  son.  [your  son? 

Ccs.  Right,  madam,  now  you  have  it,  still 

?he  genius  of  your  blessings  hath  instructt4 
our  tongue  oracolousl^:  we'll  forget 
I  low  once  I  and  Clarissa  interchang'd 
The  ties  of  brother  and  of  sister ;  hencefbrtli 
New  stile  us  man  and  wife. 

Ciar.  By  what  authority  ? 

Ca.  Heav'n's  great  appointment.    Yet  im 

all  my  dotage 
Onihy  perfections,  m  hen  I  thouglit,  Clarissa, ' 
We  had  been  pledges  of  one  womb,  no  loosc^ 
No  wanton  heat  of  youth  dcsir'd  to  daim 
Priority  in  thy  affections,  other        [tendered 
Than  Nature  might  commend;,  chastely  I 
Thy  welfhre  as  a  brother  ought :  but  siuce 
Our  bloods  are  strangers,  let  our  hearts  con* 

tract 
A  long  life-lasting  unity !  for  this  way 
The  sentence  is  to  be  observ'd,  or  no  way. 

Alar.  Then  no  way ! 

Ca.  I  expected  other  answer, 
Madam,  from  you. 

Alar.  No;  every  age  shall  curse  me. 
The  monster  and  the  prodigy  of  nature! 
Horrors  beyond  extremity— 

Citir.  Pray,  mother, 
Confine  the  violence  of  grief! 

Ca.  Yes,  mother,    ■ 
Pray  do !  [oouc 

Mar.  Thus  some  catch  at  a  matron  s  ho* 
By  flying  lust,  to  plot  incestuous  witchcrafts, 
More  terrible  than  whoredoms :  cruel  mercy i. 
When  to  preserve  the  body  from  a  d^ath 
The  soul  IS  strangled  ! 

Ca.  This  is  more  than  passion; 
It  comes  near  to  distraction. 

Alar.  I  am  quieted. 
Cesario,  thou  mayst  tell  the  duke  securely, 
Alberto's  titles,  honours,  and  revenues, 
The  duke  may  give  away;  enjoy  thern  thou! 
Clarissa's  birth-right,  MarianaV  dower. 
Thou  shalt  be  lord  of;  turn  us  to  the  world 
Unpitied  and  unfriended;  yet  my  bed 
Thou   never  sleep'st  in.    As  for  her,  (she 

hears  mc) 
If  she  as  much  as  in  a  thought  consent, 
That  thou  mayst  call'  her  wife,  a  mother*t 
Shall  never  leave  her.  [curse 

Ciar.  As  a  brother  once 
I  lov'd  you,  as  anoble  friend  yet  honour  you; 
But  for  a  husband,  sir,  I  dare  not  own  yoa: 
My  faith  is  giv'n  already. 

Ces.  To  a  villain ; 
ni  cut  his  throat. 

Alar,  *  Why  this  is  more  than  passion ; 
'  It  comes  near  a  distraction.' 

Cfar.  Call  to  mind,  sir, 
How  much  )ou  have  abated  of  that  goodness 
Which  once  reign'd  in  you,  which  appear'd 

so  lovely, 
That  such  as  friendship  led  to  observation, 

Ent€F 
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Hdst.    He  hadi  been  at  his  book 
These  two  hours. 

Ped<mt,  He's  a  rare  physician. 

Host.  Why,  1*11  tell  you ;  were  ParacelsiU 

the  German  now 
Living,  be  would  take  up  his  single  mpier 
Against  his  terrible  long  sword :  be  makes  ie 
A  matter  &  nothing  to  cure  the  gout;  soro 

eyes 
He  takes  out  as  familiarly,  washes  them. 
And  putj$  them  in  again,  as  you*d  blanch  ml* 

monds. 

Taylor,  They  say  he  can  make  gold. 

Hoit,  Ay,  ay,  he  learnt  it 
OfKeJIy  in  Gerraany^^  There'snot  a  chemist 
la  Christendom  can  go  beyond  him 
For  multiplying. 

Pedtint.  Take  heed  then  he  get  not 
Up  your  daughter's  belly,  my  host! 

Host,  You  are 
A  merry  gentleman,  and  the  man  of  art 
Will  love  you  the  better.  . 

Dancer.  Does  he  love  mhrth  and  crotchets? 

Host,  Oh,  he's  the  most  courteous  pby- 

[better 


Enter  ^pttsta  and  MentivoU* 

Courted  tlie  great  example ! 
.  Cn.  Left,  and  flatter'd 
tnto  a  broad  derision? 

Mur.  Why  d'ye  tliink  so  ? 
My  lord  Bapdsta,  is  your  son  |rown  cold 
In  hastine  on  the  niarristge,  which  his  vows 
Have  sealed  to  my  wrong'd  daughter? 

Bapt.  We  come,  lady, 
To  Qonsuraraate  the  contract. 

Ces.  With  Mentivole? 
Is  he  the  man  ? 

Ment,  Clarissa*s  troth  and  mine, 
Cesario,  are  recorded  in  a  character 
^o  plain  and  certain,  that  except  the  hand 
Of  Heav*n,  which  writ  it  first,  would  blot  it 

out  again, 
>Jo  human  power  can  raze  it. 
,  Ces,  But  say  you 
So  too,  young  lady? 

Ciar,  I  should  else  betray  [jury- 

My  heart  to  falshood,  and  my  tongue  to  pcr- 

Ces,  Madam,  you  know  the  sentence. 

Bapt^  From  the  duke 
I  have  particular  comforts,  which  require 
A  private  ear. 

Mar.  I  shall  approve  it  gladly. 
We  are  resnlv'd,  Cesario. 

Bapt.  Be  not  insolent 
Upon  a  prince's  favour ! 

Clar,  Lose  no  glory. 
Your  younger  years  have  purchas*d! 

Ment.  And  deserv'd  too ; 
You've  many  worthy  friends. 

Bapt,  Preserve  and  use  them  ! 

J  Exeunt.  Manet  Ces. 
!  why  here's  a  com- 
pliment 

Of  mirth  in  desperation !  I  could  curse 

My  fate:  oh,  with  what  speed  men  tumble 
down 

From  hopes  that  soar  too  high !  Biancha  now 

May  scorn  me  justly  too;  Clarissa  married, 

Alberto's  widow  resolute,  Biancha 

Refus'd,  and  I  forsaken.    Let  me  study ! 

I  can  but  die  a  batchelor,  that's  the  worst 
on't  [Exit, 

Enter  Host,  Taylor,  Muletteer,  Dancer,  Pe- 
dant, Coxcomb, 

Host,  Come,  gentlemen; 
This  is  the  day  thai  our  great  artist  hath 
Pjromis'd  to  give  all  your  several  suits  satis- 
'  Dancer,  Is  he  stirring?  [faction. 

3°  Kelly.]  Edzcard  KcUy,  otherwise  Talbot,  an  intimate  friend  of  d)e  fieunout  Dr.  Jolm 
Dee,  and  concerned  with  him  in  his  chemical  pjpcesses  and  expenmentsi^  It  is  said  tbej 
>vere  in  possession  of  the  elixir,  and  actually  made  projection  upon  several  metals,  and  coih 
verted  them  into  gold.  His  History  may  be  met  with  in  Wood's  Athense  Oxon.  vol.  i. 
p.  279^  and  in  Weaver's  Funeral  Monuments,  p.  45,  where  are  some  incredible  stories  about 
liim.  He  is  mentioned  by  Ben  Jonson,  in  the  Alchemist,  act  iv.  sc  1» 
•  A  man  the  emp'ror 


sician !  you 
May  drink  or  drab  in's  company  freely ;  the 
He  knows  how  your  disease  grows,  the  better 
Knows  how  to  cure  it.  [be 

Dancer.  But  I  wonder,  my  host. 
He  has  no  more  resort  of  ladies  to  him. 

Host.  Why,  sir? 

Dancer.  Oh,  divers  of  'em  have  greati>elief 
In  conjurers :  lechery  is  a  gteat  help 
To  th'  quality. 

Host,  He's  scarce  known  to  be 
In  town  yet !  ere  long  we  shall  have  'em  come 
Hurrying  hither  in  feather-beds. 

Dancer,  How !  bedridden  ?  [upon 

Host.  No,  sir;  in  feather>beds  ibat  move 
Four  wheels,  in  Spanish  caroches. 

Pedant,  Pray  acquaint  him 
We  give  attendance. 

Host,  I  shall,  gentlemen. — 
I'd  fain  be  rid  o' these  rascals,  but  that  they 
Raise  profit  to  my  wine-cellar.    When  I  liavc 
Made  use  of  them  sufficiently,  I'll  entreat 
The  conjurer  to  tie  crackers  to  their  tails^ 
And  send  them  packing. 

Enter  Forobosco  as  in  his  study. 

For,  Come  hither,  mine  host ! 
Look  here. 

lfo«^  What's  that? 

For,  A  challenge  from  my  man* 

Host,  For  breaking's  pate  ? 


'Has  courted  above  Kelly;  sent  his  medals 
^  And  chains  t' invite  him/        B, 
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For.  He  mntm  lier^^  if  X  meet  Urn  not 

i'th^field 
Within  this  half-hour,  I  shall  heftr  more  from 

hinu 

Host,  Oil,  sir,  mind  your  profit ;       [men. 
Ke'«r  think  of  the  rascal :  here  are  the  gentler 

^or,  'Morrow,  my  worthy  clients! 
What,  are  you  all  prepared  of  your  questions, 
That  I  may  give  my  resolution  upon  them? 

Ornna,  We  are,  sir. 

Pedant,  And  have  brought  our  money. 

For.  Each  then 
la  order!  and  differ  not  for  precedency. 

Dancer,  Vm  buying  of  an  ofiice,  sir,  and 

to  tl)at  purpose 
I  would  fain  learn  to  dissemble  cunningly. 

For,  Do  you  come  to  me  for  tliat  ?  yon 

should  rather  have  gone 
To  a  cunning  woman. 

Dancer.  Ay,  sir,  but  their  instructions 
Are  but  like  women ;  pretty  well,  but  not 
To  th' depth,  as  I  would  have  it:  you're  a 

conjurer, 
The  devil';!  master,  and  I  would  learn  it  from 
Yoa  so  exactly — 

For,  That  the  devil  himself. 
Might  not  go  beyond  you  ? 

JDanctr,  You  are  i'  th*  right,  sir. 

For.  And  so  your  money  for  your  pur- 
chase might 
Coine  in  again  within  a  twelvemonth  ? 

Dancer,  I 
Would  be  a  graduate,  sir,  no  fresh-man. 

For,  Here's  ray  hand,  sir : 
rUjnake  you  dissemble  so  methodically, 
As  if  the  devil  should  be  sent  from  the 
Great  Turk,  i'  th'  shape  of  an  ambassador, 
To  set  all  the  Christian  pnnces  at  variance. 

Dancer,  I  can't  with  any  modesty  desire 
There's  your  money,  sir!  [any  more. 

For.  For  the  art  of  dissembling. 

Coxc,  My  suit,  sir,  will  be  news  to  you 

For.  Pray,  on !  [when  I  tell  it. 

Core.  I  would  set  up  a  press  here  in  Italy, 
To  write  all  the  coranto's  for  Christendom. 

jPor.  That's  news  indeed ; 
And  iiow  would  you  employ  me  in  it  ? 

Core  Marry,  sir,  from  you  I  would  gain 

my  intelligence. 

For.  I  conceive  you :  you  would  have  me 
Furnish  you  with  a  spirit  to  inform  you. 

Coxc.  But  as  quiet  a  devil  as  the  woman 
The  first  day  and  a  half  afler  she's  married ; 
I  can  by  no  means  endure  a  terrible  one. 


For,  No,  no>  111  qtialify  him ;  he  sh«*n*k 

fright  you :  [a  spirit 

It  shall  be  the  ^host  of  some  lying  stationer. 
Shall  look  as  if  butter  would  not  melt  inl 

mouth ; 
A  new  Mercurius  Galh-Belgicus'^'  / 

Coxc,  Oh,  there  was  a  captain  was  rare  at  it. 

Far,  Ne'er  think  of  hinv. 
Tho'  tfiat  captain  writ  a  full  hand-gailop,  and 
Wasted  indeed  more  harmless  paper  than 
Ever  did  laxative  physic,  yet  will  I       [wliat 
Make  you  t* out-scribble  him;  and  set  down 
You  please,  the  world  shall  better  believe  you. 

Core.  Worthy  sir,  I  thank  you ;  there  is 

money !  [coranto's. 

For,  A  new  office  for  writing  pragmatical 

Pedant,  I  am  a  schoolmaster,   sir,  and 

would  fain  > 

Confer  with  you  about  erecting  four 
New  sects  of  religion  at  Amsterdam  ^^. 

For,  What  the  devil  should  new  sects  of 
Do  there  ?  [religion 

Pedant.  I  assure  you  I'd  get  a  great  deal 
Of  money  Iw  it. 

For,  And  what  are  the  four 
New  sects  o'  religion  you  wouW  plant  there  f 

Pedant,  Why,  that's  it  I  come  about,  sir ; 

'tis  a  devil 
Of  your  raising  must  invent  'cm;  I  confess 
I  um  too  weak  to  compass  it. 

Far,  So,  sir! 
Then  you  make  it  a  matter  of  no  dii&culty 
To  have  them  tolerated  ? 

Pedant,  Trouble  not 
Yourself  for  that ;  let  but  your  devil  set  them 
Afoot  once,  I  have  weavers,  and  gingerbread* 

makers, 
Apd  mighty  aquavitae-men,  shall  set  them 
A-going. 

For.  This  is  somewhat  difficult ; 
And  will  ask  some  conference  with  the  devil. 

Pedant.  Take  [siness  too. 

Your  own  leisure,  sir.     I-  haTe  another  bu-*' 
Because  I  mean  to  leave  Italy,  and 'bury 

myself  in 
Those  nether  parts  the  Low-Countries 3^. 

For.  What's  that,  sir  ?  [to  th*  week, 

Pedant,  Marry,  I  would  fain  make  nine  days 
For  th^  more  ample  benefit  of  tlie  captain. 

For.  You  have  a  shrewd  pate,  sir! 

Pedant,  But  how  this  might 
Be  compass'd — 

For,  Compass'd  easily;  it  is  but  makins^ 
A  new  almanack,  and  dividing  the  compass 


''  Mei'curius  Gallo  Bel^icus,'\  This  was  one  of  the  first  newspapers  which  appeared  in 
England.  It  is  frequently  menuoned  by  contemporary  writers;  among  others,  Xy  Thomas 
May,  in  act  i.  sc.  1,  of  his  comedy  of  the  Heir,  1633 : 

* Tis  beiiev'd, 

^  And  told  for  news,  with  as  much  confidence 
*  As  if 'twere  writ  in  Grallo  Belgicus,'        R, 
'*  Amsterdam.]  At  t^ie  time  our  autlwrs  wrote,  Amsterdam  appears  to  have  been  the 
place  of  refuge  for  sectaries  of  all  denominations.    See  Ben  Jonson's  Alchemifet.         R, 

'^  Those  nether  parts  of  the  LottyCouniries.]  Former  editions.  The  poets  meant  to  call 
the  Low'Countries  the  nether  parts  oi'  the  world*        iktbartL 
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M;^  (Sotinse),  imike  a  toTikg<^  9mi 
Discover  that  new  world. 

Ttiyhr.  Shell  I  be  a  mooiwnaii  ?     [woHd, 

For.   Tm  of  opinion,   the  people  of  ttmt 
If  they  be  like  the  nature  of  that  clinmte 
They  lite  in,  do  irary  the  iashion  of  their 

cjoaths  « 

Ofrner  than  any  quick-silver'd  nation 
In  Europe.  *  [that  be 

Taylor,  Not  unlikely;  bat  what  slionlH 
We  call  the  man  i'th'  moon  then? 

Fitr,  ^^  hy,  it  is 
Nothing  but  an  EngliahRnui  that  stands  the^ 
Stark-naked,  with  a  pair  of  sheers  in  oo« 

hand, 
And  a  great  bundle  of  broad'cloiii  in  t'othef^ 
(Which  resembles  tbebusliof  thom^cnttinj^ 
New  fiishions^^.  [eot  of 

Taylor,  I  hate  heard  aomewbait  like 
This:  but  how  shnU  I  get  thither? 

Jbr.  I  will 
Make  a  new  compass  shall  direct  yo«. 

Taylor,  Certaiu? 

For,  Count  me  else  lor  no  man  of  dir«<etji>it, 

Taylor,  There's  twenty  dncata  in  banc^^ 
ril  frive  you  a  hundred.  [at  my  return 

For,  A  now  voyage  to  discover 
New  fashions. 

'  Mulet,  IVe  been  a  traveller  too,  sir ; 
That  have  shewed  strange  beasts  ioChnstm-' 

dom,  *• 

And  got  money  by  tliem ;  but  I  find  the  tnA^ 

to  decay: 
Your  camclJon,  or  East-Indian  hedgehog. 
Gets  very  little  money;  and  your  elephant 
Devours  so  much  bread,  brings  in  so  Ikde 

profit, 
His  keeper  were  better  every  morning 
Cram  fifteen  taylors  with  while  mandiet :    ' 
I  would  liave  some  new  spectacle^  and  one- 
That  might  be  more  attractive* 

For,  Let  me  s^ ! 
Were  you  ever  in  Spain  ? 

Mulet,  Not  yet,  sir. 

For,  I  would  liave  yo«  [▼aJ> 

Go  to  Madrid;  and  against  some  great  testis 
When  tlie  court  lietli  llierc,  provide  a  great 
And  spacious  English  ox,  and  roast  him  whole, 
Wi*  a  pudding  in's  belly ;  that  woM  be  the 
eiglith 

^^  An  EngUsItman  thwt  stpndeth  there  stark-naked,  jvith,  &c.}  Andrew  Borde,  a  physiciMl^ 
in  llie  reigu  of  Henry  VIII.  published  a  book  intided,  '  The  Introduction  of  Koowtec^  thr 
'  whiche  doth  teache  a  Man  to  Speake  Part  of  all  Maner  of  Languages,  and  to  know  the 

*  Usnge  and  Fashion  of  all  IVianer  of  Countries.     Dedycated  to  the  Right  Honourable  and 

*  Gracious  Ijidy  Mary,-  Daughter  of  King  Henry  the  Eyght.'  6.L.  printed  by  W.  Copbndip. 
No  date.  Before  the  first  chap'er,  in  which  he  has  characterized  an  Englishman,  is  a  wooden 

{)rint  of  a  naked  man,  with  a  piece  of  cloth  hanging  on  bis  right  arm,  and  a  pair  of  sheers  m 
lis  left  liand  :  ynder  the  print  is  an  inscriptioa  in  verse,  of  which  the  followmg  are  the  first 
four  Hues :  ' 

*  I  atn  an  Englishman,  and  miked  I  stand  here, 

^  Mttsyiiig  in  my  mynde  what  rayinenc  I  shidl  were; 

*  For  now  I  were  toys;  and  now  I  will  were  tlia^ 

*  And  now  I  will  were  I  cannot  tell  what,  6ic,*  " 
Thir  Jt  evidently  the  print  alluded  to  by  our  author.        R. 


Of  the  year  into  Utrger  penny-worths, 
j\%  a  chandler  with  his  compass  makes 
A  geometric  proportion  of  tlie  Holland  oheese 
He  retails  by  stivers.    Btit  for  getting  of  it 

licensed  f 

Pedant.  Trouble  not  yourself  with  that,  sir; 

there's  your  money., 

J?br.  For  four  new  sects  of  religions, 
;And  nine  days  to  the  week. 

Fedant,  To  be  brought  in 
At  jeneral  pay-days,  write,  I  beseech  you. 

For,  At  general  pay-days. 

T(tyior,  I  am  by  profession 
A  taylor;  you  haveheard  ofme.    / 

For,  Yes,  sir, 
And  will  not  steal  from  you  the  least  part  of 
That  commendation  IVe  hehird  uttered. 

Taylor.  I 
Take  measure  of  your  worth,  sir. ;  and  because 
I  will  not  afiiiict  you  with  any  large  bill 
Of  drcumstances,  I'll  snip  off  particulars : 
I*d  fhin  ihvent  some  strange  and  exquisite 
New  fasUons. 

For,  Are  you  aot  travell'd,  sir  ? 

Taylor,  Yes,  sir, 
But  have  observ'd  all  we  can  see,  or  invent, 
Are  but  eld  ones  with  new  names  to  'em ;  now 
I  would  some  way  or  other  grow  more  curious. 

For^  Let  me  tee ;  to  devise  new  fashions ! 

—Were  you 
Ne'er  in  the  moon  ? 

Tmflor.  In  the  Moon-tarem?  Yes^  sir, 
Often. 

For.  Ntf,  I  do  mean  in  the  new  world, 
In  th' world  that's  in  the  moon  yonder. 

Taylor.  How! 
A  new  world  T  th'  moon? 

For.  Yes,  I  a^ure  you. 

Tay/!ar.  And  peopled?  t 

For.  Oh,  most  fieintastically  peopled. 

I'iwlor.  Nay,  ccftain  then  there's  work  for 

For.  That  -   [taylors? 

There  is,  I  asscnre  yon. 

Ti^lor,  Yet  I  have  talked 
With  a  Scotch  kaylor  that  never  discover  d 
So  much  to  me,  tho'  he  has  travelled  far, 
And  was  a  pedlar  in  Poland.. 

For.  That 
Was  out  of  his  way;  this  lies  beyond  China. 
You'd  stody  new  mshions,  you  say  ?  Take 
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Wonder  of  tlieworid  m  those  parts,  I  assure 

JiiUet,  A  rare  project  without  question! 

For*  Go  beyond  all  their  garlick  oilu  pod* 

ritkUf 
Tho'  jfou  sod  one  in  Gaignantua*s  cauldron^  ^ ! 
Brine  in  more  money  tlian  all  the  moosters 

ofAfiick ;  [o'  my  acquaintance, 

Hmi.  Good  sir,  do  your  best  for  him;  he*i> 
And  one,  if  you  knew  iiim— > 

For.  What  is  he? 

Hoti,  Ue  was  once 
A  man  of  infinite  letters. 

For.  A  scholar? 

Ho$i.  No,  sir, 
A  jpacket-carrier,  which  is  always  a  man 
Of^many  letters,  you  know;  then  be  was 
A  mule-driver ;  now  he's  a  (gentleman, 
And  feeds  monsters. 

For.  A  most  ungrateful  calling! 

Mulet,  There's  mone3r  for  yonr  direction ! 

The  price  of  tlie  ox,  sir  ?  [must  be 

For.  A  hundred  French  crowns,  tor  it 
A  liscolnshire  ox,  and  a  prime  one.    For 
A  nre  and  monstrous  spectacle,  to  be  seen 
At  Madrid. 

Enter  Clown^  Ho$teUj  and  Biancha. 

BmUst.  Pray  forbear,  sir!  We  shall  have 

a  new  qoarrel. 

Clown.  You  durst  not 
Meet  me  in  the  field !  I  am  therefore  come 
To  spoil  vour  market. 

For.  \Vhat*s  the  news  with  you,  sir? 

Ckmn.  Gentlenten,  you  that  come  hither 

to  be 
Most  abominably  clieated,  listen,  and  be  as 

wise  [money, 

As  your  planet  will  suf^  you:  keep  your 
Be  not  guird,  be  not  laugird  at ! 

Pedant  What  means  tliis  ? 
^ould  I  Imd  my  money  amn  in  my  pocket  I 

Hoii.  The  foUow*s  Mi  of  malice;  do  not 

mind  him. 

Cioton.  This  profoss'd  cheating  rogue  was 
'  my  master,  and  I  confess  myself 
A  more  pretemotorious  ro€;ue*than  himself, 
In  so  long  keeping  his  villainous  counsel. 

jPor.  Come,  come.  111  not  hear  you. 

Ciomn.  No,  coz'oer,  tbou*st  not  hear  me ; 

I  do  but 
Daie  thee  to  sufier  me  to  speak,  and  then  thou 
And  all  thy  devils  spit  me^  and  spout  aqua- 
fortis I 

For.  Speak  on ;  I  freely  permit  thee.      ^ 

CUmm.  Wliy  then, 

3'  In  GarguantuaU  coa/droii.]  See  Rabelais. 

*• tmelt  out 

'TWos  buttered  beer.'\  Mr.  Sympson  seems  to  have  mistaken  tlie  drollery  of  this  possnge. 
He  says,  that  the  reason  given  requires  us  to  read — kmeU  not  oul.  But  tiic  true  uitcnt  of 
the  passage  seems  plainly  this.  Tlie  Dutch  would  never  have  endured  a  medicine  called 
CathoUckf  for  the  antipathy  they  bore  to  the  »io>t  Cutkoiick  King^  as  well  as  the  religion 
folsdy  so  call'd,  had  not  they  by  some  instinct  smelt  our  the  butter* d  beer  which  they  are  >o 
fond  oi.  Semmrd. 

VOL.  m.  Yy  '       Cloun. 


Know,  all  you  simple  aniiaals,  you  whose 

purses 
Are  ready  to  cast  the  calf,  if  they  have  not 
Cast, it  already,  if  you  trive  any  credit 
To  this  ju^^ling  rascal,  you  are  worse 
Than  simple  widgeons,  and  will  be  drawn  into 
The  net  by  this  decoy-duck,  this  tame  cheater. 

For»  Ua,  lia,  ha !  Pmy  mark  liim !      [inj^; 

Cloicn.  He  docs  pi'otcsa  physic  and  coujur- 
For  hit»  physic,  he  has  but  two  medicines 
For  all  manner  of  diseases:  when  he  was 
In  the  Lo\^ -Countries,  he  os'd  nothing 
But  buttered  beer,  coloured  with  allegaut. 
For  all  kind  of  maladies,  and  that  he  called 
His  Catholic  med'cinc :  sure  the  Dutch  smelt 

out  [hnv« 

Twas  butter*d  beer'^,  else  they  would  never 
Kndur*d  it  tor  the  name*s  sake !    Then  does 

he  minister  [times 

A  grated  dog*s  turd  *stead  of  rhubarb,  many 
Of  unicorn's  horn,   whicli  working  strongly 

with  [ihem  bescommer 

The  conceit  of    the  patient,   woUid  make 
To  tit'  (1  "ight  of  a  mighty  purgation. 

1 01'.  Tl^ie  rogue  hi^  studied  this  invective. 

Clown.  Now 
For  his  conjuring,  the  witches  of  Lapland  ai^ 
The  deviFs  chairwomen  to  him,  for  they 
Will  i>ell  a  man  a  wind  to  some  purpose;  he 
SelU  wind,  and  tells  you  forty  lies  orvet 
And  over.  [him. 

Hostess.  I  thought  what  we  should  find  of 

Host.  Hold  your  prating ;  "be  not  you  an 

heretick!  [names  ite  calh  upon  are 

Clown.  Conjure?  Vll  tell  you;  all  th'  devils' 
But  fustian  names,  gati.er'd  out  of  Welsh 

heraldry ; 
In  biiei',  he  is  a  rogue  of  six  reprieves. 
Four  pardons  u*  course,  thrice  pilloried,  twice 

sung  Lficroma 
To  Lir%  ir-^iiiuU  of  a  cart's  tail,  h*  has  five  times 
Beeii  in  the  gallies,  and  will  never  truly 
Run  him -eh  out  of  breath,  *tili  he  comes  to 

th' gallows.  [what  tliis 

lor.  You  have  heard,   worthy  gentlemen. 
Lying,  detracting  rascal  has  vouiited. 

Taolor.  Ye*<,  certam;  but  ue\e  a  better 

trust  in  you; 
For  you  li«ive  ta'en  our  luoney. 

For.  1  have  so.  [chastisement 

Truth  is,  he  was  my  servant,  and  for  some 
I  gave  him,  he  does  practise  thus  upon  me. 
Speak  truly,  sirraii,  are  yon  certain  I  can^t 

conjure? 

Clown.  Conjure?  Ha,ha,lia! 

For.  Nay,  nay,  but  be  very  sure  of  it. 
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doom.  Sure  of  it?  why,  Fll  make  a  bar- 
gain with  thee, 
Before  all  tliese  geallemen,  use  all  thy  art 
AIJ  thy  roguery,  aud  make  me  do  any  thing 
Before  sill  this  company  Fve  not  a  mii»d  to, 
Fll  first  give  thee  leave  to  claim  me  for  tiiy 

bond-slave, 
And  u'heo  thou  hast  done,  hang  mc! 

For.  Tis  a  match; 
Sirrah,  Fll  make  you  caper  i'  tli'air  presently. 

Clomiu  I  b&ve  too  solid  a  body;  and  my 

belief  (led 

Is  like  a  Puritan's  on  Good-Friday,  too  high- 
With  capon. 

For,  I  will  first  send  thee  to  Greenland 
FoV  a  haunch  orvcnison,just  of  the  thickness 
Of  thine  own  tiUlow.  [llieel 

Clown.  Ha,  hn,  ha!  I'll  not  stir  an  inch  tor 

For.  Thence  to  Amboyna  i'  th'  l'^is»t-lndies, 
To  bake  it.  [ior  pepper 

Clown.  To  Amboyna  ?  so  I  mi^ht 
Be  pepper'd^^. 

For.  Then  will  I  convey  thee  stark 
Naked  to  DevMing,  to  beg  a  pair  of  brogs. 
To  hide  thy  mountainous  buttocks. 

Cfozcn.  And  no  doublet 
To  'em  ? 

For.  No,  sir ;  I  intend  to  send  you  of 
A  sleeveletis  erraud  :  but  before  you  vanish, 
In  regard  you  say  I  cannot  coiyure,  and  are 
So  stupid  and  opinionated  a  slave. 
That  neither  I  nor  my  art  can  compel  you  to 
Do  any  tiling  tliat  is  beyond  your  own  plea- 
sure, [cannot 
The  gentlemen  shall  have  some  Sport :  you 
Endure  a  cat,  ^i^rah^*! 

Cloicn.  W  hat's  that  to  .thee, 
Jnci;ler? 

For.  Nor  you'll  do  nothing  at  my  entrettty  ? 

Cloicn.  Fli  he  hang'd  first. 

For.  Sit,  gentlemen; 
And  whatsoe'er  you  see,  be  not  frighted. 

Hostess.  Alas,  I  can  endure  no  conjuring. 

Host.  Stir  not,  wife  ! 

Eton.  Pray  let  mc  go,  sir ; 
I'm  not  fit  for  those  fooleries. 

Hmt.  iMovo  not,  daughter! 

Fitr.  I  will  make  you  dmice  a  new  dance 

eaird  lea|)-frog. 


Clown.  Ila,  ha,  ha ! 

For.  And  as  naked  as  a  frog. 

Cloicn.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  I  defy  thee ! 

[^Forobosco  looks  in  a  book,  strikes  with 
his  wundf  musick  plut/s. 

Enter  four  Boj/s,    shaped  like  Fro^s,  and 
dance. 

Pedant.  Spirits  oi'  the  water  in  the  likeness 

of  frogs  I 

luyiitr.  He  lias  fish'd  fair,  believe  roe. 

Mulct.  See,  see !  he  sweats  aud  trembler 

For.  Are  you  come  to  your  quavers? 

Cloicrw  Oh,  ho,  ho ! 

For.  I'll  make  yon  run  division  on  thoseO's, 
Ere  [  leave  ypu^' !    Look  you,  here  are  tlic 

play-fellows  [uacasc^ 

That  are  so  endear'd  to  you:  come,  sir;  first 
And  then  dance;  nay,  I'll  make  him  dance 

stark  naked.  [his  mogul's 

Host.  Oh,  let  liim  have  his  tihirt  oa,  and 
Breeches ;  here  are  womea  i'  th'  bouse. 

For.  VVell,  for  iheir  sakes  he  shall. 
[Clou>n  tears  off  his  doubleiy  making 
strange  faces  as  if  compelled  to  it,/mt 
into  the  dunce. 

Taiflor.  He  dances!    what  a  lying  rog«e 

was  this, 
To  say  the  gentleman  could  not  coojure! 

For.  He  does 
Preuily  well;  but  if  is  voluntary,  I  assure  yoo, 
I've  DO  hand  in't. 

Clorcn.  As  you  are  a  conjurer, 
And  d  rniearUst,  free  me  from  these  couplets! 
Of  nil  en  iitures  1  caimot  endure  a  frog. 

For.  But  your  dancing's  voluntary;  1  can 
lo  nothing.  [compel  jfOO 

lioiitr.<!t.  Oh  ,n»e,  daughter,  let's  take  heed  of 
This  fellow!  he'll  make  us  dance  uaked,  an 

we  v«e\  hmi.      [FjccuiU  Hostess  and  Bum. 

For.  >4ow  cut   capers,  sirrah;  Fil  plague 

that  cnine  of  jours. 

Clown.  I  lo,  ho,  ho !  my  kidnies  are  roasted  I 
I  drop  a\\ay  like  a  pound  of  butter  roasted ! 

Taiflor.  ile'll  dance  hhnself  to  death. 

For.  No  matttr ; 
Fll  sell  his  fat  tq  tlie  apothecaries, 
And  repair  my  injury  that  way. 

Host.  Enough  in  conscience ! 


^^  To  Amboyna?  so  I  might  be  pcpper*d.'j  Alluding  to  the  massacre  of  tljc  English  in  the 
settlement  u\  At»bopia  in  the  l*Last  Indies,  in  the  year  WZ%  by  the  Dutch.     See  *  A  True 

*  llelatioii  of  the  unjust,  cruel,  and  barbarous  Proceedings  against   the  English  at  Ambo^ 

*  in  the  East-Indies,  by  the  Netlierlandish  Governor  there;'  4to.  Mr.  Dryden  has  written 
a  piny  upon  this  event.         H. 

18  ■  —  ccunot 

Endure  a  cat,  sirrah  ?]  One  would  think  from  the  sequel,  that  cat  here  should  hafe 
been/ro^' ;  1  have  known  several  changes  as  great  as  this.  Seward. 

^^rii  make  you  run  division  on  that  or  e'er  /  leave  i/ou.]  The  neglect  of  measure  berefca* 
made  the  editors  drop  a  monosyllable  equally  necessary  to  the  sense.  What  is— rtc«  division 
on  that  <)r  e'^r — It  is  an  answer  to  the  Cloa:n\  roar,  Oh,  ho,  ho,  one  oi  which  «liould  be  in- 
serted, which  just  completes  the  verse. 

I'll  make  vou  run  division  on  tlmt  oh. 

Or  e'er  I  feave  you. >  Seward. 

First  folio  cxliibits,  iheit  o's  ere  1  leave  you;  we  have  therefore  altered  thsU  to  those. 

For. 
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For.    Well,    at  your  entreaty— Vanish ! 

And  now  I'll  only  [Exeunt  Boys. 

Make  bim  break  bis  neck  in  doing  a  somer- 
sault, riiini. 
And  that's  all  the  revenge  I  mean  to  take  ot 

Clown.  Oh,  gentlemen,  [uinsior 

What  a  rogue  was  I  to  belie  so  an  a})pnn\i 
In  th'  noble  dark  science !  You  can  witne&b. 
This  I  did  only  to  spoil  his  practice,  and 
Deprive  you  of  the  happiness  ofenjoyiuj; 
His  wortliy  labours :  rogue  that  I  w:is  to  do  it ! 
Pray,  sir,  torgive  me ! 

For.  With  what  face  canst  thou 
Ask  it? 

Clifwn.  With  such  a  face  as  I  deserve. 
With  a  hanging look,as all  here  can  testify. 

For.  Weil,  gentlemen,  that  you  may  }.ci^ 

coive 
The  goodness  of  my  temper,  I  will  entertain 
Tliis  rogue  again,  in  hope  of  amendment; 
For  should  I  turn  him  otF,  he  would  be  liangM. 

Clown.  Youmay  read  that  in  this  foul  copy. 

For.  Only  with  this  promise; 
You  shall  ne'er  cozen  any  of  my  patients. 

Cloern.  Never. 

For.  And  remember  henceforward, 
That  tho*  I  cannot  conjure,  lean  make  you 
Dance,  sirrah.     Go,  get  yourself  into 
The  cottage  again. 

Enter  Cesario. 

Clovn.  I  will  ne*er  more  dance  leap-frog. 

—Now 
I  have  got  you  into  credit,  hold  it  up. 
And  cozen  them  in  abundance. 

For.  Oh,  rare  rascal!  [Exit  CloTcn. 

Ces.  How  now  ?  a  Fraukford  mart  liere^^  ? 

a  mountebank 
And  his  worshipful  auditory  ? 

Hfust.  They  are  my  guests,  sir. 

Ces.  A  pox  upon  them  !  shew  your  jug- 
gling tricks  in 
Some  other  room. 

Host.  And  why  not  here,  sir  ? 

Ces.  Hence, 
Or,  sirrah,  I  shall  spoil  your  figure-flinging. 
And  all  their  radical  questions  ! 

OfHnet.  Sir,  we  vanish.  [Exeunt' 

Manent  Host  and  Cesario. 

Host,  Signor  Cesario,  you  make  bold  with 

me, 
And  somewhat  I  must  tell  you  to  a  degree  of 
Illnnanners:  they're  my   guebts,  and  juen  I 

live  by. 
And  I  would  know  by  what  authority  vou 
Command  thus  far  ? 

Ces.  By  my  interest  in 
Your  (kughtcr. 

^^  A  FranJiford  tnart."]  At  Fraukford,  in  Germany,  two  famous  marttot  fairs  were  held 
every  year,  which  used  to  be  resorted  to  by  trading  people  and  otiiers,  ftxmi  every  part  o» 
turope:  one  was  kept  in  the  month  of  Mardi,  the  other  in  September,  and  they  each  con- 
tinued fourteen'  days.  It  happened  that  the  famous  Thomas  Coriat  was  there  at  thr  a^tum- 
nal  fair,  in  160^,  and  he  has  very  particularly  described  it  in  liis  Crudities,  p.  561.       \ 

Ixi 


Host.  Interest,  do  you  cairt?  As  I  rcmem- 
I  never  put  her  out  to  usury  [ber. 

On  tliat  condition. 

Ces.  l\'i\y  thee  be  not  angry ; 

Enter  Biancha  and  Hoste.ts, 

I'm  come  to  make  thee  happy,  and  her  happy. 
She's  here :  alas,  my  pretty  soul !  Fm  come 
To  give  assurance  that's  beyond  thy  hope. 
Or  tl.y  belief;  I  bring  repentance 'bout  me, 
And  satisfaction:  1  will  marry  thee. 

Mian.  Ha !  ^  [tain't 

Ces.  As  I  live,  I  will ;  but  do  not  enter- 
VVith  too  quick  an  apprehension  of  joy. 
For  that  may  hurt  thee;  I  have  heard  some 
die  oft. 

Bian.  Don't  fear  me. 
Ces.  Then  thou  think'st  I  feign 
This  protestation?  1  will  instantly 
Before  these  testify  my  new  alliance^ 
Conti-act  myself  unto  thee;  then  1  hope 
We  may  be  more  private. 

Host.  But  thou  shalt  not,  sir; 
For  so  has  many  a  maidenliead  been  lost, 
And  many  a  bastard  gotten. 

Cen.  Tiicn  to  give  you 
The  best  of  any  assurance  in  the  world, 
J'.utreat  thy  father  to  go  fetch  a  priest, 
We  will  iiibtantly  to  bed,  and  there  be  mar- 
ried. 

Bian.  Pride  hath  not  yet  forsaken  you,  I  see, 
Tho'  prosperity  has. 

Host.  Sir,  you're  too  confident 
To  fashion  to  yourself  a  dream  of  purchase, 
\Vh(Mi  you're  a  beggar. 
(Vs.  You  are  bold  with  me !  [down 

/i/>i7r.ss.  Do  we  not  know  your  value  is  cried 
Fuurscore  i'th'  hundred? 

Bian.  Oh,  sir,  1  did  love  yon 
With  such  a  fix'd  heart,  tluitin  that  minute 
Wherein  you  slighted,  or  contemu'd  ^le  ra- 
ther, , 
I  took  a  vow  to  obey  your  last  decree. 
And  never  more  look  up  at  any  hope 
Should  bring  me  comfort  tliat  way;  and  tlio' 

since 
Your  fostt  r-mojil>er,  and  the  fair  Clarissa, 
Have  in  the  way  of  marriage  despis'd  you, 
That  hath  not  any  way  bred  my  revenge. 
But  compassion  rather.  I  have  found  so  much 
Sorrow  in  the  way  to  a  cliaste  wedlock, 
That  here  I  will  sit  down  and  never  wish 
To  come  to  th' journey's  end:  your  suit  to 
Henceforth  be  ever  silenc'd  i  [me 

Ces.  My  Biancha! 

Hosted.  Henceforward   pray  forbear  her 
and  my  house ! 
She's  a  poor  virtuous  wench;  yet  her  estate 
May  weigh  with  yours  in  a  gold  balance. 
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Host,  Yes,  and  her  birth  in  any  heralcf  s 
In  Christendom.  ,     foflice 

Jhmxa,  It  miiy  prove  8o;  when  you'll  say, 
You've  leaped  a  whiiing.  [Exeunt. 

Manet  Cetario,    Enter  BaptUta.  and  Men^ 
tivole. 

Ces   llow  far  am  I 
Grown  behind-hand  with  fortune ! 

BupL  Here's  Cesaiio. 
My  son,  sir,  is  to  morrow  to  be  married 
Unto  the  fair  Clarissa. 

C«.  So! 
*    Mcnt.  We  hope 
Yoti'll  Ue  a  guest  there. 

Ces.  No;  I  will  not  grace 
Your  triumph  so  much. 

Bapt.  ril  not  tax  your  breeding, 
But  it  alters  not  your  birth,  sir;  fare  you  well ! 

Mcnt.  Oh,  sir,  do  not  grieve  him ; 
He  lias  too  much  afHiction  already. 

[Exeunt. 

Enter  a  Saittir, 

Ces.  Every  way  scorned  and  lost !  Shame 
follow  you ! 
For  I  aw  grown  most  miserable. 


Sailor.  Sir,  do  you  know 
A  lady's  son  in  town  here  they  call  Cesirio? 

Ces.  There's  none  such,  I  assure  thee. 

Sailor.  I  was  told 
You  were  tlie  man. 

Get.  WImt's  that  to  tliee? 

Sailor.  A  pox  on't ! 
You're  melancholy;  will  you  drink|  wf 

Ces.  V\  ith  whom  ? 

Sailor.    With  me,  sir;    despise  not  this 

pitch'd  canvas !  [Spanish 

The  time  was,  we  have  know  them  hn^  widi 
Ducats.    I've  news  for  you« 

Ces,  For  nie? 

Sailor.  Not  unless 
Yott*H  drink:  we  are  like  our  sea  profisMn, 
Once  out  of  pickle,  we  require  abundance 
Of  drink.    I've  news  to  tell  you,  that  wtrt 

you  prince. 
Would  mnke  you  send  yoor  mandate 
To  have  a  thousand  bonfires  made  i'tb'city, 
And  piss'd  out  again  with  nothii^  but  Greek 

wine. 

Ces.  Come,  I  will  drink  with  thee  howsoever. 

Saiior.  And  upon  these  temis  I  will  otter 

my  mind  to  you* 

[Egewt 


ACT  V. 


Enter  Albertus^  Prospero^  Juliana^   and 
Sailors, 

S<^Un\  CHALL  we  bring  vomr  necessaries 
*^  ashore,  my  lord? 

Alb.  Do  wKftt  you  pletse;  Fm  ]a]id««ick 

worse  by  fkr 
Than  e'er  I  tvas  at  sea. 

Pros.  Collect  yourself.  [friend, 

Alb.  Oh,  my  most  worthy  Prospero,  my  best 
The  noble  favour  I  received  from  Uiec, 
In  freeing  me  from  the  Turks,  i  now  account 
Worse  tltfm  my  death ;  for  I  shall  never  live 
To  make  requital — What  do  you  attend  for? 

Sailor.  To  understand  your  pleasure. 

Alb.  They  do  mock  roc!— 
I  do  protest  I  have  no  kind  of  pleasure 
In  any  thing  iW  world,  but  in  thy  friendship; 
I  must  ever  except  that. 
•  Pros.  Pray  leave  him,  leave  him ! 

[Exeunt  Sailors. 

Alb.  Tlie  news  I  heard  related  since  my 

landinji^ 
Of  the  division  of  my  family. 
How  is  it  possible  for  any  man 
To  bear't  with  a  set  patience? 

Pros.  You  have  suffi^r'd,  [rows. 

Since  your  imprisonment,  more  wetghtv  sor- 

^Ib.  Ay,  then  I  was  a  man  of  flesK  and 
.    blood; 


Now  I'm  made  up  of  fire,  to  the  foil  hei^ 
Of  a  deadly  calenture !  oh,  tliese  vile  women, 
That  are  so  ill  preservers  of  men's  baaosrii 
They  cannot  govern  their  own  honesties ! 
That  I  sliould  tliirty  and  odd  vrinters  feed 
My  expectation  of  a  noble  heir. 
And  by  a  woman's  fklsbood  find  him  now 
A  fiction,  a  mere  dream  of  what  be  was! 
And  yet  I  [art  him  still. 

Pros.  In  my  opinion 
Tlie  sentence  on  this  trial,  foom  the  dskt 
Was  noble,  to  repair  Cesario's  loss 
With  th*  marriage  of  your  wife,  bid  yoabses 

dead. 

AUt.  By  your  fovour,  but  it  was  not !  Icoi>' 

ceive  'twas 
Dis^rMg^ment  to  my  name,  to  have  idj 

widow  [^% 

Match  with  a  folconer^s  son :  and  yet,  b^ 
I  love  the  youth  still,  and  much  pity  hinu 
I  do  remember,  at  ray  going  to  sea, 
Upon  a  qtiarrel,  and  a  hurt  r<K:eiv*d 
From  young  Mentivole,  my  rage  so  fiv 
O'er-topt  my  nobler  temper,  I  gave  ©'•■'f^ 
To  Imve  his  hand  cut  off;  which  sincel  hw» 
And  to  my  comfort,  brave  Cesario 
Worthily  prevented. 

Pros,  And  'twas  nobly  done. 

Aib.  Yet  the  revenge  for  thisuiMtofAioe 
Hath  bred  much  sUogliter  in  oar  ^""^J^ 
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Aod  yet  my  wile  (which  infinitely  moans 

me*') 
Intends  to  marry  my  sole  heir,  Clarissa, 
To  the  head  branch  of  tlie  other  faction. 

Prot.  It  is  the  mean  to  work  reconcilemept. 

Alb.  'Tween  whom? 

FroM.  Yourself  and  the  worthy  Baptista. 

Aib.  Never.  [markable  friendship; 

Pros.  Oh,  you  have  been  of  a  noble  and  rt- 
And  by  this  match  'tis  i^enerally  in  Florence 
IIop*d,  will  fully  be  reconcifd;  to  me 
7 would  be  abaiolute  contents 

JuL  And  CO  myself; 
I  have  main  interest  in  it. 

Alb.  Noble  sir, 
You  may  command  my  heart  to  break  for  yon^ 
Bat  never  to  bend  thitt  way.  Poor  Cesario, 
When  thou  put*st  on  thy  mournful  willow 

garlandy 
Thy  enemy  shall  be  suited,  I  do  vow^ 
In  the  same  livery !  M  v  Cesario, 
Lov*d  as  my  foster-child,  tho*  not  my  son, 
Which  in  some  countries  formerly  not  bar^* 

barous*%  [art  lost. 

Was  the  name  held  most  affectionate;  thou 
Unfortunate  young  man  !  not  only  slighted 
Whero  thou   receiv'dst  thy  breeding,  but 

since  sconi'd 
I*tir  way  of  marriage,  by  the  poor  Biancha, 
The  innkeeper*s  daughter. 

Prot.  1  have  heard  of  tliat  too; 
But  let  not  that  afflict  yon  !  for  this  lady 
May  happily  deliver  at  more  leisure 
A  circumstance  may  draw  a  fair  event, 
Better  than  you  can  hope  for.    For  this  pre- 

We  must  leave  you,  and  f4iall  visit  you  again 
Wichiii  these  two  houf^ 

Enter  Cesario, 

Alb.  Ever  to  me  most  welcome!— 
Oh,  my  Cesario  I 

Ces.  I  am  none  of  yours,  sir, 
80  'tis  protested  ;  and  1  humbly  beg, 
^ce  'tis  not  in  your  power  to  preserve  me 
Any  longer  in  a  noble  course  of  life, 
Cive  me  a  worthy  death! 

Alhn  The  youth  is  mad. 

Ces.  Nay,  sir,  I  will  instruct  you  in  a  way 
To  kill  voe  honourably. 

Alb.  That  were  most  strange.  [ploy'd 

Cet-  Tm  turning  pirate;  you  may  be  em- 
Bjrth*duke  to  fetch  me  in,  and  in  a  sea-fight 
Otvf  me  a  noble  grave. 

Alb.  Questionless  he*s  mad ! 


I  would  gjve  any  doctor  a  thousaod  crownt 

To  firee  him  from  tliis  sorrow. 

Ce$.  Here's  tlie  physidan.  [SkewsapoHiard. 

Alb,  Hold,  sir ;  I  did  say 
To  free  vou  from  the  sorrow,  not  from  life. 

Co.  Why,  life  and  sorrow  are  unseparable. 

Alb.  Be  comforted,  Cesario!   Mentivole 
Marry  Clarissa.  [shall  iiol 

Ces.  No,  sir ;  ere  he  shall, 
I'll  kill  him. 

Alb.  But  you  forfeit  your  own  life  tbea* 

Ces.  That  8  worth  nothing. 

Alb.  Cesario,  be  thyself;  be  mine,  Cesario! 
Ma«e  not  thyself  uucnpable  of  that  portioa 
I  have  fnll  ptirp.*^  to  confer  upon  thee. 
By  falling  mtp  ni:tdness ;  bear  thy  wrongs 
With  noble  patience,  the  aiHictea's  friends 
Wiiioh  ever  m  all  actions  clowns  the  eud ! 

Ces.   Y6U  ve  well  awak'd  me,  nay,  re* 

cover'd  me 
Both  to  sense  and  full  life.    Oh,  most  noble 

sir, 
Tiio'  I  have  lost  my  fortune,  and  lost  you 
For  a  worthy  fatlier;  yet  I  will  not  lose 
My  former  virtue;  my  integrity 
S\\M  not  yet  forsake  me :  but  as  the  wild  ivy 
Spreads  and  thrives  better  ia  some  piteous 

ruin 
Of  tower,  or  defae'd  temple,  than  it  does 
Planted  by  a  new  building,  so  shall  I 
Make  my  adversity  my  instrument 
To  wind  me  up  into  a  full  conteat. 

Aib.  'Tis  worthily  resolved !  Our  first  ad* 

venture's 
To  stop  tlic  marriage:  for  thy  other  losses. 
Practised  by  a  woman's  malice,  | but  account 

them   , 
Like  conjurers*  winds,  rais'd  to  a  fearful  bhist^ 
And  do  some  mischief,  but  do  never  last! 

[Ex^unt^ 

Enter  Forobosco  mmd  Clown. 

Clown.  Now,  sir,  won't  you  acknowledge 

tliat  I  liave 
Miiilitily  advanc*d  your  practice? 

For.  Tib  confessed ; 
And  I  will  make  thee  a  great  man  for  it. 

Clown.  I  take  a  course  to  do  that  myself  for 
I  drink  sack  in  abundance. 

For.  Ob,  n\j  rare  rascal! 
We  must  remove. 

C'oan.  Wi.itiier? 

For.  Any  wliither; 
Europe's  too  hide  to  be  cosen*d  by  us: 
I  am  ambitious  to  go  to  the  £ast-indiei^ 

♦■  (Which  infinitely  moans  wcj.]  Moans  here  is  used  actively,  causes  me  to  moan,  as 
PMSoes^  a  word  of  the  like  import,  often  is ;  bvit  perhaps  this  is  a^siugle  instance  of  usina 
means  in  tliis  manner ;  for  which  reason  Mr.  Symiison  proposes  to  read,  moves  me.        Sewardi 

**  Which  in  some  countries  J\vrmeriy  were  burbarom^ 

Wus  a  nome  held  most  ujfectio.mti.]  It  would  be  a  poor  reason  for  Alberto*^  love  of 

Cesarto  as  a  foster  child,  because  barbarous  nations  held  adopted  children  in  tbe  roost 

afiectionate  esteem.     Neither  is  the  fact  true.    Ihe  adoption  of  children  was  a  thing  «x* 

ii^m^ly  usuiil  in  ancient  Rome,  but  I  dofi't  at  lea^t  remember  any  instanca  of  it  recorded 

>  amaugst  barl)aritms«       SetoarU, 
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Thou  and  I  to  ride  upon  our  brace  of  ele- 
phants. [England  agiiin; 

Clorcn.  And  for  my  part  I  long  to  be  in 
You'll  ne'er  get  so  much  as  in  England ;  we 
Have   shifted   many   countries,    and   many 

names, 
But  trace  the  world  o'er,  you  shall  never  purse 
Up  so  much  gold  as  when  you  were  in  Eng- 
land, 
And  caird  yourself  doctor  Lambstones. 

For.  It  was  [then 

An  attractive  name,  I  confess ;  women  were 
My  only  admirers. 

Clown.  And  ail  their  visits  [injuries. 

Were  either  to  ftirther  their  lust,  or  revenge 

For,  You  should  have  forty  in  a  morning 

beleaguer  [first : 

My  closet,  and  strive  who  should  be  cozeii*d 
TVIongst  fourscore  love-sick  waiting-women 

that  have  come  [should 

To  me  in  a  mt)rning,  to  learn  what  Fortune 
Betide'cfii  in  their  firbt  marriage, I  have  found 
'Bove  ninety-four   to*ve  lost  their  maiden- 
heads. 

Chun.  By  their  own  confession  ; 
But  I  was  fain  to  be  your  malc-raidwifc, 
And  work  it  out  of  them  by  circumstance. 

For.    Ihou  wast;  and  yet  for  all. this  fre- 

qnent  resort 
Of  women,  and  thy  handling  of  their  urinals 
And  tht'ir  cases,  tluMiVt  not  given  to  lechery; 
What   sliould   be  th' reason  of  it?  Th'hast 

wholesome  tlesh 
Enough  about  thee ;  and  methinks  the  devil 
Slionld  tempt  ihet^  to  it. 

Cioun.  What  need  lie  do  that?  [others. 
When  he  makes  me  his  instrument  to  tempt 

For.  Thou  canst  not  chuse  but  utter  thy 

rare  good  parts? 
Thou  wast  an  excellent  bawd,  I  acknowledge. 

Ciozcv.  Well,  ^ 

And  what  J  have  done  that  way — I'll  spare  to 

speak 
Of  all  you  and  J  have  done,  sir ;  and  tho'  we 

should — 

For.  We  will  for  England,  that's  for  certain.. 

Chun.  We 
Shall  never  want  there. 

For,  Want  ?  their  c6urt  of  wanls 
Shall  want  money  first ;  for  I  profess  myself 
JUird  paramount  o'er  fools  and  mad  folks. 

Chwn.  Do 
But  store  yourself  with  lies  enough  against 
You  comp  thither. 

F<w.  Why,  that  is  all 
The  familiarity  lever  had  with  the  devil. 
My  gift  of  lying;  they  say  he's  the  fatl>er  of 

lies; 
And  tho'  I  cannot  conjure,  yet  I  profess 
IVlyself  to  be  one  of  his  poor  gossips.     I  will 
Now  reveal  to  ihee  a  rare  piece  of  service. 


Chwn.  What  is  it,  my  most  worshipful 

doctor  Lambstones  ?  [sea, 

For.  There  is  a  captain  come  lately  from 
They  call  Prosper;  I  saw  bim  this  morning, 
Thro'  a  chink  of  wainscot  that  divides  raj 

lodging  [and  hostess. 

And  the  nost  of  the  house,  withdraw  my  host 
The  fair  Biancha,  and  an  ancient  gentlewomau, 
Into  their  bedchamber ; 
I  could  not  over-hear  their  conference. 
But  I  saw  such  a  mass  of  gold  and  jewels! 
And  when  he  had  done  helock'd  it  up  into 

a  casket.  [they're  fi[onc 

Great  joy  there  was  amongst  them,  and  rorth 
Into  the  city,  and  my  host  told  me  [turn 
At'sgoing  forth,  he  thought  he  should  not  re- 
Till  after  supper :  now,  sir,  in  their  absence 
Will  we  iall   to  our  picklocks,  enter  tb* 

chamber,  [rencc, 

Seize  tlie  jewels,  make  an  escape  from  Flo- 
And  we  are  made  for  ever! 

Clown.  But  if  they 
Should  go  to  a  true  conjurer,  and  fetch  as 
Back  in  a  whirlwind  ? 

For.  Don't  believe  there  is 
Any  such  fetch  in  astrology !  And  this  may  be 
A  means  to  make  us  live  honest  hereafter. 

Chwn.  Tis 
But  an  ill  road  to't,  that  lies  thro* 
The  highway  of  thieving. 

For.  For  indeed  I'm  weary  of  [t;i*^ 

This  trade  of  fortune-telling,  and  mean  to 
All  over,  when  I  come  into  England;  for 
It  is  a  very  ticklish  quality.  [thrt-ad, 

Chwn.  And  in  the  end  will  hang  by  a  twin€ 

For.  Besides,  the  island  has  too  many  vS 

the  profession ; 
They  liindcr  one  another's  market. 

Clowu.  No,  no, 
The  pillory  hinders  their  market. 

For,  You  know  there 
The  juggling  captain. 

Chwji.  Ay ;  there's  a  sure  card ! 

For,  Only 
The  foreman  of  their  jury's  dead;  but  h<r 
Died  like  a  Roman. 

Clonn.  Else  'tis  thought  he  had 
Made  work  for  the  hangman. 

For.  And  the  very  Ball** 
Of  your  false  prophets,  he's  quash'd  too. 

Chuji.  lie  did  [now 

Measure  the. stars  witli  a  false  yard,  and  may 
Travel  to  Rome,  with  a  mortar  oil's  head, 

to  see 
If  he  can  recover  his  money  that  way. 

For,  Come,  come, 
Let's  fish  ftir  iliis  casket,  and  to  sea  presently! 

Chan.  We  shall  never  reach  Loudon,  I 

fear ;  my  miivd 
Runs  so  much  of  hanging,  landing  at  Wap* 

ping.  [Exeunt' 


**  Ball.]  i.  e.  Baal.  The  juggling  captain  so  much  spoke  of  in  this  pUy,  as  a  news- 
writer  and  conjurer,  Mr.  Sympson  takes  to  be  one  Biinks,  whom  Ben  Joqsoq  ludicrously 
calls  the  English  Pythagoras.        Scuard. 

Enlcf 
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Enter  Mariana. 


Mar.  TJiis  well  may  be  a  day  of  joy  long- 

To  my  Clarissa ;  she  is  iunocent, 
Nor  cau  ber  youth  but  witli  an  open  bosom 
Meet  Hymen's  pleasing  bounties:  but  to  me, 
That  am  envirouM  with  black  gnilutiid  horror, 
It  does  appear  a  funeral*^ :  tho'  promising 

much 
In  the  conception  were  hard  to  manage, 
But  sad  in  the  event.     It  was  not  hate, 
But  ftMid  inthilgeuce  in  me,  to  preserve         • 
Cesario*s  threaten'd  life,  in  open  court 
That  forced  me   to  disclaim   him,   chusing 

rather 
To  rob  him  of  his  birth-right,  and  honour, 
Than  suffer  him  to  run  the  hazard  of 
Eurag'd  Baptista's  fury :  while  he  lives, 
I  know  I  have  a  son  ;  and  the  duke's  sentence 
Awhile  deluded,  and  this  tempest  over, 
When  he  assures  himself  despair  hath  seiz'd 

liim,  4  [Knock  within. 

Enter  Baptista. 

I  can  relieve  and  nuse  him. — Speak,  who  is  it 
That  presses  on  my   privacies? — Sir,  your 

pardon ! 
You  cannot  come  unwelcome,  tho'  it  were 
To  read  my  secret  thoughts. 

Bapt.  I^'idy,  to  you 
Aline  sliidl  be  ever  open  :  iadt/y  said  I  ? 
That  name  keeps  too  much  distance!  sistrr 

rather  [claim  it, 

I  should  have  stil'd  you;  and  I  now  may 
cilice  our  divided  families  are  made  one 
%  this  bless'd  marriage ;   to  whose  honour 

comes 
The  dnke  in  person,  waited  on  by  all 
The  braveries  of  his  court,  to  witnei^s  it, 
And  then  to  be  our  guests.  Is  the  bride  ready 
To  meet  and  entertain  him.? 

Mar.  Slie  attends 
The  coming  of  your  son. 

Bapt.  Pray  you  bring  her  forth. 
The  duke's  at  hand :  music,  in  her  loud  voice, 
speaks  his  arrival. 

Mar.  She's  prepar'd  to  meet  it.        [Krit. 

Enter  Marianu,  Clarissa  led  ht/  two  Maidfi ; 
at  the  other  Door,  Baptista  meets  with 
Mentivole  led  by  two -Courtiers ;  the  Duke, 
Bishop,  and  divers  Attendants.  A  Smig, 
whilst  Ihey  ialute. 


Duke.  It  were  impertinent  to  wirfi  you  joy. 
Since  all  joys  dwell   about  you;   Hymen's 

torch 
Was  never  lighted  with  a  luckier  omen. 
Nor  burjit  with  so  much  splendor.    To  defer 
With  fruitleiJs  compliment  the  means  to  make 
Your  certain  pleasures  lawful  to  the  world, 
(Since  in  the  union  of  your  hearts  they  are 
Contirm'd  already)  would  but  argue  us 
.\  boaster  of  our  favoui*s :   to  the  temple  I 
And  there  the  sacred  knot  once  tied,  all  tri- 
umphs [nuptials. 
Our  dukedom  can  afford  shall  grace  your 

Enter  Aibertus  and  Cesar  to. 

Bapt.  On  there! 

Mtat.  I  hope  it  is  not  in  the  power 
Of  any  to  cross  us  now. 

AW.  But*,  in  the  breath 
Of  a  wrong'd  father,  I  forbid  the  banns ! 

Ccs.  Wliat,  do  you  stand  at  gaze? 

Bapt.  Ris'n  from  the  dead  ? 

Mar.  Altho*  the  sea  had  vomited  up  the 

figure 
In  which  thy  better  part  liv'd  long  imprison'd, 
True  love  despising  fear,  runs  tlms  to  hieetit. 

Clnr.  In  duty  I  kneel  to  it. 

Aib.  Hence,  vile  wretches! 
To  yon  I  am  a  substance  incorporeal, 
And  imt  to  be  profan'd  with  your  vile  touch, 
That  could  so  soon  forgetme;  butsuch things 
Are  neitlier  worth  my  anger,  nor  reproof. 
To  vou,  i;reat  sir,  I  turn  myself,  and  these 
Immediate  ministers  of  your  government; 
/Vnd  if  in  my  rifde  language  I  transgress, 
Ascribe  it  to  the  cold  remembrance  of 
My  services,  and  not  my  ragged  temper ! 

Duke.  Speak  freely;  be  thy  language  ne'er 

so  bitter, 
To  see  thee  safe,  Alberto,  signs  thy  pardon. 

Alb.  My  pardon?  I  can  need  none,  if  it 

be  not 
Receiv'd  for  an  offence ;  I  tamely  bear 
Wrongs,  which  a  slave-born  Muscovite  would 

check  at. 
Why,  if  for  tre.ison  Iliad  been  deliver'd 
Up  to  rh'^  hnmzman's  axe,  and  this  dead  trunk, 
T  nvvorthy  of  a  Christian  sepulchre, 
KxposVl  ;•-  prey  to  ivi^d  the  ravenous  vulture. 
The  memory  of  the  much  I  oft  did  for  you, 
(Had  you  hut  any  touch  of  gratitude, 
Orthon^iit   of  my  deser\ings)  would  have 

stojip'd  \ou 
From  these  unjust  proceedings. 


^^  It  does  appear  a  funeral ;  thoug,h  pvoinhluir  i,^n:h     • 
In  the  conception  were  hard  to  wuhulc 

But  sad  in  the  evcnt.l  A  whole  line  scei.i.^  to  'lave  W?n  \u^t  here;  the  intention  of  the 
passage  may  be  easily  gathered.  *  Her  sehctiu ,  wijub  proir  is*d  much  in  the  conception, 
*  proved  hard  to  manage,  and  sad  in  the  i:vent.'  I  tbiJl  not  venture  my  conjecture  into  the 
text,  but  propose  it  as  the  btst  tliut  yi  t  occiirb  :  #. 

It  does  appear  a  fiit\eral.     .1///  dc^ignf 
Tlio'prom'sino;  nuieli  in  t!.e  conception, 
IVasJ'ar  tmt  hard  lo  manage,  arid  dcfh  proic 
lint. sad  in  the  event:  it  was  not  hare,  &c.  Siward. 

Duke. 
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To  whom  to  bfod  her  knoe  first,  7H  l6  att 
I  stoop  thus  low  in  duty,  and  woiud  wmah 
The  dust  of  fwrj^  with  my  virghi  tenrsy 
From  his  bicss'd  feec^',  aindmake  them  bean* 

tiful, 
That  would  move  to  conditions  of  peace, 
Tho*  with  a  snuil-like  pace;   they  all  are 

wing*d 
To  hear  you  to  destruction !  Rererend  sirs. 
Think  on  jour  ancient  friendship,  cemented 
With  so  much  blood,  bu^  shed  in  noble  action. 
Divided  now  in  passion  for  a  brawl 
The  makers  blush  to  own !  Mucb-lov*d  Ce- 

sario, 
Brother,  or  friend,  (each  title  may  prevail) 
Rememlier  with  what  tenderness  from  oar 

childhood 
We  lov*d  together,  you  preferrins  me 
Before  yourself,  and  1  to  fbiid  of  you. 
That  it  begot  suspicion  in  ill  minos. 
That  our  affection  was  incestuous : 
l*hink  of  that  happy  time,  in  which  I  know 
That  with  your  ac«rest  blood  you  bad  pre- 

▼anted 
This  sliower  of  tears  from  me !  Mentivole, 
My  husband,  registered  in  tlwt  br^ht  star- 
chamber, 
Tho*  now  on  earth  made  strangers,  be  the 

example ! 
And  ofler  in  one  hand  the  peaceful  olive 
Of  concord;  or,  if  that  can  be  denied, 
By  powerful  intercession,  in  the  other 
Carry  the  Hermion  rod,  and  force  atonement! 
Now  we  will  not  be  all  marble;  death^s  tho 

worst  then,  *^ . 

And  he  shall  be  my  bridegroom. 

[Offers  iokiUkeneif. 

Ment.  Hold,  Clarissa! 
This  loving  violence  I  needs  must  offer: 
In  spite  of  honour** — 

[He  snatches  usoay  her  knife^  and  9ttt  ii 
to  his  own  hreast ;  she  stays  his  hand. 

Duke.  Was  it  to  that  end  then? 
On  your  religion  ?- 

Mar.  And  my  hope  in  Heaven,  sir! 

Duke,  We  tlien  will  leave  entreaties,  and 

make  use 
Of  our  authority.    Must  I  cr]r  aim^^ 
To  tills  unheard-of  insolence?  in  my^reseace 
To  draw  your  swords,  and,  as  all  reverence 
That*s  due  to  mi^esty  were  forfeited. 
Cherish  thb  wikinessf  Sheath  them  instantly. 
And  sl)ew  an  alteration  in  your  looks; 
Or,  by  my  power— 

AW,  Cut  off  my  head! 

Bapt.  And  mine ! 
Ratlier  than  hearof  peace  with  this  bad  man, 

♦♦  Weepest  thou,!  Corrected  by  Seward. 

^'  From  hit  bles.^a/c€t,  and  make  them  beasttifvlf  Src]  The  image  in  this  line  seems  built 
cm  a  passa|!^  in  scripture :  *  ilow  beautifal  are  the  Jeei  of  him  that  bringeth  glad  tidings!' 
The  ftimibrity  o(  expression ^  as  welt  as  sentiment,  strongly  denotes  imitation. 

^  Ment.  Hold,  Clarissa,  his  lofvin£  violence  needs  WMSt 

i>ffer  in  smte  of  honour^  Former  editions.        Sevard, 

^  Must  I  cry  aim.j  See  note  71  on  the  False  One. 


DiiA^  Hear  the  motivef, 
Thai  did  induce  us. 

Alb.  I  have  heard  them  all ;  [abus'd. 

Your  highness'  senence,  the  whole  court 
By  th'  perjuries  and  practice  of  this  woman ; 
(Weepest  thou^,  crocodile  f)  my  hopeful  son. 
Whom  I  dare  swear  mine  own,  de^^raded  of 
The  honours  that  descend  to  him  from  me; 
And  from  that,  in  his  love  scom'd  by  a  crear 

cure  [beanty. 

Whose  base  birth,  tho'  made  eminent  by  her 
Might  well  have  mark'd  her  out  Cesario's 

servant! 
All  this  I  conld  have  pardon'd  and  fbigot: 
But  that  my  daughter,  with  my  whole  estate 
(So  hardly  purphas'd),  is  assign'd  a  dower, 
To  one  whose  Esther  and  whose  family 
I  so  detest,  that  I  would  lose  mv  essenoa» 
And  be  transformed  to  a  basilisk 
To  look  them  dcad^  to  nc^s  an  iqjuKy 
Admits  no  satisfaction ! 

Bapt.  There's  none  offered. 

Ali.  Nor  would  it  be  accepted,  tho'  upon 
Tbv  knees  'twere  tender'd. 

Alar.  Now  the  storm  gntws  high. 

Beqift.  But  thati  thoi^t  thee  dead,  and 

in  thy  death 
The  bnnv  ocean  had  entomb'd  thy  name, 
I  would  fiave  sought  a  wifis  in  a  mirdcllo 
For  my  Mentivole,  and  gUaily  hugged 
Her  spurious  issue  as  my  kwful  nephews,^ 
Befbi«  his  bkxxt  should  e'er  have  mix'd  with 
So  much  I  scorn  it.  [thine; 

Alb,  111  not  bandy  words; 
But  thus  dissolve  the  contract*        ' 

Bapt.  There  I  meet  tbce; 
And  seize  on  what's  mine  own. 

Alb.  For  ali  my  service,  [wretch, 

Great  sir,  grant  me  the  combat  with  this 
That  I  may  scourae  his  insolence ! 

Bapt,  I  kneel  for  it. 

Ces.  And  to  approve  myself  Alberto's  son, 
Fll  be  bis  second  upon  any  odds, 
^Gainst  him  that  dare  most  of  Baptista^srace. 

Ment.  Already  upon  honourable  terms. 
In  me  tb*  bast  met  thy  better;  for  her  sake 
ni  add  no  more. 

Alb.  Sir,  let  our  swords  decide  it! 

Mar.  Ob,  stay,  sir;  and  as  you  would  hold 

the  title 
Of  a  just  prince,  ere  you  grant  licence  to 
These  mailmen's  fury,  lend  your  private  car 
To  the  most  distress  d  of  women  I 

Duke,  Speak;  'tis  granted. 

[He  takes  Mar.  aside. 

Clar.  In  tlie  mean  time,  let  not  Clarissa  be 
A  patient  looker-on !  Tho'  as  yet  doubtful 
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ni  i»e  idoie  gft^  up  my  tliroftt,  but  suffet 
Your  rage  to  reach  my  family. 

Enter  Prospero,  Juliana,  an4  B'tajtcha, 

Alb,  And  my  name 
To  be  no  more  Mniember*d. 
^Duke.  What  are  these? 
Ca,  Biancha?  'tis  Biancha,  still  Biancha! 
Bat  etrangely  altered. 

Bapt.  If  that  thirteen  years 
Of  «bsenee  couid  rate  from  my  memory 
The  figure  of  my  friend,  I  might  forget  thee; 
But  if  thy  knage  be  graven  on  my  heart, 
lliou  art  my  Prospero. 
JV«f.  Thou  my  BaptfSta. 
Duke,  A  sudden  ciiange ! 
Bapt.  I  dare  not  ask,  dear  friend, 
K Juliana  Uve;  for  thafs  a  blessing 
I  am  unworthy  of!  but  yet  deny  not  [happy, 
To  let  me  know  the  place  she  hath  made 
By  having  there  her  sepulchre. 

iVw.  If  ^our  highness 
Please  to  vouchsafe  a  patient  ear,  vre  shall 
Make  a  true  relation  of  a  story 
That  shall  c«ll  on  yoor  wonder. 
Dnke.  Speak ;  we  hear  you.  [court, 

PfVi.  Baptista's  fortune  in  the  Uenoa 
His  bauishment,  with  his  fair  wife's  restraint, 
You  are  acquainted  with ;  what  since  hath 

folhm'd. 
I  faithfully  will  deliver.    Ere  eight  moofls 
After  Bffptista's  absence  were  complete, 
FWr  Juliana  found  the  pleasm-es  that 
They  had  ettjoy'd  together,  \ver6  hot  barren, 
An^^lushing  at  the  burden  of  her  womb. 
No  fether  near  to  own  it,  it  drew  on 
A  violent  sickness,  -which  calfd  down  com- 
passion [health. 
From  the  angry  duke;  then,  careful  of  her 
Physicians  were  enquir'd  of,  and  their  judg- 
ment 
Prescribed  the  baths  of  Lucca  as  a  means 
For  her  recovery :  to  my  charge  it  pleas'd  her 
To  be  committed ;  but  as  on  the  way 
We  joumied,  those  throes,  only  known  to 

women, 
Came  thick  upon  her:  in  a  private  village — 
Bftpt.  She  died  ?  [world 

Prot,  Have  patience!  She  brouglit  to  the 
A  hopeful  daughter :  for  her  body's  sickness. 
It  soon  decay'd;  but  the  grief  of  her  mind 
Howiyencreas'd,  and  life  grew  tedious  to  her; 
And,  desperate  e'er  to  see  you,  she  enioin'dme 
To  place  her  in  a  Greek ish  monast^. 
And  to  my  care  gave  up  her  pretty  daughter. 


Bapt,  What  momstery?  asBpBgfim  bal^ 
I'll  search  it  out*.  [ft)Ot 

Prm.  Pray  you,  intemipt  me  not. 
Now  to  my  fortunes !  The  girl  well  dispos'd  of 
With  a-  fiiithfill  inend  of  mine,  my  creel  fete 
Made  me  a  prisoner  to  the  Turkish  ^ai  ies,  •" 
Where  for  twelve  years  these  hands  tngg'd 

at  the  oar; 
Butfbrtune  tir'd  atlength  with  my  afflictions. 
Some  ships  of  Malta  met  the  Ottoman  fleet, 
Charg'd  them,  and  boarded  them,  and  gave 

me-fineedom. 
With  my  deliverers  I  served,  and  got 
Such  reputation  with  the  Great-Master, 
That  lie  gatve  me  command  over  a  tall 
-And  Insty  ship,  where  my  first  happy  service 
Was  to  redeem  Alberto^  nimour'd  dead, 
But  was,  Hke  me,  sitrrvrir  d  by  Cortiigogly. 

Alb.  I  would  I  had  died  th^re! 

Pros,  And  from  him  learning 
Baptista  liv'd,  and  their  clissolved  friendsfail^ 
I  hois*d  up  sails  for  Greece,  found  Juliana 
A  votary  at  her  beads:  having  made  known 
Both  that  you  liv'd,  and'where  you  were,  she 

borrowed 
So  much  from  her  devotion,  as  to  wish  me  * 
To  bring  her  to  you.  If  the  object  please  you, 
With  joy  receive  her! 

Bapt,  Kage,  and  fury,  Teave  me !      *"  ' 

[Thrmis  array  his  swerd, 
I  am  so  f\ill  of  happiness,  there's  no  room  left 
To  entertain  you.  Oh,  my  long-lost  jewel,'* 
Light  of  mine  eyes,  my  soul's  strength  ! 

Jul.  My  best  lord !  [fright  ine. 

Having  embrac'd  you    thus,  death   cannot 

Bapt.  Live  long  to  do  so,  tho'  I  should  fix 

here! — 
Pardon  me*^,  Prospero*,  tho'  I  enquire 
My  daughter's  fortune ! 

Pros.  That  your  happiness 
May  be"  at  all  parts  perfect,  here  she  is ! 

Ces.  Biancha  daughter  to  a  princess.^ 

Pros,  True. 
Wi'  my  faithful  Host  I  left  her,  and  with  him 
'Till  now  she  hath  resided,  ignorant 
Both  of  \'jcT  birth  and  greatness. 

Bapt,  Oh,  my  blest  one ! 
Joy  upon  joy.  o'erwhelms  me ! 

Duke,  Above  wonder !  [story 

Alb,  I  do  I  egin  to  melt  too;  this   strange 
Works  much  upon  me. 

V^kc.  Since  it  hath  pleas'd  Heav'n 
To  grace  us  with  this  miracle,  I  that  am 
Heav'n's  instrument  here,  determine  thus; 

Alberto, 


^  Pardon  me^  Proipero,  tho*  I  enquire  J)  I  see  no  reason  for  disking  Prosperous  pardon  for 
enquiring  after  his  daughter;  he  might  think  Juliana  might  expect  to  engross  his  whole 
thoughts,  and  would  therefore  naturally  ask  her  pardon  for  taking  them  from  her ;  especially 
as  he  had  jui«t  before  said,  that  he  could  even  fix  himself  for  ever  to  the  spot  where  she  stood, 
I  therefore  put  into  the  text  what  seems  a  more  natural  reading.  ISeward, 

Seward  reads, 

But  pardon  me,  tho'  of  Prospero  I  enquire; 
but  surely  there  is  no  impropriety  in  c»w%  desiring  jpar(i»»  for  the  request  of  cncreasiog  90 
ions  a  story. 
'  VOL.  m,  Z  2  Be 
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B«  not  unthankful  for  the  hlesfdngi  shewn 

Nor  YOU,  Baptists!  Discord  wat  yet  never 
A  wcicome  sacrifice;  thevefpre,  rage  laid  by, 
Embrace  as  friends,  and  let  passed  difference 
Be  as  a  dream  forgotten ! 

Bapt,  Tis  to  me. 

Alo»  And  roe;  1  thus  confirm  it. 

Duke,  And  to  tie  it 
In  bonds  not  to  be  broken,  with  the  marriage 
Of  young  Mentivole  and  fair  Chirissa, 
So  you  consent,  great  lady,  your  Biancba 
Shali  call  Cesario  husband* 
.  JttZ.  Tiaa motion 
I  gladly  yield  to, 

Cts,  One  in  which  you  make 
A  sad  man  happy.  [Offer$  to  kneel 

BiaUf  Kneel  not!  all  forgiven. 

Xhike.  Wi*  th'  duke  yoqr  uncle  I  will  make 
And  will  have  no  denial.  [atonement. 

Enter  Hoit,  Faroboeco,  Clown,  and  Officers, 

Mar.  let  this  day 
Se  still  held  s^red! 

Hoxt.  Now  if  you  can  conjure, 
I^t  the  devil  unbind  you. 

For.  We  are  both  undone ! 

Clown,  Already  we  ieel  it* 

Hoit,  Justice*  sir! 

Duke.  What  are  they?  [the  gallies 

Pros,  I  can  resolve  ;^ott;  slaves  fireedfrom 
By  the  viceroy  of  Sicilia* 

Duke,  What's  their  offence?         Hewels; 

Host,  The  robbing  me  of  all  my  plate  and 
I  mean,  the  attempting  of  it. 

Clown,  Please  your  grace, 
III  now  discover  this  varlet  in  earnest; 
T^s  honest  pestilent  rogue  jorofess'd  the  art 
Of  conjuring;  but  all  the  skUl  that  c>r 


He  had  in  the  black  art^  was  in  making 
A  sea-coal  fire;  only  with  wearing 
Strange  shapes,  he  begot  admiration 
'Mongst  fools  and  women* 
.    For,  Wilt  thou  peach,  thou  varbt? 
Duke,  Why  does  be  goggle  with  his  eye^ 
and  stalk  so  ? 

Clown,  This  is  one  of  his  magical  raptures. 
For,  I  do  viliM* 
Your  censure !  i  on  demand,  if  I  am  guiUj; 
Whir — says  my  cloak,  by  a  trick  of  legerde* 

main! 
Now  I'm  not  guilty;  I  am  guarded  with 
Innocence,. pure  silver  lace,  I  assure  y<MU 
Clown,  Thus  have  I  read  to  you  your  vir- 
tues, which  [of, 
NotwidistandingI  would  not  have  you  proud 
For,  Out,  tlK>u  concealment  of  tallow,  and 
counterfeit  mummy ! 
Duke,  To  th'  gallies  with  Aemboth! 
Ckmm.  The  omy  sea-physic 
For  a  knave,  is  to  be  basted  in  a  galley. 
With  the  oil  of  a  bull's  pixzle. 

For,  And  will  not  you  .  {1  hope 

Make  a  sour  face  at  the  same  sooce,  wmbii 

To  find  thee  so  lean  in  one  fortnight  tbou 

Mayst  be  drawn  by  the  ears  thro'  tlie  hoop 

of  a  firkin.  [to  the  galiiecl 

Duke,  Divide  them,  and  away  wit^  tltem 

Clown,  This  will  take  down  your  pride, 

Jhtke,  This  day,  [j<HS^ 

That  hath  giv'n  birth  to  blessingsbeyond  bopet 

Admits  no  criminal  sentence.  To  the  temj^, 

And  there  with  humbleness,  praise  Heaven's 

bounties!  [whe|i 

For  blessings  ne*er  descend  fix>m  thence,  but 

A  sacrifice  in  thanks  ascends  from  men. 

[£jeiui^  O0iae^ 
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A  tHAGEDY. 


Tbk  Pky  seems  hi  be  the  acknowledged  prodaction  of  both  Writen.    It  was  fir^  printed 
.  ID  quarto,  1625;  but  has  not  been  altered,  that  we  can  discoveri  or  acted,  manj  years., 


PERSONS  REPRESENTEIX 


Copiti* 

LaoNTkvSy  the  old  Duke  oftycUu 

Lkccippus,  Son  to  the  Duke. 

JsuBjnvs,  Nephew  to  the  Duke* 

TsLAtcON,  m  lAfckm  Lord. 

DoBZA^Lirs,'^ 

Aoi^NOR,     >  Courtiert, 

Nisus,     y 

Tim AVTOs,  a  vUlainout  Sycophant, 
Zottus,  Leucippuis  Dwarf, 
NiLO,  sent  in  ammmum  to  pull  down  CupidU 
hnagtu 


Pbibst  to  Cupid. 

Foiir  jonng  Men  and  MAit>9« 

Four  Citizens. 

Woken. 

HiDASPES,  Daughter  to  the  Duke^ 

^^^""^Iher  Attendant*. 

Baqha,  a  Strumpet. 
Urania,  her  Daughter, 
Bacha*8  Maio. 
tJrama^s  Maid. 
Servants  and  Attendant^ 


ACT  I. 


Unter  DoriatuSf  Agenor,  and  Nisui^ 

Mgenor.  'pRUST  me,  my  lord  Dorialus,  t 
-"-  had  missed  of  this,  if  yuU  had 
not  called  me ;  I  thought  the  princess's  birth- 
day bad  been  tp-morrow. 

N'uus.  Why,  did  your  lordtbip  slefep  put 

the  day  ? 

Dor.  I  marvel  what  the  duke  meant  to 

make  such  an  idle  vow? 

Nisui.  Idle?whv? 

Dor.  Is't  not  idle,  to  swtar  to  grant  his 
daughter  any  thing  she  shall  ask  on  h^t 
birth-day  ?  she  may  ask  an  mipossible  thing ; 
and  J  pray  Ueav*n  she  do  not  ask  an  unfit 
tbing^  at  one  time  or  other:  'tis  dangerous 
tnisung  a  man's  vow  upon  the  discretion  of 
lua  daughter. 

Jffe.  I  wonder  most  at  the  marquis  her 
brother,  who  is  always  vehemently  torwatd 
to  have  ber  desires  granted. 


Dor.  He*3  acquainted  ^ith  'em  before* 

Age,  She's  doubtless  very  ^baste  and  vii^ 

tuous. 

Dor.  io  IS  Leucippus  her  brother. 

NituSi  She*s  tweuty  years  old ;  I  wonder 
She  ask  not  a  husband.  [refus'd 

Dor,  That  were  a  folly  in  her,  having 
All  the  ^at  princes  in  one  part  of  the  world  ; 
She'll  die  a  maid. 

Age.  She  may  ask  but  once,  majr  she  ? 
-  iflsus,  A  hundred  times  this  day,  if  shewill» 
And,  indeed,  every  day  is  such  a  day ;  for  tha^ 
The  duke  has  vow'd  it  only  on  this  day, 
He  keeps  it  every  day;  he  can  deny 
Her  nothing. 

Cornets.  Enter  Eidaspes^  Zeucippusy  Zeom 
titUf  Tbnantus^  and  Telamon. 

Zfon.  Come,    i«ur  Hidaspesh  thon   art 

ducbess  to-day.  [oath 

An  thou  pr^rd  to  ask  ?  thott  know'st  my 

Z»«  Wit 
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CUPID'S  REVENGE. 


f  Act  h 


"Will  force  performance.    And,  Leucippus,  if 
She  now  ask  aught  that  shall  or  woula  have 

performance 
Alter  my  death,  when  by  the  help  of  Heav'n 
This  land  is  thine,  accursed  be  t)i^  rac€^ 
May  every  one  foivet  thou  art  ray  son. 
And  so  their  own  obedience — 

Leuc.  Mighty  sir, 
I  do  not  wish  to  know  that  fatal  hour. 
That  is  to  make  me  king :  but  if  I  do, 
I  shall  most  heartily,  (and  like  a  son) 
Perform  your  grants  to  all,  chiefly  to  her.;— 
liemember  that  you  ask  what  we  agreed 
.upon. 

Leon,  Are  you  prepai'd  ?  then  speak. 

Hjd,  Most  royal  «ir, 
I  am  prepared,  nor  shall  my  will  exceed 
A  virgin  s  bounds;  what  I  request  shall  both 
At  once  bring  me  a  full  content  ^ 

Leon,  So't  ever  does. 
Thou  only  comfort  of  my  feeble  age. 
Wake  known  thy  good  desire!  for  I  dare  swear 
Thou  lov*st  me. 

Hid,  This  is  it  I  beg, 
And  on  my  kne^:  the  people  of  your  land, 
The  Lycians,  are,  thro*  all  the  nations 
Tha^  know  their  naoae,  noted  to  have  in  use 
A  vain  and  fcuitless  superstition ; 
So  much  more  hateful,  that  it  bears  the  show 
^  Of  true  religion^  and  is  nothing  else 
But  a  self-pleasing  bold  lasciviousness. 

Leon,  What  is  it? 

Hid,  Many  ages  before  tfiis, 
"When  every  man  got  to  himself  a  trade, 
And  was  laborious  in  that  chosen  course, 
Hating  an  idle  life  fiir  worse  than  death. 
Some  one  that  gave  liimself  to  wine  and  sloth, 
Which  breed  lascivious  thoughts,  and  found 

himself » 
Contemn'd  for  that  by  every  painful  man*. 
To  take  his  stain  away,  fram*d  to  himself 
A  god,  whom  he  pretended  to  obey, 
Id  being  thus  dishonest ;  for  a  name 
He  call'd  him  Cupid.    This  created  god 

-What  I  request  shall  both 


(Man's  nature  being  «ver  credolons 

Of  any  vice  that  takes  part  with  his  blood) 

Had  ready  followers  enow ;  9nd  since 

In  every  age  tbey  pmv,  esji^cially 

Amongst  your  subjects,  who  do  yet  remain 

Adorers  of  tliat  drowsy  deity, 

Which  drink  invented ;  and  the  winged  boy 

(For  so  they  call  him)  has  his  sacrifices^, 

And  these  loose  naked  statues  thro'  the  land^ 

In  every  village;  nay  the  palace* self 

Is  not  tree  from  'em.    This  is  my  request, 

Tlmt  these  erected  obscene  images        [man 

May  be  pluckM  down  and  burnt,  wad  every 

That  offers  to  'era  any  sacrifice 

May  lose  liis  life. 

Leon,  But  be  advis'd, 
My  fairest  daughter !  if  he  be  a  god. 
He  will  express  it  upon  thte,  my  child; 
Which  Heaven  avert! 

Leuc,  There  is  no  such  power ; 
But  the  opinion  of  him  fills  the  land 
With  lustful  sins:  every  young  man  andmaid^ 
That  feel  the  least  desire  to  one  another,    - 
Dare  not  suppress  it,  for  they  think  it  is 
Blind  Cupid  s  motion;  and  he  is  a  god! 

LecH.  This  makes  our  youth  unchaste :  I 

am  resolved. 
Nephew  Ismenus,  break  the  statues  down 
Here  in  the  palace,  and  command  the  city 
To  do  the  hke :  let  proclamations 
Be  drawn,  and  hastily  sent  thro'  the  land. 
To  the  same  purpose  I 

Ism.  Sir,.  riL  break  down  none 
Myself,  but  I'll  deliver  your  command: 
Hand  I'll  have  none  in't,  for  I  like  it  not. 

Leon,  Go,  and  command  it. — Pieusure  o^ 

my  life,  [saifd  suits;. 

Wouldst  thou  aught  else?  Make  many  thoa- 
They  must  and  shall  be  granted. 

Hid,  Nothing  else.  [Exit  Ismw$, 

leon.  But  go  and  meditate  on  other  suits: 
Some  six  days  hence  TU  give  thee  audience 

again. 
And,  by  a  new  oath,  bind  myself  to  keep  it* 


At  once  bring  me  a  full  content,']  From  the  answer  of  LeontiiLSy  it  is  plain  some  wordt 
are  dropt  here,  signifying  that  her  request  shall  content  her  father  as  well  as  herself. 

^ ,  And  found  himself  QQVi^o\Ti*d 
,  For  that  "by  every  painful  vianS\  I  know  no  meaning  of  the  word  conjoin^l  that  will  sai^ 
the  context,  condemn  d  is  the  natural  word.  Our  poets*^  scheme  in  this  play  (which  Ims 
many  excellent  things  in  it)  seems  to  me  quite  amazing.  That  this  just  speech  should  be 
esteemed  such  an  act  of  real  impiety,  as  to  receive  the  most  shocking  punishment  ending  in 
tlie  mnrder  and  utter  extirpation  of  the  whole  family,  is  surely  a  strange  outrage  on  poeucal 
•"justice,  as  well  as  on  all  the  circle  of  moral  virtues.  I  find  Mr.  Theobald  has  prereuted  vae 
IB  the  correction  above,  and  Mr.  Sympson  has  since  sent  me  his  readi^ig,  contemn*d^  Semifd, 
The  next  line  rather  warrants  contemned  than  condeinn^d^ 

3  and  the  winged  boy, 

(For  so  they  call  him)  has  his  sacrifices, 
These  loose  naked  statues  through  the  land. 
And  in  every  vHlage,  nay  the  palace 

Is  not  free  from  'em, — ]  Hejee  are  certainly  deficiencies  both  in  measure  and  sense:  the 
iihnnge  of  points,  the  removal  of  the  and  from  the  beginning  of  one  line  U>4he  hue  abave  it, 
and  the  addition  of  a  particle  that  adds  strength  to  the  s<iiUimeDt^  seem»  (he  iQ06t  jfttM^ 
method  of  restoring  the  origuiaU       Seward^ 


Ask 
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Ask  lai^selv for  thyself  rdearer  than  life. 
In  whom  I  may  be  bold  to  call  myself 
More  fortnaate  than  any  in  my  age, 
(^wiJl  deny  thee  nothing ! 

Leuc,  Twas  well  done,  sister. 

[Exeunt  all  but  the  three  Lords. 

Kmts.  IIow  like  you  this  request,  my  lord? 

Dor.  I  know  not  yet,  I  am  so  full  of  won- 
We  shall  be  gods  ourselves  shortly,  fder ! 
An  we  pull  'em  out  of  Heav'n  o'  this  fashion. 

Age,  We  ^lall  have  wenches  now  when  we 

can  catch  'em. 
An  we  transgress  thus. 

Nisus.  An  we  abuse  the  gods  once, 
7is  a  justice  we  should  be  held  at  hard  meat. 

For  my  part, 
ni  e'en  make  ready  for  mine  own  affection ; 
I  know  the  god  incens'd  must  send  a  hardness 
Thro'  all  good  women's  hearts,  and  then  we 

have  '  [market: 

Brought  our  e^  and  muscadine  to  a  fair 
'l^'ould  I  had  given  an  hundred  pound  for  a 

toleration,  [own  house ! 

That  I  might  but  use  my  conscience  in  mine 

Dor.  Tho  duke,  he's  old  and  past  it;  he 

would  never  [else;  'tis  worse 

Have  brought  such  a  plague  upon  the  land 
Tban  sword  and  famine !  Yet,  to  say  truth, 
We  have  deaerv'd  it,  we  have  liv'xl  so  wick- 
edly, 
Every  man  at  his  livery ;  and  'would  that 
Would  have  sufficed  us !  we  murmcir'd  at 
This  blessing,  that  was  nothing;  and  cried 

out  [and 

To  th'  god  for  endless  pleasures:  be  heard  us, 
Soppli^  us,  and  our  women  were  new  still. 
As  we  needed  'em ;  yet  we,  like  beasts,  ^ 
Still  cried,  '  Poor  men  can  number  their 
-  whores*;  give  us 
'Abundance!'    we  had  it,  and  this  curse 

withal.  jXent  on't ; 

Age.  B/r  lady,  we  are  like  to  have  a  long 
Flesh  shall  be  flesh  now !  Gentlemen,  I  had 

rather  [gunner. 

Have  anger*d  all  the  gods  than  tlmt  blind 
I  remember,  once  the 'people  did  but  slight 

hint' 
In  a  sacrifice,  and  what  foUow'd  ?  women  kept 
Their  Itouses,  and  grew  good  huswives,  ho- 
nest forsooth !  t'^^Jf 
Was  no(  that  fine  ?  wore  their  own  faces^. 


Tbey  let  us  wear  gay  doaths  without  survey- 

ing:  and,  [husbands. 

Which  was  most  lamentable,  they  lov'd  their 

Nisus.  I  do  remember  it  to  my  grief,  young 

maids 
Were  as  cold  as  cucumbers,  andmuch  of  tliat 
Complexion;  bawds  were  aboUsh'd;'  and  (to 

which  [cuckolds. 

Misery  it  must  come  again)  there  were  no 
Well,  we'd  need  pray  to  keep  these  devils 

firom  us;  [Lord ! 

The  times  grow  mischievous.— There  he  goes ! 

Enter  one  with  an  Image, 

This  is  a  sacrilege  I  have  not  beard  of! 
'Would  I  were  gelt,  that  I  might  not  feel  what 

follows!  [few  years. 

Age.  And  I  too.  Youshall  see  within  these 
A  fine  confusion  i' th' country ;  mark  it  f 
Nay,  an  we  grow  for  to  depose  the  powers. 
And  set  up  Chastity  again. —  Well,  I  have 

done ! 
A  fine  new  goddess  certainly,  whose  bkssings 
Are  hunger  and  hard  beds! 

Nisus.  This  comes  of  fullness, 
A  sin  too  frequent  with  us;  J  believe  now 
We  shall  find  shorter  commons. 

Dor.  'Would  I  were  married !  somewhat 

has  some  &vour; 
The  race  of  gentry  will  quite  run  out  now, 
Tis  only  left  to  husbands;  if  younger  sisters 
Take  not  the  greater  charity,  'tis  lawful. 

Age,  Well,  lei  come  what  will  come,  I  am 

but  one. 
And  as  the  plague  falls,  I  vrill  shape  myself t 
If  women  will  be  honest,  I'll  be  sound. 
If  the  god  be  not  too  unmerciful, 
ni  take  a  little  still,  where  I  can  get  it^ 
And  thank  him,  and  say  nothing. 

Nisus.  This  ill  wind  yet  may  blow  the  city 

good,  [dren. 

And  let  them  (if  they  can)  get  their  own  chiU 
Tbey  have  hung  long  enough  in  doubt :  but, 

liowsoever,  ['em. 

The  old  way  was  the  surer;  then  they  had 

Dor.  Farewell,  my  lords!  FU  e*en  take  up 

what  rent 
I  can  before  the  day;  I  fear  the  year 
WUl  fall  out  ill. 

Age,  We'll  with  you,  sir.    And,  Love,  so 

favour  us. 


*  Poor  men  can  number  their  woers.]  Wooers  for  mistresses  is  uncommon,  but  a  word  very 
war  it  is  quite  suitable  to  the  character  of  the  speaker,  whores.  After  I  had  inserted  this 
in  the  text,  I  found  in  Mr.  Theobald's  margin  another  conjecture,  weathers  for  woers,  with  a 
Latin  quotation.  Pauperis  est  numerare  pecuSy  as  a  proof  of  it.  But  my  conjecture  is  much 
nearer  the  trace  of  the  letters,  as  well  as  a  more  natural  expression ;  for  weathers  being  of 
the  masculine  gender,  will  never  suit  this  place,  though  pecus  might.  Seward, 

'  ^  Wore  their  own  faces, 
.    Tho*  they  wear  gay  cioaths  fBpithfmt  surveying. 
And  which  was  most  Lamentable, 

They  Urv'd  their  husbands.']  The  reader  vrill  find  the  metre  here  easily  restored,  but  the 

sense,  which  seem»  quite  lost  in  the  second  line,  is  not  so  readily  recovered.    The  only  coo- 

*  jtoure  tiat  seems  tolerable  is  what  I  venture  into  the  text  with  great  diffidence,  but  thft 

leader  had  better  hav'^  even  a  felse  reading  with  sense^  than  one  without  ic«  Seward. 
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At  wc  ftff»%till  thy  Denrftntt !  Cone,  my  lords; 
Let*9  to  the  duke^  and  tell  liimto  what  fbUy 
Bk  doting  now  hMB  brought  him.     [Exeunt, 

Enter  Priest  qf  Cupid,  with  four  young  Men 
and  Maids, 

Prieit.  Come,  my  chiklren,  let  your  feet 

In  an  even  measure  meet ! 
&       And  your  chearftil  voices  rise. 

To  present  this  sacrifice 

To  Kreat  Cupid !  in  whose  name, 

I  his  priest  beem  the  same. 

Ypung  men,  tue  your  loves  and  kiss; 

Thu»  our  Cupid  honoured  is. 

Kiss  again,  and  in  your  kissing 

Let  no  promises  be  missing! 
«       Nor  let  any  maiden  here 

Dare  to  turn  away  her  ear, 

tJnto  the  whisper  of  her  love; 

But  give  bracelet,  ring,  or  glove^ 

As  a  token  to  her  aweeting. 

Of  an  after  secret  meeting ! 

Now,  b<w,  sing,  tfl  stick  our  hearts 

Fuller  of  great  Cupid's  darts! 

SONG. 

'Lamn  rejoice !  jrour  pains  shall  be  rewarded. 
The  god  of  love  himself  grieves  at  your  crying : 
N«  more  shall  froaen  honour  be  regarded. 
Nor  tlie  coy  faces  of  a  maid  denying^. 
Vo.BQre  shall  viigins  sigh,  and  say  '  We  dare 
not,  [care  not.' 

*  For  men  are  false,  and  what  they  do  they 
All  shall  be  well  again;  then  do  not  grieve; 
Mett  shall  be  true,  and  women  shall  believe. 

Loven,  rejoice!  what  you  shall  sayhence- 

fortl^  [your  arms. 

When  you  have  caught  your  sweethearts  in 
It  shall  be  accounted  oracle,  and  worth : 
No  more  faint-hearted  girls  sliall  dream  of 

barms,  [said. 

And  cry  *  Tlieyare  too  young:*  the  god  hath 
Fifteen  shalf  make  a  mother  of  a  maid : 
Then,  wise  men,  pull  your  roses  yet  unblown ! 
Love  hates  the  too>npe  fruit  that  falls  alone. 

J^er  a  Measure^  enter  Nilo  and  others, 

Vila,  No  more  of  this !  here  break  your 
rites  for  ever;  [stare ! 

The  duke  commands  it  so.    Priest,  du  not 

(  most  deface  your  temple,  tho*  unwilling. 

And  your  god  Cupid  here  must  moke  a  scare- 
crow, 

♦  Nor  the  coy  faces  of  a  maids  denying,]  Mr.  Sympsoo  has  improved  this  line  by  stiikiitt 
offtheifrom  fi;au/i.        Sezcard,  r  ^  m 

^      '    whose  knees  before  my  altars 

Now  shbok  ^  There  is,  as  Seward  observes,  '  a  great  deficiency  hef«  botk  im  frtmnw 

<  and  sense,  and  roison  to  suspect  a  whole  Une  to  have  been  lost;'  which  he  saoMMmJEbt 

have  been  like  the  following:  "        ^^^ 

— —  whose  knees  before  my  altars  i 

In  sealaus  supplication  oft  have  bent* 

^  *  ^^^^'HTf  ^  «  ^^^^^  god,  &y  thyself]  So  quarto;  other  copies,  /via*/  wtA  Stmk 
ftdm  TheobaWTi  conjecture,  reads^43?^»  r— 7^^-^#  -r^ 


For  any  thing  I  kno«r,  «r,  fti  the  bei^ 

Adorn  a  chimney-piece. 

Priests  Oh,  sacniege  unheard-of! 

Nilo.  1  his  will  not  help  it    Take  dowi 

their  images, 
And  away  with  'em !  f service  now 

Priest,  cliange  your  coat,  you  had  best;  aU 
Is  given  to  men ;  prayers  above  their  heann| 
Wnl  prove  but  babblings ;  leant  to  lie  ana 

thnve,  [god^ 

Twill  prove  your  best  profession:  for  the 
He  that  lives  by  'em  now  must  be  a  be^r. 
There's  better  holiness  on  earth,  thNcy  say; . 
Pray  God  it  ask  not  greater  saori&ce!  Ge 

home; 
And  if  your  god  i)e  hot  deaf^as  Well  as  Uindi 
He  will  make  some  ftmdke  for  it. 

Gent,  Sir— 

Nilo,  Gentlemen,  [speedilyt 

There  is  no  talking ;  this  must  be  done  and 
I  have  commission  that  I  must  not  br^  ^ 

Gent,  We'ro  gone,  to  wonder  what  ^ 

Nilo.  On  ffoUoifc 

To  the  next  temple !  [£,i«imt« 

Comets,    Cupid  descends. 

Cupid,  Am  I  then  scom'd  ?  is  my  aIl-doin| 

will  [none, 

And  power  that  knows  no  limit,  nor  admits 
Now  look'd  into  by  less  than  gods,  and  weak- 

en'd? 
Am  I,  whose  bow  struck  terror  thro*  the  earth 
No  less  than  thunder,  and  in  this  exceeding 
Even  gods  themselves,  whose  knees  before 

my  altars, 
Now  shook  oflT^?  and  contemned  by  such, 

whose  lives 
Are  but  my  recreation?  Anger,  rise ! 
My  sufferance  and  myself  are  made  the  tub* 

Ject 
Of  sins  against  us.   Go  thou  out,  displeasure! 
Displeasure  of  a  great  god*,  fly  thyself 
Thro'  all  this  kingdom :  sow  whatever  e^ 
Proud  flesh  is  taking  of,  amongst  these  rebels; 
And  on  the  first  hearts  that  despise  my  greal* 

ness  / 

Lay  a  strange  misery,  that  all  may  know 
Cupid's  Revenge  is  mkhty  !  With  this  arrow, 
Hotter  than  plagues  of  mine  own  anger,  will  i 
Now  nobly  nght  myself;  nor  sbaU  the  prayers. 
Nor  sweet  smokes  ob  mj  mitar^  hoU  my 

hand. 
Till  I  have  left  this  a  most  wretched  land. 

{Astends. 
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Hid,  CleopbiUiy  what  was  he  that  went 

Cko.  What  [hence? 

Iteans  your  grace  now  ? 

Hid,  I  mean  that  handsome  man,    [door, 
lliat  something  mgre  than  mani  I  met  at 

Cieo.  Here  was  no  handsome  man. 

Hid.  Come,  he's  some  one 
You  would  preserve  in  private;  but  you  want 
Cunning  to  do  it,  and  my  eyes  are  sharper 
Than  yours,  and  can  with  one  neglecting 

glance 
^ee  all  the  graces  oTn  man.  Who  was  it? 

Cleo,  That  went  hence  now? 

Hid,  That  went  hence  now  ?  ay,  he ! 

Cleo.  Faith,  here  was  no  such  one  as  your 

^race  thinks :  [now. 

Zoilos,  your  brot]ier*s  dwarf,  went  out  but 

Hid  I  think  'twas  he:  how  bravely  he 

pass'dby! 
Is  lie  not  grown  a  goodly  gentleman  ? 

CleOm  A  goodly  gentleman,  madam  ? 
He^s  the  most  deform'd  fellow  in  the  land, 

HuL  Oh,  blasphemy !  he  may  perhaps  to 

thee 
Appear  deform'd,  for  he  is  indeed 
Unlike  a  man :  his  shape  and  colours  are 
Beyond  the  art  of  painting;  he  is  like 
Vhothing  that  we  have  seen,  yet  doth  resemble 
ApoHo,  as  I  oft  have  fancied  him. 
When  rising  firom  his  bed  he  stirs  himself. 
And  shakes  day  from  his  hajr^, 

Cleo,  He  resembles  Apollo's  recorder. 

Hid,  Cleophila,  go  send  a  page  for  him, 
And  thou  ^halt  see  tby  error,  and  repent. 

[Exit  Cleophila, 
Alas,  what  do  I  feel?  My  blood  rebels. 
And  I  am  one  of  thpse  I  us*c|  to  scorn  ? 
Mj  maiden-thoughts  are  fled'^;  against  my- 
self 
I  harbour  traitors ;  my  virginity, 
'That  from  my  childhood  kept  me  company^ 
Is  heavier  than  I  can  endure  to  bear. 
Forgive  me,  Cupid  !^  for  thou  art  a  god, 
Andf  I  a  wretched  creature :  I  have  sinn'd ; 
But  be  thou  merciful,  and  grant  that  yet 
I  may  enjoy  what  thou  wilt  have  me  fove"  1 

Enter  Ckophila  and  Zoilus. 
CkOm  Zoihu  is  here,  madam. 
Bid.  W^  there  indeed.  [than  mad, 

Now  he  thine  own  judge!  see,  thou  worse 

.^  Whet^  rinngfrom  hit  bed,  &c.l  Similar  to  this  nobly-poetical  passage  is  the  foUowin^ 
fO  the  Marriage-Night,  by  lord  Falkland : 

<  So  breaks  the  morning  forth  of  a  crystal  clond, 
*  And  so  the  sun  ascends  his  glittering  chair, 
^  And  from  his  bumish'd  locks  shakes  day  about*        %. 
r}-^  Mm  wmitkn*thoughts  areJUd  against  myself; 

IkftHwtr  traitors  in  my  virgtrnfy.]  Corrected  by  Seward.     , 
^  I  may  enjoy  what  thou  wilt  have  me,  Love,]   As  the  address  is  to  Love,  a  comma  and  a 
great  letter  was  a  material  corruption  here:  to  ask  Cupid  to  let  her  enjoy  what  he  would 
Save  her  enjoy  was  a  ridiculous  request,  but  to  let  her  enjoy  what  he  wouicl  have  her  Ioval 
J^be  4XHmno«|  pnyer  of  all  worshipaers  of  Cupid-  Seward, 

£  If  it  he  Jest,  ifc]  This  is  verv  like  the  turn  of  a  speech  in  Fhilait^,  TfU'le  hve,  &c. 
^1*.'  Hid, 


Is  he  deformed?  Look  u^  those eye% 
That  let  all  pleasure  out  mto  die  wcnrld. 
Unhappy  that  they  cannot  see  theniMehres! 
Look  on  his  hair,  that  like  so  many  beams^ 
Streaking  the  east^  shoot  light  o'er  half  the 

world  1 
Look  oo  him  altoeecher,  who  is  made 
As  if  two  natures  nad  contention         [him  { 
About  their  skiH,  and  one  had  brought  fortk 

Zoilus,  Ua,  ha,  ha! 
Madam,  tho'  Nature  hath  not  given  roe 
So  much  as  others  in  my  outward  show, 
I  bear  a  heart  as  loyal  unto  vou 
In  this  unsightly  boidy  (which  you  please 
To  make  vour  mirth)  as  many  others  do 
That  arc  rar  more  befriended  in  tlieir  birtb^ 
Yet  I  could  wish  myself  much  more  ^leform'd 
Than  yet  I  am,  so  I  might  make  your  graot 
More  merry  than  yon  are. — Ha,  Ha,  hal 

Hid^  Beshrew  me  then 
If  I  be  merry!  but  I  am  content       -[saints 
Whibt  thou  ait  with  me;  thou  that  art  my 
By  hope  of  whose  mild  fkvour  I  do  live 
To  tell  thee  so:  I  pray  thee,  scorn  me  not! 
Alas,  what  can  it  add  unto  thy  worth 
To  triumph  over  me,  that  am  a  maid 
Without  deceit?  whose  heart  doth  guide  her 

tongue? 
Drown*d  in  my  passions?  Yet  I  will  takeletfii 
To  call  it  reason,  that  I  doto  on  thee. 

Cleo,  The  princess  is  beside  her  graee,  $ 

think, 
Te  talk  thus  with  a  fellow  tliat  wilt  hsssikf 
Serve  i'th'  dark  when  one  is  dmnk. 

Bid,  What  answer  wilt  thou  givie  mef     ' 

Zoilus,  If  it  please  your  grace  to-  jest  oi^ 

I  can  abide  it. 

Hid,  If  it  be  jest'%  not  to  esteem  my  li% 
Compar*d  with  thee;  if  it  be  jest  in  me^ 
To  bang  a  thousand  kisses  in  an  hour  ' 

Upon  those  lips,  and  take  ^em  off  again  j 
If  it  be  jest  for  me  to  marry  thee, 
And  take  obedience,  on  mc  whilst  I  live;     ' 
Then  all  I  say  is  jest: 
For  every  part  of  this»  I  swear  by  those 
That  see  my  thoughts,  I  am  resolv'd  to  do! 
And  I  beseech  thee,  bv  thine  ewn  white  liaad^ 
(Which,  pardon  me  that  I  am  bold  to  kiss 
With  so  unworthy  lips^  that  thou  wilt  sweat 
To  marrv  me,  as  I  do  nere  to  thee, 
Before  the  face  of  Heaven ! 

Zoilus,  Marry  you?  Ha,  ha,  ha! 
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Hid.  Kill  me,  or  graot!    Wilt  thou  not 

speak  at  all  ? 

Z(Mus.  Why,  I  will  do  your  will  for  ever. 

Hid.  I  ask  no  more :  but  let  me  kiss  that 

mouth 
That  is  JO  merciful!  that  is  my  will: 
!Next,  go  witl)  me  before  the  Vvo^  in  haste, 
That  is  my  will;  where  I  will  meJ&e  our  peers 
Know,  that  thou  art  their  better. 

Zoilus.  H»,  ha,  ha ! 
That  is  fine  !  ha,  ha,  ha! 

Cleo.  Madam,  what  means  your  grace? 
Consider,  for  the  love  of  Heaven,  to  wiiat 
You  run  madly!  will  you  take  this  viper 
Into  your  bed  f 

Hid.  Away !  hold  off  thy  hands ! 
Strike  her,  sweet  Zoilus;  for  it  is  my  will. 
Which  thou  hast  sworn  to  do. 

Zoilus.  Away,  for  shame ! 
Know  you  no  manners  f — Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

[Exit  with  Hidtupes. 
.  Cleo.  Thou  know'st  none,  I  fear. 
This  is  just  Cupid*s  anger:  Venus,  look 
Down  mildly  on  us!  and  command  thy  son 
To  spare  this  lady  ouce,  and  let  me  be 
In  love  with  all;  and  none  in  love  withme'^! 

[Exit. 
Enter  Istnenm  and  Timantus. 

Urn.  Is  your  lordship  for  the  wars  this 

Ism.  Timantus,  [summer? 

^ilt  thou  go  with  me? 

Tim.  If  I  had  a  company, 
My  lord. 

Ism.  Of  fidlers  ?  thou  a  company  ? 
No,  no ;  keep  tliy  company  at  home,   and 
f   cause  cuckolds ;  [semsters. 

The  wars  will  hurt  thy  face :  there  are  no 
Shoemakers,  nor  taylors,  nor  almond-milk 

i'  th'  morning,  [luble. 

Nor  poach'd  eggs  to  keep  your  worship  so- 
No  man  to  wann  your  shirt,  and  blow  your 

roses"^;  [breeches. 

Not  none  to  reverence  your  round  lace 
If  thou  wilt  needs  go,  and  go  thus,  get  a  case 
For  thy  captainship!  a  shower  will  spoil  thee 
Tfcus  much  for  thee.  [else. 

.    Tim.  Your  lordship's  wondrous  witty; 
Very  pleasant,  believe't. 

TMer  Telamon^  Dorialus,,  Agenor,  Nisus, 
end  Leontius, 

Leon.  No  news  yet  of  my  son? 

Tel.  Sir,  there  be  divera  out  in  search; 

no  doubt>  [occitsion 

They'll  bring  the  truth  where  he  is,  or  the 
That  led  him  hence. 

"  And  let  me  be  in  love  with  all;  and  none  in  Icte  with  me.]  The  measure  m  this,  as  in 
all  other  plays,  has  been  greatly  neglected :  it  is  generally  restored  here  ai  well  as  in  tbeffist; 
and  the  reader  will  find  even  rhhne  as  well  as  measure  had  been  overiook'd  intliis  passwe. 
*   rri  .  I  ,  .    .  Seward. 

The  sense  IS  surely  corrupt;  the  conclusion  of  this  prayer  i§  verystraBjre:  itisrhimt 
without  reason.  j  ^  f 

'♦  Hoses.]  Ribands,  in  the  forai  of  roses,  were  foiiiicrly  irora  in  the  shoes  of  both  eentl«t 
men  and  ladies,        J^,  **   • 

LcOMn 


Ihn.  They  must  haveeood  eyes  then. 

Leon.  The  gods  go  with  them!— -Who  are 

those  diat  ivait  there  ?  [his  dispatch. 

Tel.  The  lord  Ismenus,  your  general,  for 

Leon,  Oh,  nephew,  weVe  no  use  to  ent- 

ploy  your  virtue 
In  our  war ;  now  the  province  is  well  settled. 
Hear  you  aught  of  the  marquis  ? 

Ism.  No,  sir. 

Leon.  Tis  strange  he  sliould  be  gone  thus; 
These  five  days  he  was  not  seen. 

Tim.  I'll  hold  my  life, 
I  could  boult  him  in  an  hour. 

X«m.  Where  is  my  daughter  .>  [sir. 

Dor.  About  tlie  purging  of  the  temples, 

Leon,   She's  chaste  and  virtuous.   Fetch 

her  to  me. 
And  tell  her  I  am  pleas'd  to  grant  her  now 
Her  last  request,  without  repenting  me,    " 

iExit  Nim. 
>oria!us, 
And  will  not  press  me  further  than  u  father. 
Dor.  I  pray  tlie  best  may  follow !  yet,  if 
your  grace 
Had  taken  the' opinions  of  your  people, 
At  least  of  such  whose  wisdoms  ever  wake 
About  your  safety,  I  may  say  it,  sir. 
Under  your  noble  pardon,  that  this  change 
Either  had  been  more  honour  to  the  gods. 
Or  I  think  not  at  all.    Sir,  the  princess. 

Enter  Hidaspes,  Nisus,  and  Zoilus. 

Leon.  Oh,  my  daughter,  my  health! 
And,  did  I  say  my  soul,  I  lied  not,       [ever 
Thou  art  so  near  me !  Speak,  and  have  what* 
Thy  wise  will  leads  thee  to !  Had  I  a  Heaven, 
It  were  too  poor  a  place  for  such  a  goodness! 

Dor.  What  s  here? 

Age,  An  ape's  skin  stu^d,  I  think. 
It  is  so  plump.  /• 

Hid,  Sir,  you  have  rtast  your  word ; 

Still  be  a  prince,  and  hold  you  to  it.  Wonder 

Not  I  press  you ;  my  life  lies  in  your  word: 

If  you  break  that,  you've  broke  my  heart!  I 

*  [deny  me; 


most 


vill 


Ask  that's  my  shame,  and  your  will  must  net 
Now,  for  Heaven,  be  not  forsworn ! 

Leon.  By  th' gods, 
I  will  not  I  1  canno^  were  diere  no  other 
Pow'r  than  my  love  call'd  to  a  witness  of  it 

Dor.  Thfey  Ijave  much  reason  -to  ttnst; 

you  have  &rBworn 
One  of  'em  out  o'  th'  country  already. 

Hid.  Then  this  is  my  request:  this  gentle- 

man*^  fdoift 

Be  not  ashamVi,  sir;  you  are  worth  a  king* 
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Leon,  In  what-? 

Hid,  Id  .the  way  ef  marriHge. 

Leon,  How?  [so! 

Hid.  In  the  way  of  marriage:*  it  must  be 
Your  oath  is  tied  to  Heaven,  as  my  igve 
To  him. 

Leon,  I  know  thou  bost  but  try  my  age ; 
Come,  ask  again  I 

Hii.  If  I  should  ask  nil 
My  life-time,  this  is  all  still.  $ir,I*m  serious;  I 
Must  have  tliis  worthy  man,  without  enquiring 

''^hy; 
And  suddenly,  and  freely:  do  not  look 
For  reason  or  obedience  in  my  words; 
My  love  admits  no  wisdom;  only  haste 
And  hope  hangs   on  my  fury.    Speak,  sir, 

speak !  [counsel ; 

But  not  as  a  father;  I'm  deaf  and  dull  to 
Inflamed  blood  hears  nQ|;hing  but  my  will. 
For  God*9  sake  speak  ! 

Dor.  Here*s  a  brave  alteration  ! 

Nisus.  This  comes  of  chastity. 

H':d.  Will  you  not  speak,  sir?      [a  sweet 

Age.  The  god  begins  his  vengeance:  what 
Y<Hith  he  has  sent  us   here,  with  a  pudding 

in's  belly ! 

Leon.  Oh,  let  me  never  speak, 
Or  with  my  words  let  me  speak  out  my  life ! 
Thou  pow  r  abus'd,  great  Love,  whose  ven- 
geance now 
We  feel  and  fear,-  have  mercy  on  this  land ! 

Nisus.  How  does  your  grace  .^ 

Leon.  Sick ;  very  sick,  I  hope. 

Dor.  Gods  comfort  you !        [royal  word  ? 

Hid.  Will  not  you  speak?  is   this  your 
Do  not  pull  perjury  upon  your  soul ! 
Sir,  you  are  old,  and  near  your  punishment; 
Remember  !\       i^ 

Leon.  Awa>r,'^?8i||(' woman !  [plague 

Hid.  Then  be  no  more  my  father,  but  a 
I'm  bound  to  pray  against!  be  any  sin 
May  forge  me  to  despair,  and  hang  myself! 
Be  thy  name  never  more  remember'd,  king, 
But  in  example  of  a  broken  faith,  [land 

And  curs'd  ev*n  to  forgetfulness!  may  tijy 
Bring  forth  such  monsters  as  thy  daughter 

is!  — 
Vm  weary  of  my  rage.    I  pray  forgive  me, 
And  let  me  have  him!  will  you,  noble  sir? 

Leon.  Mercy,  mercy,  Heav'n ! 
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Thoif  heir  of  all  dishonour,  sham*st  thou  not 
To  draw  this  little  moisture  left  for  life, 
TIhis  rudely  from  me  ? — Carry  that  slave  to 

death !  [of  mine 

Zoilus.  ForHeavVs  sake,  sir!  it  is  no  fault 
That  she  will  love  me. 

Leon.  To  death  witli  him,  I  say ! 

Hid.  Then  make  haste,  tyrant,  or  1*11  be 

before  him*^ ! 
This  is  the  way  to  Hell.  / 

Leon.  Hold  fast,  I  charge  you ! 
Away  with  him !  [than  one. 

Hid.  Alas,  old  man,  death  hath  more  doors 
And  I  will  meet  him.  [Exit. 

Leon.  Dorialus,  pray  [her. 

See  her  i' her  diamber,  and  lay  a  guard  aoout 
The  greatest  curse    the  gods  lay  on  our 

frailties 
Is  will**  and  disobedience  in  our  issues, 
Whidi  we  beget,  as  well  as  them,  to  plague  us. 
With  our  fond  loves.  ^  Beasts,  you  are  only 

blest 
That  imve  that  happy  dulness  to  forget 
What   you   have  made!   your  young  ones 

grieve  not  you ;  [^^J* 

They  wander  where  they  list,  and  have  their 
Without  dishonour  to  you;  and  their  ends 
Fall  j)n  *em  without  sorrow  of  their  parents. 
Or  after  ill  remembrance  *  ^.   Oh,  this  woman ! 
'Would  I  had  made  myself  a  sepulchre, 
When  I  made  her! — Nephew,  where  is  the 

prince  ? 
Pray  God  he  have  not  more  pare  of  her  baseness 
Than  of  her  blood  about  him !  Gentlemen, 
Where  is  he  ?  [himself. 

Ism.  I  know  not,  sir.    IT  has  his  wa^'s  by 
Ts  too  wise  for  my  company. 

TAon.  I  don*t  like 
This  hiding  of  himself,  from  such  society 
As  fits  liis  person*^  ;  some  of  you  needs  must 

know. 

Ism.  I'm  sure  not  I,  nor  have  known  twice 

these  ten  days ; 
Which,  if  I  were  as  proud  as  some  of  *em, 
I  shonld  take  scurvilv :  but  he^  a  young  man, 
Let  him  have  his  swinge!  'twill  make  hira — 
[Timantus  whispers  to  the  duke. 
There's  some  good  matter  now  in  hand : 
How  the  slave  jeers  and  grins!  the  duke  is 

pleas'd ; 


*'  Or  J/c  be  £br  him.']  The  princess  here  attempts  to  kill  herself,  and  the  natural  reading 
is  equally  necessary  to  the  measure,  Mr4  Theobald  concurs  with  me  in  this  correction,  as 
does  Mr.  Sympson  too.        Sezcard. 

We  have  adopted  tlie  alteration,  though  perhaps  the  original  ran  (which  seems  more  in 
oar  autliors*  stile), 

or  I  vrill  BEFORE  him  I 

'^  Will;]  i.  e.   Wilfulness,  perrerseness. 

■^  Or  after  illrem^nbranceA  Seward  reads,  after^ill;  but  the  hyphen  makes  it  very  hard, 
and  the  passage  is  clear  enough  without  it. 

'*  From  tuch  society  as  his  person, 

^  Some  of  it  ye  needs  must  know.]  Former  editions.    Tlie  changes  now  introduced  render 
both  the  sense  and  measure  tolerably  easy.    I  find  Mr,  Theobald's  conjecture  on  the  pas- 
sage so  near  mine,  that  it  is  of  no  consequence  which  is  inserted :  he  read^ 
'  as  Jiti  hit  person.  •      Seward. 

VOL.  in.  3  A  There'? 


Digitized  by 


Google 


362 


CUPID'S  REVENGE. 


[Act  % 


Tberc^s  a  new  pair  of  scarlet  bose  now,  and 

as  much 
Money  to  spare,  as  will  fetch  the  old  from 

pa\vTi, 


A  hat  and  a  cloak  to  g^  oat  to-morrow! 
Garierh  and  stocking  come  by  nature. 

Leon.  Be  sure  of  this! 

Ttm,  I  darst  not  speak  else^  sii.   [Exeunt: 


ACT  II. 


Cornets,    Cupid  descends. 


Cupid.  T  EUCIPPUS,  thou  art  shot  thro' 

^^    with  a  shaft 
That  will  not  rankle  long,  yet  sharp  enough 
To  sow  a  woild  of  helpless  misery 
In  this  unhappy  kingdom :  dost  thou  think, 
Because  thou  art  a  prince,  to  make  a  part  '^ 
Ai^ainst  my  power?  But  it  is  all  the  fault 
Of  thy  old  father,  who  believes  his  age 
Is  cold  enough  to  quench  my  burniiig  darts ; 
But  he  shall  know  ere  long,  that  my  dart, 

loose, 
Can  thaw  ice,  and  inflame  the  wither*d  heart 
Of  Nestor:  thou  thyself  art  lightly  struck; 
Btit  his  mad  love  shall  publish,  that  the  rage 
Of  Cupid  has  tlie  power  to  conquer  age. 

,     •  [Ascends. 

Enter  Leiicippus  and  Bacha. 

XfMC.  Why,  what's  thcimatter? 

Bacha,  Have  vou  got  tlie  spoil 
You  thirsted  for?  Oij,  tyranny  of  men! 

Leuc,  I  pray  thee  leave! 

Bacha.  Your  envy  is,  Heav'n  knows, 
Bcvond  the  reach  of  all  our  feeble  sex : 
What  pain,  alas,  could  it  have  been  to  you. 
If  I  had  kept  mine  honour  ?  You  might  still 
Have  been  a  prince,  and  still  this  country's 

heir.  -  '         [kept. 

That  innocent  guard  which  I  till  now  Imd 
For  my  defence,  my  virtue,  did  it  seem 
So  dangerous  in  a  state,  that  you  yourself 
Came  to  suppress  it  ? 

Leuc.  Dry  thine  eyes  again; 
III  kiss  thy  tears  away :  this  is  but  folly; 
*Tis  past  all  help. 

Bucha.  Now  you  have  won  the  treasure, 
Tis  my  request  that  you  would  leave  me  thus. 
And  never  see  these  empty  walls  again : 
I  know  you  will  do  so;  and  well  you  may, 
For  tliere  is  notlxing  in  'em  that  is  worth 
A  glanae  :  I  loath  myself,  and  am  become 
Another  woman !  one,  methinks^  with  whom 
I  want  acmiaintance. 

Leuc.  If  I  do  offend  thee, 
I  can  be  gone :  and  tho'  I  lo? e  thy  sight. 
So  hiffhly  do  I  prize  tliine  own  content, 
That  I  will  leave  thee. 

Backu.  Nay,  you  may  stay  now ; 
You  should  hare  gone  before:  I  know  not  now 


Why  I  should  fcftr  you :  all  I  should  have 

kept 
Is  storn ;  nor  is  it  in  the  power  of  man 
To  rob  me  further.    If  you  can  invent, 
Spare  not!  No  naked  man  fears  robbing  less 
Than  I  fio;  now  you  may  for  ever  stay. 

Letic.  Why,  I  could  do  thee  further  wroQ{. 

Bacha.  You  have 
A  deeper  reach  in  evil  than  I ;  'tis  past 
My  thoughts. 

Leuc.  And  past  my  will  to  act; 
But  trust  me  I  could  do  it. 

Bacha.  Good  sir,  do ; 
That  I  may  know  tiiere  is  a  wrong  beyoad 
WJiat  you  liave  done  nie. 

Leuc.  I  could  tell  all  the  world 
What  tliou  hast  done. 

Bacha.  Yes,  you  may  tell  the  world; 
And  do  you  think  I  am  so  vain  to  hope 
You  will  not  ?  You  can  tell  the  world  bot 

this. 
That  I'm  a  widow,  full  of  tears  in  show, 
i(My  husband  dead,  and  on^  that  lov'd  me  so, 
Hardly  a  week)  forgot  my  moilesty. 
And,  caught  with  youth  and  greatness^  gave 

myself 
To  five  in  sin  with  you :  tbis  you  may  tell; 
And  this  I  do  deser\'c ! 

Laic.  Why,  dost  thou  think  me 
So  base  to  teU  ?  These  limbs  of  mine  shall  part 
From  one  another  on  a  rack, 
Ere  I  disclose.    But  thou  dost  utter  words 
That  much  afflict  me;  you  did  seem  as  ready, 
Sweet  Bacha,  as  mysen. 

Bacha.  You  are  right  a  man  ; 
When  they  have  'witph'd  us  into  misery, 
Poor  innocent  soub,  they  lay  the  fault  on  as. 
But,  be  it  so !  for  prince  Leucippus*  sake, 
I  will  bear  any  thing. 

JjCuc.  Come,  weep  no  more ! 
I  wrought  thee  to  it ;  it  was  my  fafllt. 
Nay,  see  if  thou  wilt  leave!  Here,  take  this 

pearl! 
Kiss  me,  sweet  Bacha,  and  receire  this  purse. 

Bacha.  Wliat  should  I  do  with  these?  thev 
My  mind.  [will  not  deck 

Leuc.  Why,  keep  'em  to  remember  me. 
I  must  be  gone ;  I  have  been  absent  long: 
I  know  the  duke  my  father  is  in  rage, 
But  I  will  see  tliee  suddenly  again. 
Farewell,  my  Bacha! 


*•  To  make  a  part.]  Sympson  leads  parti^;  but  the  old  readiog  is  much  more  in  our 
poets'  stile. 
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Bacha,  Gods  keep  you! — ^Do  you  hear,  sir? 
Pray  give  me  a  point  to  wear. 

ieuc,  Alas,  good  Bacha, 
Take  one^  I  pray  thee,  where  thou  wilt. 

Bacha,  Coming 
From  you,  this  point  is  of  as  high  esteem 
With  me,  as  all  pearl  and  gold.    Nothing 
Be  ever  with  or  near  you !  [but  good 

icMC.  Fare  thee  well, 
Mine  own  good  Bacha!  I  will  make  all 
l»ste.  [Exit, 

Bacha.  Just  as  you  are  a  dozen  I  esteem 
you;  i 

No  more :  does  he  think  I  Mrould  prostitute 
Myself  for  love  ?  It  was  the  love  of  these 

pearls 
And  gold  that  won  me.    I  confess  I  but 
More  after  him  than  any  other, 
And  would  at  any  rate,  if  I  had  store, 
Purchase  his  fellowship ;  but  being  poor, 
m  both  enjo}'  his  body  and  his  purse. 
And,  he  a  prince,  ne*er  think  myself  the 
worse. 

Enter  Leontius,    Leucippus,   Ismenus,   and 
Jhnantus, 

Ijeon,  Nay,  you  must  back  and  shew  us 
what  it  is 
That  Vitches  you^out  of  your  honour  thus. 
Bacha.  Who's  that? 
Ton,  Look  there,  sir  I 
Leon,  Lady,  never  fly ; 
Yod  are  betray'd. 

Bacha,  Leave  me,  my  tears,  a  while, 
And  to  my  just  rage  give  a  little  place ! — 
What  saucy  man  are  you,  that  without  leave 
Bnter  upon  a  widow's  mournful  house  ?  - 
Vou  hinder  a  dead  man  Irom  many  tears, 
Who  did  deserve  more  than  the  world  can 

shed, 
Tho*  they  should  weep  themselves  to  images. 
If  not  for  love  of  me,  yet  of  yourself. 
Away,  for  you  can  bring  no  comfort  to  me ! 
But  you  may  carry  hence,  you  know  not  what : 
N^,  sorrow  is  infectious. 

teon.  Thou  thyself  [ray  name  ? 

Art  grown  infectious!  Wouldst  thou  know 
I  am  the  duke,  father  to  this  young  man 
Whom  thou  corrupt'st. 
Bacha  [aside].  Has  he  then  told  him  all? 
Leuc.  you  cfo  her  wrong,  sir ! 
Bacha.  Oh,  he  has  not  told.*^ 
S'f»  I  beseech  you  pardon  my  wild  tongue. 
Directed  by  a  weak  distemperM  head, 
Gladded  with  grief!  Alas,  I  did  not  know 
You  were  my  sovereign  ;■  but  now  you  may 
Command  my  poor  unworthy  life,  which  will 
Be  none,  I  hope,  ere  long. 

Leon*  All  thv  dissembling  [more 

Will  never  hicle  thy  shame :  and  wer  t  not 
Respecting  womanhood  in  general, 
ThMi  anything  in  thee,  thou  shouldst  bemade 
ouch  an  example,  that  posterity,  [sav. 

When  they  would  speak  mos(  bitterly,  should 
'  Thou  art  as  impudent  as  Bacha  was.' 


CUPID'S  REVENGE. 
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I       Bacha,  Sir,  tho*  yoo  be  my  king,  whom  I, 
will  serve 
In  all  just  causes,  yet  wlien  wrongfully 
'  You  seek  to  take  my  honour,  I  will  rise 
Thus,  and  defy  you ;  ^r  it  is  a  jewel 
Dearer  than  you  can  give,  which  whilst  I  keep, 
(Tlio'  ia^hi*  lowly  hou^)  I  shall  esteem 
Myself  above  the  princes  of  the  earth 
That  are  without  it.    If  the  prince  your  soi^ 
Whom  you  accuse  me  with,  know  how  to 

speak 
Dishonour  of  me,  if  he  do  not  do  it. 
The  plagues  of  Hell  light  on  him;  may  lie 

never 
Govern  this  kingdom!  Here  I  challeoKe  him, 
Before  the  fece  of Heav'n,  my  liege,  and  these^ 
To  speak  tho  worst  he  can  !  If  he  will  lie. 
To  lose  a  woman's  fame,  I'll  say  he  is 
Like  you  (I  think  I  cannot  call  him  worse). 
He's  dead,  that  with  his  life  would  have  de« ; 

fended 
My  reputation,  and  I  forc'd  to  play 
(That  which  I  am)  the  foolish  woman,  and  use 
My  liberal  tongue. 

I^euc,  Ib't  possible  ? 
We  men  are  children  in  our  carriages, 
Compar'd  with  women.    Wake  thyself,  for 
shame,  [keep 

And  leave  not  her  whose  honour  thou  shouldst 
Safe  as  thine  own,  alone  to  free  herself! 
But  I  am  press'd,  I  know  not  how,  witl>  guilt,   . 
And  feel  my  donscience  (never  us'd  to  lie) 
Loath  to  allow  my  tongue  to  add  a  lie 
To  that  too  much  I  did:  but  it  isiawful 
To  defend  her,  that  only  for  my  love 
Lov'd  ev\|. 

Leon.  Tell  me,  why  did  you,  Leucippus, 
Stay  here  so  long  ? 

Leuc,  If  I  can  urge  aught  from  me 
But  a  truth.  Hell  take  me ! 

Leon.  What's  the  matter? 
Why  speak  you  not? 

itm,  Alas,  good  sir,  forbear  [ness. 

To  urge  the  prince;  you  see  his shamelace'd- 
Bacha,  What  does  he  say,  sir?  If  thou  be 
a  prince, 
Shew  it,  and  tell  the  truth ! 

Ian,  If  you've  lain  with  her, . 
Tell  your  father;  no  doubt  but  he  has  don« 
as  ill  {on*t. 

Before  now :  the  gentlewoman  will  be  proud 
Bacha,  For  God's  sake,  speak ! 
Leuc  Have  you  done  prating  yet? 
Ism.  Who  prates? 
Lew:,  Thou  know'st  I  do  not  speak 
To  thee,  Ismenus  *.  but  what  saia  you, 
Timantus,  concerning  my  shameface'dness? 
Ihn,  Nothing,  I  hope,  thM  might  displease 
TOUT  highness.  [tliers, 

Leuc,  If  any  of  thy  great-greaUgraodmo- 
This  thousand  years,  bad  bc«i  as  chaste  «• 

she. 
It  would  have  made  thee  honesty:  I  stay*d 
To  hear  what  you  would  say.    She  is^  by 

HeaVn, 
3  AS  Of 


Digitized  by 


Google 


«c* 


CUPID'S  REVENGE. 


{Act  t. 


.  Of  the  most  strict  and  blameless  chastity 
That  ever  woman  was:— Good  gods,   for- 
give me ! —  [kiird 
Had  Tarquin   met  with  her^  she  had  been 
With  a  slave  by  her,  ere  slie  had  agreed. 
I  lie  wirh  her?  'would  I  might  perish  then! 
Our  mothers,  whom'  we  all  must  reverence,  ' 
Could  ne'er  exceed  her  for  her  chastity, 
.Upon  my  soul  \  for,  by  this  light  she  is 
A  most  obstinate  modest  creature ! 

Jjton,  What  did  you  with  lier  then  so  long, 

Leucippus?  [tiful. 

Jjeuc,  rU  tell  you,  sir:  you  see  she's  bcau- 

Xeon.  I  see  it  well. 

Iauc.  Mov*d  by  her  face,  I  came 
With  lustful  thoughts  (which  was  a  fault  in 

me;  [able, 

But,  telling  truth,  soroethins  more  pardon- 
And  for  the  world  I  will  not  lie  to  you): 
Proud  of  myself,  I  Uiought  a  prince's  name 
Had  power  to  blow  'ena  down  flat  o*  their 

backs; 
Bttt  here  I  found  a  rock  not  to  l>e  shook: 
For,  as  I  hope  for  good,  sir,  all  the  battery 
That  I  could  lay  to  lier,  or  of  my  person, 
My  greatness,  or  gold,  could  nothing  move 

her.  [fair. 

Xeon.  Tis  very  strange,  being  so  young  and 

Xfttc.  She's  almost  thirty,  sir. 

Ijtxm*  Uow  du  you  know 
^       Jicr  age  so  just  ? 

Xeuc.  She  told  it  me  herself, 
Once  when  she  went  about  to  shew  by  reason 
I  should  leave  wooing  her. 

Leon.  She  staius  the  ripest  virgins  of  her 

age.  [loath 

j&wc.  If  I  had  sin'd  with  her,  I  would  be 
To  publish  her  disgrace;  but,  by  my  life, 
I  would  have  told  it  you,  because  I  think 
You  would  have  parclon'd  me  the  rather. 
And  I  will  tell  you,  lather*":  by  this  light,  sir, 
(But  that  I  never  will  bestow  myself 
But  to  your  liking)  if  she  now  would  have  me, 
I  now  would  marry  her. 

Lcm,  How's  that,  Leucippus? 

Ijtuc,  Sir,  will  you  pardon  me  one  fault, 

which  yet 
I  have  not  done,  but  had  a  will  to  do. 
And  I  will  tell  it? 

I^#7i.  Be  it  what  it  will, 
X  pardon  thee. 

LtXLC^  I  dflfer'd  marriage  to  her. 

Xfon.  Did  she  refuse  it?  ^         * 

"Ltuc.  With  that  earnestness. 
And  almost  scorn  to  think  of  any  other 
After  her  lost  mate,  that  she  made  me  tliink 
Mysdf  unworthy  oi  her. 

iccwi.  You  have  st^y'd 
Too  long,  Leucippus. 
^  Leuc. ^^s,  sir. — Forgive  me,  Heav'n, 
What  multiuide  of  oaths  have  I  bestow'd 
^n  lies!  and  yet  they  were  officious  lies: 
There  was  no  malice  in  'em. 


Xecm.  She's  the  fairesl 
Creature  that  ever  I  beheld;  and  then 
So  chaste,  'tis  wonderful;  the  more  I  look 
On  her  the  more  I  am  amaz'd.    I've  long 
Thought  of  a  wife,  and  one  I  would  have  had. 
But  1  was  afraid  to  meet  a  woman 
That  might  abuse  my  age:  but  here  she  is 
Whom  I  may  trust  to:  ofa  chastity 
Impregnable,  and  approved  so  by  my  sod; 
1  he  meanness  of  her  birth  will  still  preserve 

her 
In  due  obedience;  and  her  beauty  is 
Of  force^  enough  to  pull  me  back  to  youth. 
My  son  once  sent  away,  whose  rivalship 
I  have  just  cause  to  fear,  if  power,  orgold. 
Or  wit,  ,can  win  her  to  me,  she  is  mine--— 
Nephew  Iwnenus,  I  have  new  intelligence 
Your  province  is  unquiet  still. 

Ism,  I'm  glad  on't. 

Jjeon.  And 
So  dangerously,  that  I  must  send  the  prince 
In  person  with  you. 

imi.  I'm  glad  of  tliat  too,  sir: 
W^iil  you  dispatch  us  ?  we  shall  witlier  here 
For  ever. 

Leon.  You  shall  be  dispatch'd  witliin 
This  hour:  Leucippus,  nei-er  wonder,  nor  ask; 
Jt  must  be  thus. — Lady,  I  ask  your  pardon. 
Whose  virtue  I  have  slubber'd  with  my  tongue; 
And  you  shall  ever  be 
Chaste  in  my  memory  hereafter ;  but 
We  old  men  often  dote.    To  make  amends 
For  ray  great  fault,  receive  that  ring !  I'm 

sorry  for  [my  lords; 

Your  grief;  may  it  soon  leave  you !— Ccwne, 
Let  us  be  gone.  \ExeaiU. 

Bacha,  Heaven  bless  your  grace  f 
One  that  had  but  so  much  modesty  left  as  to 

blush. 
Or  shrink  a  little  at  his  first  encounter. 
Had  been  undone;  where  I  come  otf  with 

honour,  [track'd 

And  gain   too:  they  that  never  would  be 
In  any  course,  by  the^most  subtle  sense. 
Must  bear  it  thro'  with  frontless  impudence. 

lExit. 

Enter  Dorialus,  A^enor,  and  Nims, 

Dor,  Gentlemen,  this  is  a  strange  piece  of 

justice, 
To  put  the  wretched  dwarf  to  death  because 
She  doted  on  liim :  is  she  iu>t  a  woman, 
And  subject  to  those  mad  figaries  her  whole 
Sex  is  infected  with?  Had  she  lov'd  you,  or 

jou. 
Or  I,  or  all  on's,  (as  indeed  the  more     [fore 
The  merrier  BtUl  with  them)  must  we  there- 
Have  our  heads  par'd  with  a  hatchet?  So  she 

may  love 
AU  tlie  nobility  out  o'th*  dukedom  in 
A  month,  and  let  the  rascals  in.  [need 

Nisus,  You  will  not,  or  you  do  not,  seethe 
That  makes  this  just  to  the  world? 


^^  And  I  tcili  ttltyou  father.]  Edition  1750^ — will  tell  voa  farthsr« 


J>or. 
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Dor.  I  cannot  tell ;  I  would  be  loth  to  feel  it: 
fint  the  best  is,  sbe  loves  oot  proper  men ; 
We  three  were  in  wisecaseti  else.  But  make 
This  need.  [nie  know 

A'iwtf.  Why,  yes :  be  being  taken  away, 
Tliis  base  incontinence  dies  presently, 
And  she  must  see  her  shame  and  sorrow  for  it. 

Dor.  Pray  God  slie  do  1  but  was  the  sprat 

beheaded?  [and 

Or  did  they  swing  him  about  like  a  chicken, 
So  break  his  neck  ? 

Agcn.  Yes,  he  was  beheaded, 
And  a  solemn  justice  made  of  it. 

Dor.  Tlmtmij;!it 
Have  been  deducted. 

Age.  Why,  how  would  you  have  had  him 

die?  [like  a  wjirden^*, 

Dor.  Faith,  I  would  have  had  him  roasted 
Id  a  brown  paper,  and  no  more  talk  on't;  or 
A  feather  stuck  in*s  head  like  a  quill ;  or 

hang*d  him 
In  .1  dog  collar :  what,  should  he  be  beheaded  ? 
We  slidl  ha*  it  grow  so  base  sliortly,  gentlemen 
Will  be  out  of  love  with  it. 

Nixus.  I  wonder  [sprung  ? 

From  w hence Hhis  love  of  the  dwarf  first 

Dor,  From  an  oldlecberous  pair  of  breeches 

that  [tainly 

Lay  upon  a  wench  to  keep  her  warm ;  tor  <^r- 
Tl^y  are  no  man's  work;  and  I*m  sure  a 

monkey 
Would  get  one  of  the  guard  to  this  fellow ! 
He  was  no  bigger  than  a  small  portmanteau, 
And  much  about  that  making,  ift  had  legs. 

Age.  Bat,  gentlemen,  what  say  you  to  the 

prince  ?  [know  not  whither. 

A^Uus.    Ay,  concerning  his  being  sent  I 

Dor.    Why   then,  be  will  come  hofne  I 

know  not  when. 
You  shall  pardon  me;  I  will  talk  no  more 
Of  this  subject,  but  say,  Gods  be  with  him, 
Where-e'er  he  is,  and  send  him  well  home 

again!  . 

For  why  be  is  gone,  or  when  he  will  return, 
Let  them  know  that  directec)  him !  Only  this, 
There's  mad  moriscoes  in  tbe  state ; 
3ut  what  they  are,  I'll  tell  you  when  I  know. 
Come,  let's  go,  hear  all,  and  say  nothing  ! 

Age.  Content.  [Exeunt. 

Enter  Timantus  and  Telumon. 

TeL  Timantus,  is  the  duke  ready  yet  ? 
Tiin^  AlmoHL 

TeL  What  ails  him?  [dream'd 

Tim.  Faith,  I  know  not;  I  think  he  has 


He's  but  eighteen;  has  beexL worse  since  he 
Forth  for  the  frizaling-iron.  (sent  you 

r<r/.  That  can't  be; 
He  lay  in  gloves  all  night,  and  this  morning  I 
Brought  hmi  a  new  perriwig,  with  a  lock  at 

it**,  and 
Knock'd  up  a  swing  in's  chamber^ 

Tim.  On,  but  since, 
His  tailor  came,  and  they  have  fallen  out 
About  the  fashion  of  his  cloaths;  and  yonder*s 
A  fellow  come,  has  bor'd  a  lioJe  in's  ear^^; 
And  h'has  bespake  a  vaulting-horse.     You 

shall  see  him 
Come  fortli  presently:  he  looks Jike  winter, 
Stuck  here  and  there  with  fresh  flowera* 

TeL  Will  he  not 
Tilt,  think  you? 

Tm.  I  think  he  will. 

TeL  What  does  he  mean  to  dof 

Tim.  I  know  not ;  ^ 

But,  by  this  light,  I  think  he  is  in  love  ; 
He  would  ha'  been  shaved  but  for  me. 

TeL  In  love? 
With  whom  ? 

Tim,  I  could  guess,  but  you  shall  pardon  me; 
He  will  take  me  along  with  him  some  whither. 

TeL  I  overheard  liim  ask  your  opinion  of 
iSoniebody's  beauty. 

Tim.  Yes;  there  it  goes  that  makes  him 
So  youthful.    And  he  has  (aid  by  his  cratch, 
And  halts  now  with  a  leaduig  stafif. 

Enter  Leontius,  with  a  Staff  and  a  Looking* 
glass, 

Leon.  Timantus! 

Tim.  Sir. 

Leon.  This  feather  is  not  large  enough. 

Tim.  Yes,  faith,  [lants  wear. 

'Tis  such  an  one  as  the  rest  of  tlie  young  gal- 

Leon.  Telamon,  does  it  do  well? 

2W.  Sir,  it  becomes  you. 
Or  you  become  it,  the  rareliest —  ' 

Leon.  Away !  dost  think  so  ?    ' 

TeL  Think,  sir?  1  know  it.—  ^ 

Sir,  the  princess  is  past  all  hope  of  life 
Since  the  dwarf  was  put  to  death. 

,  Leon.  Let  her  be  so ;  [tailor 

I  have  other  matters  in  Itand.  But  this  same 
Angers  me ;  he  has  made  my  doublet  so  wide ! 
And  see,  the  knave  has  put  no  points  at  my 

arm ! 

Tim  Those  will  he  put-to  quickly,  sir. 
Upon  any  occasion. 

Leon.  Telamon, 
Have  you  bid  this  dancer  come  a-momings  ? 


'*  Ii/:e  a  warden.]  A  warden  is  o.  pear,  wluch  is  frequently  mentioned  by  contemporary 
writers.        R. 

**  With  a  lock  at  it;]  i.  e.  A  love^oqk.  The  allusion  is  (as  Dr.  Warburton  observes  in  a 
note  on  Much  Ado  About  Nothing)  to  the  fantastical  custom  in  our  poets'  days,  of  men 
wearing  *  a  tavourite  lock  of  hair,  which  was  brought  befor^  tied  with  ribands,  and  called 
'  a  love^iock.  Against  this  fashion,  Prynne  wrote  his  treatise,  called  the  UnloveFmess  of 
*  IiOve-Locks.' 

f  ^^  A  lioie  his  ear;]  i.  e.  For  an  ear^rmgy  by  means  of  which  the  love-lock  was  brought 
he/ore. 

Tel. 
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Tel.  Yes,  sir. 

Leon.  Timantus,  let  me  tee  the  glass  again ; 
Look  yoo  how  careless  you  are  grown!  is 
Well  put  in  ?  [this  tooth 

Tim.  Which,  sirP 

Leon.  This,  sir. 

Tm,  It  shall  be. 

TeL  Methinl^  that  tooth  should  put  him 
In  mindon't  vears !  and  Timantus  stands,  as  if 
(Seeing  the  iake  in  such  a  youthful  habit) 
He  were  looking  in  ^\s  inouth  how  old  he 

were« 

Leon.  So.  so ! 

Tei.  Will  you  have  your  gown,  sir? 
.  Leon.  Hy  gown?  Tcouple 

Why,  am  I  sick?  Bring  me  ray  sword !  ki  a 
Of  die  great  horses  be  brought  oat  for  us. 

[Exit  Telaman. 

7^.  Hell  kiU  himself.— Why,  will  you 

JLeon.  Ride?  [ride,  sir? 

Dost  thou  think  I  cannot  ride? 

Ihn.  Oh,  yes,  «r, 
I  know  it:  but,  as  I  conceive  vour  journey, 
You'd  have  it  private;  and  then  you  were 
A  coach.  [better  take 

Leon.  These  coaches  make  me  sick:  vet. 
No  matter ;  let  it  be  so.  [*tis 

Enter  Telaman  with  a  Sword. 

TeL  Sir,  here's  vour  sword. 

Leon.  Oh,  well  said;    let  me  see  it!    I 

could,  methinks—  [think'st  thou 

Why,  Telamon,  bring  me  another!   what, 
ni  wear  a  sword  in  vain  ? 

TeL  He  has  not  strength 
Enough  to  draw  it :  [drawn  it. 

A  yoke  of  ileas  tied  to  a  hair  would  have 
^Tis  out,  sir,  now ;  the  scabbard  is  broke. 

Leon.  Ob,  put  it  up  again,  and  on  with  it ! 
Methinks,  I'm  not  dress'd  'till  I  feel  my  sword 

on. 
Telamon,  if  any  of  my  council  ask  for  me, 
Say  I  am  gone  to  take  the  air. 

Tim.  He  has  not  [this  vein 

Been  dress'd  this  twenty  years  thus*'.    If 
Hold  but  a  week,  he*ll  learn  to  play  o'  tli' 

base-viol, 
And  sing  to't:  he's  poetical  already: 
For  I  have  spied  a  sonnet  of  his  making 
Lie  by  his  bed's  side:  1*11  be  to  unmannerly 
To  read  it.  [Exeunt, 

Cleophila,  Hero,  and  Hidaspet  in  a  Bed^  dis- 
covered. 

Hid.  He's  dead,  he's  dead,  and  I  am  fol- 

lowing ! 

Cleo.  Ad;  Cupid  mercy,  madam ! 

Hid.  Oh,  my  heart ! 

Cleo.  Help! 

Hero.  Stir  her! 


Hid.  Oh,  oh!  [we  are! 

Cleo.  She's  goins;  wretched  women  that 
Look  to  her,  and  Pll  pray  the  while. 

[Shekne^. 

Hero.  Why,  madam-*- 

Cleo.  Cupid,  pardon  what  is  past. 
And  forgive  our  sins  at  last ; 
Then  we  will  be  coy  no  more^ 
But  thy  deity  adore : 
Troths  at  fifteen  we  will  plight. 
And  will  tread  a  dance  at  nigbt. 
In  the  fields,  or  bv  the  fire. 
With  the  youths  that  have  dwire — 
How  does  she  yet  ? 

Hero.  Oh,  ill! 

Cleo.  Given  ear^ngs  we  will  wear. 
Bracelets  of  our  lovers'  hair. 
Which  they  on  our  arms  shall  twist. 
With  their  names  carv'd,  on  our  wrist; 
All  the  money  that  we  owe 
We  in  tokens  will  bestow ; 
And  learn  to  write,  that,  when 'tis  sent. 
Only  our  loves  know  what  is  meant. 
Ob,  then  pardon  what  is  past. 
And  forgive  our  sins  at  last! 
What,  mends  she?  (you  should  sing. 

Hero.  Nothing;  you  do  it  not  wantonly  • 

Cleo.  Why—  [dead ! 

Hero.  Leave,  leave !  'tis  now  too  late :  sheV 
Her  last  is  breath*d. 

Cleo.  WhatsbaUwedo? 

Hero.  Go  run  I^''^  CUopkila. 

And  tell  the  duke;  and,  whilst,  I'll  close  hef 

eves. 

'  Thus  I  dmt  thy  Med  light, 
And  put  it  in  eternal  night. 
Where  is  she  can  boldly  say, 
Tho'  she  be  as  fresh  as  May, 
She  shall  noi  bv  this  corpse  be  laid. 
Ere  to-morrow's  light  do  fisule  ? 
Let  us  all  now  living  be, 
Warn'd  by  thy  strict  cbastity. 
And  marry  all  fast  as  we  can, 
Till  then  we  keep  a  )>icce  of  man 
Wrongfully  from  them  chat  owe  it : 
Soon  may  every  maid  bestow  it! 

[Exeunt. 


Enter  Bacha  and  her  Maid. 

Bacha.  Who  is  it?  [the  door. 

Maid.  Forsooth,  there's  a  gallant  coach  at 
And  the  brave  old  man  in't,  that  you  said 

was  the  duke. 

Bacha.  Cupid,  grant  he  may  be  taken ! 

Maid.   He  s  coming  up,  imd  looks  tl)« 

swaggering'st, 
And  has  such  glorious  cloaths ! 

Bacha.  Let  all  the  house  seem  sad^,  and 

see  all  handsome ! 


Seward. 


*'  TIm  twenty  yeart  then.]  Former  editions. 

^  Let  aU  the  home  see  me  tad.]  Both  the  sense  and  measure  confirm  a  very  just  tmeft- 
dation  of  Mr.  Theobald's  here ;  teen  for  icemc*    Idr.  Sympson  has  since  sent  me  the  same 


correction. 


Seward. 
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Enter  Leontius  and  Timantus. 

Leon.  Nay,  widow,  fly  not  back ;  we  come 
not  oow 
To  chide;  stand  up,  and  bid  me  welcome. 
Bucka,   To  a  poor  widoyv's  house,  that 
knows  no  end  [come. 

Of  her  ill  fbrtuuc,  your  highness  »  most  wel- 
Leon.  Come,  kibs  me  tlien!   this  is  but 
manners,  widow : 
Ne*er  fling  your  head  aside !  I  have  more  cmose 
Of  grief  than  you;  my  daughter's  dead:  but 
what?  [brought  to  th*  door  ? 

Tis  nothing. — Is  the    rough  French  horse 
They  say  he*s  a  high  goer ;  I  shall  soon  c^y 
His  mettle. 

I^.  He  will  be,  sir,  and  the  grey 
Biirbnry;  they're  fiery  both. 

Leon.  They  are  the  better : 
Before  the  gods,  Fm  lightsome,very  lightsome! 
How  dost  diou  like  me,  widow  ? 

Bacha.  As  a  person 
In  whom  all  graces  are. 

Leon.  Come,  come,  you  flatter !  [not 

m  clap  your  cheek  for  tliat;  and  you  sliall 
Be  angry.  Hast  no  music?  Now  could  I  cut 
Three  times  with  ease,  and  do  a  cross  point. 
Shame  all  your  gallants !  [should 

"Bacha.  1  do   believe  you ; — and  yourself 
too :  [liim ! 

Lord,  what  a  fine  old  zany  my  love  has  made 
He's  mine,  Tm  sure :  Heaven  make  me  thank- 
ful for  liim !  [pretty  sweetheart  ? 
Leon.    Tell  me  how  old  thou  art,    my 
Tim.  Your  grade  will  not  buy  her?  she 
may  trip,  sir !  [am 
Bacha.  My  sorrow  shews  me  elder  tlmu  I 
By  many  years. 
'      Leon.  Thou  art  so  witty,  I 
Must  kiss  again. 

Tun.  Indeed  her  oge  lies  not 

In  her  mouth ;  ne'er  look  it  there,  sir :  she  has 

A  better  register,  i£  it  be  not  burnt.      [tus! 

Lam.  I  will  kiss  thee : — I  am  afire,  Timan- 

Ttm,    Can  you   chuse,  sir,  having  such 

Before  you?  [heav'nly  fire 

Leon.  Widow,  guess  why  I  come;  I  prithee 

do.  [to  make 

Bacha.  I  cannot,  sir,  unless  you  be  pleased 

A  mirth  out  of  my  rudeness;  and  that  I  hope 

Your  pity  will  not  let  you,  the  subject  is 

So  barren.  Bite^  king,  bite !  I'll  let  yoa  play 

a-wMle.  [thee  truly. 

Leon,  Now,  as  Vm  an  honest  man,  I'l|  tell 


How  maoT  foot  did  I  jump  yesterday, 
Timanttis? 

Tim.  Fourteen  of  your  own,  and  some 
Three  fingers. 

Bacha.  This  fellow  lies  as  lightly^ 
As  if  he  were  in  cut  ta£bta: 
Alas,  good  aknanock,  get  tbee  to  bed,  [row ! 
iVnd  tell  what  weather  we  shall  hwve  to-moi^ 

Xeoit*  Widow,  I'm  come,  in  short,  to  be  a 

Bacha.  For  wiiom?  [suitor. 

Leon.  Why,  by  my  troth,  I  come  to  wooe 

thee,  wenclit 
And  win  thee,  for  myself:  nay,  look  upon  me ! 
I  have  about  me  that  will  do  it.     [whore*^  \ 

Bacha.  Now  Heaven  defend  me  !    Your 
You  shall  iiever^-I  thank  the  gods,  I  have 
A  little  left  me  to  keep  me  warm  and  honest: 
If  your  grace  take  not  that,  I  seek  no  moi«. 

Leon.  I  am  so  far  from  taking  any  things 
I'll  add  unto  thee. 

Bacfia.  Such  additions  may 
Be  for  your  ease,  sir,  not  my  honesty ; 
I'm  well  in  being  single;  good  sir,  seek  ano- 
I  am  no  meat  for  uioney.  ^  [ther; 

Leon.  Slrnll  I  fight  for  tbee  ?  [claim 

This  sword  shall  cut  his  tliroat  that  dares  lay 
But  to  a  finger  of  thee,  but  to  a  look ; 
I  would  see  such  a  fellow ! 

Bacha.  It  would  be 
But  a  cold  sight  to  you!  This  is  the  fiither  of 
St.  Geoige  a-footback :  can  such  dry  mummy 

talk?  [like  iElneas. 

2'im.  ^fore  tiie  pods,  your  s^race  looks 

Bacha.  He  looks  like  hb  old  ^ther  upon 
Crying  to  get  aboard.  [his  back, 

Leon.  How  shall  I  win  thy  love?  I  pray 

thee  tell  me. 
ni  marry  tliee,  if  thou  desirest  that : 
That  is  an  honest  course  (I'm  in  good  earnest). 
And  presently  within  this   hour  (I  am  mad 

for  thee): 
Prithee  deny  me  not ;  for  as  I  live 
I'll  pine  for  thee,  but  I'll  have  thee ! 

Bacha.  Now  he  is  in  the  toil,  1*11  hold  him 

fast.  [queen : 

Tim.  You  do  not  know  what  'tis  to  be  a 
Go  to*^;  you're  made!    What  the  old  man 

falls  short  of,  fto  call  on  'em . 

There's  others  can  eek  out,  wnen  you  please 

Bacha.  1  understand  you  not.— Love,  I 

adore  thee ! — 
Sir,  on  my  knees  I  give  you  hearty  thanks, 
For  so  much  honouring  your  humble  hand- 
maid 


*^  Your  whore  shall  never,"]  Tlie  setise  and  measure  being  both  defective,  I  have  pat  in 
the  natural  words  that  supply  both.  Seward. 

Seward  reads,  Your  whore  I  ihall  be  never. — The  quarto  of  1635  says.  Your  whore  you 
iknltniever;  which  words,  with  the  bdp  of  a  poiat  of  interrogationy  and  marking  it  as  a 
broken  sentence,  make  much  the  best  reading. 

^  Co  too  you  mayd,  what^  S^.]  The  editors  of  1750  read.  Go  to^  you're  mad,  else 
whatf^SfC.  which  Seward  believes  *  will  be  assented  to  by  every  reader.'  As  the  word  else 
is  not "m  tbe  copy  of  1635,  we  suppose  it   interpolated;  and  may*  surely  is  only  an  ortlio* 


graphical  error.     So,  in  the  Winter's  Tale, 
*.-.•«  You're  a  I 


You're  a  made  old  man.' 


Digitized  by 


Above 


36S 


CUPID'S  REVENGE, 


Above  htr  birtli,  far  more  her  weak  deserv- 

•  ings. 

I  dare  not  trust  the  envious  tongues  of  all 

That  must  repine  at  my  unworthy  rising ; 

Beside,  you Ve  many  fair  ones  in  your  king- 
dom, 

Bom  to  such  worth:  oh,  turn  yourself  about, 

And  make  a  nohle  choice !  [thee, 

Lean.  If  I  do^  let  me  tarnish!   I  will  have 

Or  break  up  house,  tmd  board  here. 
Bucha,  Sir,  you  may 


[Act  t. 

Command  an  unwilling  woman  to  obey  you: 
But  Heaven  knows — 

Leon,  No  more !  these  half-a-dozen  kisses, 
And  this  jewel,  and  every  thing  I  have, 
And  away  with  me,  and  clap  it  up;  and  have 
A  boy  by  mom; iig! — Timantus,  let  one  be 

sent 
Post  for  my  son  again  j  and  for  Ismenus! 
They  arc  scarce  twenty  miles  on  their  way 
By  that  time,  we'll  be  married.  [yet : 

^Tim.  There  shall,  sir.  [Ejteunt. 


ACT  III. 


l^nter  Dofnalus,  Agenor,  and  Nisus. 

Nisus*  TS  not  this  a  fine  marriage  ? 

-■•    Age^  Yes,  yes;  let  it  alone. 

Dor,  Ay,  ay,  the  king  may  marry  whom 
Let's  talk  of  other  matters.  [he  list. 

Nisus,  Is  the  prince 
Coming  borne  certainly  ? 

Dor.  Yes,  yes ;  he  was  [well  see 

Sent  post  for  yesterday :  let's  make  haste! 
How  his  new  mother-m-law  will  entertain 

him.  [not  mark 

JVttttt.  Why,  well,  1  warrant  you:  did  you 
How  humbly  she  carried  herself  to  us  on 
Her  marriage-day,  acknowledging  her  own 
Unworthiness,  and  that  she  would  be  our 

Dor»  But  mark  what's  done!       [servant? 

Nisus.  Regard  not  show ! 

Age.  Oh/God ! 
I  knew  her  when  I  have  been  ofFer'd  her 
To  be  brought  Jto  my  bed  for  five  pounds ; 

whether  [not. 

It  could  have  been  performed  or  no,  I  know 

Nisus.  Her  daughter  is  a  pretty  lady. 

Dor,  Yes; 
And  having  had  but  mean  bringing  up. 
It  talks  the  prettiliest  and  innocentliest ! 
The  queen  will  be  so  angry  to  hear  her  betray 
Her  breeding  by  her  language !  Bui  I'm  per- 
She's  well  disposed.  [suaded 

Age.  I  think  better  than  her  mother. 

Nisus.  Come,  we  stay  too  long.  [Exeunt. 

Enter  Leucippus  and  limenns. 

Ism.  How  now,  man  ?  struck  dead  with  a 

Leuc.  No,  [tate? 

But  with  a  truth.  [blows. 

Ism.  Stand  of  yourself:  can  you  endure 
And  shrink  at  words  f 

Leuc.  Thou  know'st  I've  told  thee  all. 

Im.  But  that's  all  nothing  to  make  you 
Is  dead.  [thus;  your  sister 

Leuc.  That's  much;  but  not  the  most. 

Jmi.  Why,  for  the  other. 


Let  her  marry  and  hang;  it  is  no  purpos'd 

fault 
Of  yours  !  and  if  your  father  will  needs  have 
Your  cast  whore,  you  shall  shew  tlie  duty  of 
A  child  better  in  being  contented,  and 
Bidding  much  good  do  his  good  old  heait 

with  her, 
Tlian  in  repining  thus  at  it :  let  her  go !  what! 
There  are  more  wepchcs,  man ;  we'll  have 
another.  [do  not  love  her. 

Leuc.  Oh,  thou  art  vain ;  thou  know*8t  I 
What  shall  I  do?  I  would  my  tongue  had  led 
To  any  other  thing,  but  blasphemy,        [me 
So  I  had  miss'd  commending  of  this  woman, 
Whom  I  must  reverence,  now  she  is  my  mo- 
ther ! 
My  siu,  Ismenus,  has  wrought  all  this  ill: 
And  I  beseech  thee  to  be  warn'd  by  me. 
And  do  not  lie  I  If  any  man  should  ask  thee 
But  How  thou  dost,  or  What  o^clock  'tis  now. 
Be  sure  thou  do  not  lie !    Make  no  excuse 
For  him  that  is  most  near  thee !  never  let 
The  most  officious  falshood*'    'scape   thy 

tongue ! 
For  they  above  (that  are  entirely  truth)  [lies. 
Will  make  that  seed  which  thou  hast  sown  of 
Yield  miseries  a  thousand-fold 
Upon  tliine  head,  astliey  have  done  on  n^ine. 

Enter  Timantus. 

Tim.  Sir,  your  highness  is  welcome  home! 

the  king 
And  queen  will  presently  come  forth  to  you. 

Leuc.  ril  wait  on  them. 

Tim.  Worthy  Ismenus,  I  pray  you, 
How  have  ^ou  sped  in  your  wars  ? 

Ism.  This  rogue  mocks  me  ! — 
Well,Timan  tus.  Pray  how  have  you  sped  hete 
A  t  home  at  shuffleboard  ? 

Tim.  Faith,  reasonable!  [summer? 

How  many  towns  have  you  taken  in  this 

Ism.  How  many  stags  have  you  been  at 

the  deatii  of,  this  grass  ?  [settled  I 

Tim.  A  number.  Pray  how  is  the  province 


*7  Of&c'ioos  falshwd.]    Officious  seems  here  t«  relate  to  duty,  office.    It  is  similarly  used 
by  the  same  speaker  in  p.  364. 
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Isnh  Prithee  how  does  the  dun  nag? 

Tim.  I  think  you  mock  me. 
My  lord. 

Ism.  Mock  thee?   Yes^  by  my  troth  do  I ; 
Why,  what  wouldst  tliou  have  me  do  with 

thee? 
Art  good  for  any  thing  elsei^ 

Enter  Leant ius,  Rucha,   Dorialia,  Agenor, 
NistUy  mid  Telamon. 

Leuc.  My  good  IsmeuoSy  hokl  me  by  the 

wrist! 
And  if  thou  8ec'stmefainttng,wringmehard, 
For  I  shall  swoon  again  else!  [Kneels. 

Leon,  Weleome,  my  son !  Rise.  1  did  send 

for  thee  [counsel, 

Back   from  the  province,  by  thy  mothers 
Thy  good  mother  here,  who  loves  thee  well: 
She  would  not  let  mc  venture  all  ray  joy 
Amongst  my  enemies.   I  thank  thee  for  her, 
And  none  but  thee :  I  took  her  on  thy  word. 

Leuc,  Pinch  harder !  [have  now 

Leon,  And  she  shall  bid  thee  welcome.    I 
Some  near  affiairs,  but  I  will  drink  a  health 
To  thee  anon.    Come,  Telamon !  Vm  grown 
Lustier,  I  thank  thee  for  it,  siucc  I  married ; 
Why,  Telainon^I  can  stand  now  alone, 
And  never  stagger.    [Exeunt  Leon,  and  Tel, 

Bacha,  Welcome,  most  noble  sir^  whose 

fame  is  come 
Hither  before  you  !-*-Out,  alas !  you  scorn  me, 
And  teach  me  what  to  do. 

Leuc,  No,  you  are 
My  mother. 

Bacha.  Far  unworthy  of  that  name,  [lords, 
God  knows !  But  trust  me,  here  before  tliese 
I  am  no  more  but  nurse  unto  tUe  duke ; 
Nor  will  I  breed  a  faction  in  the  «tate : 
It  is  too  much  for  me  that  I  am  rais'd 
Unto  his  bed,  and  will  remain  the  servant 
Of  you  that  did  it. 

l^uc.  Madam,  I  wiU  serve  you  [man ! 
As  shall  become  me. — Oh,  dissembling  wo- 
Whom  I  must  reverence  tho\  Take  from  thy 

quiver, 
Sure-aim'd  Apollo,  one  of  thy  swift  fiarts^ 
Headed  with  thy  consuming  golden  beanis, 
And  let  it  mett  this  body  into  mist, 
That  none  may  find  it ! 

Bacha,  Shall  I  beg,  my  lords, 
This  room  in  private  for  the  prince  and  me? 
[Exeunt  all  but  Leucippns  and  Bacha, 

Leuc,  What  will  she  say  now  ? 

Bacha,  I  must  still  enjoy  him: 
Yet  there  is  still  left  in  me  a  spark  of  woman, 
Thnt  wishes  he  would  move  it;  but  he  stands 
As  if  he  grew  there  with  his  eyes  on  eartk — . 
Sir,  you  and  I,  when  we  were  last  together. 
Kept  not  this  distance,  as  we  were  afraid 
Of  blasting  by  ourselves. 

Leuc.  Madam,  'tis  true ; 
Heav'n  pardon  it ! 

Bacha.  Amen !  Sir,  you  may  think 
That  I  have  done  you  wrong  in  this  strange 

Leuc.  It  is  past  now.  f  nUirriage. 

VOJU  lU, 


Bacha.  But  'twas  no  fault  of  ndne : 
The  world  had  call'd  roe  mad,  had  I  refused 
The  king;  nor  laid  1  any  train  to  catch  bim, 
IVas  your  own  oatlis  that  did  it.   , 

Leuc.  Tis  a  truth,  [Heav*n, 

That  takes  my  sleep  away!    But  'would  to 
If  it  had  so  be«fn  pieas*d,  you  had  refused  hiu^ 
Tho*  I  Imd  gratified  that  courtesy 
With  having  you  myself!  But  since 'tis  thutt, 
I  do  beseech  you  tliat^you  w,ill  be  honest 
From  henceforth;  and  not  abuse  his  cred«H 

ious  age. 
Which  you  may  easily  do.    As  for  myself. 
What  I  can  say,  you  know,  alas,  too  well. 
Is  tied  within  me;  here  k  will  sit  like  lead. 
But  shall  offend  no  other**  it  will  pluck  me 
Back  from  my  entrance  into  any  mirth, 
As  if  a  servant  came,  and  whispered  with  me 
Of  some  friend's  death  :  but  I  will  bear  my^ 

self. 
To  yon,  witli  all  the  due  obedience 
A  son  owes  to  a  mother:  more  than  this 
Is  not  in  me ;  but  i  must  leave  the  rest 
To  the  just  gods,  who,  in  their  blessed  time. 
When  they  have  given  me  punishment  enough 
For  my  rasli  sin,  will  mercifully  find 
As  unexpected  means  to  ease  my  gvie^ 
As  they  did  now  to  bring  it. 

Bacha.  Grown  so  godly  ? 
This  must  not  be.    Ami  I  will  be  to  yon 
No  other  tlian  a  natural  mother  ought ; 
And  for  my  honesty,  so  you  will  swear 
Never  to  urge  me,  I  shall  keep  it  safe 
From  any  other. 

Leuc,  Bless  me !   I  should  urge  you  ? 
-  Bacha.  Nay,  but  swear  theu  that  I  may 

be  at  pence ! 
For  I  do  feel  a  weakness  in  myself. 
That  can  deny  you  nothing :  if  you  tempt  me, 
I  shall  embrace  sin  as  it  were  a  friend. 
And  run  to  meet  it. 

Lettc.  If  you  knew  how  far 
It  were  from  me,  vou  would  not  urge  an  oath ; 
But  foryoui"  satisfaction,Wheu  I  tempt  you — 

Bacha.  Swear  not. — I  cannot  move  him. 

— This  sad  talk. 
Of  things  past  help,  does  not  become  us  well : 
Shall  I  send  one  for  my  musicians,  and  we'll 

Leuc.  Dance,  madam?  [dance? 

Bacha.  Yes,  a  lavulta. 

Leuc,  I  cannot  dance,  madam. 

Bacha,  Then  let  s  be  merry ! 

Leuc.  I  am  as  my  fortunes  bid  nx;; 
Do  not  you  see  me  sowr? 

Bacha,  Yes. 
And  why,  think  you,  I  smile  ? 

Leuc.  I  am  so  far 
From  any  joy  myself,  I  cannot  fancy 
A  cause  of  mirth. 

Bacha,  V\\  tell  yoa;  we're  alone. 

Leuc.  Alone? 
.Bacha.  Yes. 

Leuc.  Tis  true;  what  then? 

Bucha.  What  then?  you  make  my  smiling  . 

now 

3B    *  Break 
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Break  into  laughter  f  What  think  you  is 
To  be  done  then  ? 

Leuc,  We  should  pray  to  Heaven 
For  mercy. 

Bacha.  Pray  ?  that  were  a  way  indeed 
To  pass  the  time!  But  I  will  make  you  blush^ 
To  see  a  bashful  woman  teach  a  man 
What  we  should  do  alone;  try  again 
If  you  can  find  it  out. 

'Leuc,  I  dare  not  think 
I  understand  you ! 

Bacha.  I  must  teach  you,  then : 
Come,  kiss  me. 

Leuc.  Kiss  you  ? 

Bacha,  Yes ;  be  not  asham'd ! 
You  did  it  not  yourself;  I  will  forgive  you. 

Leuc.  Keep,  you 'displeased  gods,  the  due 

respect 
I  ought  to  bear  unto  this  wicked  woman. 
As  she  is  now  my  mother  !  haste  within  me. 
Lest  I  add  sins  to  sins,  'till  no  repentance 
Will  cure  me. 

Bacha,  Leave  these  melancholy  moods. 
That  I  may  swear  thee  welcome  on  thy  lips 
A  thousand  times ! 

Leuc.  Pray  leave  this  wicked  talk  t 
You  do  not  know  to  what  my  lather's  wrong 
May  urge  me. 

Bacha,  1  am  careless,  and  do  weigh, 
The  world,  my  life,  and  all  my  after  hopes 
Nothing  without  thy  love  :  mistake  me  not; 
Thy  love,  as  I  have  had  it,  free  and  open 
As  wedlock  is,  within  itself:  what  say  you  ? 

Leuc,  Nothing. 

BacAa,  Pity  me!  behold  a  duchess 
Kneels  for  thv  mercy;  and  I  swear  to  you, 
Tho*  I  shouM  lie  with  you,  it  is  no  lust; 
For  it  desires  no  change:  I  could  with  you 
Content  myself.  •  What  answer  will  you  give  ? 

Leuc.  They  that  can  answer,  must  be  less 

amaz'd 
Than  1  am  now !  You  see  my  tears  deliver 
My  meaning  to  you. 

Bacha.  Shall  I  be  contemn*d  ? 
Thou  art  a  beast,  worse  than  a  savage  beast^ 
To  let  a  ladv  kneel,  to  beg  that  thing 
Which  a  right  man  would  offer. 

Leuc,  TTis  your  will,  Heav'n ; 
But  let  me  bear  me  like  myself,  however 
She  does!  [you  went  hence? 

Bacha,  Were  you  made  an  eunuch,  since 
Yet  they  have  more  desire  than  I  can  find 
In  you.    How  fond  was  I  to  beg  thy  love ! 
Fll  force  thee  to  my  will:  dost  thou  not  know 
That  I  can  make  the  kins  dote  at  my  list  ? 
Yield  quickly,  or  by  Heaven  111  have  thee  kept 
In  prison  for  my  purpose !  '    [tliee 

Where  I  will  make  thee  serve  my  turn,  andhave 
Fed  with  such  meats  as  best  shall  fit  my  ends, 
And  not  thy  health.— Why  dost  not  speak  to 

me?— 
And  when  thou  dost  displease  me,  and  art 

grown  « 

Leas  able  to  perform,  then  I  will  have  thee 
KiU'd  and  forgotten !— Areyou  stricken  dumb? 


Leuc,  All  you  have  nam'd,  but  making  of 

mv^sin 
With  you,  you  may  command,  but  never  that, 
Say  what  you  will :  Til  hear  you  as  becomes 

me. 
If  you  speak ;  I  will  not  follow  your  counsel, 
Neither  will  I  tell  the  world  to  your  disgrace, 
But  give  you  the  just  honour  that  is  due 
From  me  to  my  father's  wife. 

Bacha,  Lord,  how  full 
Of  wise  formality  are  you  grown  of  late! — 
But  you  were  telling  me  you  could  have  wish'd 
That  I  had  married  you :  if  you  will  swear 
ril  make  away  the  kmg.  [so  yet, 

Leuc,  You  are  a  strumpet— 

Bacha,  Nay,  I  care  not 
For  all  your  railings ;  they  will  batter  walls 
And  take  in  towns,  as  soon  as  trouble  me: 
Tell  hhn!  I  care  not;  I  shall  undo  you  onlT, 
Which  is  no  matter. 

Leuc.  I  appeal  to  you 
Still,  and  for  ever,  that  are  and  cannot 
Be  other! — Madam,  I  see  'tis  in  your  power 
To  work  your  will  on  him;  and  I  desire  yoa 
To  lay  what  trains  you  will  for  my  wish'd 

death, 
But  suffer  him  to  find  his  quiet  grave 
In  peace :  alas,  be  never  did  you  wrong. 
And  further,  I  beseech  you  pardon  me 
For  the  ill  word  I  gave  you ;  for  however 
You  may  deserve,  it  became  not  me 
To  call  you  so ;  but  passion  urges  me 
I  know  not  whither.    My  heart,  break  now, 
And  ease  me  ever! 

Bacha,  Pray  you,  get  you  hence 
Wi*  your  goodly  humour!  I  am  weary  of  you 
Extremely. 

Leuc.  Trust  me,  so  am  I  of  myself  too : 
Madam.  I'll  take  my  leave.     Gods  set  all 

right!  [Exit, 

^  Bacha.  Amen !  Sir,  get  you  gone  !— 
Am  I  denied?  It  does  not  trouble  me 
That  I  have  mov*d,  but  that  I  am  refused ; 
I've  lost  my  patience!  I  will  m^e  him  know 
Lust  is  not  love ;  for  lust  will  find  a  mate 
While  there  are  men,  and  so  will  I,  and  more 

Enter  Timantus, 

Than  one,  or  twenty ! — ^Yonder  is  Timantus, 
A  fellow  void  of  any  worth  to  raise  himself, 
And  therefore  like  to  catch  at  any  evil 
That  will  but  pluck  him  up ;  him  will  I  make 
Mine  own, — ^Timantus  I 

Tim,  Madam? 

Bach^,  Thou  know^st  well  [raising; 

Thou  wert,  by  chance,  a  means  of  this  my 
Brought  the  duke  tome;  and,  tho* 'twere  but 
I  must  reward  thee.  [chance, 

Tim,  i  shall  bend  my  service 
Unto  your  highness.  [thing; 

Bacha,  But  do  it  tlien  cutirely,and  in  every 
And  tell  me,  conldst  thou  now  think  that 

thing 
Thou  wouldst  not  do  for  me  ' 

Ihn.  No;  by  my  soul;  laadam. 


Digitized  by 


Google 


/ 


Act3.J 


Batka,  Then  thoiTart  right. 
Go  to  my  lodging,  and  I'll  follow  thee. 

{Exit  Tm. 
With  my  instruction,  I  do  see  already, 
This  prince,  that  did  but  now  coptenin  me, 

dead! 
Yet  will  I  never  speak  an  evil  word 
Unto  tiis  father  or  him,  'till  I  have 
Won  a  belief  I  lore  him ;  but  I'll  make 
His  virtues  his  undoing,  and  my  praises 
Shall  be  so  many  swokIs  against  nis  breast : 
Wliich  once  perform'd,  I'll  make  Urania, 
My  daughter,  the  king's  heir,  and  plant  my 

issue 
In  tliis  large  throne ;  nor  shall  it  be  withstood : 
They  that  begin  in  lust,  must  end  in  blood ! 

\ExiU 

Enter  Dorialus,  Agenar^  and  Nuus. 

Dor.  We  live  to  know  a  fine  time,  gentle- 
men, [age 
Nitus.  And  a  fin^duke,  that  thro*  his  doting 
Suffers  himself  to  be  a  child  again. 
Under  his  wife's  tuition. 

Age.  All  the  land 
Holds  in  that  tenure  too,  in  woman's  service: 
Sure  we  shall  learn  to  spin ! 

Dor.  No,  that's. too  honest; 
We  shall  have  other  liberal  sciences 
Taught  us  too  sodn :  lying  and  flattering, 
Those  arcthestndti^now!  and  murder  shortly 
I  know  will  be  hurtianity.     Gentlemen, 
If  we  live  here  we  must  be  knaves,  believe  it. 
Nims.    I  cannot  tell,  my  lord  Dorialus; 
tho'  my  [knaves. 

Own  nature  hate  it,  if  all  detemmie  to  be 
ni  try  what  I  can  do  upon  myself,  that's 
certain :  [ness ; 

I  will  not  have  my  throat  cut  for  my  good- 
Hie  virtue  will  not  quit  the  pain. 

Age.  But  pray  you  tell  me,  [rienc'd. 

Why  is  the  prince,  now  ripe  and  full  expe- 
Not  made  a  doer  in  the  state  *•  ? 
Nisus.    Because  he's  honest. 

Enter  Timantus, 

Thn,  Goodness  attend  your  honours! 

i)or.  You  must  not  be  amongst  us  then. 

Hw.  The  duchess, 
Whose  hamble  servant  I  am  proiid  to  be, 
Would  speak  with  you. 

Age.  air,  we  are  pleas'd  to  wait; 
When  is  it? 

Tim.  An  hour  hence,  my  good  lords : 
And  so  I  leave  my  service.  •  [Exit. 

Dor.  This  is  one  [withal : 

Of  her  ferrets,  that  she  boults  business  out 
This  fellow,  if  he  were  well  ript,  has  all 
The  linings  of  •  knave  within  bun :  how  sly 

he  looks! 


CUPID'S  REVENGE. 


sn 


Nisus.  Have  we  nothing  about  our  doaths 
May  catch  at?  [that  he 

Age.  O'  my  conscience,  there  is 
No  treason  in  my  doublet !  if  there  be, 
Aly  elbows  will  discover  it,  they're  out. 

Dor.  Faith, 
And  all  the  harm  that  I  can  find  in  mine 
Is,  that  they  are  not  paid  for;  let  him 
Make  what  he  can  of  that,  so  he  discharge  it. 
Come,  let  us  go.  [Exeunt. 

Enter  Baclia,  Leontius,  etnd  Telamon. 

Bacha.  And  you  shall  find,  sir,  what 
A  blessing  Heaven  gave  you  in  such  a  son. 

Leon.  Pray  gods  I  may !  Let's  walk,  and 

change  our  subject.  [to  you, 

Bacha.  Oh,  sir,  can  any  thing  come  sweeter 
Or  strike  a  deeper  joy  into  your  heart, 
Than  your  son's  virtue  ? 

I^on*  I  allow  his  virtues; 
But  'tis  not  handsome  thus  to  feed  myself 
With  such  immoderate  praises  of  mine  own. 

Bacha.  The  subject  ot  our  commendations 
Is  itself  grown  so  infinite  in  goodness. 
That  all  the  glory  we  can  lay  upon  it, 
Tho'  we  should  open  volumes  of  his  praises. 
Is  a  mere  modesty  in  his  expression,  [jpiece 
And  shews  him  lame  still,  like  an  ill-wrought 
Wanting  proportion. 

Ixon.  Vet  still  he's  a  man,  and  subject  still 
To  more  inordinate  vices  than  our  love 
Can  give  him  blessings. 

Bacha.  Else  he  were  a  god ; 
Yet  so  near,  as  he  is,  he  comes  to  Hcav'n, 
That  we  may  see,  so  .far  as  flesh  can  point  us. 
Things  only  worthy  of  them ;  and  only  these 
In  all  his  actions. 

Leon.  This  is  too  much,  my  queen! 

Bacha.  Had  the  gods  lov^l  me,  that  my 

unworthy  womb 
Had  bred  this  brave  man—  / 

Xeon.  Still  you  run  wrong!  [of  him, 

Bacha.  I  would  have  liv'd  upon  the  comfort 
Fed  on  his  growing  hopes ! 

Xeon.  This  touches  me !  [his  virtues. 

Bacha.  I  know  no  friends,  nor  being,  but 

I^on.  You've  laid  out  words  enough  upon 

a  subject. 

Bacha.  Bi!t  words  cannot  express  him,  sir* 

Why,  what  a  shape 
Heav'n  has  conceiv'd  him  in!  oh,  Nature 

made  him  up — 

Leon.  I  wonder,  duchess— 

Bacha.  So  you  must;  for  less 
Than  admiration  loses  this  godlike  man. 

Leon.  Have  you  done  with  liim  ? 

Bacha.  Done  with  him  ?  Oh,  good  gods, 
What  qualities  thus  pass  by  us  without  re* 

verence**! 

Leon.  I  see  no  such  perfection. 


'*  Jfcft  made  a  doi«  in  the  $teief^  Corrected  in  1750. 

*'  What  firailties  tliut  pass  by  us  without  reverence  fj  FrailtieSj  Seward  justly  observes,  b 
*  the  very  reverse  of  the  idea  required  by  the  context :  he  substitutes  virtues  for  that  word, 
but  we  have  adopted  Symp9<Mi'«  refiding;  ^litit$,  which  is  much  the  \mU  " 

3  B  2  Bacha. 


Digitized  by 


Googk 


STfl 


CUPID'S  REVENGE. 


{Ac*  3; 


Baeha.  Oh,  dear  nr,  you're  a  father,  and 

those  joys  [tongue. 

To  you,  speak  in  your  heart,  not  m  your 

Lum.  This  leaves  a  tapte  behind  it  worse 

than  physic.  [good  fortune, 

Bac/m,  Then  for  his  wisdom,  valour,  and 
And  alt  those  friends  of  honour  ^%  they*re 

in  him 
As  free  and  natura)>  -as  passions  in 
A  woman.  [years, 

Leon.  You  make  me  hlush,  for  all  these 
To  see  how  hlindly  you  have  flung  your 

praises 
Upon  a  boy,  a  very  child ;  and  worthless, 
Whilst  1  live,  of  these  honours. 

Bacha.  1  would  not  have  my  love,  sir, 

make  my  tongue 
Shew  me  so  much  a  wpman,  as  to  praise 
Or  dispraise,  where  my  will  is,  without  reason. 
Or  general  allowance  of  the  people.* 

Leon,   Allowance  of  the   people?  what 

allow  they  ?  [must  do  it, 

Bacha,  All  I  have  said  for  truth  ;  and  they 
And  dote  upon  him,  love  him,  and  admire  him. 

Leoru  How's  that?  [wardness 

Bacha,  For  in  his  youth''  and  noble  fori- 
A)l  things  are  bound  together  that  are  kingly; 
A  fitness  to  bear  rule — 

Leon.  No  more ! 

Bacha,  And  sove  reignty. 
Not  made  to  know  command. 

Leon,  I've  said,  no  more ! 

Bachft.  Vve  dptie,  fir,  tho'  unwilling ;  and 

parc^on  toe ! 

Leon,  I  do;  not  a  word  more ! 

Bacha,  I've  given  thee  poison 
Of  more  infection  than  the  dragon*s  tooth. 
Or  thegrofes  air  o'er-heated. 

Enter  Timantus, 

Leon.  Timantus,  when 
Saw  yon  the  prince? 

Tim,  I  left  him  now,  sir. 

Leon.  Tell  me  truly. 
Out  of  your  free  opinion,  without  courting, 
How  you  like  him  ? 

Tim,  How  I  like  him? 

Leon,  Yes; 
For  you  in  conversation  may  see  mor^ 
Than  a  father, 

Bacha,  It  works. 

Tim.  Your  grace  has  chosen  out  an  ill 

observer,  [rightly. 

Leon.  Yes,  I  mean   of  his  ill;  you  talk 

Tim,  But  ^x>u  take  me  wrong !  AU  I  know 

by  him 
I  dare  deliver  boldly:  he  is  the  storehouse 

3^  Bacha.  Then  for  all  Ids  wisdom,  valour, 

Goodfortuney  and  all  those  friends  of  honour^ 

They  are  in  him  as  free  and  naturaty  as  passions 

In  a  zeoman.^  The  measure  here  was  quite  lost,  ftnd  the  peiuie  Juir^  by  msatiof 
the  all  from  the  second  hue  into  the  first.  Setoard. 

^*  For  in  this  youth,']  Varied  by  Seward, 
3^  Brtive  genikmahfl  Seward  reads^  P<yK  braoc  gentkmmi 


And  head  of  virtue,  your  great  self  eicepted^ 
That  feeds  the  kingdom. 

Leon,  These  are  flatteries  ! 
Speak  me  his  yipes :  there  you  do  a  serrice 
Wprthy  a  father's  thanks. 

Tim,  Sir,  I  cannot. 
If  there  be  fmy,  sure  they  are  the  times', 
Which  I  copiii  wish  )ess  dangerous.    But 

pardon  me, 
I  am  too  bold. 

Leon,  Yoi|  are  nott ;  forwturd. 
And  open  what  these  dangers  are  I 

Tim.  Nay,  good  sir!  [all! 

Leon,  Nuy,  fall  not  off  again ;  I  will  have 

Tim,  Alas,  sir,  wliat  am  I,  you  should  be;» 

lieve 
My  eyes  or  ears  so  subtle  to  observe 
Faults  in  a  state?  all  my  main  business 
Is  service  to  your  gracie,  and  necessaries 
For  my  poor  Jife. 

Leon.  Do  not  displease  me,  sirrah! 
Pu^  th^  y/>U  know  fceU  me,  and  presendy, 

'Tim,  S^ce  youjr  grace  will  have  it, 
1*11  speak  It  freely :  ^ways  my  obedieuc^ 
And  love  preserv'd  unto  the  prince. 

Leon,  Hritiiee  to  the  matter ! 

Ilfm.  For,  sir,  if  you  consider 
How  like  a  sun  in  all  lus  great  employmepts^ 
How  full  of  beat — 

Leon,  Make  me  undersit9,nd  what  I  desire! 

'Tim,  A^d  jthen  at  liis  return-— 

Leon,  Do  not  ai^er  me ! 

Jim.  Tl\^n  thus,  sir:  a,ll  roislike  you, 
As  they  would  do  the  gods,  if  ,thjBy  did  dwell 

Leon,  What?  '       ['with  i?m. 

Tim,  Talk  and  p;iite,fts  their  ignorant  rag^ 
Lead  'em,  withpat  al^egi^ce  or  religion. 
For  rieav'n's  sake,  have  a  care  of  your  own 

person  j 
I  cannot  tell;  their  wickedness  may  lea4 
Further  than  I  dare  think  yet. 

JU'O/t*  Oh,  base  people  ! 

'Tim,  Yet  the  prince,  for  whom  jtbis  is  pre- 
tended, may  £eyer  watchful ; 
Persuade  'em,  and  no  doubt  will:  virtue's 
But  be  you  stiU  secur'd  and  comforted! 

Leon,  Heav'n  !  how  have  I  offended,  that 

this  rod. 
So  heavy  and  unnatural,  should  &11  upon  me 
When  I  am  old  and  helpless? 

'Tim.  Brave  gentleman'*  J 
That  such  amtuldini;  love  should  follow  tbee^ 
Vo^rob  thee  of  a  father !  All  the  court 
Is  full  of  dangerous  whispers. 
*    Leon,  I  perceive  it; 
And,  'spite  of  all  their  strengths,  will  mak^ 

my  safety ! 
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Pll  cut  him  shorter — Pll  cnthim  shorter  first, 
ITiea  let  bim  rule. 

Backa,  What  a  foul  age  is  this,  [taoas? 
Wheu  virtue's  made  a  sword  to  smite  the  vir- 
Aias,  alas ! 

Leon.  Ml  teach  him  tp  fly  lower. 

Tan.  By  no  means,  sir;  rather  make  more 

your  Jove, 
And  hold  your  favour  to  him :  for  'tis  now 
Impossible  to  yoke  him,  if  his  thoughts 
(As  1  must  ne'er  believe)  run  with  their  rages 
(lie  ever  was  so  innocent'^).  But  what  reason 
His  grace  has  to  withdraw  hb  love  from  me, 
>ind  other  good  men  that  are  near  your  person, 
I  caunot  yet  find  out;  I  know  my  duty 
Has  ever  been  atlehding. 

Leon.  'Tis  too  plain  [him. 

Pe  ii!eans  to  play  the  villain ;  111  prevent 
Not  a  word  more  of  this ;  be  private ! 

[Exit. 

jfiVn.  Madam,  'tis  done. 

jBacAa.  He  can*t  escape  me.     Have  you 

spoken  with  the  noblemen  ? 

Tim.  Yes,  madam ;  they  are  here,    I  wait 

a  further  service. 

Bacha.  Till  you  see  the  prince^*,  you  need 

no  more  instructions. 

Tim.  No;  I  have  it !  [Exit 

Enter  Dorialus,  Nims,  and  Agenor, 

Bacha.  That  fool  that  willingly  provokes  a 

woman. 
Has  made  himself  another  evil  angel, 
And  a  new  hell,  to  which  all  other  torments 
Are  but  mere  pastime. — Now,  my  noble 

lords, 
You  must  excuse  me,  that  unmannerly 
We've  broke  your  private  business. 

Age.  Your  good  grace 
May  command  us,  and  that — 

iacha.  Faith,  my  lord  Agenor, 
It  is  so  good  a  cause,  I'm  confident 
You  cannot  lose  by  it. 

Dor*.  Which  way  does  she  fish  now? 
The  deviPs  but  a  fool  to  a  right  woman. 

Nisus.  Madam,' we  must  heeds  win  in  do- 
ing service 
To  such  a  gracious  lady. 

Bacha.  I  thank  you,  and  will  let  you  know 

the  business, 
So  I  may  have  your  helps :  never  be  doubtful, 

For  'tis  so  just  a  cause,  and  will  to  you  I       ers^^i^  ' "  [Exeunt, 

Upon  the  knowledge  seem  so  honourable, 

3'  He  ne'er  was  so  innocent.li  Conrccted  by  Seward. 

'♦  Till  yet  be  the  prince.]  For  want  of  consulting  the  quarto  of  1635  (which  exhibits  the 
lection  in  our  text)  Seward  and  Sympson  were  much  puzzled  about  this  passage:  the  former 
prints,  STILL  beset  the  prince;  and  the  latter  proposes,  still  let  it  be  the  prince.^* 
Through  inattention  to  that  copy  (which  is  infinitely  the  best,  and  which  it  is  certain  they 
were  possessed  of)  they  have  made  many  unnecessary  variations,  which  we  forbear  to  par** 
ticularise. 

^^  Madam,  we  kiss  your  hand,  and  so  inspire. 

Nothing  but  happiness  can  crown  our  prayers.]  The  omission  of  a  letter  and  the  insertion 
of  a  false  point,  which  turn  part  of  these  hues  into  nonsense,  has pttt  through  all  the  editions. 
Mr.  Sympson  haa  sent  me  the  same  correction,  •       Seward* 

ACT 


That  I  assure  myself  your  willing  hearts 
Will  straight  be  for  me  in  it. 

Age.  If  she  should  prove  good  now,  what 

were  it  like?  [man; 

Dor.  Thunder  in  January,  or  a  good  wo- 
That's  stranger  than  all  the  monsters  in  Africk. 

Bacha.  It  shall  not  need  your  wonder; 

thi^it  is: 
The  duke  you  know  i^old,  and  rather  subject 
To  ease  and-prayers  now,  tlian  all  those  trou- 
bles, 
Cares,  and  continual  watchings,  that  att^end 
A  kingdoip'9  safety:  therefore  to  prevent 
The  fall  of  such  a  flourishing  estate 
As  this  ha3  been,  and  to  put  off 
The  murmur  of  the  people,  that  encre^se 
Against  my  government,  which  the  gods  know 
I  only  feel  the  trouble  of,  I  present 
The  pHnce  unto  your  loves,  a  gentleman 
In  whom  all  excellencies  are  knit  together. 
All  pieces  of  a  true  man :  let  your  prayers 
Win  ifrom  the  duke  half  his  vexation, 
Tliat  he  may  undertake  it,  whose  discretion 
I  must  confess,  tho*  it  be  from  a  father. 
Yet  now  ih  stronger,  and  more  apt  to  govern ! 
Tis  not  my  own  desire,  but  all  the  land's ! 
I  know  the  weakness  of  it. 

Nisus.  Madam,  this  noble  care  and  love 

has  won  us 
For  ever  to  your  loves:  we*ll  to  the  king; 
And  since  your  grace  has  put  it  in  our  mouths, 
We'll  win  him  with  the  cunning'st  words  we 
'  can.  [fore. 

Dor.  I  was  never  cozen  *d  in  a  woman  be* 
For  commonly  they  are  like  apples : 
If  once  they  bruise,  they  will  grow  rotten 

tbro',  [ings. 

And  serve  for  nothing  but  to  asswage  swell* 

Bacha.  Good  lords, 
Delay  no  time,  since  it  is  yourgood  pleasures 
To  think  my  counsel  good !  and  by  no  means 
Let  the  prince  know  it,  whose  affections 
Will  stir  mainly  against  it ;  besides,  his  father 
May  hold  him  dangerous,  if  it  be  not  carri^ 
So  that  his  forward  will  appear  not  in  it. 
Go,  and  be  happy! 

Dor.  Well,  I'd  not  be  chronicled 
As  thou*lt  be  for  a  good  woman,  for  all  the 

worid.  finspir'd, 

Nisus.  Madam,  we  kiss  your  hand;  and  so 

Nothing  but  happiness  can  crown  our  pray- 
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ACT  JV. 


Sntfir  Leucippui  and  Jsmenus, 

Leue.  'T'HUS  slie  has  as'd  me :  js't  not  a 
■*■     good  mother? 

Itm,  Why  kiird  you  her  not? 

Letic.  The  gods  forbid  ill 

Ism,  'Slight, 
If  all  the  women  in  the  world  were  barren, 
Sb'haddted! 

Leuc  Bnt  'tis  not  reason  directs  thee  thus. 

Itm,  Then  have  I  none  at  all ;  for  all  IVe 

in  me 
Directs  me.    Your  father's  in  a  pretty  rage. 

Leuc,  Why? 

Ism.  Nay,  it  is  well  if  he  know  himself: 
But  some  of  the  nobility  have  deliver'd 
A  petition  to  him ;  what  is  in't 
I  know  not ;  but  it  has  put  him  t'his  trumps: 
He  has  taken  a  month's  time  to  answer  it, 
And  chafes  like  himself. 

Enter  Leontius,  Bachoy  and  Telamon. 

Leuc.  He's  here,  Ismenus. 

Leon.  $etmedown,Telamon! — Leacippus! 

Leuc.  Sir.  [swear 

Bacha.  Nay,  ^d  sir,  be  at  peace!  1  dare 
He  knew  not  of  it. 

Leon.  You  are  foolish ;  peace ! 

Backa,  All  will  go  ill!  Deny  it  boldly,  sir; 
Trust  me,  he  cannot  prove  it  by  you. 

XettC.  What?  [facing  it. 

Bacha,  You'll  make  all  worse  too  with  your 

Leuc.  What  is  the  matter? 

Leon.  Know'st  thou  that  petition  ? 
Look  on  it  well!   Wouldst  thou  be  join'd 

with  roe  ? 
Unnatural  child !  to  be  weary  o'me,  ere  fate 
Esteem  me  fit  for  other  worlds ! 

Bacha.  May  be 
He  knows  not  of  it. 

Leuc,  Oh,  strange  carriages! 
Sir,  as  IVe  hope  that  there  is  any  thing 
To  reward  doing  well,  my  usages. 
Which  have  been — but  it  is  no  matter  what — 
Have  put  me  so  far  firom  the  thought  of 

greatness, 
Tlmt  I  should  welcome  it  like  a  disease 
That  grew  upon  me,  and  I  could  not  cure. 
They  are  my  enemies  that  gave  you  this ; 
And  yet  they  call  me  friend,  and  are  them- 
selves 
I  fear  abus'd.  I'm  weary  of  my  life; 
For  God's  sake^  take  it  from  me !  it  creates 
More  mischief  m  the  state  than  it  is  worth. 
The  tisage  I  have  had,  I  know,  would  make 
Wisdom  herself  run  frantic  thro'  the  streets, 
And  Patience  quarrel  with  her  shadow.  Sir, 
This  sword— 

Bacha.  Aks!  Iielp,  for  the  love  of  Heav'n! 
Make  way  thro'  me  &»t;  for  be  is  your  father ! 


Leon.  What,  would  he  kill  me? 

Bacha.  No,  sir,  no. 

Leon.  Thou  always  mak'st  the  best  otft; 

but  I  fear— 

Leuc.  AVhy  do  you  use  me  thus?  Who  is't 

can  think 
That  T  would  kill  my  father,  that  can  yet 
Forbear  to  kill  you  — Here,  sir,  is  my  sword; 
i  daro  not  touch  it,  lest  she  say  again 
I  would  have  kili'd  you.     Let  me  not  haw 

mercy 
When  1  most  need  it,  if  I  would  not  change 
Place  with  my  meanest  servant ! — Let  these 

faults 
Be  mended,  madam!  if  you  saw  how  ill 
They  did  become  you,  you  would  part  with 

them. 

Bacha.  I  told  the  duke  as  much  before. 

I^uc.  What?  what  did  you  tcU  him? 

Bacha.  That  it  was  only  an  ambition 
NursM  in  you  by  your  youth,  provok'd  yoa 
Which  age  would  take  away.  [thus, 

Leon.  It  was  hw  own  doing  then  ?— Come 

Bacha.  No,  indeed,  sir.         [hither,  lovel 

Leuc.  How  am  I  made,  that  i  can  bear  all 

this  ? 
If  any  one  had  us'd  a  friend  of  mine  near  this, 
My  hand  had  carried  death  about  it. 

Leon.  Lead  me  hence,  Telamon !      [this. 
Come,  my  dear  Bacha  I  I  shall  hnd  time  for 

Ism.  Madam,  you  know  I  dare  not  speak 

before  \S^^ 

The  king;  but  you  know  well  (if  not,  111  tdl 
You're  the  most  wicked,  and  most  murderous 
That  ever  was  calPd  woman  !        [strumpet, 

Bacha.  My  lord. 
What  I  can  do  for  him,  he  shall  command  me. 

Leon.  I  know  thou  art  too  kind :  away,  I 

say!    [Exeunt  Leon.  Bacha,Tim.  ondTd. 

Ism.  Sir,  I  am  sure  we  dream !  this  caor 

not  be. 

Leuc.  Oh,  that  we  did !  My  wickedness  Us 

brought 
All  this  to  pass,  else  I  should  bear  myself. 
[Urania  passes  over  the  $tagc 

Ism.  Look !  do  you  see  who's  tliere?  your 

virtuous  mother's  issue : 
Kill  her  yet !  take  gome  little  pidling  revenge. 

Leuc.  Away!  the  whole  court  calls  ber 

virtuous;  for  they  say, 
She  is  unlike  her  mother;  and  if  so^ 
She  can  have  no  vice. 

Ism.  1*11  trust  none  of 'em 
That  come  of  such  a  breed. 

Ifuc.  But  I  have  found 
A  kind  of  love  ki  her  to  me.    Alas ! 
ITiink  of  her  death  ?  I  dare  be  sworn  for  her, 
She  is  as  free  from  any  hate  to  me 
As  her  bad  mother's  full.  She  was  broi^ht  op 
i*  th'  country,  as  her  tongue  will  let  you  know, 

Enter 
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Enter  Vranut. 

Jfjon  but  talk  with  her,  with  a  poor  ODcIe, 
Such  asi  her  mother  had.  . 

Lm,  She's  come  again.  [q^i^S 

Ura,  I  would  fen  speak  to  the  good  mar- 
My  brother,  if  I  but  thought  he  could  abaid 

Leuc.  Sister,  how  do  you  ?  [me. 

Ura.  Very  well,  I  tnank  -ou. 

Istn,  How  does  your  gooi  mother  ? 

Leuc,  Fy,  fy,  Ismenus!  fthis? 

For  shame !  mock  such  an  innocent  soul  as 

Ura.  Feth,  a  she  be  no  good,  God  nwiy 

her  so !  [dear  sister ! 

Leuc.  I  know  you  wish  it  with  your  heart, 
Bat  she  is  good,  I  hope. 

Im.  Are  you  so  simple, 
To  make  so  much  of  tins  ?  Do  you  not  know, 
That  all  her  wicked  mother  labours  for  [her 
Is  but  to  raise  her  to  your  right,  and  leave 
This  dukedom  ? 

Ura,  Ay;  but  ne'er,  sir,  be  afred; 
For  tho'  she  take  th'  ungainest  weas  she  can, 
I'll  ne'er  ha't  fro'  you. 

Leuc.  I  should  hate  myself,  Ismenus^ 
If  I  should  think  of  her  simplicity 
Aught  but  extremely  well. 

Lm,  Nay,  as  you  will ! 

Ura.  And  tho'  she  be  my  mother. 
If  she  take  any  caurse  to  do  you  wrang. 
If  I  can  see*t,  you'st  quickly  hear  on't,  sir: 
And  so  ril  take  my  leave. 

L^uc.  Farewell,  good  sister ! 
I  thank  you.  [Exit  Urania, 

Ism.  You  believe  all  this? 

Leuc.  Yes. 

Enter  Timantus. 

Im.  A  good  faith  doth  well;  but,  methinks, 
It  were  no  hard  matter  now  for  her  mother 

to  send  her. 
Yonder's  one  you  may  trust  if  you  will,  too. 

Leuc.  So  I  will,  if  be  can  shew  me  as  ap- 
parent signs- 
Of  truth  as  she  did.  Does  he  weep,  Ismenus? 

Ism.  Yes,  I  think  so ;  some  good's  happened 

I  warrant. . 
Do  you  hear,  you?    What  honest  man  has 

scapM  misery. 
That  thou  art  crying  thus  ? 


Tim.  Noble  Ismeno^ 
Where  is  the  prince  ? 

Ism.  Why,  there :  hast  wept  thine  eyetout  f 

Ttm.  Sir,  I  beseech  you  hear  me. 

Leuc.  Well,  speak  on. 

Ism.  Why,  will  you  hear  him? 

Leuc,  Yes,  Ismenus;  why? 

Ism.  I  would  hear  blasphemy  fi!s  willingly, 

Leuc.  You  are  to  blame. 

Tim,  No,  sir,  he's  not  to  blame^ 
If  I  were  as  I  was. 

Ism.,  Nor  as  thou  art, 
I'faith,  awhit  to  blame. 

Leuc,  What  is  your  business  ?    [fore  Von; 

Tim,  Faith,  sir,  I  am  asham'd  to  speak  be* 
My  conscience  tells  me  I  have  injur'd  yon. 
And,  by  the  earnest  instigation 
Of  others,  have  not  done  you  to  the  king 
Always  the  best  and  friendliest  offices : 
Which  pardon  me,  or  I  will  never  speak ! 

Ism.   Never  pardon  him,  and  silence  a 

Leuc.  I  pardon  thee.  [knave  f 

Tim.  Your  mother  sure  is  nausht. 

Leuc,  Why  shouldst  thou  think  so? 

2 W  Oh,  noble  sir,  your  honest  eyes  peN 

ceive  not 
The  dangers  you  are  led  to:  shame  upon  her. 
And  what  fell  miseries  the  gods  can  think  on, 
Show'r  down  npon  her  wicked  head !  She  has 

plotted,  [life, 

[  know  too  well,  your  death:  'would  my  poor 
Or  thousand  snch  as  mine  is,  might  be  o&r'd 
Like  sacrifices  up  for  your  preserving;  [her ! 
What  free  oblations  would  she  have  to  glut 
But  she  is  merciless,  and  bent  to  ruin. 
If  Heav*D  and  good  men  step  not  to  your 

rescue, 
And  timely,  very  timely.  Oh,  this  dukedom  ! 
I  weep,  I  weep  for  the  poor  orphans  in 
This  country, .  left  without  or  friends  or  pa* 

rents^*^.  -  [this  fellow  ? 

Leuc.  NoWy  Ismenus,   what  think  you  ot 
This  was  a  l^ing  knave,  a  flatterer ! 
Does  not  this  love  still  shew  him  so  ?      [y«t 

Iim.  Thislove?  thishaiter!  IfheprovenoC 
The  cunning'st,  rankest  rogue    that    ever 

canted, 
I'll  ne'er  see  man  again^^ !   I  know  him  to 

bring' % 
And  can  interpret  evVy  new  face  he  makes. 

Look 


^*  I  ZDcepj  I  weep  for  the  poor  orphans  i'  t]jL  country 

Left  with  huijriends  or  parents.]  The  villany  of  Tisnantus  will  not  allow  him  to  talk 
ibsurdlv;  his  art  imposes  on  the  prince,  and  he  should  therefore  at  least  speak  sense.  And 
indeed  how  easy  was  the  mistake  of  zoithout  to  with  but  f  This  being  made,  the  repetition 
of  the  or  was  absurd,  and  being  left  out,  the  measure  was  spoilt,  and  consequently  believed 
to  be  no  measure  at  all.  This  process  of  the  coiTuption  seems  natural,  and  theref()re  I  lH>pe 
I  have  only  restored  the  original.    Mr.  Sympson  joins  in  correcting  with  but  to  without, 

Seward. 
Quarto  1635  reads,  Left  with  but  ^friends,  not  parents. 

y  III  nt^er  see  man  again.]  Seward  calls  this  *  absurd,'  and  substitutes  seem  for  see :  we 
think  the  expression  easy  and  natural. 

3S  1  i^now  him  to  bring. 

And  can  interpret  evry  new  face  he  makes.]  Unless  a  whole  line  be  left  out  after  ^'n^, 
or  the  first  part  be  made  an  imperfect  sentence,  which  would  be  very  improper  here,  this 

seems 
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Look  bow  he  wrings,  like  a  good  stool,  for  a 
Take  heed;  [tear! 

Childreo  and  foob  first  feel  the  smart,  then 
weep.  [trust 

Leuc,  Away,  away !    such  an  unkind  dis- 
Is  worse  than  a  dissembling,  if  it  be  one, 
And  sooner  leads  to  mischief:  I  believe  it, 
And  him  an  honest  man;  hecoald  not  earry, 
Under  an  evil  cause,  so  true  a  sorrow. 

Ism.  Take  heed!    this  is  your  mother's 

scorpion,  [soul 

That  carries  stings  ev'n  in  his  tears,  Whose 
Is  a  rank  poison  tnorougb :  touch  not  at  him; 
If  you  do,  you're  gone,  if  you'd  twenty  lives. 
1  knew  him  for  a  roguish  boy,  [toads; 

When  he  would  poison  dogs,  and  keep  tame 
He  lay  witli  his  mother,  and  infected  her. 
And  now  slie  begs  i'th'  hospital,  with  a  patch 
Of  velvet  where  her  nose  stood,  like  the 

queen  of  spades, 
And  all  her  teeth  in  her  purse.  The  devil  and 
This  fellow  are  so  near,  ^tis  not  yet  known 
Which  is  the  evTer  angel.       [hither,  friend ! 

Leuc.  I^ay,  then  I  see  'tis  spite.    Come 
Hast  thou  not  heard  the  cause  yet  that  in- 
censed 
My  mother  to  my  death?  for  I  protest 
I  feel  none  ip  myself.  [think, 

Tim.  Her  will,  sir,  and  ambition,  as  I 
Are  the  provokers  of  it,  as  in  women 
Those  two  are  ever  powerful  to  destruction ; 
Beside  a  hate  of  your  still-growing  virtues. 
She  being  only  wicked. 

Leuc.  Heavens  defend  me. 
As  I  am  innocent,  and  ever  have  been. 
From  all  immoderate  thoughts  and  actions^ 
That  carry  such  rewards  along  with  'em  ! 

Tim.  Sir,  all  I  know  my  duty  must  reveal; 
IVIy  country  and  my  love  command  it  from  me. 
For  whom  I'll  lay  my  life  down :  this  night 

coming, 
A  counsel  b  appointed  by  the  duke. 
To  sit  about  your  apprehension :       [things, 
If  you  dare  trust  my  faith  (wliich,  by  all  good 
Shall  ever  watch  about  you!)  go  along. 
And  to  a  place  I'll  guide  you,  where  noword^ 
Shall  scape  without  your  hearing,  nor  no  plot, 
Without  discovering  to  you;  which  once 

known, 
You  have  your  answers  and  prevention. 

Jsm.  You're  not  so  road  to  go  ?  shift  off 

thb  fellow  !  [bane ! 

You  sludl  be  rul'd  once  by  a  wise  man,  liats- 
Get  you  gone,  or— 

Leuc.  Peace,  peace  for  shame!  thy  love 

b  too  suspicious; 
Tis  a  way  offer'd  to  preserve  my  life. 
And  I  will  take  it.    Be  my  guide,  Timnntus, 


And  do  not  mind  thb  angry  man !  tbou 
I  may  live  to  requite  thee.        [know'st  hinni 

IVm.  Sir,  this  service 
Is  done  for  virtue's  sake,  not  for  reward, 
However  he  may  hold  me.  [that  curse 

Ism,  The  jEreat  pox  on  you!  but  thoU  bsst 
So  much,  'twill  grow  a  blessing  in  thee  shortly. 
Sir,  for  wbdom's  sake,  court  not  your  death! 

lam  [both; 

Your  friend  and  subject,  and  f  shall  lose  in 
If  I  lov'd  you  not,  I  would  laugh  at  yon,  and 

see  you  [ woodcock  f 

Run  your  neck  into  the  noose,  and  cry,  a 

Leuc*  So  much  of  man,  and  so  much  feat* 

ful?fy! 
Pritljee'have  peace  within  thee !  I  shall  Hve  yt/t 
Many  a  golden  day  to  hold  thee  here. 
Dearest  and  nearest  to  me.    Go  on,  Ti* 

mantus ! 
I  charge  you  by  your  love,  no  more,  no 

more !  [Exeunt  Leuc.  and  Tm. 

Ism.  Go,  and  let  your  own  rod  whip  you! 

I  pity  you; 
And,  dog,  if  he  miscarry,  thou  shalt  pay  for't: 
111  study  for  thy  punbhment,  and  it  shall  last 
Longer  and  sharper  than  a  tedious  winter, 
Till  thou  blasphem'st;  and  then  thou  dies! 

and  damn'st.  [Exit. 

Enter  Leontius  and  Telaman. 

Leon.  I  wonder  the  duchess  comes  not 

Tel.  She  has  heard,  sir,  your  vrill  b  to 

speak  with  her : 
But  there  is  something  leaden  at  her  heart, 
(Pray  God  it  be  not  mortal!)  tliat  ev'n  k^p* 

her 
From  conversation  with  herself. 

Enter  Bachtu 

Bacha.  Oh,  whither 
Will  you,  my  cross  affections,  pull  me?  F(^ 

tune,  fete. 
And  you  whose  powers  direct  our  actions, 
And  dwell  within  us,  you  that  are  angeb 
Guiding  to  virtue,  wHerefere  have  you  givca 
So  strong  a  hand  to  evil  ?*  wherefore  suffered 
A  temple  of  your  own,  you  deities, 
'Where  your  fair  selves  dwelt  only,  and  your 
Thus  to  be  aoiYd  with  sin  ?  [goodness, 

Leon.  Heav'n  bless  us  all !     [my  fair  one! 
From  whence  comes  this  distemper  >  Speak, 

Bachit.   And  have  you  none.  Love  and 

Obedience, 
You  ever  feithfbl  servants,  to  employ 
In  this  strange  story  of  impiety. 
But  roe?  amother?  Must  I  be  your  trumpet'^, 
To  lay  black  treason  opener  and  in  him 
In  whom  all  sweetness  was ;  in  whom  my  love 


seems  quite  unintelhgible.  I  read, — I  know  him  to  b'a  rogue,  which  is  much  nearer  the 
trace  of  the  letters  than  it  seems  in  the  pronunciation;  ring  and  rogue  having  two  of  the 
same  letters,  and  a  third,  u  and  n,  extremely  like  each  other.  Seward. 

3^  Must  I  be  your  strumpet?]  Was  she  inghiened  at  the  idea  of  being  a  strumpet  to  love 
and  obedience  ?  Surely  trumpet  is  the  true  reading.      \ 

^  To  hy  black  treason  upon.]  Corrected  in  1750. 
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Was  proud  to  have  a  being;  in  whom  justice. 
And  all  the  gods,  for  our  imaginations^', 
Cau  work  into  a  man,  were  m^^e  than  virtues? 
Ambition,  down  to  hell,  w^re  thou  wert 

fostered !  [whitest, 

Tb'hast  poisoned  the  best  soul,  the  purest, 
Aud  meerest  innocence  itself^^,  that  ever 
Man's  greedy  hopes  gave  life  to.  [open 

Lton,  This  is  still  stranger!  lay  this  treason 
To  my  correction* 

Bacha.  Oh,  what  a  combat  duty  and  affection 
Breed  in  my  blood ! 

Leon.  U  thou  conceal'st  him,  may. 
Beside  my  death,  the  curses  of  the  country, 
Troubles  of  conscience,  and  a  wretched  end, 
Biiog  thee  unto  a  poor  forgotten  grave ! 

Bacha.  My  being,  for  another  tongue  to 

tell  it] 
Oh,  ease  a  mother,  some  good  man  that  dares 
Speak  lor  his  king  and  country  ^^ !  I  am  full 
or  too  much  woman's  pity :  yet,  oh,  Ileav'n, 
Since  it  coMcer ns  the  safety  of  my  sovereign, 
let  it  Qot  be  a  cruelty  in  me, 
Kor  draw  a  mothei's  name  in  question 
*MoQgst  unbem  people,  tp  give  up  that  man 
To  law  and  justice,  that  unrighteously 
Has  sought  his  iatlier's  death  \  Be  deaf,  be 

deaf,  Mr ! 
Your  sou  is  the  offender :  now  have  you  all ; 
'Would  I  might  never  speak  again ! 

Leon.  My  son  ? 
Heaven  help  me !  No  more !  I  thought  it ; 
And  since  his  life  is  ^rown  so  dangerous, 
Let  tbem  that  gave  him,  take  him!  he  shall 
And  with  htm  all  my  tears.  [die, 

Bacha,  Oh,  use  your  mercy! 
YouVe  a  brave  subject  to  bestow  it  on. 
^  will  forgive  him,  sir ;  aod  for  his  wrong 
To  me,  I'll  be  before  you. 

Leon.  Durst  his  villainy 
Extend  to  thee  r 

Bactia,  Nothing  but  heats  of  youth,  sir. 

Lum,  Upon  my  life  he  sought  my  bed. 

Bacha.  1  roust  confess  he  lov'd  me 
Somewhat  beyond  a  son ;  and  still  pursu'd  it 
With  such  a  lust,  I  will  not  say  ambition, 

**  For  our  imaginations.]  Sympson  ivould  read  imitations  instead  of  imaginations :  wc 
think  the  text  bcbt.    If  the  passage  is  at  all  corrupt,  we  should  perhaps»read  or,  not  poa 
4rtir  imaginations, 
*^  And  meerest  innocentst.]  Mr.  Theobald  had  prevented  me  in  this  correction.      Seward. 
♦^  Ml/  being  :for  another  tongue  to  tell  it, 
Cease,  a  mother/  some  good  man  that  dares 
Speak  for  his  king  and  country :  I  am  full 

Of'  too  much  woman^s  pUy»'\  Few  emendations  have  gi^en  me  so  much  pleasure  as  that 
of  this  passage.    The  corruption  lay  in  the  loss  only  of  about  a  iitth  part  of  a  letter,  and  yet 
it  utterly  spoird  both  metre  and  seu«e,  where  botli  were  verjr  beautiful.    It  cobt  me  two  or 
three  turns  before  I  could  hit  upon  it,  but  when  mention'd  u  carries  immediate  conviction. 
Instead  of  Cease  a  mother,  it  is  only  turning  the  C  into  an  0. 
0/  ease  a  mother  some  good  man  that  dares 
Speak  for  his  king  and  country.        Seward. 
Seward*s  variation  here  is  ingenious  and  plausible,  though  perhaps  the  passage  will  not 
^pear  corrupt,  when  the  points  are  altered,,  thus : 

My  being,  for  another  tO]>gue  to  tell  it, 
Cmel  A  mother?  Some  good  man.  &c. 
yOLin.  3C  Leon. 


That  clean  forgetting  all  obedience. 
And  only  following  his  first  heat  unto  me, 
He  hotly  sought  your  death,  and  me  in  mar- 

Leon.^  Oh,  villain !  [riage. 

Bacha.  But  I  forget  all;  and  am  half  asham'4  v 
To  press  a  man  so  iar. 

^  Enter  Timantus. 

anwf.  Where  is  the  duke?   ' 
For  God^s  sake,  bring  mp  to  him ! 

Leon.  Here  I  anu  [frights  fbrth! 

Each  corner  of  tlie  dukedom  sends  new  al« 
What  wouldst  thou  ?  Speak ! 

Tim.  I  cannot,  sir;  my  fear 
Ties  up  my  tongue. 

Leon,  VVhy,  what's  the  matter?  Take 
Thy  courage  to   thee,  and  boldly   speak! 

Where  are 
The  guard  ?  In  the  gods'  name,  out  with  it! 

2  m,  Treason,  treason ! 

Leon,  In  whom  ? 

Bacha,  Double  the  guard ! 

Tim,  There  is  a  fellow,  sir— 

Leon.  Leave  slinking,  man! 

I'tTfL  *Tk  not  for  fear,  but  wonder. 

Leon.  Well? 
*  2  m,  There  is  a  fellow,  sir. 
Close  in  the  lobby :  you  o'  the  guard. 
Look  to  tlie  doo^  there! 

Leon.  But  let  mc  know  the  business. 

Tim,  Oh,  that  tlie  hearts  of  men  should  be 

80  hardened 
Against  so  good  a  duke!  for  God's  sake,  sir. 
Seek  means  to  save  yourself:  this  wretched 

skve 
Has  his  sword  in  his  hand;  I  know  his  heart: 
Oh,  it  hath  almost  kill'd  me  with  the  thought 

t)fit! 

Leon.  Where  is  he  ? 

Enter  the  Guard. 

Tun.  I'th' lobby,  sir,  close  in  a  comer: 
Look  to  yourselves,  for  Heaven's  sake !  me» 

thinks, 
He*s  here  already.    Fellows  of  the  guard,  be 

valiant! 
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Jjtan*  Go^sirs^  nncl  apprehend  him :  treason 

^ever  dare  me  in  mine  own  gates.  [shall 
Tim,  Tis  done.  [Guard  bring  th^  Prince  in, 
Bacha.  And  thoo  shalt  find  it  to  thy  best 
content.  [They're  happy 

Leon.  Are  these  the  comforts  ot*  my  age  ? 

Tliat  end  their  days  contented  with  a  little, 

And  live  aloof  from  dangers!  to  a  kiu^ 

Every  content  doth  a  new  peril  bring. 

Pb,  let  me  live  no  longer!  Shame  of  nature, 

Bastard  to  honour,  traitor,  murderer, 

Devil  in  a  human  shape!  Away  with  him ; 

Jle  shall  not  breathe  his  hot  infection  liere. 
Leuc,  Sir,  hear  me.  [him 

I^jon-  Am  I  or  he  your  duke  ?  Away  witli 

To  a  close  prison !  Your  higlmess  now  shall 
know, 

Such  branches  must  be  cropt  before  they  ^row. 
Xeuc,  Whatever  fortune  comes,  1  bid  it 
welcome ; 

My  innocence  is  my  armour :  gods  preserve 
von!  '  [Exit, 

'hacha.  Fare  thee  well !  ' 

I  shall  nc*er  see  so  brave  a  gentleman. 

^Wnuld  I  coula  weep  out  his  offences! 
Tim.  Or 

J  could  weep  put  mine  ^yes ! 
Leon.  Come,  gentlemen ! ' 

We  will  determine  presently  about  bi^  death; 

"We  ct^imot  be  too  forward  in  our  safety. 

I'm  very  sfck;  lead  me  unto  my  bed!   [Exe, 

Enter  Citizen  and  his  Boy. 

Cit.  Sirrah,  go  fetch  my  fox   from   the 

cutler's^;  '     [stop 

There's  money  for  the  ^cow'ring:  tell  him  I 
A  groat  since  th'Iast  great  muster,  he  had  in 

stone  pitch  f his  gun. 

For  th'bruhie  he  took,  with  the  recoiling  of 

Boy.  Yes,'**. 

Cit.  And  (do  you  hear  ?)  when  yop  come, 

take  down  my  buckler,  [on't, 

And  sweep  the  cobwebs  oQ',and  grind  the  pick 
And  fetch  t  nail  or  two,  and  tack  on  the 

bracers  J  P*<*r, 

Your  mistress  made  a  pot-lid  on*t,  I  thank 
At  her  maid's  wedding,  and  burnt  oif  the 

haiidlc. 
■      Boy.  I  will,  sif.  [Exit, 

Cit.  Who*s  within  here  J  Ho,  neighbour! 
Not  stirring  yet? 

F^nter  Second  Citizen. 

%  Cit.  Oh,  good  piorrow,  good  morrow ! 
What  news,  What  news? 

1  Cit.  It  holds,  he  dies  this  morning. 

^  Cit.  Then  happy  man  be  his  fortune ! 

I*m  resolv'd.  [fellows, 

1  Cit.  And  so  am  I,  and  forty  more  good 
That  will  not  give  tlieir  heads  for  the  wash- 
^'  ing,I  take  it, 


[Act  4, 

2  Cit.  'Sfoot,  man,  who  would  not  hang  in 

such  good  companjr. 
And  sucii  a  cmisef  A  tire  o*  wife  and  children! 
rris  such  a  jest,  that  men  should  look  behind 

'em  [honours,  neighbours,  slip. 

To   til' world,   and  let  their  honours,  their 

1  Cit.  I'll  give  thee  a  pint  of  bastard  and  a 
For  that  bare  word.  [roll, 

S  Cit.  They  say,  that  we  tailors  are 
Things  that  lay  one  another,  and  our  geese 

hatch  us  :  [game  thep. 

I'll  make?  some  of  *em  feel  they  are  geese  o'th' 
Jack,  take  down  my  bill ;  'tis  ten  to  one  I 

use  it.—  [onrs, 

Take  a  good  hcart,-man !  all  the  low  ward  is 
With  a  wet  finger. —  [me, 

And  lay  my  cut-finfi;er'd  gauntlet  ready  for 
That  that  1  us'd  to  work  iu,  v>  hen  tbcgentlenieii 
Were  up  against  us,  and  beaten  out  of  town, 
And  almost  out  of  debt  too;  for,  a  plague  on 

'em,  [sirrali, 

They  never  paid  well  since!  And  take  heed, 
Your  mistress  hears  not  of  this  busineks; 
She's  near  her  time:  yet,  if  she.  do,  I  cate 

not; 
She  may  long  for  ^bellion^  for  she  has 
A  devilish  spirit.  [monger! 

1  Cit.  Come,  let's  call  up  the  new  irop- 
He  is  as  tough  as  steel,  and  Jjas  a  fine  wit 
In  tliese  resurrections.    Are  you  stirring, 

neighbour?  [boun>! 

i3  Cit.  [within']  Oh,  good  morrow,  neigji- 
I'll  come  to  you  presently. 

2  Cit.  Go  to! 

This  is  his  mother's  doing;  she's  a  polecat! 

1  Cit.  As  any  is  in  the  world.       [on  her, 

S  Cit.  ITien  say  I've  hit  it;  and  a  vengeance 
Let  her  be  what  she  will! 

1  Cit.  Amen  say  I !  [wisdom, 

Sh'  has  brought  things  to  a  fine  pass  with  htr 
Do  you  mark  it  ?  [got>d  old  dui^; 

il  Cit.  Owe  thing  I  am  sure  slie  has,  ti.-e 
She  gives  him  pap  again,  they  stj,  and 

dandles  him. 
And  hangs  a  coral  and  bells  about  his  neck, 
And  makes  him  believe  liis  teeth  wilWcone 

ngain; 
Which,  if  they  did,  and  I  he,  I  would  worry 

her  '  [hour, 

As  never  cur  was  worried  ^  !  I  would,  neigl>- 
'1111  my  teeth  met  I  know  where ;  but  that's 

counsel. 

Enter  Third  Citizai. 

3  Cit.  Good  morrow,  neighbours!  Hear 
you  the  sad  news? 

1  Cit.  Yes;  'would  we  knew  as  well  bow 
to  prevent  it! 

3  Cit.  I  cannot  tell :  methinks,  'twere  vo 
great  matter. 
If  men  were  men;  but— 


^  My  fox ;]  i.  e.  My  mord.  See  note  30  on  King  and  No  King. 

^  As  never  curr  nos  worried.]  As  this  is  sense  1  don't  change  it,  but  cat  is  as^c](  iIMre 
fpi^imon,  as  well  as  more  proper  comparison;  than  curr,  to  a  5hrew.        Seward,  . 
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2  CU,  You  do  uot  twit  mc  with  m j  calling, 
nedghbour?  [to  be  talH 

3  Cit,  Noy  surely ;  for  I  know  yoUr  spirit 
Pray  be  not  vex'd ! 

2  Cit.  Pray  forward  with  yoitr  couiisel: 
Ym  what  I  aim,  and  they  that  prove  me  shall 
Find  me  to  their  cost — Do  you  mark  me, 

neighbour  ? 
To  their  cost,  I  say. 

1  Cit,  Nay,  look,  bow  soon  you're  angrjr ! 

t  Cit,  They  shall,  neighbours;  yes,  I  say 

they  shall. 

S  Cit,  I  do  believe  they  shall. 

1  CU,  I  know  they  shall. 

2  CU:  Whethfer  you  do  or  no,  I  c4re  not 
two-pence !  [neighbours  : 

I  am  no  beast;  I  know  mine  own  strenzth, 
Cod  bless  the  king  I  Your  companies  is  fair. 

1  Cit,  Nay,  neighbour,  now  ye  err;  I 
roust  tell  you  so, 

An  ve  were  twenty  neighbours. 

3'Ci?.  You  liad  best 
Go  peach;  do  peach  I 

2  Cit:  Piach  f  I  scorn  the  motion. 

3  Cit.  Do,  and  see  what  follows !  I'll  spend 
an  hundred  pound 

(An't  be  two,  1  care  not),  but  V\\  undo  thee. 
2  Cit,  Peach?  oh,  disgrace  \  peach  in  thy 
face!  and  do  [a  free*maii ! 

The  worst  thoU  baiist !  I  am  a  true-man,  and 

Peach  f 
I  1  Cit,  Nay,  look,  you  will  spoil  aU. 

2  Cit.  Peach  f 

1  Cit.  Whilst  you  two  brawl  together; 
The  prince  v?ill  lose  his  life. 

3  Cit,  Come,  give  me  your  hand  ! 

I  love  you  well.  Are  you  for  the  action  ? 

2  Ci*.  Yes;  .  [feel  it 
ButoeacA  provokes  me!  'tis  scold  fruit;  I 
Cold  in  my  stomach  still.                   [ges^  it. 

3  CU,  No  more !  Ill  give  you  cake  to  di- 

Enter  Fourth  Citizch. 

4  Citi  Shut  up  my  shop,lind  be  ready  at  k 
caU,  boya !  [few  ashes 

And  one  o'  you  runt)*eT  my  old  luck  with  a 
rris  grown  odious  with  toasting  clieese),and 

bum  fit 

A  \itde  juniper  in  ray  murrion  (the  maid  made 
Her  chamber-pot);  ati  hour  hence  1*11  come 

again;  [shirt ! 

And  as  you  hear  from  me,  send  me  a  clean 

3  Cit.  The  chaitdlevby  the  wliarf,  an  it  be 
thy  wiU ! 

2  Vit,  Gossip,  good  morrow ! 

4  Cit,  Oh,  good  morrow,  gossip! 
Good  morrow,  all !  I  see  ye  of  one  mind, 
Ve  cleave  so  close  together.  Come ;  'tis  time ! 
I  have  prepared  an  hundred,  if  ihey  stand.    / 

I  1  CU.  Tis  well  done:  shall  we  sever,  and 

about  it?  [apiece 

.3  Cit,  First  l^t's  to  th'  tavern  I  and  a  pint 

Will  make  us  dragons. 
2  Cit.  I  will  have  no  mercy. 

<^OiD(MvliatwiMofit. 


4  Cit,  If  my  tuck  hold,  FU  spit 
The  euard  like  larks  with  sage  between  'em. 

2  Cit.  I  have 

A  foolish  bill  to  reckon  with  'em,  will  mak^ 
Some  of  their  hearts  ache,  and  I'll  lay  it  on  I 
Now  shall  I  light,  'twill  do  ^ou  good  to  see  me; 

3  CU.  Come,  I'll  do  something  for  the 
town  to  talk  of 

When  I  am  rotten  *.  pray  God  there  be  enough 
To  kill,  that's  all !  [laeunt. 

Enter  VorlaluSf  Nitus,  and  Agcnorm 

Age,  IIow  black  the  day  begins! 
,  Dor,  Can  you  blame  it,  and  look 
Upon  such  a  deed  as  shall  be  done  tliid 

mohiing? 

Niiui,  Does  the  prince  sufier  to-day? 

Dor,  Within  this  hour,  th6y  say. 

Jge.  WeU>  they  that  are  most  wicked  ara 

most  safe. 
'Twill  be  a  strange  justice,  alid  a  lamentable  r 
Gods  keep  us  from  the  too-soon  feeling  of  it! 

Dor.  I  care  not  if  my  throat  were  next; 

lor  to  live  still,  [shambles. 

And  live  here^  ^^ete  but  tp  grow  fat  for  the 

Niius.  Yet  we  must  do't,  and  thank  'eat 
May  be  accepted.  [too,  that  our  lis  es 

Age,  Faith,  I'll  go  starve  myself. 
Or  grow  disras'd,  to  sham^  tlie  hangman ;  for 
I'm  sure  he  shall  be  my  herald,  and  quarter 

me:  [lent  at  arms. 

Dor.  Ai,  a  plague  on  him,  he's  too  excels 

Nisus.  Will  you  go  see  this  sad  sight,  my 

lord  Agenor  ? 


Age.  I'Q  mak^  a  mourner. 


[g«J 


Ddr,  If  I  could  do  him  any  good,  I  would 
The  bare  sight  else  would  but  amict  my  spirit : 
My  prayers  shall  be  as  near  him  as  your  eyesi 
As  ye  find  hidi  settled,  remember  my  love 
To  hrs  grace.  [and  service 

Nisus.  ^We  will  weep  for  apn^  sir.    Fare*' 

well!  .  [ExeuiU* 

Dor,  Farewell! 
To  all  6(ir  happin^'a  Iteg.ffirewell! 
T1k»u  angry  power,  whether  of  heav'n  or  hell, 
Tliat  lay'st  this   sharp    correction  on  our 

kingdom 
For  our  oflfences,  infinite  and  mighty ! 
Oh,  hear  m^,  and  at  length  be  plcas'd,  bo 

pleas'd 
With  pity  to  draw  back  thy  vengeance. 
Too  heavy  for  our  weakness;  and  accept 
(Since  it  is  your  discretion,  heav'uly  wisdomsj 
To  have  it  so)  this  sacrifice  for  all, 
That  now  is  flying  to  your  happiness^ 
Only  for  yen  most  fit;  let  ail  our  sins 

[Ashout  wUhin. 
Suffer  in  him  !-^GodS)  what's  the  matter?  I 
Tis  joy :  liow  now,  my  lords  ?  [hope 

Enter  Agenor  and  Nisut. 

Nitus.  I'll  tell  you  with  that  little  breath 
I  have:  [safip 

More  joy  than  you  dare  think;  the  prince  if 

From  dangler, 
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Dw.  How?  [was  come 

Jge.  T'\s  true,  and  thus  it  was:  bis  hour 
To  lose  Iris  IHe:  he,  ready  for  the  stroke, 
Nobly,  and  full  of  saint-like  patience,  [saw. 
Went  witli  bis  guard ;  \yhicb,  when  the  people 
CompassionlSrstwent  out,  mingled  with  tears, 
That  bred  desires,  and  whispers  to  each  other, 
To  do  some  worthy  kindness  for  the  prince; 
And  ere  tliey  understood  well  how  to  do. 
Fury  step'd  m,  and  taught  them  what  to  do, 
Thriisting  on  every  hand  to  rescue  him. 
As  a  white  innocent.    Then  ^w  the  roar 
Thro'  all  the  ^treets,  of  Save  him^  tave  him, 

save  him  / 
And  f«  thev  cried,  they  did;  for  (jatching  tjp 
Such    sudden  weapons  as  their    madness 

shew'd  them,  ffrom  *em, 

In  short,  tb^  beat  the  guard,  and  took  him 
And  now  march  with  him  like  a  royal  army. 

X>or.  Heav^i,  Heav'h,  I  thank  tliee!  what 

ft  slave  was  I 
To  have  niy  hand^o  far  from  this  brave  rescue! 
Thad  been  a  thing  to  brag  on  when  I  was  old. 
Shall  we  run  for  a  wager  to  the  next  temple. 
And  give  tlianks  f 

Nisu9,  As  fast  as  wishes.  [Exeunt. 

£nUr  Lcucippm  and  Ismenu$i  the  People 
loithin  stop, 

■    Leue,  Goodirieuds,  go  home  again !  there's 
€hftll  go  with  me.  [not  a  man 

Ism,  Will  you  not  take  revenge? 
Ill  call  them  on. 

'    Leuc,  All  that  love  roe,  dcpan ! 
I  thank  yon,  and  will  serve  you  for  your  loves; 
But  I  will  thank  you  more  to  suffer  me 
To  govern  'em.    Once  more,  I  do  beg  ye. 
For  my  sake,  to  your  houses  f 

dftnes  [within],  Gods  preserve  yon  I 

Ism,  And  w^t  boose  will  you  go  to  ? 

Leuc,  Ismenus,  I  will  take  the  wariest 

courses 
Tliat  I  can  think  of  to  deiend  myself. 
But  not  oftend*  [offend  your  father, 

'    Ism*  Yon  may  kill  yovr  mother,  and  ne'er 
Or  any  honest  man*'. 

Leuc.  Thou  know'st  I  can 
^Scape  n<yw;  that's  all  I  look  for.  I  will  leave — 

Ism,  Timantus,  a  pox  take  him!  'wonld  I 

had  him  here  ! 
I*d  kill  bim  at  his  own  weApoA,  single  scithes. 
We've  built  enough  on  him.  PUigue  on't,  I*m 

out  of  ' 
All  patience!  discharge  such  an  army  as  this, 
That  would  have  foll^w'd  you  without  pay- 
ing? Oh,  gods!  [free. 

Leuc.  To  whateml  shall  I  keep 'em?  I  am 

hm.  Yes,  free  o'  th'  oraicotB;  for  you  are 

proclaira'd  one. 

Ia'uc,  Should  r  therefore  make  myself  one? 

hm.  This  is  one  of  [me 

Your  moral  philosophy,  is  it?  Heav'n  bless 


From  sobtiltieB  (o  undo  myself  with!  bat  I 

know,  fpMt 

If  Reason  herself  were  hefe,  she  woula  aqt 
With  her  own  safety. 

Leuc.  Well,  pardon,  Ismoius!  Ibr  I  know 
My  courses  are  most  just;  norwilllstaiB'eoi 
With  one  bad  action.    Fos  thyself,  tkoa 

know'st, 
That  tho'l  may  command  thee,  I  shall  be 
A  ready  servant  unto  thee,  if  tkou  need'st: 
And  so  ni  take  my  leave. 

Itm,  Of  whom? 

Leue.  Of  thee. 

Ism,  Heart,  vou  shall  take  no  leave  of  me ! 

Leuc,  Shall  I  not  ?  [if  you  hatt 

Ism,  No,  by  the^gods,  shall  you  not!  Nay, 
No  more  wit  but  to  go  absolutely  abne, 
111  be  in  a  little. 

Leuc,  Nay,  prithee,  good  Ismenus, 
Part  with  me ! 

Ism.  I  woVt,  i'faith,  ne'er  move  it 
Any  more;  for  by  this  good  light,  I  wo'DOt! 

Leuc,  This  is  an  ill  time  to  he  thus  unrolj; 
Ismenus,  you  must  leave  me. 

Ism,  Yes,  if  you  can 
Beat  me  away;  else  tlie  gods  refuse  me. 
If  j  will  leave  you  till  I  see  more  reason! 
You  sliaVt  undo  yourself. 

Leuc,  But  why  wilt  not  leave  me? 

Ism,  Why,  I  will  tell  you,  because  wbe» 

you  are  gone, 
Then— Life,  if  I  have  not  forgot  mjr  reasou, 
Hell  take  me !  you  put  me  out  of  patienceso. 
Oh!  marry,  when  you  are  gone,  iheawill 

your  mother  [my  ^f^^t 

— A  pox  confound  her— ^she  ne'er  comes  in 
But  sne  spoils  my  memory  too.    There  ait  * 

hundred  reasons. 

Leuc,  But  shew  me  on«. 

Ism.  Shew  you(  what' a  stir  liere  is! 
Why,  I  will  shew  yoo:  do  you  ihink— well^ 

well,  PTis  in  vain, 

I  know  what  I  know ;  I  pray  c«»c,  coitoe! 
But  I  am  sure— Devils  take  fen !  what  do  I 

meddle  with  them  ? 
Y'ou  know  yourself— Soul,  I  tlank  I  am- 
is there  any  man  i'th*  world — /^  if  you  koew 

not  this  [no  reason  I 

Already  better  than  I !    Pish,  pish,  111  gift 

Ixuc.  But  I  will  tell  thee  one,  vkhy  ihol 

shouldit  stay : 
I  have  not  one  friend^n  the  court  but  thbu, 
On  whom  I  may  be  bold  to  trust  to  seadwe 
Any  intelliceiice ;  and  if  tho«  lov'st  me, 
Thou  wilt  do  this ;  thoa  need'st  not  fear  to 

stay, 
For  there  are  new-come  proclamatioos  out^ 
Where  all  are  pardon'd  but  myself 

Ism,  Tis  true ; 
And  i*th'same  proclamation  your  fine «itcr 
Urania,  whom  you  u^d  so  kindly,  is  p^T 
Apparent  to  the  crown.  [dtkfl'd  b» 


^^  You  mm/  kiil youriMther,  and  nier  qffhtd  your  father,  an  hone$t 
iSoQt.  Both  sense  and  measure  re<|uic«  the  eiaeiidatiou*       .    SoMtd, 
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Leut.  What  iio^y  iboii  may*st  stay  at  borne 
tridioat  danger? 

IflR.  Danger?  haag  danger!  whatteDjov 
me  of  danger? 

Lmc.  Why,  if  tiiOa  wilt  not  do%  I  tiiink 
tbou  dar^st  not.  [n^  you  are 

hnu  I  dare  not?  If  you  speak  of  it  in  ear- 
A  boy.  [do't. 

Lesc.  WcHy  siTy  if  yon  dare,  let  me  seeyou 
Im,  Whr,  so  you  shall;  I  will  stay. 
Ltuc  Why,  God-«-inercy — 
ism.  You  know  I  love  you  but  too  well ! 


Xmc  Now  take  these  £em  directioiiS)  and 

farewell! 
Send  to  me  by  the  wanes!  waws  thou  cansts 
I  hare  a  soul  tells  me  we  shaU  meet  often. 
The  gods  ]>rotect  thee! 

Lm.  PojL  o^  myself  for  an  asSy 
Vm  crying  now !  God  be  with  yov !  if  I  never 
See  you  again,  why  then — I^y  get  you  gone; 
For  grief  and  anger  wo^not  let  me  know 
What  I  say.    FU  to  the  court  \ 

As  fast  as  I  can,  and  see  the  new  heir  ap* 

parent.  [JExeumU 


ACT  V. 


Enter  Urania  (in  Bmfi  Cloaths)  and  her 
Maid. 

Urania.  1X7 HAT,  hast  thou  found  him? 

^  ^    Moid.  Madam,  he's  coming  in. 

Ura.  Gods  bless  my  brother,  wheresoe'er 

be  is! 
And  I  beseech  you  keep  me  fro'  the  bed ' 
Of  any  naughty  tyrant,  whom  my  mother 
Would  ha' me  have  to  wrong  him. 

Enter  Ismenta. 

Im.  What  would  her  new  grace  have  with 

me? 

Ura,  Leave  us  awhile.   My  lord  Ismenus, 
[Exit  Maid. 
I  firay,  for  the  love  of  Heav'n  and  God, 
That  you  would  tell  me  one  thing,  which  I 
iTou  can  do  weel.  [know 

Jm,  Where's  her  fain  grace?  [you  mock; 

Ura,  Yoa  know  me  weel  inougn,  but  that 
Vm  she  mysen. 

Im,  Ood  bless  him  that  shall  be  [soon, 
Thy  husband !  if  thou  wear'st  breeches  thus 
Thou'lt  be  as  impudent  us  thy  mother. 

Ura.  But  will  you 
Tell  me  this  one  thing? 

Itm.  What  is  it?  if  it 
Be  no  great  matter  whether  I  do  or  no. 
Perhaps  I  will. 

Ura.  Yes,  faith,  'tis  matter. 

Ian,  And  what  is*t  ? 

Ura.  i  pray  you,  let  me  know  where  the 
,    prince  my  brother  is. 

Ira.  I'faith,  you  shan  be  faan^  first ! 
Is  your  mother  so  foolish  to  think  your  good 
Can  s\h  it  out  of  me  ?  [grace 

Ura.  If  you  have  any  mercy 
Led  in  you  to  a  podr  wench,  teH  me ! 

Im.  Why,  [for  this, 

Wouldst  not  thou  have  thy  brains  beat  out 
^0  follow  thy  mother's  steps  so  young? 

Urom  But  believe  roe,  she  knows  none  of 

Im.  Believe  you?  [this. 

Why  do  you  thmk  I  never  had  witsf 


Or  that  I  am  run  outof  them  f  How  should  it 
Belong  to  voo  to  know,  if  I  could  tell? 

Ura.  Why,  I  will  tell  you;  and  if  I  speak 

fai^. 
Let  the  de'il  ha*  me !  Yooder's  a  bad  maa. 
Come  from  a  jtayrant  to  my  mother,  and 

what  name 
They  ha'  for  him,  good  fUth,  I  eanliot  telL 

urn.  An  ambassador?  [A^"^y» 

Ura.  That's  it:  but  he  w«ttk}  cany  me 
And  have  me  marry  his  master;  andlllday* 
Ere  I  will  ha'  him. 

Ism.  But  what*^  this  to  knowti^; 
Where  the  prince  is?  [does 

Ura.  Yes;  for  ye  kiiow  all  my  mother 
Agen  the  prince,  is  bat  to  ma  me  great 

Ism.  Pray  (I  know  that  too  wdl),  what 

Ura.  Why,  [tlien? 

I  would  go  to  the  good  marquis  my  brother. 
And  put  myself  into  his  hai^  tliat  so 
He  may  preserve  himself..        [ther  in  thee^ 

hm.  Oh,  that  thou  hadst  no  seed  of  thy  mo- 
And  couldst  mean  tins  now ! 

Ura.  Why,  ifethldo; 
'Would  I  might  never  stir  more  if  I  do  not ! 

Ism.  I  shtUl  prove  a  ridiculous  fool,  I'll  bt 

damn'd  else: 
Hang  me,  if  I  don't  half  believe  thee! 

Ura,  By  my  troth, 
You  may.  [aia  fbr't^ 

Ism.  By  ray  troth,  I  do!  I  know  Fm  as 
But  I  can^  help  it. 

Ura.  And  won  you  tell  me  they  ? 

Ism,  Yes,  faith  vriU  I,  or  any  thing  else 

i'th'  worid; 
For  I  think  thou  art  as  good  a  creature  at 
Ever  was  bom. 

Ura.  But  ail  go  i'this  fad's  repard; 
But  you  roun  help  me  to  silver. 

Ism.  Help  thee?  why,  the  pox  take  him 
That  will  not  help  thee  to  any  thing  i'thf 

world  ?  X*'*"^  ^®^  • 

ril  help  thee  to  moncv,  and  In  do't  pre^ ' 
And  yet^-Soul;  if  youebouldplay  thetcurvy 

hanotry,  ; 
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The  little  poctiy  bs^g«g<l  nofir)  and  coxen  fiie^ 
What  then? 

Ura,  Wb^,  an  I  do^  ?rould  I  might  ne'er 
See  day  again ! 

hm.  Nay,  by  this  light,  I  do  not  think 
Thou  wilt:  ru  ppetentiy  provide  thee  . 
Money  and  a  letter.  [Exit, 

Ura.  Ay,  but  I'll  ne'er  deliver  it. 
When  I  liave  found  my  brother,  *I  will  beg 
To  serve  him ;  hut  he  sliall  ne'er  know  who 

I  am; 
For  he  must  hate  me  then  for  my  bad  mother : 
111  say  I  am  a  country  lad  that  want  a  service, 
And  have  straid  on  him  by  chance,  lest  he 

disiipvef  me. 
I  know  I  mutt  not  live  long,   but  that  taime 
I  ha^to  spend,  shall  be  in  serving  him.  [away, 
And  tlio   my  mother  seek  to  take  his  life 
In  ai  day^'  my  brother  shall  be  taught ' 
That  I  was  ever  good^  tho'  she  were  naught. 

[Exit. 

Enter  Bacha  and  Timantils  ;  Badfttt  reading 
a  Letter, 

Bacha.  Run  away?  the  devil  be  her  g<(ide ! 

Tim.  Faith,  she's  gOne  ! 
There  is  a  letter;  t  found  it  in  her  pocket. 
'Would  I  were  with  her!  she's  a  handsome 

lady;  **  [her 

A  plaguft  upon  my  bashfulness!  I  had  bobb'd 
JiQng  figo  eke.  [after  all 

BocAa.  What  a  base  whore  is  this,  that. 
My  ways  for  her  advancement^  should  so 

poorly 
Make  virtue  her  undoer,  and  ohusc  this  time, 
The  king  being  deadly  sick,  and  t  intending 
A  present  marriage  with  some  foreign  prince. 
To 'Strengthen  and  secure  myself!  She  writes 

here. 
Like  a  wise  gentlewoman,  she  will  not  stay ; 
And  the  exainpfe  of  her  dear  brother  makes 

her 
Fear  herself  ^^  to  whom  she  means  to  fly. 

Tim.  Why,  who  can  help  it  ?       [thy  end, 

Bacha,  Now  poverty  and  lechery,  which  is 
Rot  thee,  where'er  thou  goest,  with  all  thy 

Hoodness !  [were  of  brass! 

Tim.  By'r  lady,  they'll  brmse  her,  an  slie 
Fm  sure  they'll  break  stone  walls :  I've  had 

experience  [rate. 

0'  tliem  both,  and  they  have  made  me  defpe- 
But  there's  a  messenger,  madam,  come  from 

the  prii^ 
With  a  leAbr  to  Ismenus,  who  by  him 
Returns  an  answer. 

Bacha.  This  comes  as  pat  as  wishes : 
Thou  ^alt  presently  away,  Timantus. 

Ihn.  Whither,  madam  ?  [senger  for  guide ! 

Bacha.  To  the  prince;   and  take  the  mes- 


Tm.  What  rfiaU  I  dq  there?  I  have  doK 

too  much  f  scape 

Mischief  to  be  believ'd  ag^in;  or,  indeedy  to 

With  my  head  on  my  back,  if  I  be  once  knoTvn. 

BackM.  Thou'rt  a  weak  shallow  fool!  Get 

thee  a  disguise ;  [have  a  letter 

And  withal,  wlien  thou  com'st  before  him, 

Feign'd  to  deliver  him ;  and  then,  as  tliou 

Flast  ever  hope  of  goodness  by  me,  or  afterme,* 

Strike  one  home  stroke^  that  shall  not  need 

another !  ffallebt  off, 

Dar>t  thou?  speak!  dar'st  thou?    If  diou 

Go  be  a  rogue  again,  and  lie  and  pandar 

To  procure  thy  meat!   Dar'st  thou?  speak 

to  me !     .  [dead, 

Tim.  Sure  I  shall  n^ver  walk  when  I  am 

I  have  no  spirit.     Madam,  I'll  be  drunk, 

But  (  will  (to  it;  tliat  is  all  my  refuge.  [£xif. 

Botha.  /Vway !  no  more !  Then  I  will  raise 

an  army  [and  power 

Whilst  the  king  yet  lives,  if  all  the  meaoi 

I  have  can  do  it ;  I  can't  telL 

Enter  Ismenu$  and  ihe  three  Lords. 

Ism.  Are  you  inventing  still?  welleas^ 

your  studies. 

Bacha.  Why,  how  now,  saucy  lords? 

Ism.  Nay,  1^11  shake  you!  yes,  devil,  I  will 

shake  you ! 

Bacha.  Do  not  you  know  me,  lords? 

Ifisus.  Yes,  deadly  sin,   we  know  you: 

'would  we  did  not !  [upon  thee ! 

Ism.  Do  you  hear,  whore  ?  a  plague  o'6o4 
The  duke  is  dead. 

Bacha.  Dead? 

hm.  Ay,  firian,  he 

Wildfire  and  brimstone  take  theel  Goa^ 
Is  dead,  and  past  those  miseries,  which  thoSf 
Thou  salt  infection  iike,likea  disease  ptwertf 
Flungest  upon  his  head.  Dost  thou  hear?  AH 
Not  more  respect  to  womanhood  in  general 
Than  thee,  because  I  had  a  mother,  who — 
I  will  not  say  she  was  good,  she  liv^d  So  vteti 
Thy  time — I  would  have  thee,  in  vengeance 

of  [tliis  time, 

This  man,  whose  peace  is  made  in  lleav'nby 
Tied  to  a  post,  and  dried  i'th'-sun;  and  after 
Carried  about,  and  shewn  at  fairs  formooej^ 
With  a  long  story  of  the  devil  thy  fatlier, 
I'hat  taught  thee   to   be  whorish,  envious^ 

bloody. 

Bacha.  Ila,  ha,  ha !  [leap  tbee, 

Ism.  You  fleering  harlot.  Til  have  a  horse  t0 
And  tliy  base  issue  slialt  carry  suropters''. 

Come,  lords;  [where 

Brin^  her  ah)iig!    Well  to  the  prince  all, 
Her  hell-hood  shall  wait  his  censure;  and  if 

he  spare  [and  besaie; 

Thecy  fthe-goat,may  he  li#  witb  thee  agaial^ 

*^  In  ai  day;"]  i.  e.  in  one  day. 

5^  Fear  herself.]  Seward  reads.  Fear  for  herself:  but  the  text  is  good"  sense,  accordinjj  to 
'"    c  in  our  anthors'  time. 


the  idiom  prevailing  in  our  anthors'  time. 

51  Rh,.N  ^^^....  sumptersj  A  iumpi^r  hdrse^  b  th»t  wluch  tJartries  tho  provisions  ^  b^ 
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'^Act  5.] 


CUPID'S  RBVENdft. 


fSt 


leuc.  Thou't  be  d«ad  by  that  time, 

Ura,  I  should  be 
Well  tlien ;  for  yooH  not  love  me. 

Leuc.  Indeed  I  will.—  [yet  h^ 

This  is  the  prettiest  passion  that  e'er  I  felt 
Why  dost  thou  look  so  earnestly  upon  me? 

ttra*  You've  fiiir  eyes,  master. 

Leuc.  Sure  the  boy  dotes ! — 
Why  dost  tliou  sigh,  my  cliild  ? 

l}ra.  To  think  that  such  [him. 

A  fine  man  should  live,  and  no  gay  lady  love 

Leuc,  Thou  wilt  love  me  ? 

Vra,  Yes  sure,  till  I  die;  and  when 
I  am  in  Heaven,  TU  e'en  wish  for  you. 

Leuc,  And  FU  come  to  ihee,  hoy.  ^Thif 

is  a  love  \^ietpy,  t;hild; 

I  never  yet  lieard  tell  of.— Come,  thou'rt 
Go  in,  and  I'll  sit  with  thee. — Heav*n,  what 

portends  this  i  [I  t-ould 

Ura,  You're  sad,  but  I'm  not  sleepy:  'would 
Do  aught  to  make  you  merry ;  shall  1  sing? 

Leuc,  If  thou  wilt,  good  boy.    ^Vlas,  my 

bov,  that  thou 
Should  St  comfort  me,  and  art  fur  worse  than  I! 

Enter  Timantus^  dkguised* 

Vra,  La',  master,  there  is  one;  look  to 

yourself!  tp^aoc^ 

Leuc,  What  art  thou,  that  i;ito  this  diiyami 
Winch  noticing  could  iind  out  but  misery, 
Thus  boldly  step'st?  Comfort  was  never  aere; 
Here  is  vto  food,  nor  beds,  nor  any  house 
Built  by  a  better  architect  than  beasts; 
And  ere  you  get  a  dvveUing  from  ope  of  them^ 
You  must  iight  for  it :  if  you  conquer  him,  . 
He  is  your  meat ;  it  not,  you  mubt  be  his. 

Tm,  1  come  to  you  (for,  if  1  not  mistake^ 
You  are  the  prince)  trom  that  most  noble  lord 
Ismenus,  with  a  letter. 

Vra.  Alas,  I  fear 
I  shall  be  discovered  now. 

Leuc,  Now  I  leel 
Myself  the  poorest  of  all  mortal  tilings : 
Where  is  he  that  receives  such  counesiefl. 
But  he  1ms  means  to  shew  his  gratefuhse-ss 
Some  way  or  other?  I  have  none  at  alU 
I  know  not  how  to  speak  so  much  as  well 
Of  thee,  but  to  these  trees. 

Tim,  His  letter^  speak  him,  sir.  [till  I  die ! 

Vra,  Gods  keep  me  but  from  knowiiif[;  him 
Ah  me !  sure  I  cannot  live  a  day. 

[Leucippus  opening  the  letter^  the  abilsi 
Timantut  runs  at    him,  aud  Vranim 
tteps  before, 
Ohy  thou  foul  traitor?  How  do  you,  master? 

'*  Cornets.  Cupid  from  above,"]  Seward,  seeing  *  no  propriety'  in  the  comets  *  belonging 
*  to  Cupidy  places  that  direction  at  the  end  of  uiC  foregoing  scenes;  but  why  displace  tiie 
<fnie^  here,  since  he  inserts  them  on  Cupid's  other  appearances?  Wehavemiide  lUis  dunee- 
tion  like  the  former. 

'*  Cupid.  Tie  time  now^  Sfc]  This  speech,  till  Seward  very  properly  introduced  it  here, 
Wat  placed  at  the  end  of  the  play,  notwithstanding  the  direction  quoted  in  tlieiaat  note 
tood  where  it  now  does. 

it  H'f //,  I  fake  thy  tpish.}  The  measiize  and  senic  both  require  ns  to  «xpunge  tlie  I. 

•  *kvard*  . 


Mayst  thoo  lay  upon  him  some  nasty  foul 
disease,  [ditch ! — 

That  liate  still  follows,  and  his  end  a  dry 

lead,  you  corrupted  whore,  or  Fll  draw  a 
goad 

Siwll  make  you  skip;  aviray  to  the  prince  ! 
Bacha.  Ha,  ha,  na ! 

I  hope  yet  I  shall  come  too  late  to  find  him. 

[Exeunt, 

Comets^^,    Cupid  descends, 

Cupid,  The  time  now  of  my  revenge  draws 
Nor  shall  it  lessen,  as  I  am  a  god,  [near; 
With  all  the  cries  and  prayers  that  have  been. 
And  those  that  be  to  come,  tho'  they  be  in* 

finite 
In  need  and  number' ' !  [Ascends, 

Enter  Lemcippus  and  Vrania, 

Jjeue,  Alas^  poor  boy,  why  dost  thou  fol- 
low me  ?  [art. 
What  canst  thou  hope  for  ?  I  am  poor  as  thou 
Vra,  In  good  feth,  I  shall  be  weel  and  rich 
enough 
Jf  you  will  love  me,  and  not  put  me  from  yon ! 
Leuc,  Why  dost  thou  chuse  out  me,  boy, 
to  undo  thee  ^ 
Alas,  for  pity,  take  another  master. 
That  may  be  able  to  deserve  thy  love    [not. 
In  breedmg  tliee  hereafter!  me  thouknowest 
More  than  my  misery;  and  therefore  canst 
not                                                      [able. 
Look  for  fe^ards  at  my  hands :  'would  I  were 
tiy  pretty  knave,  to  do  thee  any  kindness ! 
Truly,  good  boy,  I  would,  upon  my  feith; 
Thy  hatpiless  innocence  moves  me  at  heart. 
Wilt  thou  go  save  thyself?    Why  dost  thou 
Alas,  I  do  not  chide  thee.                  [weep  ? 
C/r/i.  I  cannot  tell;       .                   [more^ 
If  I  go  fronn  you,  sir,  I  shall  ne'er  draw  day 
Pray,  if  yoo  can  (I  will  be  true  to  yon), 
Let  me  wait  on  you !  If  I  were  a  man, 
I  would  figlit  for  you:  sure  you  have  some 
I  would  slay  'em.                          [iil-willers ; 
Leuc,  Such  harmless  souls  are  ever  pro- 
phets,                                          [me  still: 
Well,  take  thy  wish'*;  thou  shalt  he  with 
But,  prithee  eat,  my  good  boy!  thou  wil(  die. 
My  child,  if  thou  iast  one  day  more;  these 

four  days  • 
Th'  hast  tasted  nothing :  go  into  the  caxre, 
And  eat;  thou  shalt  find  something  for  thee. 
To  bring  thy  blood  again,  and  thy  fiiir  colour. 
Vra,  I  cannot  eat,  God  thank  you !  but 
To-morrow.  [I'll  eat 
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CUPa)*8  EB^^SNGE. 


[Act  5^ 


Levfi.  How  doiit  Ihmi,  njr  obiU  ?— Alas! 

look  on  this; 
It  may  make  thoe  repenUmt^  to  behold 
"Those  innocent  drops  that  thoa  hast  dnwn 

from  thence. 

Ura.  ni'is  nothing,  sir,  an  you  be  well. 

Tim.  Oily  pardon  me ! 
Know  you  roe  now,  sir? 

Leuc,  How  couidst  thou  find  me  out? 

Tun,  We  intercepted 
A  letter  from  Ismenusy  and  the  bearer 
Directed  me. 

Leuc,  Stand  up,  Timantus,  boldly ! 
The  world  conceives  that  thou  art  guilty 
Of  divers  treasons  to  the  state  and  me : 
But  oil,  far  be  it  from  the  innocence 
OF  a  just  man,  to  give  a  traitor  death 
Without  a  trial !  Here  the  country  is  not 
%o  purge  thee  or  condenm  thee^^j  there- 
fore take 
A  nobler  trial  than  thou  dost  deaenre, 
Katber  than  none  at  all :  here  I  accuse  thee. 
Before  the  face  of  iieav*n,  to  be  a  traitor 
Both  to  the  duke  my  father  and  to  me, 
And  the  whole  land.    Speak !  is  it  so,  or  no? 

Tim.  Tis  true,  sir:  pardon  me! 

Leuc,  Take  heed,  Timantus, 
How  thou  dost  cast  away  thyself!  I  must 
Proceed  to  ex*)cution  h«^y  [or  no  ? 

][f  thou  confess  it :  speak  once  agam !  i^t  so,  ' 

2^  I  am  not  gudty,  sir. 

Leuc  Oods  and  thy  sword 
Acquit  thee!  here  it  is.  [Givet  kim  hu 

2im.  1*11  not  use  any  violence 
Against  your  highness. 

Leuc.  At  thy  peril  then ! 
Forthis  must  be  tjhy  trial;  and  from  henceforth 
Jjook  to  thyself! 

[Timantu^   draws  Jus  sword^  they  fig^y 
Timantusfalts, 

Tim.  I  do  bea^ech  you,  sir, 
Xet  me  not  fight. 

Leuc,  Up,  up  again,  Timantus! 
There  is  no  way  out  tliis,  believe  me.  Now  if— 
Fy,  fy,  Timantus!  is  there  no  usage  can 
Recover  thee  from  baseness!  Wert  thou  longer 
To  converse  with  men,  I'd  have  chid  thee 
J)e  all  thy  faults  forgiven !  [for  this. 

Thn,  Oil,  spari?  n^  si]r!  I  ^m  not  fit  for 

death. 

Xeior.  [  tiiink  thou  art  not ;  yet  trust  me, 

fitter  than 
For  life.   Yet  teU  me,  ere  thy  breath  be  gpne, 
Know'st  of  any  other  plots  against  me  f 

Thn,  Of  none. 

Leuc,  What  course  wouldst  thou  have 
taken,  when  thou  hadst  kill'd  me  ? 

Tim.  I  would  have  ta*en  your  page,  and 
married  her. 

Leuc.  What  page?  [Urania ^oon$, 

Tim,  Your  boy  there —  rP«^« 


Ltuc,  Is  he  &ll'a  jnad  in  death?  whftt 

does  he  mean  ?  [dost  thoa? 

Some  good  god  help  me  at  the  worst!  How 
Let  not  thy  misery  vex  me;  tliou  sbalt  have 
What  thy  poor  heart  can  wish :  I  am  a 

phnce^ 
And  I  will  keep  thee  in  the  gayest  cloatbs, 
And  the  finest  things,  that  ever  p  retty  bov 
Had  given  him. 

Vra.  I  know  you  well  enough. 
Feth,  I  amdyio^;  and  now  you  know  ail  too. 

Leuc,  But  stir  up  thyself:  look  what  a 

jewel  here  is, 
See  how  it  glisters !  what  a  pretty  show 
Will  this  make  in  thy  little  ear!  ha,  speak! 
Eat  but  a  bit,  and  take  it. 

Ura,  Do  you  not  £now  me?     [well  said; 

Leuc,  I  prithee  mind  thy  health !  whjf,  tbai'i  ^ 
My  eood  boy,  smile  still. 

ifra,  I  shall  smile  'till  death. 
An  I  see  you!  I  am  Urania, 
Your  sister-in-law. 

Jjskc.  Uow! 

l/ro.  I  am  Urania.  [tlieewell: 

Leuc.  Oulness  did  sei«e  me!  now  I  koop 
Alas,  why  cam'st  t))ou  hither? 

lira,  l-eth,  for  love : 
I  would  not  let  joa  know  'till  I  was  dyiog; 
For  you  could  not  love  me,  my  mother  was 
So  naught. 

Leuc,  I  will  love  thee,  or  any  thii^! 
What,  wilt  thou  leave  me  as  soon  as  I  know 

thee? 
Speak  one  woid  to  me!  Alas,  ahe*s  past  it! 
She  will  never  speak  more. — 
What  noise  is  that?  it  is  no  matter  who 

Enler  hmcnue  with  the  Lords, 

Comes  on  me  now. — What  worse  than  mad 

are  jK>u, 
That  seek  out  sorrows?  if  you  love  delights^ 
Becone  from  hence! 

hm.  Sir,  for  you  we  come,  [soffer^d 

As  soldiers  to  revenge  the  wrongs  you'w 
Under  this  naughty  creature :  what  shall  be 
Say ;  I  am  ready.  [done  with  ba? 

Leuc,  Leave  her  to  Heav'o,  brave  cousin! 
They  shall  tell  her  bow  sh'has  sinn'd  against 

'em;  [bk)od. 

My  hand  shall  ne*er  be  stain'd  with  such  base 
Live,  wicked  mother!  that  reverend  title  be 
Your  pardon !  for  I'll  use  no  extremity 
Against  you,  but  leave  you  to  Ueav'n. 

Bacha.  Hell  take  you  all!  or,  it  there  bea 

/>lace 
torment  that  exceeds  that,  getyou  thither! 
And  'till  the  devils  have  jou,  may  yoos  liva 
Be  one  coutinu'dplaeue,  and  such  a  one 
That  knows  no  fneiios  i 


nor  ending!  may  all 


ages 


That  shall  succeed  cune  you,  as  I  d^*  and 


^^  To  purge  thee  or  condemn  thee;  therefore 

A  nobler  trial  than  thou  dost  deserve']  Here  i|  verb  19  evidently  1^  ooti  being  ttp^J 
necessary  to  the  sense  and  measure,       Seward^ 
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Act  5.] 


CUPID'S  REVENGE. 


385 


If  it  De  possible,  I  ask  it  Heav'n, 
That  your  base' issues  may  be  ever  monsters. 
That  must,  for  shame  of  nature  and  suc- 
cession, [to  poison  you  ^* ! 
Bedrown'd  like  dogs!  'Would  I  had  breath 

Leuc.  Would  you  had  love  within  you, 

afad  such  grief 
As  might  become  a  mother!  Look  you  there ! 
Know  you  that  face  ?  that  wa.s  Urania : 
These  are  the  fruits  of  those  unhappy  mothers, 
That  labour  with  such  horrid  births  as  you  do ! 
If  you  can  weep,  there's  cause;  poor  innocent, 
Your  wickedness  )ias  kill'd  her:  Til  weep  for 

you. 

Ism.  Monstrous  woman ! 
Mars  would  weep  at  this,  and  yet  she  cannot. 

Leuc.  Here  lies  your  minion  too,  slain  by 

my  hand : 
I  will  not  say  you  are  the  cause ;  yet  certain, 
I  know  you  were  to  blame :  the  gods  forgive 

you! 

Ism.  See,  she  stands  as  if  she  were  inventing 
♦  Some  new  destruction  for  the  world. 

Zfttc.  Ismenus, 
Thou'rt  welcome  yet  to  my  sad  company. 

Im.  I  come  to  make  you  soiflewbat  sadder, 

sir.  [already. 

leuc.  You  cannot;  I  am  at  the   height 

Ism.  Your  father's  dead ! 

Letic.  I  thought  so;  Heav'n  be  v\ith  him! 
Oh, woman,  woman,  weep  now  or  never!  thou 
Hast  made  more  sorrows  than  weVe  eyes  to 

utter. 

Ba-ha.  Now  let  Heav'n  fall!  I'm  at  the 

worst  of  evils ; 
A  thing  so  miserably  wretched,  tl<at 
EvVy  thing,  the  last  of  human  comforts,  hath 

left  me  r 
I  will  not  be  so  base  and  cold  to  live. 
And  wait  the  mercies  of  these  men  I  hate : 
No,  it  is  just  I  die,  since  fortune  hath  left  me. 
My  steep    descent  attends    me^^:    hand, 

strike  thou  home ! 
I've  soul  enough  to  guide ;  and  let  all  know, 


'As  I  stood  a  queen,  the  same  Fll  fall. 
And  one  with  me! 

[Stabs  the  Prince,  then  herself. 

Leuc.  Oh! 

Ism.  How  do  you,  sir  ?  [here. 

Leuc.  Nearer  my  health  than  I  think  any 
My  tongue  begins  to  falter :  what  is  man  ? 
Or  who  would  be  one,  when  he  sees  a  poor 
Weak  woman  can  in  an  instant  make  him  * 

Dor,  She's  dead  already.  [none  } 

Ism.  Let  her  be  damn'd 
Already,  as  she  is!  Post  all  for  surgeons! 

Leuc.  Let  not  a  man  stir !  for  I  ahi  but  dead. 
I've  some  few  words  which  I  would  have  you 

hear,  ['em: 

And  am  afraid  I  shall  want  breath  to  speak 
First  to  you,  my  lords?  you  know  Ismenus  is 
Undoubted  heir  of  Lycia^*;  I  do  beseech 

you  all. 
When  I  am  dead,  to  shew  your  duties  to  bim« 

Lords.  We  vow  to  do't. 

Leuc.  I  thank  you.    Next  to  you. 
Cousin  Ismenus,  that  shall  be  the  duke,' 
I  pray  you  let  the  broken  images'' 
Of  Cupid  be  re-edified!  I  know 
All  this  is  done  by  him. 

Ism.  It  shall  be  so.  [in-law 

Leuc.  Last,  I  beseech  you  that  my  mother- 
May  have  a  burial  accoraing  to —        [Dies* 

isni.  To  what,  sir? 
•    Dur.  There's  a  full  point!  [burial 

Ism.  I  will  interpret  for  him :  she  shall  have 
According  to  her  own  deserts,  with  dogs! 

Dor.  I  would  your  majesty  would  haste 
Of  the  people.  [for  settling 

Ism.  I'm  ready. 

j}ge.  Go ;  and  let  the  trumpets  sound 
Some  mournful  thing,  whilst  we  convey  the 

body 
Of  this  unhappy  prince  unto  the  court. 
And  of  that  vn  tuous  virgin  to  a  grave ! 
But  drag  her  to  a  ditch,  where  let  her  lie. 
Accursed,  whilst  one  man  has  a  menlory! 

[Exeuntm 


^^  Would  I  had  breath  to  poison  you,]  Some  editions  (Seward*s  among  the  number)  read^ 

Would  1  had  breath  to  please  you. 
*^  My  step  descent  attends  me.']  Corrected  in  1750. 
**  Undoubtedly  heir.]  Varied  by  Sew£u;d. 
'*  I  pray  you  lei  the  broken  image  of  Cupid.]  Altered  in  1750. 


In  the  course  of  Mr.  Seward's  notes  on  this  play,  he  remarks,  that  *  Had  tliis  whole  plot, 
'  a  father  marrying  his  son's  whore,  the  son's  penitence  and  distress,  and  her  plots  for  his 
'  destruction,  been  wrought  into  a  tragedy,  without  the  idle  machinery  of  Cupid  and  his 
'  Revpnge,  it  would  have  afforded  sufficient  matter  to  such  geniuses  as  our  authors:'  and 
afterwaras  s^^ys,  *  I  cannot  take  leave  of  this  play  without  again  regretting  the  farcical  inter- 

*  mixture  of  the  machinery  of  Cupid,  from  whence  it  takes  it^  name.    Without  this,  and  die 
'  ridiculous  death  of  the  princess,^  what  a  noble  tragedy  would  our  authors  have  left  us!  The 

*  character  of  the  king,  from  his  ridiculous  dotage  on  his  children,  to  a  still  more  ridiculous 
'dotage  on  a  wanton  wife;  thejmisfortunes  of  a  virtuous  young  prince,  from  taking  one 

*  vicious  step,  and  endeavouring  to  conceal  it  by  a  falsity,  are  finely  describ'd ;  but  how  is 
'  the  just  moral  arising  from  thence  spoil'd,  by  making  this  only  Cupid's  Revenge.'^ 

In  our  opinion,  the  plot  and  the  machinery  are  equally  ridiculous;  and  we  cannot  avoid  ex* 

pressing  our  conceniy  that  so  much  admirable  poetry  should  be  bestowed  on  so  absurd  a  drama. 

VOL.  m.  3D  ^     THE 
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THE  TWO  NOBXE  KINSMEN, 


This  Plaj  was  first  printed  in  qaarto,  anno  1634,  under  the  foQowing  tide:  ^TbeTwoNobla 

*  Kinsmen:  presented  at  the  Blackfriers  by  the  Kings  Maiesties  Semints,  ^ith  great  ap- 

*  planse:  written  by  the  memorable  Worthies  of  their  timei  Mr.  John  Fletcher^  and 
'  Mr.  William  Shakspeare,  Gent.;*  and  has  always  been  received  as  the  prodnction  of 
those  Poets.  In  the  year  1668,  it  was  altered  by  Sir  William  Davenant,  who  gave  it  the 
title  of  The  Rivab ;  when  it  appears  to  have  been  acted  with  great  success. 


PROLOGUE. 


*  [Flourish. 

New  plays  and  maidenheads  are  near  a-kin; 
Much  followed  both,  for  both  much  money 

If  they  stand  sound,  and  well:  and  a  good 

play 
(Whose  modest  scenes  blush  on  his  marriage- 

day. 
And  shake  to  lose  his  honour)  is  like  her 
That  after  holy  tie,  and  first  night's  stir, 
Yet  still  is  modesty,  and  still  retains  [pains. 
More  of  the  maid  to  sight,  than  husband's 
We  pray  our  play  may  be  so;  for  Fm  sure 
It  has  a  noble  breeder,  and  a  pure, 
A  learned,  and  a  poet  never  went 
More  famous  veftwixt  Po,  and  silver  Trent  s 
Chaucer  (of  all  admir'd)  the  story  gives ; 
There  constant  to  eternity  it  lives! 
If  we  let  fiiU  the  nobleness  of  this, 
And  the  first  sound  this  child  hear  be  a  hiss, 


How  will  it  shake  the  bones  of  that  good  man. 
And  make  him  cry  from  under-ground,  'Oh, 

fiin 
'  From  me  the  witless  chaff  of  such  a  writer, 
*  That  blasts  my  bays,  and  my  fam'd  works 
«  make  lighter  [bring; 

«  Than  Robin  Hood!'    Tliis  is  the  fear  we 
For,  to  say  truth,  it  were  an  endl^  thing. 
And  too  ambitious,  to  aspire  to  hftn. 
Weak  as  we  are,  and  almost  breathless  swim. 
In  this  deep  water,  do  but  you  hold  out 
Your  helping  hands,  and  we  shall  Uck  about! 
And  sometliing  do  to  save  us,  you  shall  bear 
Scenes,  tho'  below  bis  art,  may  yet  appear 
Worth  two  hours*  traveL  To  his  bones  sweet 

sleep  I 
Content  to  you !— If  this  play  do  not  keep 
A  little  dull  time  from  us,  we  perceive 
Our  losses  fall  so  thicki  we  must  needs  leave. 


PERSONS  RfePRESENTED*. 


Men. 

Theseus,  Duke  qf  Athens, 

Palamon,  )The  Two  Noble  Kinsmen,  in 

Arcite,     >      love  with  Emilia, 

Peritbous,  an  Athenian  General, 

Valerius,  a  Theban  Nobleman, 

Three  valiant  Knights. 

Herald. 

Jailor* 

Wooer. 


Gerrold,  a  Schoolmaster, 

A  Taborery  Omntrymen^  Soldiers,  ifU 

Women. 

IIippoLiTA,  ^ride  to  Theseuu 

Emilia,  her  Sister, 

Three  Queens. 

Jailor's  Dattghteb,  in  lave  with  PalamoM* 

Servant  to  Emilia, 

Nymphs,  Wenches,  S^c* 


■  Hymen  has  hitherto  stood  as  a  personage  of  this  drama,  and  even  the  first:  as  he  only 
appears  in  the  dumb-show,  we  have  expunged  the  name.  The  Wooer,  though  a  character 
of  some  consideration,  has  always  been  omitted;  and  so  has  Valerius,  _ 
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ACT   I. 


SCENE  L 

Enter  Hj/tnen  with  a  Torch  burning  ;  a  Boy, 
in  a  white  Robe,  before,  singing,  and  strew^ 
ing  Flowers ;  after  Hymen,  a  Nyrnph,  enr 
compassed  in  her  Tresses,  bearing  a  wheaten 
Garland;  then  Theseus,  between  two  other 
Nymphs,  with  wheaten  Clutplets  on  their 
Heads  ;  then  Hippolita,  led  by  Ferithous^, 
and  ajiother  holding  a  Garland  over  her 
Head,  her  Tresses  ukewise  hanging ;  after 
her,  Emilia,  holding  up  her  Train. 

SONG. 

"OOSES,  their  sharp  spines  being  gone, 
•"^    Not  royal  in  their  smells  alone, 

But  in  their  hue ; 
Maiden-pinks,  of  (>dour  faint. 
Daisies  smell-Less,  yet  most  quaint, 

And  sweet  thime  true. 

Primrose,  first-born  child  of  Ver, 
Merrv  spring-time's  harbinger. 

With  her  beUs  dim ; 
Oxlips  in  their  cradles  m)wing, 
Marigolds  on  death-beds  blowing,  * 

Lark-heels  trim. 

Ail,  dear  Nature's  children  sweet. 
Lye  Yore  bride  and  bridegroom's  feet, 

"  Blessing  their  sense !  [St rew  flowers. 

Not  an  angel  of  the  air^, 
Bird  melodious,  or  bird  fair. 
Be  absent  hence ! 

The  crow,  the  slanderous  cuckoo,  nor 
The  boding  raven^  nor  chough  hoar^, 


Nor  chattering  pie, 
May  on  our  bridehouse  perch  or  sing, 
Or  with  them  any  discord  bring, 

But  from  it  fly ! 

Enter  three  Qiieens,  in  black,  with  tals 
stained,  with  imperial  Crowns,  The  first 
Queen  falls  down  at  the  foot  (f  Theseus; 
the  second  falls  down  at  the  foot  of  Hip- 
poUta ;  the  third  before  EmiUa, 

1  Queen,  For  pity's  sake,  and  true  geiH 
Ilear  and  respect  me!  [tility's, 

2  Queen.  For  your  mother's  sake. 

And  as  you  wish  your  womb  may  thrive  widi 
Hear  and  respect  roe !  [fair  ones, 

3  Queen,  Now  for  the  love  of  him  wlioni 
Jove  hath  mark*d 

The  honour  of  your  bed,  and  for  the  sake 
Of  clear  virginity,  be  advocate 
For  us,  and  our  distresses !  This  good  deed 
Shall  raze  you  out  o'th' book  of  trespasses 
All  you  are  set  down  there. 

Thes.  Sad  lady,  rise ! 

Hip.  Stand  up  ! 

Emi.  No  knees  to  me!    What  woman  I 
May  sled  tliat  is  distressed,  does  bind  me  to 

her.  [for  ail. 

Thes.  What's  your  request?    Deliver  you 

1  Queen.   We  are   three   queens,   whose 

sovereigns  fell  before 
The  wrath  of  cruel  Creon ;  who  cndur'd 
The  beaks  of  r.i'  ens,  talons  of  the  kites, 
And  pecks  of  crows,  in    the  foul  fields  of 

Thebes. 
He  will  not  sufler  us  to  burn  their  bones, 
To  urn  their  ashes,  nor  to  take  th'  offence 


*  Then  Hippolita  the  bride,  led  by  Theseus.]  Mr.  Theolmld  very  justly  changed  TheseuM 
here  to  Ptrithous.  Seward, 

3  ^0*  an  angel  of  the  air,]  Mr.  Theobald  was  very  fond  of  a  change  here,  which  I  can  by 
no  means  admit;  as  he  happened  not  to  see  the  authors'  design  in  applying  tlie  word  un^el 
to  binis,  he  would  read  augel,  from  the  Italian  augello,  a  bird.     But  beside  the  o^ijectToa 
there  is  to  admitting  words  of  foreign  extraction  without  authority  into  the  text  (a  thiog  bj 
no  means  justifiable),  there  would  be  a  needless  tautology , 
Not  an  augel  or  bird  of  the  air. 
Bird  melodious,  or  bird  fair. 
Several  birds  too  are  excluded  in  the  next^ stanza,  which  renders  augel  improper,  whereas 
mngel  very  beautifully  expresses  the  birds  of  melody  and  good  omen.  Seward, 

*  The  boding  raven,  nor  clough  he 

Nor  chat  f  ring  pie.]  Clough  he,  which  is  the  reading  of  aH  the  editions,  is  neither  sense 
nor  rliime.  My  dictionaries  at  least  have  no  such  bird  as  clough.  Chntgh  is  Shakespeare 
and  Fletcher's  nameof  aiac/:-<iattJ,  of  which  Ray  says,  Postica  pars  capitis  cinerascit.    But 


says,  *  My  choughs 

*  chaff.'  So  that  the  chough  must  be  the  daw  or  the  rook,  which  has  often  grey  fieathers  on 
the  bead'  and  back.  See  Ray  on  Birds.  There  can  be  no  reason  to  doubt  therefore  of  our 
having  got  the  true  substantive ;  for  he  we  must  have  an  adjective  that  suits  the  chough,  and 
alsQ  rhimes  to  nor;  hoar  will  do  both,  the  cfwugh  having  greyish  feathers  on  his  liead,  fitwn 
whence  Shakespeare  calls  him  the  russet'pated  chough.  Midsummer-Night's  Dream.  Seword. 
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Of  mortal  loathsomeDest  from  the  blest  eye 
Of  holy  Phoebus,  but  infects  the  winds 
With  stench  of  our  slain  lords.    Oh,  pity, 

duke!  [sword, 

Thou  purger  of  the  earth,  draw  thy  fear'd 
That  does  good  tarns  to  th*  world ;  give  us 

the  bones 
Of  our  dead  kings,  that  we  may  chapel  them ! 
i\nd,of  tliy  boundless  goodness,  take  some  note 
That  for  our  crowned  heads  we  Imve  no  roof 
Save  this,  which  is  the  lion's  and  the  bear*s, 
And  vault  to  every  thing ! 

Thes.  Pray  you  kneel  not !  [suffered 

I  was  transported  with  your  speech,  and 
Your  knees  to  wrong  themselves.     I've  henrd 

the  fortunes  [lamenting 

Of  your  dead  lords,  which  gives  me  such 
As  wakes  my  vengeance  and  revenge  for  'em. 
King  Capaneus  was  your  lord :  the  day 
That  he  should  marry  you,  at  such  a  season 
As  now  it  is  with  me,  I  met  your  groom 
By  Mars's  altar;  you  were  that  time  fair, 
Not  Juno's  mantle  6airer  than  your  tresses. 
Nor  in  more  bounty  spread    her';  your 

wheaten  wreath  (at  you 

Was  then  nor  thresh'd,  nor  blasted;  lortune 
Dimpled  her  cheek  with  smiles;  Hercules 

our  kinsman 
(Then  weaker  than  your  eyes)  laid  by  his  club, 
He  tumbled  down  upon  his  Nemean  hide^. 
And  swore  his  sinews  thaw'd:  oh,  grief  and 

time. 
Fearful  consumers,  you  will  all  devour ! 

1  Queen,  Oh,  I  hope  some  god,  [hood, 
Some  god  hath  put  his  mercy  in  your  man- 
Whereto  he'll  infuse  power,  and  press  you 
Our  undertaker!  [fortli 

Tkes.  Oh,  no  knees,  none,  widow ! 
Unto  the  belmeted  Bellona  use  them. 
And  pray  for  me,  your  soldier. — Troubled  1 

am.  [1\tm$  tacay, 

2  Qwccn.  Honour'd  Hippolita, 

Most  dreaded  Amazonian,  that  hast  slain 


The  sdthe-tusk'd  boar ;  that,  with  thy  arm 

as  strong 
As  it  is  white,  wast  near  to  make  the  male 
To  thy  sex  captive ;  but  that  this  thy  lord 
(Bom  to  uphold  creation  in  that  honour 
First  nature  stil'd  it  in)  shrunk  thee  into 
The  bound  thou  wast  o'er-flowing,  at  ouce. 

subduing 
Thy  force,  and  thy  affection ;  soldiercss. 
That  equally  canst  poise  sternness  with  pity, 
Who  now,  I  know,  hast  much  more  power 

on  him  [strength  % 

Than  e'er  he  had  on  thee;  who  ow*st  his 
And  his  love  too,  who  is  a  servant  to 
The  tenor  of  thy  speech ;  dear  glass  of  ladies. 
Bid  him  that  we  whom  flammg  war  doth 

scorch. 
Under  the  shadow  of  his  sword  may  cool  us! 
Require  him  he  advance  it  o'er  our  heads ; 
Speak't  in  a  woman's  key,  like  snch  a  woman 
As  any  of  us  three ;  weep  ere  you  foil ; 
Lend  us  a  knee ; 

But  touch  the  ground  for  qs  no  longer  time 
Than   a    dove's  motion,  when   the   head'^ 

pluck'd  off!  [swoln. 

Tell  him,  if  lie  i' th' blood-size'd  field  lay 
Shewing  the  sun  his  teeth,  grinning  at  the 
What  you  would  do !  [moon, 

Hip,  Poor  lady,  say  no  more ! 
I  had  as  li^  trace  tins  good  action  with  you 
As  that  whereto  I'm  gomg,  and  never  yet 
Went  I  so  willing  way*.     My  lord  is  taken 
Heart-deep  with  your  distress :  let  him  con* 

sider;  , 
I'll  spesJL  anon. 

:)  Queen,  Oh,  my  petition  was 

{Kneels  to  Emilia. 
Set  down  in  ice,  which  by  hot  grief  uncandied 
Melts  into  drops;  so  sorrow  wanting  form 
Is  press'd  with  deeper  matter. 

Emi.  Pray  stand  up ; 
Your  grief  is  written  m  your  cheek. 

3  Queen,  Oh,  woe ! 


^  Not  Jund$  mantle  fairer  than  your  tresses, 

Nor  in  more  bounty  spread  her.]  The  reader  will  sec  that  her  is  prejudicial  to  the  sense 
and  measure,  and  to  be  discarded.  The  mantle  of  Juno  is  beautifully  described  in  the 
fourteenth  book  of  the  Iliad.  It  was  wrought  bv  Minerva,  and  adorned  with  variety  of 
figures ;  allegorically,  it  may  signify  the  sether  adorned  with  the  sun  and  stars  formed  by 
Minerva,  t.  e.  the  wisdom  of  the  Creator.        Seward, 

We  cannot  <  see  that  her  is  prejudicial  to  the  sense  and  measure,'  nor  that  it  ought  '  to 
*  be  discarded.'    The  construction  is  easy. 
*  Nenuan  hide^  Correctel  in  1760. 
'  Whom  t0m  Iknow  hast  much  more  power  on  him 
Than  ever  he  had  on  thee,  who  ow*st  his  strength 
And  his  love  too,  who  is  a  servant  for    - 

The  tenor  of  the  siecch,]  The  change  of  particles  and  monosyllables  frequently  destroy 
both  the  grammar  arid  sense  of  our  authors.     Whom  might  have  been  corrected  without  s 
note,  bat  what  is,  Who  is  a  servant  for  the  tenor  of  the  speech  f  The  original  probably  was, 
who  is  a  servant  to 
The  tenor  of  thy  speech ; 
«.  e.  He  who  before  conquered  thee,  is  now  obedient  to  every  word  thou  utterest.    Ow*st,  is 
the  same  «s  own'st,  in  all  the  old  writers.        Seward, 

J  and  never  yet 

Went  I  so  willing  way;]  iVe.  I  never  went  so  willing  « joumejr*        Seward, 

You 
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You  cannot  read  it  there^ ;  here  thro' my  tears. 
Like  wrinkled  pebbles  in  a  glassy  stream. 
You  may  beliold  'em!  Lady,  lady,  alack. 
He  that  will  all  the  treasure  know  o'th'  earth, 
Must  know  the  centre  too ;  he  that  will  fish 
For  my  least  minnow,  let  liim  lead  his  line 
To  catch  one  at  my  heart.    Oh,  pardon  me! 
Extremity,  that  sharpens  sundry  wi(s, 
Makes  me  a  fool. 

Emi,  Pray  you  say  nothing;  prav  you! 
Who  cannot  feel  nor  see  the  rain,  bemg  in% 
Knows  neitlier  wet  nor  dry.    If  that  you  were 
The  ground*piece  of  some  painter,  I  would 

buy  you, 
1 '  instruct  me  'gainst  a  capital  ^ef  indeed ; 
(Such  lieart-pierc'd  demonstration !)  but,  alas, 
Being  a  natural  sister  of  our  sex. 
Your  sorrow  beats  so  ardently  upon  me, 
That  it  shall  make  a  counter-reEect  'gainst 
My  brother's  heart,  and  warm  it  to  some  pity 
Tho*  it  were  made  of  stone:  pray  have  good 

comfort!  |ajot 

ITies.  Forward  to  th'  temple !  l^ve  not  out 
O'th'  sacred  ceremony. 

^  Queen.  Oli,  this  celebration 
Will  longer  last'^,  and  be  more  costly,  than 
Your  suppliants*  war!  Remember  that  your 

fame  [quickly 

Knolls  in  the  ear  o'th'  world  :  what  you  do 
Is  not  done  rashly;  your  first  thoi^t  is  more 
Than  others'  laboured  meditance;*your  pre- 
meditating 
More  than  their  actions;  but,  (oh,  Jove!) 

your  actions. 
Soon  as  they  move,  as  ospravs  do  The  fish, 
Subdue  before  they  touch:  think,  dear  duke, 

think 
What  beds  our  slain  kings  have! 

2  Queen,  What  griefs  our  beds, 
That  our  dear  lords  have  none ! 

d  Queen,  None  fit  for  th'dead: 


Those  that  with  cords,  knives,  drams",  prod' 

pitance,  [selves 

Weary  of  this  world's  light,  have  to  diem* 
Been  death's  most  horrid  agents,  human  gicaoe 
Affords  them  dost  and  shadow. 

1  Queen,  But  our  lords 
Lie  blist*ring  'fore  the  visitating  son. 
And  were  ^ood  kings,  wlien  livmg« 

The$,  It  is  true; 
And  I  will  give  you  comfort, 
To  give  your  dead  lords  graves'*  i 
The  which  to  do  must  make  some  work 

with  Creon.  [to  th'  doing" : 

1  Queen,  And  that  work  now  presents its^ 
Now  'twill  take  form ;  the  h^its  are  gone 

to*morrow ; 
Then  bootless  toil  must  recompense  itself 
With  its  own  sweat;  now  he's  secure, 
Not  dreams  we  stand  before  your  puissance, 
Rinsing  your  holy  begging'^  m  our  eyes, 
To  make  petition  clear. 

2  Queen.  Now  you  may  take  him. 
Drunk  with  his  victory. 

3  Queen,  And  his  army  full 
Of  bread  and  sloth.. 

Tfies,  Artesius,  that  best  know'st 
How  to  draw  out,  fit  to  this  enterprize 
The  prim'st  for  tliis  proceeding,  and  (be 

number 
To  carry  such  a  business;  forth  and  levy 
Our  worthiest  instruments;  whilst  we  dis* 

patch 
This  grand  act  of  our  life,  this  daring  deed 
Of  fate  in  wedlock ! 

1  Queen,  Dowagers,  take  hands! 
Let  us  be  widows  to  our  woes" !  Delay 
Commends  us  to  a  &mishing  hope. 

All.  Farewell!  [could gnef 

2  Queen.  We  come  unseasonably;  but  wbeo 
Cull  forth,  as  unpang'd  judgment  can,  fit)>'st 
For  best  soUdtation  ?  [time 


^  You  cannot  read  it  there;  there  thro"  my  tears, 

Like  wrinkPd  pebbles  in  a  glasse  stream.'\  Mr.  Sympson  and  I  change  the  second  thm 
to*  here^  as  she  evidently  points  at  her  heart,  and  so  explains  herself  in  the  sequel.    GUn^ 
fur  glasse,  Mr.  Theobald  agreed  with  us  in.        Seward. 
'"  Will  long  last.]  Corrected  in  1750. 

"  Drams  precipitance.]  Mr.  Sympson  and  I  disjoin  these  two,  the  one  expressing  poisoii, 
the  other  leaping  down  precipices.        Seward, 

Precipitance  is,  we  tnink,  rightly  disjoined  firom  drams;  but  signifies,  in  general,  the 
unhappy  precipitation  of  suicides  in  getting  rid  of  their  lives,  not  the  particular  act  of  lei^^ 
doom  precipices,  which  seems  to  us  a  ridiculous  explanation. 

'^  To  give  your  dead  lords  graves."]  As  both  the  sense  and  measure  are  somewhat  de- 
ficient,  there  is  reason  to  suspect  a  part  of  the  sentence  dropt,  perhaps  somewhat  like  tbc 
following  might  haVe  been  the  original. 

But  I  will  give  you  comfort,  and  engage 
Myself  and  pou/rs  to  give  your  dead  lords  graves.        Sewurd, 
•5  And  that  work  praentSy  fyc]  Former  editions.        Seward, 
*♦  Wrinching  our  holy  begging?]  Corrected  in  17^50. 

'^  Let  us  be  widows  to  our  woes;]  i.  e.  Let  us  continue  still  in  the  most  distressM  widow- 
hood by  the  continuance  of  our  woes.  The  expression,  tho'  not  quite  clear,  will  give  this 
sense,  which  is  certainly  a  fine  one;  and  in  such  writers  as  our  autliurs  we  must  not  alvrtjs 
expect  that  perspicuity  as  we  meet  with  in  poems  of  less  depth.  For  this  reason  I  caiuiot 
^mit  a  conjecture  of  Mr.  Sympson,  tho'  it  is  undoubtedly  an  ingenious  one ; 
Let  us  be  wedded  to  oar  woes.       Seward. 
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Thts,  Why,  good  ladies. 
This  is  a  service,  whereto  I  am  going» 
Greater  than  any  war  '^ ;  it  more  imports  me 
Than  all  the  actions  that  1  have  foregone. 
Or  fatiireiy  can  cope. 

1  Quten.  The  more  proclaiming 
Onr  suit  shall  be  neglected :  when  her  arms, 
Able  to  lock  Jove  from  a  synod,  shall 
By  warranting  mooi>-ligbt  corslet  thee,  oh, 

when  [fall 

Her  twinning  cherries'^  shall  their  sweetness 
Upon  thy  tasteful  lips,  what  wilt  thou  think 
.Of  rotten  kings,  or  blubber*d  queens?  what 

care  f  being  able 

For  what  thou  feePst  not,  what  thou  feel'st 
To  make  Mars  spurn  his  drum  ?  Oh,  if  thou 

couch 
But  one  night  with  her,  every  hour  in't  will 
TaJee-hQStnge  of  thee  for  a  hundred,  and 
Thou  shah  remember  nothing  more  tlian  w|iat 
That  banauet  bids  th^  to. 

Hip,  Tlio'  much  unlike 
You  should  be  so  transported,  as  much  sorry 
I  should  be  sucfi  a  suitor ;  yet  I  think 
IMd  I  not,  by  th'  abstaining  of  my  joy. 
Which  breecls  a  deeper  longing,  cure  their 

surfeit, 
That  craves  a  present  med'cine,  I  should  pluck 
All  ladies'  scandal  on  me :  therefore,  sir, 
As!  shall  here  make  trial  of  my  prayers. 
Either  presuming  them  to  have  some  force. 
Or  sentencing  for  ay  their  vigour  dumb, 
Ptorogue  this  business  we  are  going  about, 

and  hang 
Your  shield  afore  ytmr  heart,  about  that  neck 
Which  is  my  fee;,  and  which  I  freely  lend 
To  do  these  poor  queens  service ! 

AUQuteM.  Oh,  help  now! 
Our  c  mse  cries  for  your  knee. 

^mi.  If  you  grant  not 
My  sister  h^  petition,  in  that  force. 
With  tiiat  celerity  and  nature,  which 
She  makes  it  in,  from  henceforth  I'll  not  dare 
To  ask  you  any  thing,  nor  be  so  hardy 
Ever  to  take  a  husband. 

fhe$.  Pray  stand  up! 

^  TkkU  a  service^  wfkeretoT(mgoh*g9  ... 

Greater  than  any  was.]  War  (which  is  Theobald's  vanation^  mstead  of  a?ai,  is  a  great 
improvement  of  the  old  te»t,  and  I  verily  believe  it  the  authors  word.  The  service  I  am 
now  going  to,  (u  c.  my  marriage)  is  of  more  import  to  my  happiness  than  any  war  can 
possibly  l^.        Seward, .  ,,.,., 

«^  Her  twining  cherrktA  Theobald  oorreoted  the  spelhng  here. 

■•  Ai\d  at  the  banks  ^Anly.]  Mr.  Theobald  sent  me  a  very  probable  conjecture  upon 
this  place ;  none  of  us  being  able  to  find  in  any  geographer  such  a  name  as  Anlu  in  Greece, 
he  reads  AuliSy  the  celebrated  sea-port  between  Athens  and  Thebes.  It  would  indeed  be 
more  convincing  were  there  a  river  of  that  name,  for  I  don't  know  whether  it  be  proper,  in 
speaking  of  Calais  or  Dover  to  say,  Meet  me  at  the  banks  of  Dover.  But  Aula  being  a 
situation  so  exceedingly  proper  to  be  mention'd  here,  I  still  believe  it  the  true  word,  and 
perhaps  bankt  may  be  also  a  corruption;  it  might  have  been  At  the  gates,  or  at  the  port,  or 
at  the  back  ofAults.        Seward.  .  ^  .  j       ..    ,.  . 

«5>  ShaU  want  tiUycur  return^  The  editors  of  1750,  for  want  read  wait;  but  zva^t  seems 
cenuine'  signifying,  the  celebration  of  the  nuptials  should  remain  incomplete  till  his  retuiyi, 
as  Ferithooy  had  ratb^  accompany  Theseus  thao  stay  behind  to  be  his  proxy,  as  the  latt|r 

^""^  Sufly 


I  am  entreating  of  myself  to  do 
That  which  you  kaeel  to  have  me.    Perithous, 
Lead  on  the  bride!  Get  you  and  pray  the  god 
For  success  and  return ;  omit  not  any  tlung 
In  the  pretended  celebration.     Quetns, 
Follow  your  soldier  (as  before)  hence  you. 
And  at  tlie  banks  of  Aulis'^  meet  us  with 
The  forces  you  can  raise,  where  we  shall  find 
The  moiety  of  a  number,  for  a  business 
More  bigger  Ipok'd ! — Since  that  our  thero^ 

is  haste, 
Ifttamp  tins  kiss  upon  thyxntrrantlip; 
Sweet,  keep  it  asmy  token  I  Set  you  forward; 
For  I  will  see  you  gone. 

[Exeunt  towards  the  Temple. 
Farewell,  my  beauteous  sister  I  Peritlious, 
Keep  the  feast  full;  bate  not  an  hour  on't! 

Per,  Sir,^ 
ril  follow  you  at  heeds :  the  feast's  solemnity 
Shall  want  till  your  return  '^. 

The*.  Cousin,  I  charge  you 
Budge  not /rom  Athens;  we  shall  be  returning 
Ere  you  can  end  this  feast,  of  which  I  pray  yon 
Make  no  abatement.  Once  more,  farewell  all ! 

1  Queen.  Thus  dost  tliou  still  make  good 

the  tongue  Vth'woHd. 

^Queen,  And  eam'st  a  deity  equal  with  Mars. 

3  Queen,  If  not  above  him ;  for 
Thou  being  buimortal,  mak'st  afiiections  bend 
To  godlike,  honours ;  they  themselves,  some 
Groan  under  such  a  mastery.  [say, 

Theg,  As  we  are  men, 
Thus  should  we  do ;  bein^  sensually  subdued. 
We  lose  our  humane  title.    Good  cheer, 

ladies!  [Flourish. 

Now  turn  we  towards  your  comforts. 

[Exeunt. 
SCENE  n. 
Enter  Palamon  and  Arcite. 

Arc,  Dear  Palamon,  dearer  in  love  than 

blood, 
And  our  prime  cousin,  yet  unharden'd  in 
The  crimes  of  nature ;  let  us  leave  the  city 
Thebes,  and  the  temptings  in't,  before  we 

further 
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Arc,  Tis  not  this 
I  did  begin  to  speak  of;  this  is  virtue 
Of  no  respect  in  Tli«bes :  I  spake  of  Tbebea^ 
How  danfi;erouSy  if  we  will  keep  our  houuurs, 
It  is  for  our  residiog ;  where  ev'ry  evil 
Hath  a  good  colour;  where  ev'ry  seeming 

good's 
A  certain  evil;  where  not  to  be  ev*n  jump 
As  they  are*',  here  were  to  be  straogen 

and 
Such  things  to  be  mere  monsters. 

FaL  It  is  in  our  power 
(Unless  we  fear  that  apes  can  tutor's)  to 
Be  masters  of  our  manners :  what  need  I 
ASect  another's  eait,  which  is^not  catching 
Where  there  is  feith  ?  or  to  be  fond  upon 
Another's  way  of  speech,  when  by  mine  own 
I  may  be  reasonably  conceived ;  sav'd  too, 
Speaking  it  tnily?  Why  am  I  bound 
By  any  generous  bond  to  follow  him 
Follows  his  tailor,  haply  so  long,  until 
The  followed  make  pursuit  ?  Or  let  me  know, 
VVhy  mine  own  barber  is  unbless'd,  with  Lim 
My  poor  chin  too,  for  'tis  not  scissar'd  just 
To  such  a  favourite's  glass  ?  What  canon  is 

there 
That  does  command  my  rapier  from  my  hip, 
To  dangle't  in  my  hand,  or  to  go  tip-toe 
Before  the  street  be  foul?  Either  I  am 
The  fore  horse  in  the  team,  or  I  am  none 
That  draw  i'th'  sequent  trace!  These  poor 

slight  sores  [boson, 

Need  not  a  plantain;  that  which  nps  my 
Almost  to  th'  heart,  's — 

Arc.  Our  uncle  Creon. 

FaL  He, 
A  most  unbounded  tyrant !  whose  successes 
Make  Heav'n  unfeard**,  and  villainy  assur'd. 

Beyond 

^  rW  aid  oW  current.]  The  variation  is  from  Theobald's  coojccture,  which  we  think 
a  happy  one,  tho'  reiected  by  Seward.  The  old  reading,  if  sense,  is  very  hafti.  Palamoo 
says,  a  few  speeches  lower, 

—Either  I  am 
'  The  fore-hone  in  the  team,  or  I  am  none 

That  draw  i'th'  sequent  trace. 
*■  Where  not  to  be  et^n  ^nmp 

As  they  areJ]  Jvmp^  m  our  ancient  writers,  freqoeDtly  means  just^  exact;  sometimes  to 
agree*    So,  in  Othello,  act  ii.  scene  3. 

'  Myself,  the  while,  will  draw  the  Moor  apart, 

*  And  bring  him  jump  where  he  may  Cassio  find 

*  Soliciting  his  wife.' 

Again,  \  Not  two  of  xhemjufape  in  one  tale.'  Pierce  Pennilesse  hisSupplicatioB,  p.  29.  It 
**  Makes  Heav*n  unfeat'd,  and  villainy  astuf'd^ 

Beyond  its  power;  theri^s  iwthing  almost  puts 

Faith  in  a  favour  ^  and  deifies  alone 

Voluble  chance,']  This  sentence,  as  hitherto  printed,  has  been  a  mere  chaos,  for  first,  vi^iat 
is  making  villainy  assur'd  beyond  its  power?  and  how  does  nothing  alnoost  put  faith  in  a 
fever?  The  true  adjustment  of  the  points  restores  connection,  sense,  and  beauty: '  The 

*  successes  of  tlie  tyrant  makes  Heaven  unfear'd,  and  villainy  assur'd  diat  nothing  is  beyond 
<  its  power ;  which  almost  staggers  the  faith  of  eood  men,  and  makes  them  think  that  chance, 

*  ancTnot  a  just  Providence,  governs  the  world/  The  moral  of  this  is  extremely  beautiful,  for 
it  is  just  utter'd  before  they  hear  that  Theseus,  the  instrument  of  divine  vengeance,  is  at  hand, 
#ind  tlie  thunder  bursting  on  the  head  of  Creon,  In  the  emendation  of  the  points  in  this 
passage,  Mr.  Sympson  ooncorr'd  with  me.       Seward* 

Seward 


Sully  our  gloss  of  youth! 

And  here  to  keep  in  abstinence  we  shame 

As  in  incontinence:  for  not  to  swim 

I'  th'  head  (/  th'  current^^  were  almost  to  sink. 

At  least  to  frustrate  striving ;  and  to  follow 

The  common  stream,  'twould  bring  us  to  an 

eddy  [thro'. 

Where  we  should  turn  or  drown ;  if  labour 
Our  gain  but  life,  and  weakness. 

Fal.  Your  advice 
Is  cried  up  with  example :  what  strange  ruins. 
Since  first  we  went  to  school,may  we  perceive 
Walking  in  Thebes !  Scars,  and  bare  weeds. 
The  gain  o'th'  martiahst,  who  did  propound 
To  his  bold  ends,  honour,  and  golden  ingots. 
Which,  tiio'  he  won,  he  had  not;  and  now 

flurted  [shall  offer 

By  peace,  for  whom  he  fought!  Who  then 
lo  Mare's  so^sGorn'd  altar?  1  do  bleed 
When  such  I  meet,  and  wish  great  Juno 

would 
Resume  her  ancient  ^t  of  jealousy. 
To  get  the  soldier  work,  that  .peace  might 

purge 
For  her  repletion,  and  retain  anew 
iler  charitable  hcArt,  now  hard,  and  harsher 
Than  strife  or  war  could  be. 

Arc,  Are  you  not  out? 
Meet  you  no  ruin,  but  the  sddier  in 
The  cranks  and  turns  of  Thebes?  Yon  did 

begin 
As  if  you  met  decays  of  many  kinds : 
Perceive  yoo  none  that  do  arouse  your  pity, 
Bnt  th'  unconsider'd  soldier? 

FaL  Yes;  I  pity  [most 

Decays  where^'er  I  find  them;  but  such 
That,  sweating  in  an  honourable  toil, 
Are  paid  with  ice  to  cool  'em. 
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Beyobd  ks  power;   tfaefe's  nolluiig  almost 

pUtjT 

Faith  in  a  fever,  and  deifies  alone 
Voluble  chance — who  only  attributes 
Tbe  faculties  of  other  instruments 
To  bis  own  nerves  and  act;  commands  men*s 

service, 
And  what  they  win  in't,  boot  and  glory  too^^ : 
Tbnt  fears  not  to  do  barm ;  good  dares  not : 

let  [suck'd 

The  blood  of  mine  that's  sibbe  to  him**,  be 
From  me  with  leeches :  let  them  break  and 

feU 
Off  roe  with  that  corruption ! 

Arc,  Clear-spirited  cou»n,  [share 

Let's  leave  his  courts  that  we  may  nothing 
Of  his  loud  infamy !  for  our  milk 
Will  relish  of  the  pasture,  and  we  must 
Be  vile  or  disobedient ;  oOt  his  kinsmen 
lo  blood,  unless  in  quality. 

Pal.  Nothing  truer! 
I  think  the  echoes  of  his  shames  have  deaTd 
The  cars  o£  heavenly  justice :  widows*  cries 
Descend  again  into  their  throats,  and  have  not 
Due  audieivce  of  the  gods. — Valerius! 

Enter  Valerius, 

Val.  The  king  calls  for  you;  yet  be  leaden- 
footed, 
1^  his  great  rage  be  off  him  !  Phosbus,  when 
He  broke  his  whipstock,  and  exclaimed  against 
The  horses  of  the  sun,  but  whisper'd,  to 
The  loudness  of  his  fury. 

Pal,  Small  winds  shake  him  : 
But  what's  the  matter  ? 
Val,  Tbeseas(who  where  he  threats  appals) 
hath  sent   . 
Deadly  defiance  to  him,  and  pronounces 
Ruin  to  Thebes.;  who  is  at  hand  to  seal 
The  promise  of  his  wrath. 

Arc.  Let  him  approach !  [not 

But  that  we  fear  the  gods  in  him>  he  bnags 


A  jot  of  terror  to  us :  y>el  what  nmtt 
Thirds  his  own  worth  (the  case  is  each  of 

ours)  [sui'd 

When  that  his  action's dregg'd  with  mind  aa/* 
Tis  bad  he  goes  about? 

Pal,  Leave  that  unreasoned ! 
Our'services  stand  now  for  Thebes,  notCrtfonr 
Yet,  to  be  neutral  to  him,  were  dishonour. 
Rebellious  to  oppose ;  therefore  we  must 
With  him  stana  to  the  mercy  of  our  fate. 
Who  hath  bounded  our  last  minute. 

Arc,  So  we  must. 
Is't  said  this  war's  afoot?  or  it  shall  be^ 
On  fail  of  some  condition  ? 

Val.  'Tis  in  motion ; 
The  intelligence  of  state  came  in  the  instant 
With  the  defier. 

Pd/.  Let's  to  the  king !  who,  were  he 
A  quarter  carrier  of  that  honour  which 
His  enemy  comes  in,  the  blood  we  venture 
Should  be  as  for  our  health;  which  were  not 

spent, 
Rather  laid  out  for  purchase :  but,  alas, 
Our  hand«  advanced  before  our  hearts,  what 

wUl 
The  fall  o'tV  stroke  do  damage  ? 

Arc,  Let  th*  event, 
That  never-erring  arbitrator,  tell  us        [low 
When  we  know  all  ourselves  ;  and  let  us  fo\r 
The  becking  of  our  chance !  [Exeunt, 

SCENE  m. 

Enter  PerithouSy  HippolitOj  and  Emilia^ 

Per.  Ne  further! 

Hip.  Sir,  farewell  1  Repeat  my  wL^hes 
To  our  great  lord,  of  whose  success  I  dare  not 
Make  any  timorous  question;  yet  I  wisli  him 
Excess  and  overflow  of  power,  an't  might  be. 
To  cure  ill-dealing  fortune*^.  Speed  to  him! 
Store  never  hurts  good  governors. 

Per.  Tho'  I  know 
His  ocean  needs  not  my  poor  drops^  yet  they 


Seward  points,  ' 

Beyond  its  pow'r  there's  nothing;  almost,  &c. 
In  more  than  the  two  last  lines,  it  is  diificult  to  make  out  even  a  tolerable  c^onstruction,  and 
in  the  first  line  and  half  at  least,  Seward  has  perverted  the  sense  by  altering  the  points: 
■  Whose  successes 

Make  Hcav'n  unfear'd,  and  villainy  assur'd 
Beyond  its  power; 
plainly  signifies,  that  *  Creons  success  diminishes  our  fear  o£  the  gods,  by  making  us  suppose 
*  that  guilt  can  oppose  tlieir  power,  and  defeud  itself  from  their  justice.' — Its  power  refers  to 
HeaT/ji,  not  to  villainy.    The  next  sentence  appears  to  be  incomplete,  probably  by  a  casual 
omission,  or  possibly  on  purpose  broken  ofi;  abruptly;  if  the  latter,  there  should  be  a  dash 
after  voluble  chance. 
*^  Boot  and  ghry  on.]  Former  editions;  I  read  tooy  i,  e,  both^he  advantage  and  honour. 

Seicard. 
^^  ThaVs  sibbe  to  Aim;]  i.  e.  Kin,    It  is  spelt  516  by  Spenser,  and  «y^  by  Chancer. 

Setcard. 
*^  To  dure  Ul^ealing  Fortune,']  This  makes  an  odd  conclusion  to  the  climax  of  Hippoiita's 
good  wishes  to  lier  husband.    Sl^  wished  him  not  only  success,  but  such  excess  of  it,  as  to  do 
what?  why,  to  be  able  to  bear  ill  fortune ;    I  read, 

To  cure  illnlealing  Fortune; 
t.  c.  To  take  from  Fortune  lier  malignityj  or  the  power  of  ever  dealing  ill  to  him  skgskln,    Mr.  • 
Sympson  has  since  sent  me  dare,  as  his  conjecture.  Seward, 

VOL.  m.  3  E  Mus* 
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(Act  1.  Scene  9*^ 


Must  yiey  tlieir  tnbnte  there.  My  precious 

maid, 
TliOBe  best  affections  that  the  Heav'ns  infuse 
la  their  bestoteoiper'd  pieces^  keep  euthron'd 
In  your  dear  heart! 

Emi,  Thanksy  sir !  Remember  me 
To  our  all-royal  brother !  for  whose  speed 
The  great  Bellona  Fli  solicit :  and 
Since,  in  our  terrene  state,  jpetitious  are  not 
Without  gifts  understood,  111  ofter  to  her 
What  I  shall  be  advis'd  she  likes.  Our  hearts 
Arc  in  his  army,  in  his  tent! 

Hip,  In's  bosom ! 
We  have  been  soldiers,  and  we  cannot  weep 
When  our  friends  don  their  lielms,  or  put  to 

sea,  [men 

Or  tell  ofbabesbroach'don  the  lance,  orwo- 
That  have  sod  their  iufiunts  in  (and  after  eat 

them) 
The  brine  they  wept  at  killing  'em :  then  if 
You  stay  to  see  of  us  such  spinsters^  we 
Should  hold  you  liere  for  ever. 

Per,  Peace  be  to  you. 
As  I  pursue  this  war!  which  shall  be  then 
Beyond  further  requiriog.  [Exit. 

Emi.  How  his  longing 
Follows  his  friend!    Smce  his  depart,  his 

sports, 
Tho*  craving  seriousness  and  skill,  past^slightly 
Iha  careless  execution,  where  n6r  gain; 
Made  him  regard,  or  loss  consider;  but 
Playing  o*er  business  in  his  hand,  another 
Directing  in  bis  head,  his  mind  nurse  equal 
To  these  so  differing  twins !  Have  you  ob- 
served'him 
Since  our  ^at  lord  departed? 

Hip.  With  much  labour, 
AiMlIdidlovehimfi>r*t.   They  two  have  ca- 

bin'd       . 
In  many  as  dangerous,  as  poor  a  comer. 
Peril  and  want  contending^  they  have  skift 
Torrents^  whose  roaring  tyranny  and  power 


r  Ui'  leastof  these  was  dreadfuP^ :  and  they 

have  [lodg'd. 

Fought  out  toseiher^  where  death's  self  was 
Yet  fate  |iath  brought  them  off.    Their  knot 

of  love 
Tied,  weav*d,  entangled,  with  so  true,  so  loi^ 
And  with  a  finger  of  so  (deep  a  cunning. 
May  be  out-worn,  never  uuaone.     I  think 
Theseus  caimot  be  umpire  to  himself^ 
Cleaving  his  conscience  into  twain,  and  doing 
Each  siae  like  justice,  which  he  loves  best. 

Emi.  Douhdess, 
There  is  a  best,  and  Reason  has  no  manners 
To  say  it  is  not  you.     I  was  acquainted 
.  Once  with  a  time,  when  I  enjoy*d  a  playfellow; 
You  were  at  wars  when  she  the  grave  enricli*d. 
Who  made  too  proud  the  bed^  took  leave 

o'th  moon  [count' 

( Wiiich  then  look'd  pale  at  parting)  wlien  our 
Was  each  eleven. 

Hip.  Twas  Flavina. 

Emi,  Yes. 
You  talk  of  Perithous'  and  Theseus'  love: 
Theirs  has  more  ground,  and  is  more  ma* 

turelv  seasoned,  [their  needs 

More  buckled  with  strong  judgment,  and 
The  one  of  th^  other  may  be  said  to  water 
Their  intertangled  roots  of  love;  but  I 
And  she  (I  sigh  and  spoke  of)  were  things 

innocent, 
Lov'd  fur  we  did,  and  like  j^e  elements 
That  know  not  what,  nor  why,  yet  do  eSect 
^  Rare  issues  by  their  operauce ;  our  soub 
Did  so  to  one  another :  what  she  lik'd. 
Was  then  of  me  approved;  what  not,  con* 

demu'd. 
No  more  arraignment^^;   the  flower  that  I 

would  pluck 
And  {)ut  between  my  breasts,  (oh,  then  hot 

beginning 
To  swell  about  the  blossom'^')  she  would  long 
Till  she  had  such  another,  and  coomut  it 


*6. 


'they  haite  ikift 


Torrents^  whose  roaring  tyranny  and  power j 
rth'  least  of  these  was  £'eadful.']  The  expression  here  is  obscure;  the  pronoun  these^ 
whether  it  relates  to  tyranny  and  power  or  to  torrents,  seems  very  forc'd.     Whose  tyranmv 
and  power  in  the  least  rf  these  torrents,  or  of  their  tyranny  and  power,  was  dreadful.    1  shall 
not  obtrude  my  conjecture  upon  the  r^der,  as  the  original;  it  departs  rather  too  far  from  the 
trace  of  the  letters,  but  it  is  ofler*d  as  what  I  could  have  wish'd  the  poets  to  have  v«rrote. 
— —  they  have  skift 
Torrents,  whose  roaring  tyranny  and  power 
I'  th'  best  of  ships  were  dreadful ; 
i.  e.  in  a  small  skiff  they  have  endured  storms  which  would  have  been  terrible  to  the  largest 
ships.  Seward. 

The  text  is  obscure;  but  the  conjectural  reading  ridiculous.    The  sense  seems  to  be, 

*  That  the  very  least  of  their  dangers  and  distresses  w:is  dreadful^ 

^^  No  more  arraignment;'^  t.  e.  say  s^  Dr.  Dodd,  <  Her  not  liking  it  was  sufficient  to  coiH 

*  demn  it,  without  any  further  arraignment,  or  bringing  it  to  its  trial.^ 

**  Oh,  then  but  beginning 

To  swell  about  the  blossom.']  Somewhat  similar  to  this  is  a  passa^  in  Cymbdin^  where 
Jachimo,  describing  Imogen  asleep,  says, 

< .: on  her  left  breast 


*  A  mole  cinque-spotted,  like  tlie  crimson  drops 

*  V  th*  bottom  of  a  cowslip,  &c/ 


To 
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To  the  like  innocent  cradle^  where  phoenix- 
like 
They  died  in  perfume:  on  my  head  no  toy 
But  was  her  pMAttern ;  her  affections  (pretty, 
Tho'  happily  her  careless  wear)  I  Tollow'd 
For  my  most  serious  decking^^;  had  mine  ear 
StoVn  some  new  air,  or  at  adventure  humm*d 

one3^ 
from  musical  coinage^  why,  it  was  a  note 


>  on  my  head  no  toy 


Whereon  her  spiitto  wtMild  sojourn  (rather 

dwell  on';), 
And  sid^it  in  her  slumhers:  this  rehearsal 
(Which  sorely  innocence  wots  well**)  comes 

in 
Like  old  importment's  hastard;  has  this  end. 
That  the  true  love  'tween  maid  and  maid 

may  be 
More  than  in  sex  dividual'. 

Hip. 


But  wag  her  patteme ;  her  affections  (pretty 
Tho*  happely,  her  carelesy  were,  IfolUwed 
For,  &C.J  Thus  the  old  quarto.    Sympson  first  proposed, 
But  was  lier  pattern;  her  <jffection$  jpretty 
(Jiho* happily  tbet  careless  were)  I  followed; 
and  afterwards, 

But  was  her  pattern,  her  affect ien»;  Pt^tty 
Tho'  happily  her  careless  wear  I  foUow'd. 
The  first,  Seward  rejects,  because  *  to  term  an  accidental  careless  ornament  the  afiections  of 

*  the  wearer,  is  scarcely  to  be  defended;'  and  the  second, '  as  not  thinking  the  words  £ag« 
'  lish/    That  gentleman  prints  thus : 

But  was  her  pattern,  her  affection;  her 

Pretty,  tho'  haply  careless  wear,  I  followed; 
and  observes,  that  the  being  obliged  to  depart  so  far  from  the  trace  of  the  letters,  iS|.  he  be* 
Sieves,  the  chief  objection  to  his  reading. 
Dr.  Dodd  [Beauties  of  Shakespear,  vol.  i.  p.  92]  reads. 

But  was  her  pattern :  her  affections  (pretty, 

Tho'  happily  thet  careless  were)  I  fcllow'd ; 

giving  ns  upon  this  passage  the  following  note:  * she  says,  *  She  had  no  toy  on  her  head, 

•*  but  that  became  her  friend's  pattern  :  and  her  Sections  [the  things  her  friend  affected, 
**  or  lik'd,  in  which  sense  the  word  is  frequently  used]  (ever  pretty,  tho'  perhaps  they  were 
"merely  casual  and.  careless  at  first)  yet  she  so  much  approved,  that  she  foUow'd 
^  them  for  her  most  serious  dressing.'  The  reader  will  find  this  passage  differently  read  by 
'  the  late  editors:  possibly  some  may  object  against  a  careless  dress  being  called  the  affection 

*  of  the  wearer,  and  ask  how  any  one  can  affect  or  like  that,  which  they  take  no  care  about? 

*  I  think  two  answers  may  be  given :  it  is  well  known  how  much  some  ladies  affect  a  careless 
'  way  of  dressing;  and  what  seems  in  them  often  the  effect  of  mere  chance,  is  the  produce  of 

*  their  utmost  study — conformable  to  the  old  maxim,  ars  est  celare  artem,  or  it  may  be,  the 
'  lady  calls  those  the  affections  of  her  firiend,  which  she  herself  esteem'd  so,  and  which,  as 

*  being  hers,  she  admir'd : — Perhaps  we  might  read  the  passage  thus,  if  these  reasons  are  not 
'  satis^tory: 

*  But  was  her  pattern,  her  affect ;  her  pretty 

*  Though  happily  her  careless  wear,  I  follow'd; 
'  which  is  almost  the  same  with  that  Mr.  Seward  places  in  the  text.^ 

The  difficulties  of  the  passage  appear  to  have  arisen  partly  firom  a  mis-spelling  (were  for 
wear)  and  partly  from  the  commentators'  mis^apprehension  of  the  word  affections^  which  is 
not  here  used  to  signify  a  solid  mature  preference  (as  Seward  seems  to  think  it)  but  merely 
choice,  fancy.  The  plain  signification  then  appears  to  be,  *  Her  fancy  (which  was  sure  to  be 
'  pretty,  even  in  her  most  careless  dress)  I  copied  in  my  most  studied  adornments.'  If  this 
explanation  is  admissible,  there  wants  only  the  orthographical  correction :  we  need  not  so 
much  as,  with  Dr.  Dodd,  alter  her  to  they,  much  less  subscribe  to  Mr.  Seward's  violent 
modes. — It  may  not  be  amiss  to  remark,  tha^  in  the  old  quarto,  the  parenthesis  begins  at  the 
^ford  pretty,  but  is  no  where  closed.  , 

3°  Or  at  adventure  hvmnCd  on 

From  musical  coinage,']  The  correction  proposed  by  Seward. 

^'  Whereon,  &c.]  Dr.  Dodd  makes  the  following  very  ingenious  remark:  ^  The  reader  will 
'  be  ple^ised,  well  to  observe  that  heavy  line, 

*  Whereon  her  spirits  would  sojourn  (rather  dwell  on) : 
'  Do  not  the  last  words  sound  as  if  they  had  been  a  marginal  note  of  some  critic,  or  a  re* 
'  mark  of  a  prompter  V  The  conjecture  is  so  very  probable,  and  the  passage  would  be  so 
much  amended,  we  are  almost  inclined  to  discard  the  words* 

3*  (Which  ftiry-innocent  wots  well),']  Amended  by  Sympson. 

3^  More  than  in  sex  individual.]  As  the  vronX^indtviduat is  very  common,  but  dividual  not 
to.  the  transcriber  or  printer  put  the  one  for  the  other  here,  though  it  absolutely  destroyed 

3E«  both 
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(Aot^.fie^iie^ 


Hip,  Yo^te  out  of  breath ; 
And  this  hish-8pe«ded  pace  is  but  to  say, 
That  you  shall  never,  .like^the  maid  Fiavioa, 
JLove  any  t;hat*8  call*d  man* 

EmL  I'm  sure  I  shall  not. 

flip.  Now,  i^ack,  weak  sister, 
J  must  po  more  b^ljeve  tlice  in  ^it  point 
(Tho*  in*t  1  know  thou  dost  believe  thyself) 
Than  I  will  trupc  a  sickly  appetite,      [sister, 
That  loaths  even  as  it  longs.     But  sure,  my 
If  I  were  ripe  for  your  persuasion,  you 
Have  said  enough  to  shake  me  from  the  arm 
Of  the  alL-noble  Theseus ;  for  whose  fortunes 
I  will  now  in  and  kneel,  with  %rts^t  assurance. 
That  we,  wore  than  his  Perith'ous,  possess 
The  high  tlirbne  jn  his  heart* 

EmL  I  am  not  ^ 

Against  yoiu"  faith;  yet  I  pontinne  mine. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE  IV. 
A  Battle  struck  within ;  then  a  Retreat ; 
Flourish.     Then  enter  Theseus  (Victor); 
the  three  Queens  meet  him,  and  fall  on  their 
factis  before  hitn. 

1  Queen.  To.  thee  no  star  be  dark  ! 

2  Queen.  Both  Heav'n  and  earth 
Triend  thee  for  ever! 

:\  Queen,  All  the  good  that  may 
Be  wisird  vpon  thy  hea^,  I  cry  amen  tp't ! 

Thes,  Th'  impartial  gods,  wh9  from  ^the 

mount;ed  IIeav*ns 
View  vs  their  mortal  jierd,  ^hold  whp  err. 
And  iw  their  time  chastise.  Go,  and  And  out 
Xhe  bones  of  your  dead  lords,  and  honour 

them 
With  treble  cerpmony !  rather  than  a  gap 
Should  be  in  their  dear  rites,  we  would  sup- 

pl^*t. 
But  those  .we  will  depute  which  shall  invest 
you  ^n  ^oor  dignities,  and  ev'n  each  thing 


-Our  haste  does  leave  imperfect:  so  adieu,      , 
And  Ueav'n's  good  eyes  look  on  you ! — What 
are  those  ?  [Exeunt  Queens, 

Herald,  Men  of  great  quality,  as  may  be 
judg'd  {Ui\d*s 

By  their  appointment;  some  of  Thebes  have 
TheyVesister^s  children,  nephews  to  thc^king. 
T/ies.  By  th*  helm  of  Mars,  I  saw  them  m 
4the  war. 
Like  to  a  pair  of  lions,  succour'd  with  prey. 
Make  lanes  i4  troops  aghast:  I.fix*d  my  note 
Constantly  on  them ;  for  they  were  a  mark 
Worth  9  god's  vie^!  Whiit  prii^oer  was't 

that  told  me, 
When  I  enquijr*d  thpir  names? 

HeraldL  With  leavf,  they're  calle^ 
Arrite  and  Palamon. 

Thes,  Tis  right;  those,  those. 
They  jire  not  dead  ?  [been  taken 

Herald,  Nor  in  a  state  of  (ifip :  h^  tbejr ' 
When  the^r  la$t  h^rts  were  given,  'twas  pos- 
sible [breathe, 
Thev  might  have  been  recovered;  yet  they 
A  nJ  have  the  jiame  of  men. 

Thes.  Then  .like  men  use  'emj 
The  very  lees  of  such,  millions  of  i^tes 
Exceed  the  wine  of  others;  all  our  surgeons 
Convent  in  th/eir  behoof;  our  richest  halms. 
Rather  than  nigga^  waste!  their  lives  con- 
cern us  [thap  .have  .'cnji 
Much  more  t^an  Thebes  is  worth,    ^taiher 
Freed  of  this  plieht,  and  in  thei/  morning  state 
Sound  and  atjiberty,  I  would  'em  dead; 
But,  fof  ty  thousand  fold,  we'd  rather  have  'em 
Prisoners  to  us  than  death.  Bear  'ena  speedily 
From  our  kind  air  (to  them  unkind),  and 
ministef  [morel 
What  map  to  man  may  do!  for  oof  sake. 
Since  I  have  known  frights,   fujpy,  friends, 

behests, 
Loye^t  J)rovocations'*,  zeal,  a  mistjress'  task. 

Desire 


both  sense  and  measure.    Mr.  Sympson  ;too  saw  and  corrected  the  error.    Sex  dividual  {oj 

different  sexes,  is  perhaps  an  uncoinmon,  but  a  perfectly  poetical  expression.         ^emard^ 

'*  Since  f.  bare  known  frights,  Ji^rj/,  friends,  behests^ 

Xoves,  provocations,  ^eal,  a  mistress  task^ 

Detire. of  liber  ti/f  a  fever,  madness, 

Hath  set  a  mark  which  l^aiure  could  not  reach  to 

Without  some  imposition,  sickness  in  will 

Or  wrestling  slren^'th  in  reason,  for  our  love 

And  0r'eat  Apol/o's  mercy,'  all  our  best  . 

Their  best  s/cills  tender.]  'lis  a' great  pity  that  this  fine  enumeration  of  ;the  ills  of  ho- 

nan  life  (which  for  conciseness  and  beauty  may  almost  vie  with  the  celebrated  one  in  the 

soliloquy  of  Hamlet),  should  at  la^t,  by  the  errors  of  Uje  transcriber  or  printer,  vanish  into 

darkness  and  obscurity.    There  is  hopes  that  it  is  now  restored  hy  a  very  small  change  io 

the  auxiliary  verb  hath^  and  a  transposition  of  the  lines  into  the  order  which  the  sense  seems 

Jp  renuir^.    I  read,  '  * 

s>       t      ■       .  '  a  fever,  madness,  / 

Sickness  in  will,  or  wrestling  stiengtji  in  reason ; 

^Thath  set  a  mark  which  Nature  could  not  reach  to 

VV'ithout  some  imposition.    For  our  love,  &c. 

The  sentiment  is  the  common  one, 

Non  ignara  mali,  miserit  succurrere  di,sco, 

^  That  our  own  miseries  naturally  awaken  our  compassioa  for  ,tho6e  of  others.*  When  |beie* 
I     .     .  ...  ^^^^ 
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Desire  of  liberty,  a  fever,  madness, 
Sickness  io  wi(ly  or  wrestling  strength  in  rea« 

son; 
Tbath  set  a  mark  which  Nature  could  not 

reach  to 
Without  some  imposidon.  For  our  love, 
And  great  Apollo  s  mercy,  all  our  best 
Their  best  skill  tender! — Lead  into  the  city: 
Where  having  bound  things  scattered,  we  will 

post 
To  Athens  Yore  our  army''.  [Exeunt, 

SCENE  V. 

Enter  the  Queem  with  the  Hearses  iff  their 
KnightSy  i^  a  funeral  solemnity/,  ^c 

Urns  and  odours  bring  away, 
Vapours,  sighs,  darken  tlie  day ! 


Our  dole  more  deadly  ]o<yks  ilian  dyiog^ 
Balms,  and  gums,  and  heavy  cheers, 
Sacred  vials  iilFd  with  tears. 

And  clamours,  thro'  the  wild  air  flying: 
Come,  all  sad  and  solenm  shows, 
That  are  qnick-ey*d  Pleasure's  foes ! 

We  convent  nought  else  but  woes. 
We  convent,  &c. 

3  Qveen.  This  funeral  path  brings  to  your 

Tio'jsjold  jrraves :  [liiral 

Joy  seize  on  you  again !    Peace  sleep  witk 

2  Queen.  And  tMs  lo yours! 

1  Queen,  Yours  this  way!  Heavens  lend, 
A  thousand  differing  ways  to  one  sure  end! 

3  Queen,  This  world's  a  city,  full  of  stray- 
ing streets ; 

And  death's  the  market-place,  where  each 
one  meets.  [Exeunt  ieverally. 


ACT   IL 


SCENE  I. 

Enter  Jailor  and  Wooer, 

Juilor.  T  MAY  depart  with  little'*^,  while 

A     Hive; 
Something  I  may  cast  to  you,  not  much.  Alas, 
The  prison  I  keep^  tho'  it  be  for  great  ones, 
•  yet 

Thf»y  seldom  come :  before  one  salmon,  you 
JShall  take  a  number  o'  minnqws.  I  am  given 

out 
To  be  better  lin'd,  than  it  can  appear  to  me 
Report  is  a. true  speaker:  I  would  I  were, 
Heally,  that  I  am  delivered  to  be !    Marry, 

what 
I  have  (be't  what  it  will)  I  will  assure 
IJpon  my  daughter  at  the  day  o*  my  death. 

Wooer,  Sir,  I  demand  no  more  than  your 

own  offer ; 
And  111  estate  your  daughter,  in  what  I 
Have  promised. 

Jailor,  Weil,  well  talk  more  of  this. 
When  the  solemnity  is  past.    But  have  you 


A  full  promise  of -her?   When  .tb^t  rfiaH  be 
seen, 

Enter  Daughter. 

I  tender  my  consent. 

Wooer,  I  have,  sir.  Here  she  comes. 

Jailor,  Your  friend  and  I  have  chancM  to 

name  you  here. 
On  the  old  business :  but  no  more  o*that  now ! 
So  soon  as  the  courtr-hurry  is  o'er,  we'll  have 
An  end  pPt :  i'th'  mean  time,  look  tenderly 
To  the  two  prisoners !  I  can  tell  you  they  re 

princes. 

Vauch.Theae  strewings  are  for  their  cham* 

her.  It  is  pity  th^y  are 
Iii  prison,  and  'twere  pity  they  should  he  out. 
I  do  think  they  have  patience  to  make  any 
Adversity  asham'd:  tne  prisoji  itself  is  proud 
Of  them:  and  they  have  all  the  world  in  their 

chamber.  [solute  men. 

Jailor,  They're  fam'd  to  be  a  pair  of  al^■ 

Daugh,  By  my  troth,  I  think  fame  but 

stammers  ^m ; 


/ore  he  has  enumerated  the  various  ills  which  be  has  gone  thro',  he  says.  That  these  ills  have 
set  a  mark  of  humanity  on  hb  heart  that  Nature,  zcithout  some  imposition,  i,  e,  without  the 
itddition  of  such  experience,  could  not  have  arrived  at.  The  reader  will  6nd  another  change, 
instead  of  making ^/rten(/«,  behests,  loves,  provocations,  four  of  the  ills  of  hfe,  as  iii  the  former 
fditions,  Ijoiu  tliem  and  make  only  two,  friends*  behests,  and  loves  provocations;  the  former 
is  particularly  applicable  to  JTieseus ;  the  latter  gives  much  the  Sjune  idea  as  Shakespear's 
pangs  of  despiscti  love.  Seward, 

This  passage  is  extremely  difficult  and  obscure.  Seward's  reading  and  explanation  are 
certainly  ingenious,  and  his  slight  transposition  in  the  latter  part  admissible ;  but  the  two 
&rst  lines  of  the  old  text  are  preferable. 

^^  To  Athens  for  our  army.]  The  correction  of  for  into  fore  is  self-evident,  and  occurred 
)to  us  all  three.  Seward, 

^^  Depart;"]  i,  e,  in  this  place^  part.  So  Ben  Jonson,  in  the  Induction  to  Bartholomews 
pair, 

<  ■ the  author  having  now  departed  with  his  right.'       A. 
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[Act  8.  Sceoe  t. 


They  staod  a  grief *^  above  the  reach  of  re^ 

port. 

Jailor,  I  heard  tbem  reported,  in  the  battle 
To  he.tbe  only  doers. 

Datigh.  Nay,  most  likely; 
For  they  are  noble  sufferers.  I  marvel 
How  they\l  have  looked,  had  they  been  vic- 
tors, that 
With  such  a  constant  nobility  enforce 
A  freedom  out  of  bondage,  making  misery 
7heir  mirth,  and  affliction  a  toy  to  jest  at. 

Jailor,  Do  they  so  ? 

Datigh.  It  seems  to  me, 
They've  no  more  sense  of  their  captivity, 
Then  I  of  ruline  Athens:  they  eat  well, 
Look  merrily,  (uscourse  of  many  things, 
3ut  nothing  of  their  own  restraint  and  dis- 

atitersJ 
Yet,  sometime,  a  divided  sigh,  martyr'd 
.As  'twere  in  the  deliverance,  will  break 
From  one  of  them ;  when  t)i*  other  presently 
Gives  it  so  sweet  a  rebuke,  that  I  could 

wish 
Myself  a  sigh  to  be  so  chid,  or  at  least 
A  sisher  to  be  comforted. 

Wooer,  I  ne'er  saw  *em. 

Jailor.  The  duke  himself  came  privately  In 

the  night. 

Enter  Pahumm  and  ArcUe  above. 

And  90  did  they^*;  what  the  reason  of  it  is,  I 
Know  not.^ — Look,  yonder  they  are !  that  is 
>krcite  looks  out 

Daugh.  No,  sir,  no ;  that's  Palamon : 
Arcite^s  the  lower  of  the  twain :  you  may 
Perceive  a  part  of  him. 

Jailor,  Go  to,  leave  your  pointing ! 
They'd  not  make  us  then:  object:  out  of  their 

sight! 

Daugh.  It  is  a  holiday  to  look  on  them ! 
Lord,  the  difference  of  men  I  [Exeunt. 


SCENE  n. 

Enter  Palamon  and  Arcite,  in  Prison, 

Pal.    How  do  you,  noble  cousin  ? 

Arc.  How  do  you,  sir  ?  [scr^Tf 

PcU,  Why,  strong  enough  to  laugh  at  mt- 
And  bear  the  chance  of  war  yet.  We  are 
I  fear  for  ever,  cousin.  [prisonen 

Arc,  I  believe  it ; 
And  to  that  destiny  have  patiently 
Laid  up  my  hour  tp  come. 

Pal,  Oh,  cousin  Arcite,  [country? 

Where  is  Thebes  now  ?  where  is^  our  noble 
Where  are  our  friends,  and  kindreds  ?  Never 

more 
Must  we  behold  those  comforts;  never  see 
The  hardy  youths  strive  for  the  games  of  ho* 

nour, 
lluug  with  the  painted  favours  of  their  ladies. 
Like  tall  ships  under  sail ;  then  start  amongst 

'em, 
And,  as  an  cast  wind,  leave  'em  all  beliind  us 
Like  lazy  clouds,  wKtlst  Palamon  and  Arcite, 
Ev'n  in  the  wagging  of  a  wanton  leg,  [landsj, 
Out^stript  the  people's  praises,  won  the  gar- 
Ere  they  have  time  to  wish  'em  ours.    Oh, 

never 
Shall  we  two  exercise,  like  twins  of  hononr. 
Our  arms  again,  and  feel  our  fiery  horses. 
Like  proud  seas  under  us!  Our  good  swords 

now, 
(Better  the  red-ey'd  god  of  war  ne'er  wore^ 
Ravish'd  our  side^  like  age,  must  nm  to  mst, 
And  deck  the  temples  of  those  j^s  thKt 

hate  us ;  [Tight'ning, 

These  hands  shall  never  draw  'em  out  like 
To  blast  whole  armies  more ! 

Arc,  No,  Palamon,  [are, 

Those  hopes  are  prisoners  with  us:   here  we 
And  here  the  j^n^ces  of  our  youths  mo;^ 

wither,  [us. 

Like  a  too-timely  spring;  here  age  must  tod 


*^  They  stand  a  grief.]  This  is  a  stiff  expression,  and  only  the  conjectural  reading  of  the 
late  editions :  the  old  quarto  rends, 

•_ they  stand  a  griete. 

Mr.  Sympson  and  I  both  read  and  conjecture,  gree,  the  old  word  for  gradus  or  degree.  See 
Vrrfs  Glossary  to  Chaucer.  Indeed  spelling  of  words  was  formerly  so  very  uncertain,  that 
griese  for  a  step,  might  have  been  in  use  as  well  as^ee,  and  therefore  it  is  best  to  restore  it. 

Seward. 
We  see  no  objection  to  the  text,  but  think  it,  both  in  expression  and  sentiment,  everj 
wav  superior  to  the  proposed  restoration. 
^*  The  duke  himself  vame  privately  in  the  night, 
Enter  Palamon  and  Arcite, 
And  so  did  they — ]  There  is  a  deficiency  in  the  sense  here,  that  seems  to  denote  the 
loss  of  at  least  one  whole  line,  nor  can  I,  from  the  context,  easily  guess  the  purport  of  it. 
By  striking  out.  And  so  did  they,  the  whole  would  be  sense,  but  the  measure  would  be  lost. 
So  we  must  leave  it  to  some  more  fortunate  conjecture.  Sewardm 

We  do  not  perceive  any  fault. 

*     39. our  good  stDords  now 

(Better  the  red^d  god  of  war  ^*r  were) 

Bravish'd  our  sides,]  The  two  mistakes  of  were  for  wore,  and  bravish'd  for  ravished,  are 
Veiy  easilv  amended,  and  the  reader  will  observe  that  the  second  arose  from  the  initial 
letter  of  tne  former  line  being  repeated.    I  had  the  concurrence  here  of  both  my  assistants. 

Seward. 
And| 
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Andy  which  is  heaviest,  Palamon,  unmarried ; 
The  sweet  embreoes  of  a  loving  wife  [pids, 
Loaden  with  kisses,  arm'd  with  thousand  Cu- 
Shall  never  clasp  our  necks !  no  issue  know 

us, 
No  figures  of  ourselves  shall  we  e'er  see, 
To  glad  our  age^  and  like  young  eagles  teach 

'em 
Boldly  to  gaze  against  bright  arms,  and  say, 
Remember   what    your  lathers  were,   and 

conquer!  [ments, 

The  faii^^^'d  maids  shall  weep  our  banishr 
And  in  their  songs  curse  ever-bhnded  fortune. 
Till  she  for  shame  see  what  a  wrong  sh*  h&s 

done 
To  youth  and  nature :  this  is  all  our  world; 
We  shall  know  nothing  here,  but  one  another; 
Hear  nothing,  but  the  clock  tiiat  tells  our 

woes; 
The  vine  shall  grow,  but  we  shall  never  see  it ; 
Summer  shall  come,  and  with  her  all  delights, 
But  dead-cold  winter  must  inhabit  here  still ! 

Pal,  Tis  too  true,  Arcite!  To  ourTheban 

hounds. 
That  shook  the  aged  forest  with  their  echoes. 
No  more  now  must  we  halloo;  no  more  shake 
Oar  pointed  javelins,  whilst  the  angry  swine 
Flies  like  a  Parthian  quiver  from  our  rages. 
Struck  with  our  well-steel*d  darts!  All  va- 
liant uses 
fl^  food  and  nourishment  of  noble  minds) 
In  us  two  here  shall  perish ;  we  shall  die, 
(Which  is  the  curse  of  honour !)  lazily*®, 
Children  of  grief  and  ignorance. 

Arc,  Yet,  cousin, 
Even  from  the  bottom  of  these  miseries. 
From  all  that  fortune  can  inflict  upon  us, 
I  see  two  comforts  rising,  two  mere  blessings, 
If  the  gods  please  to  hold  here;  a  brave 

patience. 
And  the  enjoying  of  our  griefs  together. 


Whibt  Palamon  is  ^vith  me,  let  me  fierish 
If  I  think  this  our  prison! 

Pal,  Certainly,  [tunes 

Tis  a  main  goodness,  cousin,  that  our  for- 
Were  twinuM  together:  'tis  most  tnie,  two 

souht 
Put  in  two  noble  bodies,  let  *em  suffer 
'  The  gall  of  hazard,  so  they  grow  together, 
•  Will  never  sink;  they  must  not;  say  thej 
could, 
A  willing  man  dies  sleeping,  and  all's  done* 
,      Arc.  Shall  we  make  wortliy  usesof  this  places 
That  all  men  hate  so  much  ? 
Pal.  How,  gentle  cousin? 
Arc.  Let's  think  this  prison  a  holy  sanctuarfy 
i  To  keep  us  from  corruption  of  worse  men! 
We're  young,  and  yet  desire  the  ways  of 

honour; 
That,  liberty  and  common  conversation, 
The  poison  of  pure  spirits,  might,  like  women, 
Wooe  us  to  wander  from.     What  worthy 


I  Can  be,  but  our  imaginations  [gether. 

May  make  it  ours  ?  and  here  being  thus  to- 
We  are  an  endless  mine  to  one  anotiter; 
We're  one  anothcr*s  wife,  ever  begetting 
'  New  births  of  love ;  we're  father,  friends^ 

acquaintance ; 
'  We  are,  in  one  another,  families; 
lam  your  heir,  and  you  are  mine;  this  place 
Is  our  inheritance ;  no  liard  oppressor 
Dare  take  this  from  us :  here,  with  a  little 
patience,  [seek  us; 

We  shall  live  long,  and  loving ;  no  surfeits 
The  hand  of  war  hurts  none  here,  nor  tbi 

seas 
Swallow  their  youth;  were  we  at  liberty, 
A  wife  might  part  us  lawfully,  or  business; 
Quarrels  consume  us;  envy  of  ill  men 
Crave  our  acquaintance^' ;  I  might  sicken, 
cousin. 


^  (Which  is  the  curse  of  honour)  lastly. 

Children  of  grief,  and  ignorance.]  When  a  word  is  flat  and  unpoetical,  and  at  the  same 
time  detrimental  to  tlie  measure,  there  is  abnost  a  certainty  of  its  being  corrupt.  Lastly 
has  both  these  bad  qualities;  it  is  a  mere  degrading  expletive  as  to  the  sense,  and  wants  a 
•yllable  to  complete  the  measure.  I  cannot  doubt  therefore  of  the  true  word  being  lazily; 
laziness  to  a  man  of  spirit  being  the  true  curse  of  honour.  Hence  the  sentence  becomes  a 
fine  climax  to  that  noble  spirit  of  poetry  that  animates  the  whole  speech.        Seward. 

Seward's  emendation  here  is  happy,  and  we  believe  gives  the  genuine  text.    He  suppoftSf 
bis  conjecture  by  the  following  quotation  from  the  Lovers'  Progress : 

We  shall  grow  old  men  and  feeble. 

Which  is  the  scorn  of  love  and  rust  of  honour. 
*'  — enry  of  ill  men 

Crave  our  acquaintance.]  We  have  each  a  different  conjecture  here,  Mr.  Theobald 
wads  erazCf  Mr.  Sympson,  carve,  and  I,  reave/  I  know  not  whether  self-partidity  makes  me 
f^fer  the  latter.  It  is  a  common  word  in  old  authors,  thoush  now  we  seldom  use  it  except 
^n^e  perfect  tense  reft,  as  in  Mr.  Mallet*s  charming  song,  the  first  stansa  of  which  is  takett- 
•rom  Fletcher : 

'  *  Such  is  the  robe  that  kings  must  wear 
*  When  death  has  reft  their  crown.' 
See  Skinner  on  the  word  reave:  UpoliarCy  to  spoil  or  take  away.    The  two  former  words, 
^aze  and  carve,  seem  stiffcr  than  this.        Seward. 

Heave  is  a  plausible  reading,  and  much  better  than  crat€  or  carve:  bat  the  oklicir 
(crave)  being  easy  and  intelligible,  should  not  be  dbturbed* 

Where 
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Where  yoii  should  never  know  it,  and  so  perish 
WitlK>at  your  noble  hand  to  close  mine  eyes. 
Or  prayers  to  the  gods:  a  thousand  chances, 
Were  we  fipom  hence,  would  sever  us, 

PaL  You  have  made  me 
(I  thank  you,  cousin  Arcite !)  almost  wanton 
With  my  captivity:  what  a  misery 
It  is  to  Uve  abroad,  and  every  where! 
Tis  like  a  beast,  metbinks!  1  find  the  court 

here,  [sures 

Vm  %\ite  a  more  content;  and  all  those  plea- 
That  weoe  the  wills  of  men  to  vanity, 
I  see  thro*  now ;  and  am  sufficient 
To  tell  the  world,  'tis  but  a  gaudy  shadow. 
That  old  time,  as  be  passes  by,  takes  with 

him. 
What  had  we  been,  old  in  the  court  of  Creon, 
Where  sin  is  justice,  lust  and  ignorance 
The  virtues  of  the  greaiC  ones?  Cousin  Arcite, 
Had  not  the  loving  gods  foand  this  place  for 

us, 
We  had  died  as  they  do,  ill  old  men  unwept. 
And  bad  their  epitaphs,  the  people's  curses ! 
Shall  I  say  more  ? 

Arc.  I  would  hear  you  stiU. 

PaL  You  shall. 
Is  tliere  record  of  any  two  that  loVd 
Better  than  we  do,  Arcite? 

Arc.  Sure  there  cannot. 

PaL  I  do  not  think  it  possible  our  friend^p 
Should  ever  leave  us. 

Arc,  Till  our  deaths  it  cannot; 

Enter  Emilia  and  her  Servant, 

And  after  death  our  spirits  shall  be  led 

To  those  that  love  eternally.     Speak  on,  sir ! 

Emi.  Tliis  garden  has  a  world  of  pleasures 
What  flower  is  this  ?  [in't**. 

Serv,  Tis  cali'd  Narcissus,  madam. 


Emi,  That  was  a  fair  boy  certain,  biit  a  fool 
To  love  himself:  were  there  not  maids  enough? 

Arc,  Pray  forward ! 

PaL  Yes. 

Emi.  Or  were  they  all  hard-hearted  ? 

Serv,  They  could  not  be  to  one  so  fair. 

EmL  Thou  wouldst  not? 

Serv.  I  think  I  should  not,  madam. 

Emi.  That's  a  good  wench! 
But  take  heed  to  your  kindness  tho'! 

Serv.  Why,  madam  ? 

Enu.  Men  are  mad  things. 

Arc,  Will  you  go  forwai^,  cousin? 

Emi,  Canst  not  thou  work  such  flowers  id 

tServ,  Yes.  [silk,  wench? 

Emi.  I'll  have  a  gown  full  of 'em;  and  of 
This  is  a  pretty  colour :  will't  not  do  [these; 
liarely  upon  a  skirt,  wench  ? 

Serv.  Dainty,  madam. 

Arc.  Cousin !  Cousin !  How  do  you,  sir? 

Why,  Palamon ! 

PttC  Never  'till  now  I  was  in  prison,  Arcite. 

Arc,  Why,  what's  the  matter,  man  ? 

PaL  Behold,  and  wonder! 
By  Heav'n,  she  is  a  goddess ! 

Arc,  Ha! 

PaL  Do  reverence ! 
She  is  a  goddess,  Arcite ! 

EmL  Of  all  flowers, 
Metbinks  a  rose  is  best. 

Serv.  Why,  gentle  madam  ? 

Emi.  It  is  the  very  emblem  of  a  maid : 
For  when  the  west  wind  courts  her  gently*', 
How  modestly  she  blows,  and  paints  the  san 
With  her  chaste  blushes!  when  the  north 

comes  near  her. 
Rude  and^impaticnt,  then,  like  chastity, 
She  locks  her  beauties  io  her  bud  again. 
And  leaves  him  to  base  briers^ 


♦*  TIm  garden  has  a  world  of  pleasures  in*t.\  This  in  all  the  former  editions  was  made  the 
end  of  Arciids  speech ;  the  absurdity  was  evident  to  us  all,  and  must  have  been  so  to  every 
reader  of  the  least  attention.        Seward, 

«3  "Pof.  jc^fi  ific  ztfest-wind  courts  her  gently.]  As  there  is  a  deficiency  in  measure,  Mr. 
Theobald  reads, 

courts  her  beauties  gently. 
But  the  necessity  of  such  an  insertion  does  not  appear,  as  making  genttfy  three  syllables,  a 
thing  very  conmion  in  our  authors,  sufficiently  fills  up  the  measure.        Seward.- 

Theobald's  variation  is  best,  but  neither  is  necessary :  our  authors  are  not  so  precise  ia 
their  measure. 
^  It  is  the  very  ^nblem  of  a  maid:  ^ 

For  when  the  west'wind  courts  her  gently. 
How  modestly  she  blowSj  and  paints  the  sun 
With  her  chaste  blushes?  When  the  north  coma  near  hefj 
Rude  and  impatient^  then^Uke  chastity 
She  lock's  her  beauties  in  her  bud  againj 

And  leaves  him  to  base  briers,]  Dr.  Farmer  (Appendix  to  Shakespeare,  1778)  qootes 
this  speech,  and  with  Sevirard  (line  2)  read^  gentily  for  gently,  I  mention  this  minuteness 
of  the  doctor,  because  (line  5)  he  substitutes  charity  for  chastity,  and  (line  6)  shuts  for  locks. 
The  quotation  is  made  in  support  of  a  proposal,  by  '  an  eminent  critic,'  to  alter  the  word 
shakes  to  shuts,  in  the  foUowmg  pafsage  m  Cymbelinc : 

* like  the  tyrannous  breathing  of  the  north, 

'  Shakes  all  our  buds  from  growing.'  ^ 

I  dare  say,  the  doctor  did  not  intentioiudly  violate  the  poets'  text ;  bat  think  each  of  ^ 
errors  very  remarkable.        /.  N, 

Serv, 
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Sen,  Vet,  good  madam. 
Sometimes  her  modesty  will  blow  so  &r 
She  MU  for  it:  a  maid. 
If  she  have  any  honour,  would  be  loath 
To  take  example  by  her. 

Emi.  Thou  art  wanton. 

Arc  She's  wondrous  fair! 

PaL  She's  all  the  beauty  extant! 

EmL  The  sun  grows  high;  let*s  walk  in! 

Keep  fhese  flowers ; 
Well  see  how  near  art  can  come  near  their 

colours. 
Fm  wondrous  merry-hearted ;  I  could  laugh 

now. 

Serv,  I  could  lie  down,  I'm  sure 

EmL  And  take  one  with  you  ? 

Serv.  Tbatfs  as  we  bargain,  madam. 

Em,  Well,  ag^  then.     [ExitwUk  Serv, 

FttL  What  think  you  of  this  beauty  ? 

Arc,  Tis  a  rare  one. 

PaL  Is't  but  a  rare  on^  ? 

Arc,  Yes,  a  matciiless  beauty. 

Pal,  Might  not  a  man  weU  lose  lumself, 

and  love  her  ?  [have. 

Arc,  I  cannot  tell  what  you  have  done;  I 
Beshrew  mine  eyes  for't!  Now  I  feel  my 

shackles. 

PaL  You  love,  her  then  ? 

Arc.  Who  would  not  ? 

PaL  And  desire  her  ? 

Arc.  Before  my  liberty,' 

PaL  I  saw  her  first. 

Arc,  That's  notliing. 

PaL  But  it  shall  be. 

Arc.  I  saw  her  too. 

PaL  Yes ;  but  you  must  not  love  her. 

Arc.  I  will  not,  as  you  do ;  to  worship  her, 
As  she  is  heav'nly,  and  a  blessed  goddess : 
I  love  her  as  a  woman,  to  enjoy  lier ; 
So  both  may  love. 

PaL  You  shall  not  love  at  all! 

Arc.  Not  love  at  all?  who  shall  deny  me  ? 

PaL  I  that  first  saw  her;  I  that  took  pos- 
session [her 
Pirst  with  mine  eye  of  all  tliose  beauties  in 
Reveal'd  to  mankind!  If  thou  lovest  her. 
Or  entertaiii'st  a  hope  to  blast  my  wishes, 
Tliou  art  a  traitor,  Arcite,  and  a  fellow 
False  as  thy  title  to  her:  firiendship,  blood. 
And  all  the  ties  between  us,  I  disclaim, 
If  thou  once  think  upon  her ! 

Arc.  Yes,  I  love  her ; 
And  if  the  lives  of  all  my  name  lay  on  it, 
I  must  do  so ;  I  love  her  with  my  soul. 
If  that  will  lose  you,  ferewell^  Palaroon! 
I  say  again,  I  love;  and,  in  loving  her, 

maintain 
I  am  as  worthy  and  as  free  a  lover, 
And  have  as  just  a  title  to  her  beauty. 
As  anj  Palamon,  or  any  liviug. 
That  IS  a  man's  son. 

PaL  Have  I  call'd  diee  friend? 

Arc.  Yes,  and  have  found  me  so.    Why 

are  you  mov'd  thus  f 
Let  me  deal  coldly  with  you!  am  not  I 
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Part  of  your  blood,  part  of  your  soul  ?  you^ve 

told  me 
That  I  was  Palamon,  and  you  were  Arcite. 

PaL  Yes. 

Arci  Am  not  I  liable  to  those  afiections. 
Those  joys,  griefs,  augers,  fears,  my  friend 

PaL  You  inny  be.  [shall  sufier  ? 

Arc.  Why  then  would  you  deal  so  cun- 
ningly^ 
So  strangely,  so  unlike  a  Noble  Kinsman, 
To  love  alone  ?  Speak  truly ;  do  you  think  m^ 
Unworthy  of  her  sight  ? 

PaL  No;  but  unjust 
If  thou  pursue  that  sight. 

Arc.  because  another 
First  sees  the  enemy,  shall  I  stand  sdll, 
And  let  mine  honour  down,  and  never  charge? 

PaL  Yes,  if  he  be  but  one. 

Arc.  But  say  that  one 
Had  rather  combat  me  ? 

PaL  Let  that  one  say  so,  [her. 

And  use  thy  freedom!  else,  if  thou  pursuest 
Be  as  that  cursed  man  that  hates  his  countryy 
A  branded  villain ! 

Arc,  You  are  mad. 

Pal.  I  must  be, 
Till  thou  art  worthy,  Arcite;  it  concerns  me  I 
And,  in  this  madness,  if  I  hazard  thee 
And  take  thy  life,  I  deal  but  truly. 

Arc.  Fv,  sir! 
You  play  the  cliild  extremely:  I  will  love  her, 
I  must,  I  ought  to  do  so,  and  I  dare ;  * 
And  all  this  justly. 

PaL  Oh,  tliat  now,  that  now       [fortune, 
Thy  fiilse  self,  and  thy  friend,  had  but  this 
To  be  one  hour  at  liberty,  and  grasp 
Our  good  swords  in  our  hands,  I'd  quickly 

teach  theo 
What  'twere  to  filch  affection  from  another! 
ThouVt  baser  in  it  than  a  cutpurse! 
Put  but  thy  head  out  of  this  window  more. 
And,  as  I  have  a  soul.  111  nail  thy  lif^  to't! 

Arc.  Thou  dar'st  not,  fool;   thott  canst 

not;  thou  art  feeble! 
Put  my  head  out  ?  I'll  throw  my  body  out, 
And  leap  the  gardei),  when  I  see  her  next, 

Enter  Jailor. 

And  pitch  between  her  arms,  to  anger  thee. 

Pal,  No  more!   the  keeper's  coming:  I 

shall  live 
To  knock  thy  brains  out  with  my  shackles* 

Arc,  Do! 

Jailor^  By  your  leave,  gentlemen! 

Pa/.  Now,  honest  keeper?  [tli'dake: 

^  Jailor,  Lord  Arcite,  you  must  presently  to 
The  cause  I  know  not  yet. 

Arc.  I'm  ready,  keeper.  [reave  you 

Jailor.  Prince  Palamon,  I  must  awhile  be<* 
Of  your  fair  cousin's  company. 

[Exit  with  Arcitt* 

Pal,  And  me  too, 
Ev'n  when  you  please,  of  life  i — ^Whjr  is  he 

sent  for? 
I  It  may  be.  be  shall  marry  her:  he*f  CQodly; 

3  F  A  ud 
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^nd  like  enougji  the  duke  hath  taken  notice 

Botli  of  his  blood  and  body.  But  his  falshood! 

Why  should  a  friend  be  treacherous?  If  that 

Get  him  a  wife  so  noble,  and  so  fair, 

Let  honest  racn  ne'er  love  again.  Once  more 

I  would  but  see  this  fair  Qjie.  Blessed  garden, 

And  fruit,  and  flowers  more  blessed,  that  still, 
blossom  [wtTe, 

As  her  brijiht  eyes  shine  on  ye!  *  Would  I 

For  all  the  fortune  of  my  life  hereafter, 

You  httle  tree,  yon  bloorainj:  apricot! 

How  I  would  spread,  and  fling  my  wanton 
arms 

Jn  at  her  window !  I  would  bring  her  fruit 

Fit  for  tlie  gods  to  feed  on;  youth  and  plea- 
sure, 

Still  as  slie  tasted,  should  be  doubled  on  her; 

And,  if  she  be  not  heav  uly**,  I  would  make 
her  [ber ; 

So  near  the  gods  in  nature,  they  should  fear 

Enter  Jailor. 

Aud  then  Urn  sure  she'd  love  me.  How  now 

keeper! 
Where's  Arcite  ? 

Jailiir.  Banished.    Prince  Perithous 
ObtninM  his  liberty;  but  never  more, 
Upon  his  oath  and  life^  must  he  set  foot 
Upon  this  kingdom. 

Fal.  He's  a  blessed  roan! 
He  shall  see  Thebes  again,  and  call  to  anns 
The  k<3ld  young  men,  that,  when  he  bids  'cm 

charge, 
Fall  oti  like  fire:  Arcite  shall  have  a  fortune, 
If  he  dare  make  himself  a  worthy  iuver, 
Yet  in  the  field  to  strike  a  battle  for  her; 
And  if  he  lose  her  then,  he's  a  cold  coward: 
How  bravely  may  he  bear  himself  to  win  her, 
If  he  be  noble  Arcite,  thousand  wnys! 
Were  I  at  liberty,  I  \\ould  do  things 
Of  such  a  virtuous  greatness,  that  this  ladv, 
Tiiis  blusliini;  virgin,  should  take  manhood  to 
lAnd  seek  to  ravish  me.  [her. 

Jailor,  My  lord,  for  you 
I  have  this  rljarge  too. 

Tot.  To  discharge  my  life  ?  [your  lordship; 

Jailor,  No ;  but  from.  thUplace  to  remove 
The  windows  are  too  open. 

PaL  Devils  take  'em, 
Thnt  are  so  envious  to  me !  Prithee  kill  me ! 

Jailor,  And  hang  for*t  afterward  ? 

Pal.  By  this  good  light. 
Had  I  a  sword,  IM  kill  thee. 

Jailor.  Why,  my  lord  ? 

"  *♦  And  if  she  he  not  heavenly — ]  This  and  the  end  of  the  next  speech,  which  may  at  firstsigbt 
appear  a  rant,  are  inimitably  beautiful  in  a  character  of  such  warm  passions  under  aphreWT 
of  love.  Our  authors  have  improved  upon  Chaucer,  in  making  Palamon  mid  Arcite  sucb  very 
distinct  characters;  but  Arcite,  who  is  not  crown*d  with  success,  becomes  by  this  means  the 
more  amiable,  and  has  the  reader's  wishes  in  his  favour.  This  is  a  fault  that  Chimcer  p»^ 
ticularly  guards  against,  for  he  makes  the  Two  Kinsmen  under  an  engagement  upon  oatb,  to 
assist  each  other  when  either  happened  to  be  in  love.  Had  oar  authors  inserted  this,  they 
had  obviated  all  prejudice  against  Palamon,  and  given  sufficient  niatter  to  kindle  his  lagt 
and  violence.  Stward. 

Who  cotcnains  any  prejudice  against  Palamon  heiv^ 


Pal.  Thou   bring'at  such  pdtiiig  Ktairy 

news  continually. 
Thou. art  not  worthy  Hfe!  I  will  not  go. 

Jailor.  Indeed  you  must,  my  lord. 

Pal.  May  I  see  the  garden? 

Jailor.  No. 

Pol,  Then  I'm  resolv'd  I  will  not  go. 

Jailor.  I  must  [ou^ 

Constrain  you  then!  and,  for  you're  dangeN 
ril  ( lap  more  irons  on  you* 

Pal.  Do,  good  keeper  I 
I'll  shake  em  so,  you  shall  not  sleep; 
I'll  make  you  a  new  morris !  Must  I  go? 

Jailor,  There  is  no  remedy. 

Pal.  Farewell,  kind  window! 
May  rude  wind  never  hurt  thee  !  Ob,  my  kdj^ 
If  ever  thou  hast  felt  what  sorrow  was. 
Dream  how  I  sufter !  Come,'^ow  bury  toe. 

[Esevnt, 

SCENE  m. 

Enter  Arcite. 

Arc,  Banisb'd  the  kingdom  ?  Tis  a  benefit, 
A  mercy  I  must  thank  'em  for;  but  baaith'd 
The  free  enjoying  of  that  face  I  die  for. 
Oh,  'twas  a  studied  punishment,  a  death 
Beyond  imr.;^ination  !  Such  a  vengeance, 
Tliat,  were  I  old  and  wicked,  all  my  sins 
Could  never  pluck  upon  me.     Palamon, 
Thou  hast  the  stari  now;  thou  shalt  stay  and 

see  [thy  window, 

Her  bright  eyes  break  each  morning  'gainst 
And  let  in  lile  into  thee;  thou  shalt  feed 
Upon  the  sweetness  of  a  noble  beauty, 
Tliat  nature  ne'er  exceeded,  nor  ne'er  shall: 
Good  go<ls,  what  happiness  has  PaJanion ! 
Twenty  to  one  hell  come  to  speak  to  ber; 
And,  if  she  be  as  gentle  as  she  s  fair, 
I  know  she*s  his;  lie  has  a  tongue  will  tame 
Tempests,  and  make  tlie  wild  rocks  wintoA. 

Conic  wliat  can  come,  [dom: 

The  worst  is  death;  I  will  not  leave  the  king- 
I  know  my  own  is  but  a  l»eap  of  ruins. 
And  no  rodress  there !  if  I  go,  he  lu»8  ber. 
I  am  resolvVt:  another  sliapesimll  oiakeine^ 
Or  end  my  fortunes;  either  way, I'm  happy: 
rU  see  her,  aud  be  hear  her,  or  no  more. 

Enter  four  Country  People  ;  one  with  a  Gnr^ 
land  before  them. 

1  Coun,  My  masters,  1*11  be  there,  that'i 

2  Coun,  And  111  be  there.  [certain. 

3  Ci)un,  And  I.  ['tis  but  a  chiding; 

4  Coun.  Why  then,  have  with  ye,  boys! 
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Let  the  ploufrh  play  to-day !  HI  tickle't  out 
Of  the  jades*  tails  to-morrow ! 

1  Omn,  J  em  sure 
To  have  my  wife  as  jealous  as  a  turkey : 
Bat  that's  aU  one ;  I  il  ^o  tbro',  let  her  mum- 

hie,  [anrf  stow  her, 

S  Ctntn.  Clap  her  aboard  to-morrow  night, 
And  all's  made  up  ^ain. 

3  Cottii. '  Ay,  do  but  put 
A  feskue  in  her  fist,  and  you  shall  see  her 
Take  a  new  les^^m  out,  and  be  a  good  wench; 
Do  we  all  huld  at^ainst  the  maying? 

i  Court,  HoW!  what 
Shoul  1  .lii  us? 

3  Cowu  Areas  will  be  there. 
S  Coun,  And  St^nnois, 

And  Rycas;    and  three  better  lads  ne'er 

danc'd  ^  [Ha ! 

Under  green  tree;  and  ye  know  what  wenches. 
Bot  will  the  dainty  dominty  the  schoolmaster. 
Keep  touch,  do  you  think?  for  he  does  all, 

ye  know.  [Go  to ! 

8  Omn,  He'll  eat  a  hornbook,  ere  he  iail: 
The  matter  is  too  far  driven  between 
Him  and  the  tander*s  daughter,  to  letslipnow; 
And  slie  must  see  the  duke,  and  she  must 

dance  too. 

4  Coun,  Shall  we  he  lusty  ? 

2  Coun,  All  the  boys  in  Athens 

Bk)w  wind  i*  th'  breech  on  us  !  and  here  HI  be, 
Aad  there  Til  be,  for  our  town,  and  here 
ai;ain,  [weavers ! 

And  there  as^ain !    Ha,  boys,  heigh  for  the 
I  Coun,  Tins  must  be  done  i'  th'  woods. 
4  Coun,  Oh,  pardon  me ! 
t  Coun,  By  any  means;  our  tiling  of  leam- 
JDg  savs  so ; 
Wliere  he  himself  will  edify  the  duke 
Most  parlously  in  our  behalfs:  he's  excel- 
lent i'th'  woods;  [cry. 
Brina;.him  to  th'  plains,  liii  learning  raaken  no 

3  Coun.  We'll  see  the  sports;  ilien  every 
man  to's  tackle!  [means, 

And,  sweet  companions,  let's  rehearse  by  any 
Before  the  ladies  see  us,  and  do  sweetly, 
And  God  knows  what  may  come  on't ! 

4  Cott/i.  Content:  the  sports 

^ce  ended,  we'll   perfonn.     Away   boys, 
*nd  hold !  [yo">  whither  go  you  ? 

-^rc.  By  yoor leaves,  honest  friends!  Pray 
4  0oim.  Whitlier?  why,  what  a  question  s 
^feat!  [not. 

•^c.  Yes,  'tis  a  question,  to  roe' that  know 
8  Coun.  To  the  games,  my  friend. 
8  Coun,  Where  were  you  bred,  you  know  it 
not?  ^  ^ 


Arc,  Not  far,  sir. 
Arc  there  such  games  to-day? 

1  Coun,  Yes,  marry  are  there; 
And  such  as  you  ne'er  saw :  the  duke  himself 
Will  be  in  person  there. 

Arc,  What  pastimes  are  they? 

2  Coun.  Wrastling  and  running.    Tis  a 
pretty  fellow. 

3  Coun,  Thou  wilt  not  go  along? 
Arc.  Not  yet,  sir. 

4  Coun,  V<^ell,  sir, 
Take  your  own  time.    Come,  boys ! 

1  Coun,  My  mind  misgives  me 
This  follow  has  a  veng'ance  trick  o'th*  hip; 
Mark,  how  his  body's  made  for't! 

2  Coun,  I'll  be  hang'd  tho* 
If  he  dare  venture;  hang  him,  plurab-por* 

ridge !  [gone,  lads  f 

He  wrastle  ?  He  roast  eggs.    Come,  let's  be 

[Exeunt  Countrt/men, 

Arc.  This  is  an  offer d  opportunity  ' 
1  durst  not  wish  for.    Weil  I  could  have- 

wrestled, 
The  best  men  call'd  it  excellent ;  and  run, 
Swifter  the  wind  upon  a  field  of  corn*^ 
(Curling  the  wealthy  ears)  ne'er  flew!  I'll 

venture,  [knows  ^ 

And  in  some  poor  disguise  be  there :  who 
Whether  my  bro\«s  may  not  be  girt  with  gar- 
Aud  happiness  prefer  me  to  a  place,  [lauds,. 
Where  1  may  ever  dwelfin  sight  of  her i^ 

[Exit. 

SCENE  IV, 
Enter  Jailor's  Daughter. 

Daugh.  Why  should  Hove  this  gentleman  f 

'lis  odds 
He  never  will  affect  me:  I  am  base, 
My  father  the  moan  keeper  of^his  prison,,. 
And  lie  a  prince :  to  marry  him  is  hopeless, 
To  be  his  whore  is  witjess.   Out  opon'tj 
Whut  pushes  are  we  wenghjes  driven  to. 
When  fifteen  ouce  has  found  us !  First,  I  saw 

him ; 
r,  seeing,  thought  he  was  a  goodly  man ; 
lie  has  as  much  to  please  a  woman  in  him, 
(If  he  please  to  bestow  it  so)  as  ever 
These  eyes  yet  look'd  on:  next,  I  pitied  him; 
And  so  "would  any  young  wench,  o'my  con- 

science. 
That  ever  dream'd,  or  vow'd  her  maidenhead 
To  a  young  handsome  man :  theu,  I  lov'd  him. 
ExtremeljLlov'd  him,  infinitely  lov'd  liirti ! 
And  yet  he  had  a  cousin,  fair  as  he  too ; 
But  in  my  heart  was  Palamon,  and  there," 
Lord,  what  a  coil  he  keeps  *^ !  To  hear  biia 

^  Swifter  thtto  wi«rf.l  Amended  by  Seward  and  Sympson. 

■I-orrf,  what  a  coil  he  keeps  /  To  hear  him.]  Tins  line  wants  two  syHablef  of  its  du« 
roetsure,  and  the  words  that  I  have  inserted  seem  to  improve  the  sense  as  well  as  compleat 
tbemeasure,  as  they  imply  a%ootinuance  of  his  singing,  and  her  attention  to  it.        Scwardm 

Seward  reads, To  »it  and  hear  him ; 

Mt  these  supposed  improvements  of  the  senfse,  and  arbitrary  completions  of  the  measure,  are 
"^^"^^table.    To  sit,  would  rather  imply  sitting  in  his  company,  which  io  not  supposed  in 

3Fa  fiin 
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Sing  IB  an  evening^^,  wliat  a  haaveD  it  19 1 
And  yet  his  songs  are  sad  ones.  Fairer  spoken 
"Was  never  genueinao :  when  I  oome  m 
To  bring  him  water  in  a  morning,  first 
He  bows  his  noble  body,  then  saiates  roe  thus  : 

*  Fair  gentle  maid,  gooid  morrow  !  may  thy 

goodness 

*  Get  thee  a  happy  husband!'  Once  he  kias'd 
-  me; 

I  lov'd  my  lips  the  better  ten  days  after : 
'Woald  he  would  do  so  ev'ry  day!  He  grieves 

much. 
And  me  as  much  to  see  his  misery :     Fhim  ^ 
What  shoald  I  do,  to  make  him  know  I  love 
For  I  would  (ain  enjoy  hire:  say  I  ventur*d 
To  set  Um  free?  what  says  the  law  then? 
Thus  much  for  law,  or  kindred  !  I  will  do  it**, 
And  this  night,  or  to*morrow :  he  sliall  love 

me!  [Exit, 

SCENE  V, 
[A  short  flourish  of  cornets^  andshouti 
tciikin, 
'Bntcr  Theseus^  Hippolita,  Perithous,  EmiKa, 
and  Arcite  with  a  Garland^  SfC, 
Thes.  You  have  done  worthily;  1  have  not 
seen. 
Since  Hercules,  a  man  of  tougher  sinews : 
Whate*er  you  are,  you  run  the  best,  and 

wrestle, 
That  these  times  can  allow. 
Arc.  Vin  proud  to  please  you. 
Tha.  What  country  bred  you? 
Arc^  This;  but  far  off,  prince. 
Thei,  Are  you  a  gentleman  ? 
Arc*  My  father  said  so; 
And  to  those  gentle  uses  gave  me  life^. 
Tha.  Are  you  his  hqir  ? 


Arc,  His  yo«iniesl»  sir. 

Thes.  Your  father 
Sure  is  a  happy  sire  then.    Whatprowjoa? 

Arc.  A  little  of  all  noble  qualities : 
I  could  have  kept  a  hawk,  and  well  \mn. 

bolloa*d 
To  a  deep  cry  oi  dogs;  I  dare  not  praise 
My  feat  m  horsemajisbip,  yet  they  UatkHw 

me     •  rgreatest, 

Would  say  it  was  my  best  piece;  wai,  and 
I  would  be  thought  a  soldier. 

Thes.  You  aj-e  perfect. 

Per.  Upon  my  soul,  a  proper  man! 

Emi.  lie  is  so. 

Per,  How  do  you  like  himi|  lady? 

Hip.  I  admire  him; 
I  have  not  seen  so  young  a  man  se  nobk^ 
,  (If  he  say  true)  df  his  sort. 

Emi.  Believe,    * 
His  mother  wasa  wqndroushandivwie  wonanS 
His  face  metliiuks  goe$  that  way. 

Hip.  But  his  body, 
And  fierv  mind,  illustrate  a  brave  father 

Per.  Mark  bow  his  virtue,  like  a  1  " 
Breaks  thro'  his  baser  garments*  [800» 

Hip*  He*s  well  got,  sure. 

Thet.  What  made  you  seek  this  pUc^ir? 

Arc.  Noble  Theseus, 
To  purchase  name,  and  do  my  ablest  seivict 
To  such  a  well-found  wonder  as  t|ty  weith; 
For  only  in  thy  court,  of  all  this  woiH 
Dwells  fair-ey'd  Honour. 

Per.  AH  his  words  are  worthv.      [Ut^ 

Thes.  Sir,  we  are  nmch  indebted  toysor 

Nor  shall  you  lose  your  wishes.   Peritl»ai» 

Dispose  ot  this  fair  gentleman. 

Per.  Thanks,  Theseus!—  [p**l 

Whatever  you  are^  you're  mine;  and  I  i 


47, 


To  hear  him 


Sing  in  an  tvemjigj  SfcA  In\All's  Well  that  ends  Well,  act  i.  sc.  1,  Helena  says; 
* *Twas  pretty,  tho*  a  plague, 

*  To  see  him  every  liour;  to  sit  and  draw 

*  His  arched  brows,  his  hawking  eye,  his  curls, 

*  In  our  heart's  table :  heart,  too  capable 

*  Of  every  line  and  trick  of  liis  sweet  favour ! 

'  But  now  he*s  gone,  and  my  idolatrous  fancy 

*  Must  sanctify  his  relics.'  IL 
*•  For  law  or  kindred :  IwUl  do  it. 

And  thii  night,  or  to-morrow  he  shall  love  me.'j  The  first  verse  wants  a  syllable,  and  *& 
odd  in  her  to  say  ihat  he  should  love  her  eitljer  this  night  or  to-morrow;  what  she  would  as* 
turally  say,  is,  tnat  she  would  free  him  this  ni^it,  and  that  would  so  oblige  him,  that  to-moi^ 
row  he  would  love  her.  I  luive  added  one  particle  and  chang'd  another,  in  which  I  bope  I 
have  only  restore  the  origiiiaL  Seward. 

Seward  reads. 

For  law,  or  kindred :  I  will  do  it,  cry  . 

And  this  night;  and  to-morrow  be  sliall  love  me. 
Oar  punctuation,  we  hope,  restores  the  poets'  meaning,  without  committing  any  noleoce  on 
(be  old  text,    A  similar  expression  occurs,  p.  408  of  Uiis  volume; 

—  they  should  fear  her; 

And  then  Vm  sure  sh^d  love  me*  # 

♦•  And  to  thote  gentle  uses  gave  roe  /i/e;]  i.  e.  Gave  me  lifa  on  purpose  to  educate  me  gP"* 
tilelv:  the  reading  may  be  defended,  but  it  would  certainly  be  more  natural  if  we  md^«< 
njr  ^  »•  <i  brought  xne  up  and  dedicated  my  life  to  all  j^tile  habiu  aod.eieicisek^ 

To 


Digitized  by 


Google 


Acts.  Scenes.] 


TRB  TWO  NDBLE  KINBHBV. 


To  a  most  noble  senrio^,  to  thiB  hdy, 

This  bright  yooog  Tirgm:  pray  observe  her 

fjoodness.  [firtues, 

You'?e  bonoui^d  her  ftiir  birth-day  with  your 
And,  as  your  doe,  youVe  hers;  kiss  her  finr 

hand,  sir.  fbeauty. 

Arc,  Sir,  yoa're  a  noble  pver.— Dearest 
Thttslet  me  seal  my  vow*d  faith!  when  your 

servant  (you, 

<Your  most  unworthy  creature)  but  offends 
Command  him  die,  he  shall. 

EmL  That  were  too  cntel. 
If  you  deserve  well,  sir,  I  shall  soon  see't : 
You  re  mine;  and  somewhat  better  than 

your  rank  I'll  use  you.  [you  say 

Fer,  111  see  you  fiimish'd :  and  Ibecause 
You  are  a  honeman,  I  roust  needs  entreat  you 
This  afternoon  to  ride;  but  'tis  a  rough  one. 

Arc.  I  like  him  better,  prince;  I  sludl  not 
Freeze  in  my  saddle.  [then 

Thei.  Sweet,  you  must  be  ready; 
And  you,  Emilia;  and  you,  fnend;  and  all; 
To-morrow,  by  the  sun,  to  do  observance 
To  flow*ry  May'^  in  Dian*s  wood.    Wait 

well,  sir. 
Upon  your  mistress !  Emily,  I  hope 
He  shall  not  go  afoot. 

Em.  That  were  a  shame,  sir,  [what 

While  I  have  horses.  Take  your  choice;  and 
Yoa  want  at  any  time,  let  me  but  know  it : 
If  yon  serve  faithltdly,  I  dare  assure  you 
Youll  find  a  loving  mistress. 

Arc,  If  I  do  not. 
Let  me  find  tliat  my  father  ever  hated. 
Discrace  and  blows ! 

Thet.  Go|  lead  the  way;  you've  won  it; 
It  shall  be  so:  you  shall  receive  all  dues 
Fit  for  the  honour  you  have  won;  'twere 

wrong  else. 
Sister,  ^shrew  my  heart,  you  have  a  servant. 
That,  if  I  were  a  woma%  would  be  master; 
But  you  are  wise.  \^Flouri$k. 

tinL  I  hope  too  wise  for  that,  sur. 

[Exeunt. 
SCENE  VI. 

EiUtr  Jailor*t  Dattghter, 

Dough,  Let  all  the  dukes^  and  all  the  de- 
vils roar, 


He  is  at  Kberty !  Fve  ventoiM  fbr  bim; 
And  oat  Fve  brought  him  to  a  little  wood 
A  mile  hence.    I  have  seat  him,  where  • 

cedar, 
H^her  than  all  the  rest,  spreads  like  a  plane^' 
Fast  by  a  brook ;  and  there  he  shall  keep 

close, 
Till  I  provide  bim  filet  and  food ;  fbr  yet 
His  iroa  bracelets  are  not  off.    Oh,  Love, 
What  a  stout-hearted  child  thou  art !    My 

father  [done  it. 

Durst  better  have  endur'd  cold  iron,  than 
I  love  bim  beyond  love,  and  beyond  reason,  - 
Or  wit,  or  safety !  I  have  made  him  know  it: 
I  care  not;  I  am  desperate!  If  the  law 
Find  me^  and  then  condemn  me  for't,  some 

wenches, 
^  Some  honest-hearted  maids,  will  singmy  dirge^ 
And  tell  to  memory  my  death  was  nk)ble. 
Dying  almost  a  martyr.  That  way  he  takes^ 
I  purpose,  is  my  way  too:  sore  lie  cannot 
Be  so  unmanly  as  to  leave  me  here! 
If  he  do,  maids  will  not  so  easily  [me 

Trust  men  again :  and  yet  he  has  not  thank*d 
For  what  Fve  done ;  no,  not  so  much  as  kiss*d 

me; 
And  that,  methinks,  id  not  .so  weM;    nor 

scarcely 
Could  I  persuade  him  to  become  a  freeman^ 
He  niade  such  scruples  of  the  wrong  he  did 
To  me  and  to  my  mther.    Yet,  I  l^pe, 
When  he  considers  more,  this  love  ot  mine 
Will  take  more  root  within  him:  let  him  do 
What  he  will  with  me,  so  he  use  roe  kindly! 
For  use  me  so  he  shall,  or  III  prochiim  hun. 
And  to  his  face,  no  man.    1*11  presently 
Provide  Mm  necessaries,  and  pack  my  clooths 

up, 
Ana  where  there  is  a  path  of  ground  FU  ven* 

ture,  ' 
So  he  be  with  me!  by  him,  like  a  shadow, 
ril  ever  dwell.  Within  this  hour  the  wlioobub 
Will  be  all  o'er  the  prison:  I  am  then 
Kissing  the  man  they  look  for.    Farewell, 

father! 
Get  many  more  such  prisoners,  and  sudr 

daughters, 
And  shortly  you  may  keep  yourself.  Now  to 

him!  [Exit. 


•  to  do  observance 


ToflotD'ry  May.]  Of  the  custom  of  goiflg  into  the  woods  to  celebrate  the  mtrddiictioo 
of  3fay,  and  the  several  rites  observed  by  different  people  on  that  occasion,  the  reader  will 
see  an  ample  account  in  Bourne's  Observations  on  Popular  Antiquities.  See  Brand's  edition, 
8vo.  1777,  printed  at  Newcastle,  p.  255.        R. 
?«  Fkne;]  •'.  e.  The  plane-tree.       K. 
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ACT   III. 


SCENE  I. 
Cornets  in  tundry  Places,    Noise  and  halloo- 
ingy  as  People  O'tnaying, 
Enter  Arcite, 

^rciVe.'T'HE  duke  has  lost  Hippolita;  each 

-■•     look 
A  tevecal  land.    This  is  a  solemn  rite 
Tk«y  owe  Woom'd  May,  and  the  Athenians 

pay  it 
To  th*  heart  of  ceremony.  Oh,  queen  Emilia, 
Fresher  than  May,  sweeter 
Than  her  p;oId  buttons  on  the  boughs,  or  all 
Tli'enameird  knacks  o*th*mead  or  garden! 

.yen. 
We  challenge  too  the  bank  of  any  nymph. 
That  nsakes  the  stream  seem  flowers ;  thou, 
oh  jewel  [place 

0*th'wood,  o'th' world,  hast  likewise  bJest  a 
Witli  thy  sole  presence^*.— In  thy  rumination 
That  I  pour  aian  might  eftsoons  come  be- 
tween^ [blessed  chance, 
And  chop  on  some  cold  thouj;ht ! — Thrice 
To  drop  on  such  a  mistress!  Expectation 
Most  guiltless  oft!  Tellme,  oh,  lady  Tortune;, 
(Nex.t«fter  Emily  my  sovereign)  how  far 
I  may  be  proud.  She  takes  strorig  note  of  me. 
Hath  made  me  uear  her,  and  this  beauteous 

tnorn 
(The  prim'st  of  all  the  year^  presents  me  witli 
A  brace  of  horses;  two  such  bleeds  misfit  well 
Be  by  a,  pair  of  kin^  back'd,  iu  a  field 
That  their  crowns'  titles  tried.     A\  s,  alas. 
Poor  cousin  Palamon,  poor  prisoner !  thou 
So  little  dream 'ht  upon  my  fortune,  that 
Thou  think'st  thyself  the  happier  thing,  to  be 
So  near  Emilia;  me  thou  deem*st  atTIitbes, 
And  therein  wretched,  altho'  free:  but  if 
Thou  kneH*st  my  mistress  breath*d  on  me, 

and  that 
I  ear'd  her  language,  liv'din  her  eve,oh,coz. 
What  passion  would  enclose  thee! 

£nttr  Palamon  as  out  of  a  Bushy  with  his 
Shackles ;  bends  his  Fist  at  Arcite, 
'Pah  Traitor  kinsman  !  [signs 

Ttiou  shouldst  perceive  my  passionj   if  these 


Of  prisonraent  were  off  mo,  and  this  hand 
But  ow  ner  of  a  sword.  By  all  oaths  in  one, 
I,  and  I  he  justice  of  my  love,  would  make  thee 
A  confess'd  traitor !  Oh,  thou  most  perfidioDS 
That  ever  gently  looked !  the  void'stof  honour 
That  e'er  bore  gentle  token" !  falsest  cousin 
That  ever  Wood  made  kin !  calFst  thoo  her 

thine? 
ni  prove  it  in  ray  shackles,  with  these  hands 
Void  of  appointment,  that  thoulicst,  and  art 
A  very  thief  in  love,  a  chaffv  lord, 
Not-  worth  tiie  name  of  villain !  Had  I  a  swoid,. 
And  these  house-clogs  away— 

Arc^  Dear  cousin  Palamoa->^  [such 

Pal.  Cozener  Arcite,  give  me  langusgn 
As  thou  hast  sbewM  me  feat ! 

Arc.  Not  finding,  m 
The  circuit  of  my  breast,  any  gross  stuff 
To  form  me  like  your  blazon,  holds  me  to 
This  gentleness  of  answer:  'tis  your  passion 
That  thus  mistakes;  the  which  to  you  beinj 

enemy, 
Cannot  to  me  be  kind.  Honour  ant!  honesty 
I  cherish,  and  depend  on,  howsoe'er 
You  skip  them  in  me,  and  wjth  them,  faircoz, 
I'll  maintain  my  proceedings.  PraybepleasM 
To  shew  in  generous  terms  your  griefs,  since 

Your  question's  with  your  eqtml,  whopro- 
To  clear  iiis  own  way,  with  the  mind  and 
Of  a  true  gentleman.  [sword 

PaL  That  thou  durst,  Arcite!  [advertis'd 
•  Arc,  M  V  coz,  my  coz,  you  have  been  well 
How  much  1  dare :  you've  seen  me  use  my 

sword 
Against  th*  advice  of  fear.     Sure,  of  another 
You  would  not  hear  me  doubted,  but  your 

silence 
Should  break  out^  tbo*  Tth' saactmiry. 

'  PoL  Sir,     ,  UuiW 

Fve  seen  you  move  in  such  a  place,  which 
Might  justify  your  manhood;  you  werecall'd 
A  good  knight  and  a  bold  :  liut  the  whole 

week's  not  fair. 
If  any  day  it  rain !  Their  valiant  temper 
Men  lose,  when  they  incline  to  treachery ; 


-  hast  likewise  blest  a  pare 


With  thy  sole  presence^  in  thy  rumination  •  .     ' 

That  I  pottr  man  might  eftsoons  come  between 

And  chop  on  some  cold  thought,  thrice  blessed  chance,  ^cJ]  The  amendment  of  the  punc* 
tuation  in  this  passage,  and  altering  n«cc  to  place,  are  by  Seward. 
5  J Q  f^^^  most  perfidious 

That  ever  gentTk/  look'd  the  vouls  of  honour^ 

That  ever  bore  gentle  token.]  Tl'.e  reader  will,  I  believe,  find  this  difficult  passage 
(which  had  bng  puzzled  us  all  three)  at  last  cleared  up  by  Mr,  Sympsou  to  entire  satisfiio- 
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.,Aik1  tlien  they  fight  Uk^  x:ompell*d  bears^ 

would  Ay 
Were  they  nbt  tied. 

Arc,  Kinsman,  you  might  as  well 
Speak  tills,  and  act  it  in  your  glass^  as  to 
Uib  ear,  wiiicii  now  di»daius  youl 

FaL  Come  up  to  ine  !  [sword 

Quit  me  aC  these  c*>Id  gyves^*,  give  me  a 
(Tiio*  it  be  rusty),  and  the  charity 
Of  QBe  meal  iei\d  me;  come  before  me  then, 
A  good  !>word  iu  thy  haiid,  and  do  but  say 
That  Emily  is  tiiine,  I  will  tbn:ive 
The  trei>pa:»i  tliou  hast  done  me,>ea  my  life, 
If  then  thou  cnrry't;  and  brave  souls  in  sliades, 
Tiiat  Imve  died  manly,  which  will  seek  of  me 
Some  news  from  earth,  they  shall  get  none 
That  ihou  art  l>rave  and  noble.        [but  this, 

Arc.  Be  content; 
Agi\in  betake  you  to-  your  hawthom<bouse ! 
Witti  counsel  of  tlie  night,  I  will  be  here 
Witii  wliolcsome  viands;  tiiese impediments 
Will  I  die  Oil';. you  shalhhavr  garments,  and 
PerfuiHCs  to  kill  the  smell  o'th*  prison ;  after. 
When  you  shall  stretch  yoursellj  and  say  but, 

*  Arcite, 

*  I  am  in  plight!'  there  shall  be  at  your  choice 
Both  sword  and  armour. 

Pal.  Oil,  you  Heav'iis,  dare  any 

So  Doble  bear  a  guilty  business?  None 

But  only  Arcite;  therefoi:e4ione  but  Arcite 

In  this  kind  is  so  bold. 
Arc.  Sweet  Palamon — 
Pal.  I  do  embrace  you,  and  your  oflfer :  for 

Y5ur  otfer  do't  I  only,  sir;  your  person, 

VVithoiit  hypocrisy,  X  may  not  wish 

Mure  than  my  sword^s  edge  ou*t. 

[Wind  horns  of  cornets. 
Arc.  You  hear  the  horns:  [fcveen's 

Enti  r  your  muse  quick^',  lest  this  match  be- 

Be  crost  ere  met.  Give  me  your  hand;  fare- 
well i 

I'll  bring  you  e.very  needful  thing:  I  pray  you 

Take  coinlbrt,  and  be  strong! 

Pal.  Pray  hold  your  promise,     ,   [certain 

And  do  the  deed  with  a  bent  brow  I  must 

You  love  me  not :  be  rough  witii  me,  and  pour  . 

Tbi9  oil  oat  of  your  language  t  by  this  air, 

'*  Gyves.]  See  note  31  on  Beggars*  Bush. 
*^   loM  hear  the  horns;  ~ 

Enter  your  music  lest  this  match  betyceeni's 

Be  crost  e'er  met.]  Music  is  evidently  corrupt ;  I  read,  muse  quick  ;  the  muse  of  a  har# 

IS  exactly  the  idea  the  context  requires.    I  6nd  this  emendation  in  Mr.  Theob&ld's  marcin. 

but  as  I  sent  it  him,  I  know  not  whether  he  had  it  from  me,  or  hit  upon  it  before.    Seward 

This  emendation  had  been  made  before  by  sir  William  Davenaot,  to  whom,  txs  it  seems 

*  happy  conjecture,  the  merit  of  it  ought  to  be  ascribed.     He  reads  (Rivals,  act  iii,  p.  ^8) 

*  You  hear  the  horns:  enter  your  muise.    Take 
<  Comfort  and  be  Strong/      '  R, 

56  U  a  good  title,      . 

Tm  persuaded  this  questivn,  ^c]  The  reading  and  pointing  of  former  editions.    Seward. 

57  He  has  mistook  the  beake  I  meant.]  Seward  alters  tfCfike  to  beck,  wliich,  says  he,  « is  an 

<  old  English  word,  and  now  in  use  in  all  the  northern  counties;  it  signifies  a  brook  or  river- 

<  and  si>me  towns,  as  Welbeck,  Holbeck,  &c.  take  then:  names  from  it.    See  Ray's  Nor- 

*  tiiem  Dialects,  wod  Skinner  on  the  word.  ' 

Davenaot  hooe  is  less  success&l  in  his  alteration  than  in  other  passages :  be  reads  beach.  Jt. 

The/ 
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I  could  for  each  wofd  give  a  cuff  I  my  stomach 
Not  reconcil'd  by  reason. 

Arc.  Plainly  spoken.  1 
Yet  pardon  me  hard  language :   when  I  spur 
My  hjrse,  1  chide  him  nat;  content  and  anger 

[  Wind  horiit. 
In  me  have  but  one  face.  Hark,  sir !  thoy  call 
Tne  scAtter'd  to  ilie  baaquet :  you  must  gues^ 
I  h<ive  an  ollice  the.re. 
•  Pal.  Sir,  your  attendance 
Cannot  please  Lieuven;  ani  1  know  jrour  oi&ce 
Unjustly  is  atchiev'd. 

Arc.  I've  a  good  titie^*, 
lam  persuaded;  t-iisquestion,8tckbetw«en'i^ 
By  bleeding  must  be  cur'd.     I  am  a  sufttt>r 
Tnat  to  your  sword  you  will  bequeath  this 
And  talk  of  it  no  more.  fpietL 

Pal.  But  this  one  word ; 
You're  going  now  to  g«ue  upon  my  mistaest; 
For,  note  you,  nunc  she  is— ■ 

Arc.  Nay,  ihea— 

Pal,  Nay,  pray  you  !— 
You  talk  ot  feeding  me  to  breed  me  strength: 
YouVe  going  now  to  i^ok  upon  a  san 
Tiiiit  strengtnens  what  it  looks  on;  there yo« 

have 
A  vantage  o'er  me;  bat  enjoy  it  till 
I  may  enforce  my  remedy.    Jb'arewell  I 

«CENE  II.  t^^*«««'* 

Enter  Jailor's  Daughter. 

Daugh.  He  has  mistook  the  beck  I  meant*7 

'is  gone 
After  his  fancy.  Tisnow  well-nigh  morning; 
No  matter!  'would  it  were  perpetual  nit'ht,* 
Ami  darkness  lord  o'th*  world !— Hark  ?  'tis 
r  *^^/**\      .  .  [thing, 

In  me  halh  grief  slain  fear,  and,  but  for  one 
I  care  for  notiiing,  and  that's  Palamon : 
I  reck  not  il*  the  wolv^  would  jaw  me,  so 
He  hud  this  file.  What  if  I  halloo'd  for  him? 
I  cannot  halloo  :  if  I  whoop'd,  what  then  i 
If  he  not  answer'd,  I  should  call  a  wolt; 
And  do  him  but  that  service.     I  have  heard 
Strange  howls  this  live-long  night;  why  may't 

not  be 
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[Act  5.  Scene  3. 


They  hare  made  prey  of  him  ?    He  has  no 

weapons ; 
He  cannot  run ;  the  jinking  of  his  gyres 
Might  call  fell  things  to  listen,  who  have  in 


A  sense  to  know  a  man  unann*H,  and  can 

Smell  where  resistance  is.    1*11  set  it  dowa 

He's  toni  to  pieces;  they  howPd  many  toge- 
ther, 

And  then  they  fed  on  him :  so  much  for  that! 

Bo  bold  to  ring  the  bell;  how  stand  I  then  ? 

All's  charge!  wl^  lie  is  gone.    No,  no,  I  lie; 

My  iat}ier*s  to  be  hang*d  for  his  escape; 

Myself  to  beg,  if  I  priz*d  life  so  mnch 

As  to  deny  my  act ;  but  that  I  would  not, 

6hottld  I  try  dieath  by  dozens ! — I  am  mop'd : 

Jo«d  took  I  none  tltese  two  days^S 

Sipt  some  water;  Tve  not  clos'd  mine  eyes, 

Save  when  my  hds  scower^d  off  their  brine. 
Alas, 

Dissolve,  my  life!  let  not  my  sense  unsettle, 

Lett  I  should  drown,  or  stab,  or  hang  my- 
sdf! 

Oh,  state  of  nature,  fail  together  in  me, 

Since  thy  best  props  are  warp'd ! — So !  which 
way  now? 

The  best  way  is,  the  next  way  to  a  grave : 

Each  errant  step  beside  is  torment,    Lo, 

The  moon  is  down,  the  crickets  chirp,  the 
screech-owl 

Calls  in  the  dawn!  all  office^  are  done, 

Save  what  1  fail  in  :  but  the  point  is  this. 

An  end,  and  that  is  all !  [Exit. 

SCENE  ni. 

Enter  Arcite,  with  Meat^  Fine,  and  Files, 
Arc.  I  should  be  near  the  place.  Ho, 
cousin  Palamon  I 

Enter  Palamon. 

Pol  Arcite?  [files. 

Arc  Tlie  same :  I've  brought  you  food  and 
Come  forth,  and  fear  not;  here's  no  Theseus. 

PaL  Nor  none  so  honest,  Arcite. 

Arc.  That's  no  matter ; 
We'll  argue  that  hereafter.    Come,  take  cou- 
rage; f  drink! 
You  shall  not  die  thus  beastly;    here,  sir, 
I  know  you're  faint;  then  I'll  talk  further 

vrith  you. 

PaL  Arcite,  thou  might'st  now  poison  me. 

Arc  I  might; 

^^  Food  took  I  none  tkae  two  dayt^ 

Sipt  tome  watery  Vve  not  closed  mtne  eya 

Save  when  my  lids  tcower'd  off  Ukir  ^ine.]  Here  both  sense  and  measure  are  veiy  ^ 
cient;  Mr.  Svinpson  reads. 

Food  took  I  none  these  two  days,  ^cept  some  vrater; 
But  then  the  second  line  becomes  an  hemistich,  and  seems  to  be  deficient  too  in  lease,  M 
she  does  not  specify  how  long  she  had  continued  slcepleS6;  I  fill  up  both  veiics  with  wbiU 
teems  perfectly  natural  for  her  co  say : 

Food  took  I  none  these  two  days,  only  upt 

Some  water,  tioo  nights  I've  not  clos'd  mme  eyes,  &c.  iSbM^ 

It  b  not  unnatural  she  sliould  say  this ;  but  not  seeing  the  defint  in  mme  as  well « IM^ 
sure,  we  thix^  this  way  o(fiUmg  u^  vcrmvx  unwacnntabk Uceace  ki  aacditab         ^^ 


Bot  I  must  fear  yon  first.    Sit  down;  «d^ 

good  now, 
No  more  o(  these  vain  parlies!  let  as  not, 
Having  our  ancient  reputadan  with  us. 
Make  talk  for  fools  and  cowards.    To  yoor 

Pal,  Do—  [bealtb! 

Arc,  Pray  sit  down  then;  and  let  ma 

entreat  you, 
By  all  the  honesty  and  honour  in  you, 
No  mention  of  tins  woman !  'twill  distnch  »; 
We  shall  liave  time  enough. 

Pul.  WeU,  sir,  I'll  pledge  yon. 

Arc.   Drink  a  good  hearty  draug^l  it 

breeds  good  UockI,  man. 
Do  not  you  feel  it  thaw  you  ? 

Pa^  Stay;  rUteU  you 
After  a  draught  or  two  more. 

Arc  Spare  it  not ; 
The  doke  has  more,  coz.    Eat  now! 

PaL  Yes. 

Arc.  I*m  glad 
You  have  so  good  a  stomach. 

PaL  I  am  gladder 
I  have  so  good  meat  to't. 

Arc.  hi  not  mad  lodgii^ 
Here  in  die  wild  woods,  cousin  f 

PaL  Yes,  for  them 
That  have  wild  consciences^ 

Arc.  How  tastes  your  victoab? 
Your  hun^erneeds  no  sauce,  I  see. 

Pal.  Not  much: 
But  if  it  did,  yours  is  too  tart,  sweet  coasti. 
What  is  this? 

Arc.  Venison. 

PaL  'lis  a  lusty  meat.  [wencbtt 

Give  me  more  wine:  here,  Arcite,  to  the 
We  have  known  in  our  days !  The  lopl" 

stexfurd's  daughter; 
Do  you  remember  her? 

Arc.  Afler  you,  coz. 

PaL  She  loVd  a  black-haii'd  man. 

Arc.  She  did  so :  well,  sir? 

PaL  And  I  have  heard  some  call  hm 

Arcite;  and —  • 

Arc.  Out  with  it,  faiAi ! 

PaL  She  met  him  in  an  arbour: 
What  did  she  diere,  coz  ?  Phiy  o'th'  virginaW 

Arc.  Sometliing  she  did,  sir. 

Pal,  Made  her  groan  a  month  for^; 
Or  two,  or  three,  or  ten. 

Arc.  The  marshal's  sister 
Had  her  share  too,  as  1  reuiemfcer,  oousio. 
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Else  there  be  tales  abroad:   youll  pledge 

her? 

FaL  Yes.  [a  time 

Arc,  A  pretty  brown  wench  'tis!  There  was 
When   young  men   went  a-hunting,  and  a 

wood, 
'And  a  broad  beech;  and  thereby  hangs  a  tale. — 
Heigh-ho ! 

FaL  For  Emily,  upon  ray  life!  FooJ, 
Away  with  this  strain'd  mirth!  I  say  again, 
TImt  sigh  was  breath'd  for  Emily :  base  cousin, 
Dar'st  thou  break  first? 

Arc,  You're  wide. 

F(d,  By  Ueav*n  and  earth. 
There's  nothing  in  thee  honest ! 

Arc,  Then  I'll  leave  you : 
You  are  a  beast  now. 

Fal,  As  thou  mak'st  me,  traitor. 

Arc,  There's  all  things  needful ;  files,  and 

shirts,  and  perfumes : 
I'll  come  agam  some  two  hours  hence,  and 

bring 
That  that  shall  quiet  all. 

Fal,  A  sword  and  armour  ? 

Arc,  FeRT  me  not.   You  are  now  too  foul : 

Farewell ! 
Get  off  your  trinkets;  you  shall  want  nought. 

Pai.  Sirrah  59— 

Arc,  Vl[  hear  no  more !  [Exit, 

Fal,  If  be  keep  touch,  he  dies  for't  f 

[ExU. 

SCENE  IV. 
Enter  Jailor*$  Daughter, 

Daugh.  I'm  very  cold ;  and  ail  the  stars 
are  out  too. 


The  little  stars,  and  all  that  look  like  aglets: 
The  sun  has  seea  my  folly.    Pal^inon  I 
Alas,  no;  he's  in  Heav'n !— ^\^ here  am   I 

now  ? —  [tumbles  I 

Yonder's  the  sea,  and  there's  a  ship ;  how't 
And  there's  a  rock  lies  watching  under  water; 
Now,  now,  it  beats  upon  it!  now,  now,  now! 
There's  a  leak  sprung,  a  sound  one;  how 

they  cry !  [else ! 

Up  with  her  Yore  the  wind*%  you'll  lose  all 
Up  with  a  course  or  two,  and  tack  about, 

boys ! 
Gooa  night,  goodnight;  you're  gone! — I'm 

very  hungry: 
'Would  I  could  find  a  fine  frog !  he  would 

tell  me  [make 

News  from  all  parts  o'th'  world ;  then  would  I 
A  carrack  of  a  cdckie-shell,  and  sail 
By  east  and  north-east  to  the  king  of  pigmies. 
For  he  tells  fortunes  rarely.   Now  my  rather. 
Twenty  to  one,  is  truss'd  up  in  a  trice 
To-morrow  morning ;  I'll  say  never  a  |vord. 

SONG. 

For  I'll  cut  my  grcen^  coat^',  a  foot  above 

my  knee ; 
And  I'll  clip  my  yellow  locks,  an  inch  below 

mine  eye. 

Hey,  nonny,  nonny,  nonny. 
He's  buy  mc  a  white  cut,  forth  for  to  ride. 
And  ril  go  seek  him,  thro'  the  world  that  is 

so  wide. 

Hey,  nonny,  nonny,  nonny. 
Oh,  for  a  prick  now,  like  a  nightmgale^% 
To  put  my  breast  against!  I  shall  sleep  like 

a  top  else.  {Exit. 


*'  Sir,  hoA  Former  copies. 

^°  Upon  her  before  the  wind,'\  Mr.  Sympson  thinks  this  not  true  sea  language,  and  puts 
what  I  believe  is,  * 

Up  with  her  'fore  the  wind- 
Mr.  Theobald  reads. 

Spoon  her  before  the  wind,— 
Either  of  them  will  do.        Seward, 
^'  For  VU  cut,  S^-c,]  Davenant  altered  this  song  in  the  following  manner: 
'  For  straight  my  green  gown  into  breeches  I'll  make, 
'  And  my  long  yellow  locks  much  shorter  I'll  take. 

'  Sing  down  a-down,  &c. 
'  Then  I'll  cut  me  a  switch,  and  on  that  ride  about, 
'  And  wander  and  wander  'till  I  find  him  out. 

*  With  a  heigh  down,  &c.'  R* 

**  Oh,  for  a  prick  now,  like  a  nightingale, 

To  put  my  breast  agaimt,']  This  allusion  is  very  frequent  in  our  ancient  poets:  from 
several  examples  which  might  be  produced,  we  shall  select  the  following,  from  a  poem 
written  by  Fletcher's  cousin,  which  at  present  is  scarcely  known : 
'  So  Philomel,  perch't  on  an  aspin  sprig, 

*  Weeps  all  the  night  her  lost  vii^initie, 

'  And  sings  her  sad  ^e  to  the  merrie  twig, 
'  That  dances  at  such  joyfull  miserie, 

*  Ne  everlets  sweet  rest  invade  her  eyes: 

*  But  leaning  on  a  thorn  her  dainty  chest, 

*  For  fear  soft  sleep  should  steal  into  her  brest, 

*  Expresses  in  her  song  grief  not  to  be  exprest.' 

Cbrists  Victorie  and  Triumph  in  Heaven  and  Earth  over  and  after  Death.    By  Giles 
Fletcher,  2d  edit.  4to.  1632,  p.  68.        iJ. 
VOL.  MI.  "^  3G  SCENE 
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[Act  3.  Sctne  I. 


5CENE  V. 

Enter  Gerrold,  four  Omntri/men  (and  the 
Bavian)^  tuo  or  three  WencheSy  uith  a 
Tuborer. 

Ger.Ty.fyl 
What  tetliobity  and  disCnsanity 
Is  here  among  ye !  Have  u»y  rudiments 
Been  laboured  so  long  with  ye,  milk*d  unto  ye, 
And,  by  a  figure,  ev*n  the  very  plumb-broth 
And  marrow  of  my  understanding  laid  upon 

ye,  [fore  ? 

And  do  ye  still  cry  whercy  and  hozoy  and  uhere- 
Ye  most  coarse  treeze  capacities,  ye  sleave 

judgments  ^', 
Have  I  said  thuR  let  be,  and  there  let  be, 
And  then  kl  be,  and  no  man  understtmd  me? 
Proh  Deum,  mediusftdius;  ye  are  all  dunces! 
For  why?  here  stand  I ;  here  the  duke  comes ; 

there  are  you,  [meet  him, 

Close  in  the  thicket ;  the  duke  appears,  I 
And  unto  him  I  utter  learned  things, 
And  many  figures ;  he  hears,  and  nods,  and 

hums,  [length 

And  then  cries  rare!  and  I  go  forward ;  at 
I  fling  my  cap  up;  mark  there!  then  do  you. 
As  once  did  Meleager  and  the  boar, 
Break  comely  out  before  him,  like  true  lovers. 
Cast  yourselves  in  a  body  decently,  [boys ! 
And  sweetly,  by  a  figure,  trace,  and  turn, 

J  Coun.  And  sweetly  we  will  do  it,  master 

Gerrold.  [the  taborer  ? 

2  Court,  Draw  up  the  company.    Where's 

3C<»ic».  Why,THnothy! 

Tab,  Here,  my  mad  boys ;  have  at  ye ! 

Ger.  But  I  sav  wherc*s  tiieir  women  ? 

4  Coun*  Here  8  Friz  and  Mai.dlin. 

2  Coun.  And  little  Luce,  with  the  white 

legs,  and  bouncing  Barhary. 

I'Coun.  And  freckled  Nell,   that  never 

fiiil'd  her  master. 

Ger,  Where  be  your  ribands,  maids?  Swim 

with  your  bodies, 

^  Ye  ]?i\e  judgments^']  Whether  jaxe  be  some  sort  of  coarse  cloth  as  well  bs  freeze,  or  a 
mistake  of  the  press,  must  be  uncertain  to'all  who  are  unacquainted  with  the  word.  Sup- 
'  posing  it  the  latter,  1  have  two  conjectures  to  offer,  first,  i/e  bays  judgtnents,  or  ye  sleaie 
judgments,  Sleave  is  the  tenri  the  silk-weavers  use  for  the  raveird  knotty  gouty  parts  of  ilic 
silk,  from  whence  Shakespeare  has  taken  an  extremely  beautiful  metaphor  that  has  been 
hitherto  generally  misunderstood,  and  therefor©  disiik*d  and  ev'n  discarded  from  the  text  as 
spurious  by  Mr.  Pope  and  the  Oxford  edition.  It  is  in  Macbetl),  in  the  fine  scene  after  the 
murder  of  the  king ; 

'  Sleep,  that  knits  up  the  ravelVd  sleeve  of  care.* 
It  should  have  been  sleave.    The  trouble  that  this  raveWd  knotty  silk  gives  the  koitter  or 
weaver:  and  the  confusion  and  embarrassment  of  thQ  sleave  itself,  makes  it  an  exceeding 
proper  emblem  of  the  peri^lexities  and  niieasiness  of  care  and  trouble.    See  Skinner  on  llie 
word.     I  owe  the  emendation  in  :>hakespeare  to  an  ingenious  friend.        Seaard. 

^^  A  fire  ill  take  herJ]  This  may  be  defended,  but  a:>  the  expression  is  not  a  very  commofl 
or  eligible  one,  and  the  dialogue  is  with  a  schoolmaster,  who  says  of  himself  that^ 

He  humbles  with  ^ferula  the  tall  on^ 
I  hope  I  only  restore  the  original  in  reading;, 

AferU  take  her.  Seward, 

We  believe  tliere  is  no  such  word  as /eri/.  jMay  we  not  understand  by  fibb  ill,  a  IIICHTT 
ilL  a  SEVERE  punishment?  A  similar  use  oijire  adiectirelv  is  freaueutt 

M  T?- «n  G«-  «^»«  *w^  ^«  lA.;*  ,.*  q^«^^\\\tZ^ ^  ''  ^ 


And  carry  it  sweetly,  and  deliverly; 
And  now  and  then  a  favour,  and  a  frisk i 

iVf//.  Let  us  alone,  sir. 

Ger.  Where's  the  rest  o'th* music? 

3  CriMn.  Dispersed  as  you  commanded. 
Ger,  Couple  then. 

And  see  what's  wanting.  Where's  the  Baviaaf 
My  friend,  carry  your  tail  without  offence 
Or  scandal  to  the  ladies;  and  be  sure 
You  tumble  with  audacity,  and  manhood ! 
And  when  you  bark,  do  it  with  judgment. 
Bav.  Yes,  sir.  [wanting 

Ger,  Quo  usque  tandem  f  Here's  a  woman 

4  Coun.  We  may  go  whistle;  all  the  fet's 
Ger.  We  have,  [i'th'fire! 

As  learned  authors  utter,  wash*d  a  tile; 
We  have  been  fatuus,  and  labour'd  vainly. 

2  Coun.  This  is  tliat  scornful  piece,  that 
scurvy  hilding,  [be  here, 

That  gave  her  promise  faithfully  she  woitld 
Cicely,  the  sempster^s  daughter !  [skin  I 

The  next  gloves  that  I  give  her  shaU  be  dog's 
Nay,  an  she  fail  me  once — You  can  tell,  A^ 

cas,  [break. 

She  swore,  by  wine  and  bread,  she  woukl  oot 

Ger.  An  eel  and  woman, 
A  learned  poet  says>  unless  by  th'  tail 
And  with  thy  teeth  thou  hold,  will  eitlier  fail. 
In  manners,  tliis  was  false  position,     [now? 

1  Coun.  A  fire  ill  take  hei^^  I  does  she  fliich 

3  Coun.  What 
Shall  we  determine,  sir  ? 

Ger.  Nothing; 
Our  business  is  become  a  nullity. 
Yea,  and  a  woful,  and  a  piteous  nullity! 

4  Coun.  Now,  when  the  credit  of  our  towa 
lay  on  it, 

Now  to  be  frampal'^^,  now  to  piss  oW  nettle  I 
Go  thy  ways  t  I'll  remember  thee,  I'll  fit  thee  I 

Enter  Jailor^s  Daughter, 

Daugh.  The  George  alow  came  from  the 

From  the  coast  of  Borbary^a.        [south) 


^'  Frantpal.]  See  note  30  on  Wit  at  Several  Weapons^ 
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And  there  he  met  with  brave  galJanU  of  war, 
By  one,  by  two,  by  three-a. 

WeU  hailM,  weU  hail'd,  you  jolly  gallants ! 

And  whether  now  are  youbound-a? 
Ob,  let  roe  have  your  company 

Till  I  come  to  the  Sound-a! 

There  was  three  fools,  %11  out  about  an  howlel: 

The  one  said  *twas  an  owl, 

The  other  he  said  nay, 
The  third  he  said  it  was  a  hawk, 

And  her  bells  were  cut  away, 

3  Coun,  There  is  a  dainty  mad  woman, 

magister*'. 
Comes  i'th*  nick;  as  mad  as  a  March  hare! 
If  we  can  get  her  dance,  weVomade  again : 
I  warrant  her,  she'll  do  the  rarest  gambob  ! 

1  Coun,  A  mad  woman  ?  We  are  made, 

boys! 

Ger,  And  are  you  mad,  good  woman? 

Daugh.  I  would  be  sorry  else ; 
Give  me  your  hand. 

Ger.  Why? 

Dough,  I  can  tell  your  fortune: 
You  are  a  fool.    Tell  ten :  Tve  po2*d  him. 

Buz!  [do, 

Friend,  you  must  eat  no  white  bread ;  if  you 
Your  teeth  will  bleed  extremely.    Shuirwe 

dance,  ho? 
I  know  you ;  you're  a  tinker :  sirrah  tinker^*, 
Stop  no  more  holes,  Lut  what  you  should ! 

Ger,  Dii  boni  / 
A  tinker,  damsel?      ^ 

DaugL  Or  a  conjurer  t 
Raise  me  a  devil  now,  and  let  him  play 
Quipttsta,  o*  th*  bells  and  bones ! 

uer.  Go,  take  her, 
And  fluently  persuade  her  to  a  peace*' : 
Atque  opuiy  exegi,  quod  nee  Jovis  ira,  nee 
Strike  up,  and  lead  her  in !  [ignU — 

3  Coun,  Come,  lass,  let's  trip  it ! 

Daugh,  I'll  lead.  [Wind  hornt. 

3  Coun,  Do,  do.  [boys ! 

Ger,  Persuasively,  and  cunningly ;  away, 
lExeunt  all  but  Gerrold. 
I  hear  the  horns:  give  me  some  meditation, 
And  mark  your  cue.    Pallas  inspire' me! 

Fsnler  Theseus^  Perithous,  HippoUta,  Emilia, 
Arcite,  and  Train. 

Tbet,  This  way  the  stug  took. 
Ger,  Stay,  and  edify  ! 
The$,  Wliat  have  we  here? 
Per,  Some  country-sport,  upon  my  life,  sir. 
Tkes,  Well,  sir,  go  forward:  w^  will  edify. 
Indies,  sit  down !  we'll  stay  it. 

^'  There's  a  dainty  madwoman^  Mr.l  As  most,  and  I  believe  all  the  Countrymen*^  speeches 
are  in  verse,  I  fancy  Mr,  stood  for  Magister  here.  The  Schoolmaster's  first  speech  and  tha 
greatest  part  of  this  scene  was  printed  as  prose.  «  But  I  have  found  it  running  easily  intQ 
measure,  which  Fletcher's  droUcrjr  frequently  does.  Seward. 

**  Sir,  ha.  Tinker.]  Former  copies. 

•'  Persuade  her  to  a  peace.]  I  think  we  should  read  appease;  i.  e.  be  quiet,  or  silent, 

*•  LadieSy  if  we  have,  &c.]  We  have  ventured  to  prefix  the  Schoolmaster^^  name  to  this 
speech.  '  It  has  always  been  given  to  Perithous, 

3  0  2  Hip. 
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Ger,  Thou  doughty  duke,  all4iail!  all  hail, 

sweet  ladies ! 

Thes,  This  is  a  cold  beginning. 

Ger,  If  you  but  favour,  our  country  pat* 

time  made  is. 
We  are  a  few  of  those  collected  here. 
That  ruder  tongues  distinguish  villager; 
And  to  say  verity,  and  not  to  fable, 
We  are  a  merry  rout,  or  else  a  rabble. 
Or  company,  or  by  a  figure,  chorus, 
That  Tore  thy  dignity  will  dance  a  morris. 
And  I  that  am  the  rectifier  of  all^ 
By  title  Pedagogus,  that  let  fall 
The  birch  upon  the  breeches  of  the  small  ones, 
And  humble  with  a  ferula  the  tall  unes. 
Do  here  present  this  machine,  or  tiiis  frame : 
And,  dainty  duke,  whose  douglity  di<?inal  fame 
From  Dis  to  Dcdalus,  from  post  to  pilhir. 
Is  blown  abroad:  help  me,  thy  poor  well- 
wilier,  [straight 
And  with  thy  twinkling  eyes,  look  right  and 
Upon  this  mighty  morr — of  mickle  weight; 
Is — now  comes  m,  which  being  glew'd  toge 

ther  [hither, 

^  Makes  morris,  and  the  cause  that  we  came 
The  body  of  our  sport  of  no  small  study, 
I  first  appear,  tbo'  rude,  and  raw,  and  muddy, 
To  bpeak  before  thy  noble  Grace,  this  tenors 
At  whose  great  feet  I  offer  up  my  penner. 
The  next,  the  lord  of  May,  and  larly  briglit, 
The  chambermaid,  and  servin^manby  nightj 
That  seek  out  silent  hanging :  tlien  mine  host. 
And  his  fat  spouse,  that  welcome  to  their  cost 
The  galled  traveller,  and  with  a  beck'ning 
Iirtbiius  the  tapster  to  inflame  the  reck'ning: 
Then  the  beast-eating  clown,  and  next  the  fool, 
The  Bavian,  with  long  tail,  and  eke  long  tool; 
Cam  multvs  uiiis,  that  make  a  dance; 
Sasay,  and  all  sliall  presently  advance, 
Thes.  Ay,  ay, 'by  any  means,  dear  dominef 
Per,  Produce. 
Ger.  Intrate  film  Come  forth,  and  foot  it* 

Enter  Countrymen,  S^c,     They  dance* 

Ladies,  if  we  have  been  merry**, 

And  have  pleas'd  ye  with  a  cferry. 

And  a  derry,  and  a  down, 

Say  the  Schoolmaster's  no  clown, 

Duke,  if  we  have  pleas'd  thee  too. 

And  have  done  as  good  boys  should  dOj^ 

Give  us  but  a  tree  or  twain 

For  a  Maypole,  and  again. 

Ere  another  year  run  out. 

We'll  make  thee  laugh,  and  all  this  rout. 

Thes.  Take  twenty,  domine, — How  does 
my  sweetheart  ? 
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Hip.  Never  so  pleasM,  air. 
Emi.  Twas  an  excellent  dance; 
And,  for  a  preface,  I  never  beard  a  better. 
IJies,  Schoolmaster,  I  thank  yon.   Que  see 
'em  all  rewarded  !  [pole  witlial. 

Fer,  And  here's  something  to  uaint  your 
Tha.  Now  to  our  sports  again  f 

Ger,  May  the  stag  thou  hunt'st  stand  long, 
And  thy  dogs  be  swift  and  strong! 
May  they  kill  him  without  letts. 
And  the  ladies  cat's  dowsets ! 

Come,  we  are  all  made !  [Wind  horns, 

Dii  Deaque  omnes !  ye  have  danc'd  rarely, 

wenches.  \Exeu%it, 

SCENE  VL 
"Enttr  Talamonfrom  the  Busk. 

Pal.  About  this  hour  my  cousin  gave  his 
faith 
'  To  visit  me  again,  and  with  him  bring 
Two  swords,  and  two  good  armours;  if  he 
fkil  [me, 

Ile*s  neither  man,  nor  soldier.  When  he  left 
I  did  not  think  a  vvcek  could  have  restor*d 
My  lost  strength  to  me,  I  was  grown  so  low 
And  crest'falln  with  my  wants:  I  tliank  thee, 

Arcite, 
ThouVt  ^et  a  fair  foe ;  and  I  feel  myself. 
With  this  refreshing,  ;ible  once  again 
To  out-dure  danger.    To  delay  it  longer 
Would  make  the  world  think,  when  it  comes 

to  hearing, 
That  I  lay  mtting,  like  a  swine,  to  fight, 
And  not  a  soldier:  therefore,  this  blest  morn- 
ing 
Shall  be  the  last;  and  that  sword  he  refuses, 
If  it  but  hold,  I  kill  him  with :  'tis  justice: 
So,  Love  and  Fortune  for  mc !  Oh,  good- 
.  morrow! 

Enter  ArcUey  with  Armours  and  Swords. 

Arc.  Good-morrow,  Noble  Kinsman! 

PaL  I  have  put  you 
To  too  much  pains,  sir. 

Arc.  That  too  much,  fair  cousin, 
Is  but  a  debt  to  honour,  and  my  duty. 

PaL  'Would  you  were  so  m  all^  sir!  I 

could  wish  you 
As  kind  a  kinsman,  as  you  force  me  find 
A  beneficial  foey  that  my  embraces 
Might  thank  you,  not  my  blows. 

Arc.  I  shall  think  either. 
Well  done,  a  noble  recompense. 

Pal.  Then  I  shall  quit  you. 

Arc.  Defy  me  in  these  fair  terms,  and  you 

shew 
More  than  a  mistress  to  me :  no  more  anger, 
As  you  love  any  thing  that's  honourable! 
We  were  not  bred  to  talk,  man;  when  we're 

arm'd, 
Aiid  both  upon  our  ^ards,  then  let  our  fury. 
Like  meeting  of  two  tides,  fly  strongly  firom  us ! 
And  then  to  vyhom  the  birthright  of  this 

beauty 


Truly  {)ertains  (without  upbraidings, scorns, 
Despisings  of  our  persons,  and  such  poutings, 
.  Fitter  for  drls  and  schoolboys)  will  be  seen, 
And  quickly,  yours,  or  mine.    Wilt  please 

you  arm,  sir? 
Or  if  you  feel  yourself  not  fitting  yet, 
And  furnish*d  with  your  old  strength,  FIl 

stay,  cousin. 
And  every  day  discourse  you  into  health, 
As  I  am  spar'd :  your  person  I  am  friendt 

with. 
And  I  could  wish  I  had  not  said  I  lov*d  her, 
Tho'  I  had  died ;  but  loving  such  a  lady, 
And  justifying  my  love,  I  must  not  fly  from't. 

Pal.  Arcite,  thou  art  so  brave  an  enemy. 
That  no  man  but  thy  cousin's  fit  to  kiU  Uiee: 
I'm  well,  and  lusty ;  chuse  your  arms! 

Arc.  Chuse  you,  sir! 

Pal.  Wilt  thou  exceed  in  all,  or  dost 
To  make  me  spare  thee  ?  [thou  do  it 

Arc.  If  you  think  so,  cousin. 
You  are  deceived ;  for,  as  I  am  a  soldier, 
I'll  not  spare  you ! 

Pal.  Tliat's  well  said! 

Arc.  You  will  find  it.  [lore 

Pal.  Tlien,  as  I  am  an  honest  man,  and 
With  all  the  justice  of  affection, 
I'll  pay  thee  soundly!  This  111  take. 

Arc.  Tliat's  mine  then; 
I'll  arm  you  first. 

Pal.  Do.     Pray  thee  tell  me,  cousin. 
Where  got*st  thou  tiiis  good  armour? 

Arc.  'Tis  the  dukc*s ;  ' 

And,  to  say  true,  I  stole  it.  Do  I  pinch  you? 

Pal.  No. 

Arc.  Is't  not  too  heavy  ? 

Pal.  I  have  worn  a  lighter; 
But  I  shall  make  it  serve. 

Arc.  I'll  buckle't  close. 

Pal.  By  any  means. 

Arc,  You  care  not  for  a  grand-guard  ? 

PaL  No,    no;   we'll  use  no  horses:  I 

perceive 
You  would  fain  be  at  that  fight. 

Arc,  I'm  indifferent.  [the  buckle 

PaL  Faith,  so  am  I.  Grood  cousin,  thnist 
Thro'  far  enough! 

Arc,  1  warrant  you. 

PaL  My  casque  now ! 

Arc.  Will  YOU  fight  bare-arm'd? 

Pal.  We  shall  be  the  nimbler. 

Arc,  But  use  your  gaantlets  tho':  those 

are  o'th*  least; 
Prithee  take  mine,  good  cousin! 

PaL  Thank  you,  Arcite! 
How  do  I  look  ?  am  I  fiEill'n  much  awav? 

Arc.  Faith,  very  little;  Love  has  uard  yo« 

kindly. 

PaL  I'll  warrant  thee  Til  strikfc  home. 

Arc.  Do,  and  spare  not ! 
ril  give  you  cause,  sweet  cousin. 

Pal.  Now  to  you,  sir ! 
Methinks  this  armour's  very  like  that,  Arcite, 
Thou  wor^st  that  day  the  three  kings  feU,  but 

lighter. 

Arc 
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Arc.  Tljat  was  a  very  good  one;  and  that 

I  well  remember,  you  out-did  me,  cousin  ; 
I  never  saw  such  valour :  when  you  charg*d 
Upon  the  left  wing  of  the  enemy, 
I  spurr*d  hard  to  come  up,  and  under  me 
I  had  a  right  good  horse. 

Pal.  You  hud  indeed ; 
A  bright^bay,  I  remember. 

^rc.  Yes.     But  all 
Was  vainly  labour*d  in  me;  you  out-went  me, 
Nor  could  my  wishes  reach  you:  yet  a  little 
I  did  by  imitation. 

Pai.  More  by  virtue ; 
You're  modest,  cousin. 

Arc.  When  I  saw  you  charge  first, 
Methought  I  heard  a  dreadful  dap  of  thunder 
Break  from  the  troop. 

Pal,  But  still  before  that  (lew 
The  lightning  of  your  valour.    Stay  a  little ! 
Is  not  this  piece  too  straight? 

Arc,  No,  no;  'tis  well. 

Pal.  I  would  have  nothing  hurt  thee  but 

my  sword ; 
A  bruise  would  be  dishonour. 

Arc.  Now  I'm  perfect. 

Pal.  Stand  off  then! 

Arc.  Take  my  sword !  I  hold  it  better. 

PaL  I  thank  you,  no ;  keep  it ;  your  life 

hes  on  it : 
Here's  one,  if  it  but  hold,  I  ask  no  more 
For  all  my  hopes.     My  cause  and  honour 

guard  me ! 
[I'liej/  bow  several  ways;  then  advance 
and  stand. 


Arc.  And  me,  my  love!  Is  tjiere  aught 

else  to  say  ?  [mine  aunt's  son. 

Pal.  This  only,  and   no  more :  ihou  art 
And  that  blood  we  desire  to  slied  is  mutual ; 
In  me,  thine,  and  in  thee,  mine :  my  sword 
Is  in  my  hand,  and  if  thou  killest  me 
The  gods  and  I  forgive  thee!  If  there  be 
A   place  prepar'd  for  those  that  sleep  in 

honour, 
I  wish  his  weary  soul  that  falls  may  win  it! 
Fight  bravely, cousin :  give  me  thy  noble  hand ! 

Arc.   Here,    Palamon!  This  hand  shall 

never  more 
Come  near  thee  with  such  friendship. 

Pal.  I  commend  thee.  [coward; 

Arc.  If  I  fall,  curse  me,  and  say  I  was  a 
For  none  but  such  dare  die  in  these  just 

trials  ^^. 
Once  more,  farewell,  my  cousin ! 

Pal.  Farewell,  Arcite!  [Fight. 

[Horns  within;  they  stand. 

Arc.  Lo,  cousin,  lo !  our  folly  has  undone  us! 

Pal.  Why?  fyou; 

Arc.  This  is  the  duke,  a-hunting  as  I  told 
If  we  be  found,  we're  wretched !  Oh,  retire, 
For  honour's  sake!  and  salely  presently 7° 
Into  your  bush  again,  sir!  We  sliall  find 
Too  many  hours  to  die  in.     Gentle  cousin. 
If  you  be  seen  you  perish  instantly, 
For  breaking  prison ;  and  I,  if  you  reveal  me. 
For  my  contempt :  tlien  al-  the  world  will 
.     scorn  us, 

And  say  we  had  a  noble  difference, 
But  base  disposers  of  it. 

Pal.  No,  no,  cousin ; 


•^  If  I  fall,  curse  me,  and  say  I  was  a  coward, 

tor  tiane  hut  such  dare  die  in  these  just  trials.]  Mr.  Sympson  thinks  this  a  strange  senti- 
ment, and  indeed  it  must  appear  so,  till  we  recollect  that  our  scene  lies  in  the  land  of 
htight  errantry  rather  than  in  Athens ;  that  our  authors  follow  Chaucer,  and  dress  their 
heroes  after  the  manners  of  his  age,  when  trials  by  the  sword  were  thought  just,  and  the 
conquer'd  always  suppos*d  guilty  and  held  infamous.  In  this  light  the  sentiment  is  proper, 
though  it  would  certainly  be  mure  in  character  in  Palamon*s  n^outh,  whose  enthusiastic  zeal 
for  the  justice  of  his  cause,  would  be  the  proper  father  of  such  a  sentiment.  Perhaps  there- 
fore the  original  might  have  run  thus, 
Pal.  I  commend  thee. 

If  I  fall,  curse  me,  and  say  I  was  a  coward. 
For  none  but  such  dare  die  in  these  just  trials. 
Instead  of  returning  this  with  the  like  violence,  Arcite  (with  a  look  where  disdain  and 
tenderness  struggle  awhile  and  then  settle  to  a  firm  resolution)  answers, 

Once  more  farewell,  my  cousin. 
But  if  thb  change  of  the  speakers  takes  place,  it  might  be  necessary  to  ^ive  the  former 
speech  of  Palamon  to  Arcite,  and  make  JPolanMm  only  speak  the  last  line  ot  it.    It  is  very 
common  to  have  whole  scenes  confus'd  thus  in  their  speakers.        Seward, 
We  cannot  see  any  need  of  change. 

^° — —  and  ssSely  presently 

into  your  bush  again.^  The  two  adverbs,  safely  presently  in  conjunction,  are  very 
unlike  our  authors ;  hj  putting  a  comma  between  them  they  may  suit  the  hurry  of  the 
speaker.  But  if  seems  much  more  probable  that  the  first  is  a  mistake,  and  that  the  true 
leading  is, 

■     Oh,  retire 

For  honour's  sake,  and  safety,  presently 

Into  the  bush  again, 

Mr.  Theobald  concurred  with  me  in  this  emendation.        Seward. 
But  being  merely  conjectural,  and  not  necessary,  is  nqt  admissible. 

I  will 
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I  will  no  more  be  hidden,  nor  put  off 
This  great  adventure  to  a  second  trial ! 
I  know  your  cunning,  and  I  know  jour  cause. 
He  that  faints  now,  shame  take  him!  Put 
Upon  thy  present  guard—  [thyself 

Arc,  You  are  not  mad  ?  (hour 

Pal.  Or  I  will  make  th*  advantage  of  this 
Mine  own ;  and  what  to  come  shall  threaten 

me,  [cousin, 

I  fear  less  than  my  fortune.     Know,  weak 
I  love  Emilia !  and  m  that  111  bury 
Thee,  and  alt  crosses  else ! 

Arc.  Then  come  what  can  come, 
Thou  shalt  know^  Palamon,  I  dare- as  well 
Die  as  discourse,  or  sleep :  only  this  fears 

me, 
The  law  will  have  the  honour  of  our  ends. 
Have  at  thy  life ! 

Pai,  Look  to  thine  own  well,  Arcite ! 

[Fight  again.     Hbrm. 

Enter  Theseus,  Hippolita^  Emilia,  Perithous, 
and  train. 

Then.  What  ignorant  and  mad  malicious 

traitors 
Are  you,  that,  'gainst  the  tenor  of  my  laws, 
Are  making  battle,  thus  like  knights  appointed, 
Without  my  leave,  and  officers  of  arms  ? 
By  Castor,  both  shall  die! 

Pai.  Hold  thy  word,  Theseus ! 
We're  certwnly  both  traitors,  both  despisers 
Of  thee,  and  of  thy  goodness :  I  am  Palamon, 
Tliat  cannot  love  thee,  he  that  broke  tliy  prison; 
Think  well  what  that  deserves!  and  this  is 

Arcite ; 
A  bolder  traitor  never  trod  thy  ^ound, 
A  falser  ne'er  seem'd  friend :  this  is  the  man 
Was  begg'd  and  banish'd;  this  is  he  con- 
temns thee, 
And  what  thou  dar'st  do;  and  in  this  dis^^uise. 
Against  this  known  edict,  follows  thy  sister. 
That  fortunate  bright  star,  tlie  fair  Emilia, 
(Whose  servant,  ifthere  be  a  right  in  seeing, 
And  first  bequeathing  of  the  soul  to,  justly 
I  am);  and,  which  is  more,  dares  think  her 

hisl 
This  treachery,  like  a  most  trusty  lover, 
I  call'd  him  now  to  answer :  if  tl»ou  be'st. 
As  thon  art  spoken,  great  tind  virtuous, 
The  true  decider  of  all  injuries,       H'heseus, 
Say,  *  Fight  again  I'  and  thou  shaft  sec  me. 
Do  such  ajusuce,  thou  thyself  wilt  envy; 
Then  take  my  life!  I'll  wooe  thee  to't. 

Per.  Oh,  Heaven, 
What  more  thad  man  is  this! 

Thes.  I've  sWom. 

Arc.  We  seek  not 
Thy  breath  of  mercy,  Theseus!  Tis  to  me 
A  thing  as  soon  to  die,  as  thee  to  say  it. 
And  no  more  mov'd.    Where  this  man  calls 

me  traitor, 
Let  me  say  thus  much :  if  in  love  be  treason. 
In  service  of  so  excellent  a  beauty. 
As  I  love  most,  and  in  that  faith  will  perish ; 
As  I  hnvc  brought  my  life  here  to  confirm  it; 


As  (  have  serv'd  her  truest,  worthies^ 
As  I  dare  kill  this  cousin,  that  denies  it; 
So  let  me  be  most  traitor,  and  you  please 

me. 
For  scorning  thy  edict,  duke,  ask  that  lady 
Why  she  is  fair,  and  why  her  eyes  command 

me 
Stay  here  to  love  her;  and  if  she  say  traitoc, 
I  am  a  villain  fit  to  lie  unburied. 

Pal,  Thou  slialt  have  pity  of  us  both,  oh, 

Theseus, 
If  unto  neither  thou  shew  mercy ;  stop, 
As  thou  art  just,  thy  noble  ear  apinst  us; 
As  thou  art  valiant,  for  thy  cousin's  soul, 
W^hose  twelve  strong  labours  crown  his  me- 
mory, 
Let's  die  together  atone  instant,  duke! 
Only  a  little  let  him  fall  before  me. 
That  I  may  tell  my  soul  he  shall  not  have  her. 

Thes.  1  grant  your  wish;  for,  to  say  true, 

your  cousin 
Has  ten  times  more  offended,  for  I  gave  him 
More  mercy  than  you  found,  sir,  your  offencies 
Being  no  more  than  his.    None  here  speak 

for  'em ! 
For,  ere  the  sun  set,  both  shall  sleep  for  ever. 

Hip.  Alas,  the  pity !  now  or  never,  sbter, 
Speak,  not  to  be  denied  :  that  face  of  yours 
Will  bear  tlie  curses  else  of  after-ages, 
For  these  lost  cousins ! 

Emi,  In  my  face,  dear  sister, 
I  find  no  anger  to  'em,  nor  no  ruin ; 
The  misadventure  of  their  own  eyes  kills  'em: 
Yet  that  I  will  be  woman,  and  have  pity, 
My  knees  shall  grow  to  th'  ground  but  Fll 

get  mercy. 
Help  me,  dear  sister !  in  a  deed  so  virtuous, 
The  powers  of  all  women  will  be  with  as. 
Most  royal  brother — 

Hip.  Sir,  by  our  tie  of  marriage — 

Emi.  By  your  own  spotless  honour — 

Hip.  By  that  fiuth, 
That  fair  hand,  and  that  honest  l)eart  you 

gave  me —  [tlwir, 

Emi.  By  that  you  would  have  pity  in  ano- 
By  your  own  virtues  infinite — 

nip.  By  valour,  [you— 

By  all  the  chaste  nights  I  have  ever  pleai'd 

Thes,  These  are  strange  conjurings! 

Per.  Nay,  then  I'll  in  too: 
By  all  our  friendship,  sir,  by  all  our  dangers, 
By  all  you  love  most,  wars,  and  this  sweet 

lady—  [deny, 

Emi.  By  that  you  would  have  trembled  to 
A  blushing  maid — 

Hip.  By  your  own  eyes,  by  strength, 
Tn  which  you  swore  I  went  beyond  allwomeo, 
Almost  all  men,  and  yell  yielded, Theseos^ 

Per.  To  crown  all  this,  by  your  most  no- 
ble soul. 
Which  cannot  want  due  mercy !  I  beg  first* 

Hip.  Next  hear  my  prayers ! 

Emi.  Last,  let  me  entreat,  sir! 

Per.  For  mercy! 

Ifjp.  Mercy!  . 

.Em* 
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Emu  Mercy  on  these  princes! 

Thes,  You  make  my  faith  reel:  say  I  felt 
Compassion  to  'em   both^  how  would  yon 

place  it?  [nishments. 

Emi.  Upon  their  lives;  but  with  their  ba- 

Thes,  YouVc  a  right  woman^  siater;  you 

have  pity, 
But  want  the  understanding  where  to  use  it. 
If  you  desire  their  lives,  invent  a  way 
&irer  than  banislimeiit:  can  these  two  live, 
And  have  the  agony  of  love  about  *em, 
And  not  kill  one  another?  Every  day 
Theyll  fight  about  you;  hourly  brme  your 

honour  [then, 

In  public  question  witli  their  swords:  be  wise 
And  here  forget  *em !  it  concerns  your  credi  t, 
And  my  oath  equally  :  I  have  said,  they  die ! 
Better  they  fail  by  th*law,  than  one  another. 
Bow  not  my  honour. 

Emi  Oh,  my  noble  brotlier, 
That  oath  was  rashly  made,  and  in  yournngtr ; 
Your  reason  will  not  hold  it:  ifsucU  vows 
Stand  for  express  will,  all  the  world  must 

perish. 
Beside,  I  have  another  oath  'gainst  yours, 
Of  more  authority,  I*m  sure  more  love; 
Not  made  in  passion  neither,  but  good  heed. 

I%C5.  What  is  it,  sister? 

JPcr,  Urge  it  home,  brave  lady ! 

Emi.  Tlfflt  you  would  ne'er  deny  me  any 

tiling  [ing: 

Fit  for  my  modest  suit,  and  )rour  free  grant- 
I  tie  you  to  your  word  now;  if  you  fail  in*t. 
Think  how  you  maim  your  honour; 
(Tor  now  I'm  set  a-begging,  sir,  I'm  deaf 
To  all  but  your  compassion!) how  their  lives 
Might  breed  the  ruin  of  my  mune,  opinion^* ! 
Shall  any  thing  that  loves  me  perish  for  me? 
That  were  a  cruel  wisdom !  do  men  prune 
The  straight  young  boughs  that  blush  with 

thousand  blossoms,  [s^eus. 

Because  they  may  be  rotten  ?  Oh,  dukeThe- 
The  goodly  mothers  that  have  groan'd  for 

tlle.«^e, 
And  all  the  longing  maids  that  ever  lov*d, 
If  your  vow  stanj,  shall  curse  me  and  my 

beauty,  [sins. 

And,  in  their  funeral  songs  for  these  two  cou- 
Despise  my  cruelty,  and  cry  woe-worth  me, 
Till  I.am  nothing  but  the  scorn  of  women : 
Por  Heav'n's  sake  save  tlieir  lives,  and  banish 

2T%ef.  On  what  conditions?  ['em! 

Emi,  Swear  'em  never  more 
To  make  me  their  contention,  or  to  know  me, 
To  tread  upon  tliy  dukedom,  and  to  be. 


Wherever  they  shall  trav^  e?er  strangers 
To  one  another. 

Pal,  I'll  be  cut  a-pieces 
Before  I  tuke  this  oath!  Forget  I  love  her? 
Oh,  all  ye  gods^  despise  me  then !  Thy  ba- 
nishment 
I  not  mislike,  so  we  may  fairly  carry 
Our  swords,  and  cause  along ;  else  never  trifle. 
But  take  our  lives,  duke .'  I  must  love,  and    ' 

will  [sin. 

And  for  that  love,  must  and  dare  kill  this  cou- 
On  any  piece  the  earth  has ! 

Thes.  Will  you,  Arcite, 
Take  tliese  conditions? 

Pal,  He's  a  villain  then ! 

Per,  'i'hese  are  men !  [hegging, 

Arc.  No,  never,  duke ;  'tis  worse  to  me  than 
To  take  my  life  so  basely.    Tljo'  I  think 
1  never  shall  enjoy  her,  yet  111  preserve 
The  honour  of  aiTection,  and  die  for  her, 
INfake  death  a  devil !  [compassion* 

Th€S,  What  may  be  done?  for  now  I  feel 

Per,  Let  it  not  fall  again,  sir ! 

Ihes.  Say,"  Emilia, 
If  one  of  them  were  dead,asonemust,areyou 
Content  to  take  the  other  to  your  husband  ? 
They  cannot  both  enjoy  you;    tliey    are 

princes 
As  goodly  as  your  own  eyes,  and  as  noble 
As  ever  Fame  yet  spoke  of;  look  upon  'em, 
And  if  yon  can  love,  end  this  difference! 
I  give  consent !  are  you  content  too,  princes? 

Both,  With  all  ottr  souls. 

Thes.  He  that  she  reftises 
Must  die  then. 

Both.  Any  death  thou  canst  invent,  duke. 

Pal.  If  1  fall  from  that  mouth,  I  fall  with 

favour. 
And  lovers  vet  unborn  shall  bless  my  ashes. 

Arc.'lf  she  refuse  me,  yet  ray  grave  will 

wed  me. 
And  soldiers  sing  my  epitaph. 

Thes.  Make  choice  then  !  [cellent: 

Emi.  I  cannot,  sir;  they're  both  too  ex- 
For  me,  a  hair  shall  never  fall  of  tliese  men* 

Hip,  What  will  become  of  'em  ? 

Thet,  Thus  I  ordain  it; 
And,  by  mine  honour,  once  again  it  stands, 
Or  both  shall  die! — You  shall  both  to  your 

country: 
And  each  within  this  month,  accompanied 
W^ith  three  fair  knights,  appear  again  in  thir 

place. 
In  which  III  plant  a  pyramid :  and  whether 
Before  us  that  are  here,  can  force  his  cousin ' 


•  haw  their  lives 


Might  breed  the  ruin  if  my  name;  opinion, 

Shall  any  thing  that  loves  me  perish  for  mef]  Opinion  is  ofUfn  used  by  the  old  writers 
in  the  sense  of  reputation^  in  which  sense  it  is  here  to  be  taken.    Macbetli  says, 

*  We  will  proceed  no  further  in  this  bosiness; 

*  He  hath  honour'd  me  of  late;  and  I  have  bought 
'  Golden  opinions  from  all  sorts  of  people, 

*  Whicli  would  be  worn  now  in  their  newest  glossy 

*  Not  cast  aside  so  soon.' 

By 
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By  fair  and  knightly  strength  to  touch  the 

pillar ; 
He  shall  enjoy  her ;  the  other  lose  his  hea(l^% 
And  hU  his  friends :  nor  shall  hegrudee  to  fall. 
Nor  think  he  dies  with  interest  in  this  lady : 
Will  this  content  ye? 

Pal.  Yes.    Here,  cousin  Arcite^ 
I'm  friends  again  ^tUl  that  hour. 

Arc,  I  embrace  you, 

Tfies.  Are  you  content,  sister  I 

Emi.  Yes:  I  must,  sir; 
£be  both  miscarry. 


[Act  4.  Seine  i 


Thet.  Come,  shake  hands  again  then; 
And  take  heed,  as  you*re  gentlemen,  this 

quarrel 
Sleep  'till  the  hour  prefixed,  and  hold  your 

course! 

Fai.  We  dare  not  feil  thee,  Tiieseus, 

Thes.  Come,  111  give  ye 
Now  usage  like  to  princes,  and  to  friends. 
When  ye  return,  wno  wins,  I'll  settle  here; 
Who  loses*  yet  FU  weep  upon  his  bier. 

[Exeunt, 


ACT  IV. 


SCENE  I. 

Enter  Jailor  and  a  Friend. 

Jailor,  XT  EAR  you  no  more?  Was  nothing 

•"■  said  of  me 
Concerning  the  escape  of  Palamon? 
Good  sir,  remember! 

1  Friend.  Nothu)g  that  I  heard; 
For  I  came  hoipe  before  the  business 
Was  fully  ended ;  yet  I  might  perceive, 
Eie  1  departed,  a  great  likelihood 
Of  both  their  pardons;  for  Hippolita, 
And  fair-e/d  Emily,  upon  their  knees 
Begg'd  with  such  handsome  pity,  that  the  duke 
Methought  stood  staggering  whether  he  should 

follow 
His  rash  oath,  or  the  sweet  compassion 


Of  those  two  Indies;  and  to  second  thcirt, 
That  truly  noble  prince  Perithotis, 
Half  his  own  heart  set  in  loo,  that  I  hope 
All  shall  be  well :  neither  heard  I  one  aBes- 
Of  your  name,  or  his  *scape.  [tiop 

Enter  Second  Friend, 

Jailor.  Fray  Heav'n,  it  hold  so ! 

2  Friend,  Be  of  good  comfort,  man !  1 

hring  you  news. 
Good  news. 

Jailor,  They're  welcome. 

2  Friend,   Falainon  hab  clear*d  yoo. 
And  got  your  pardon,  and  discover'd  how 
And  by  whose  means  he  'scap'd,  which  vrm 

your  daughter's,  [sooer 

Whose  pardon  is  procured  too;  and  the  pri- 


The  other  lost  his  head. 


And  all  his  friends,']  Chaucer's  doom  on  this  occasion  is  only  banishment,  and  our  authors 
altered  it,  to  render  the  catastrophe  more  interesting.  As  to  the  probability  of  their  pro- 
curing each  three  seconds  upon  such  odd  terms,  it  may  shock  us  to  suppose  any  such  gallaot 
idiots ;  but  even  so  low  as  our  authors'  age,  it  was  reckon'd  cowardice  to  refuse  any  mtD, 
even  a  stranger,  to  b^  a  second  in  almost  any  duel  whatever,  of  which  tliere  is  a  most  inimi- 
table burlesque  in  the  Little  French  Lawyer.  Mankind  were  mad  after  knight-errantry;  and 
the  reader  must  c;itch  a  little  of  the  spirit  himself,  or  hell  lose  a  great  pai-t  of  the  beauties  of 
this  play;  he  must  kindle  with  the  flames  of  military  glory,  think  life  a  small  stake  to  hazaid 
in  such  a  combat,  and  death  desirable  to  the  conquer'd  as  a  refuge  from  shame.  While  tbe 
judicial  trials  by  the  dttello  were  part  of  our  laws,  this  was  really  the  spirit  of  our  aocestofs. 
I  have  a  treatise  now  before  me  of  Mr.  Selden,  wrote  in  1610,  probably  about  the  very  time 
of  our  authors  publishing  this  play,  where  these  duello  trials  are  very  learnedly  traced,  with 
all  their  forms  and  ceremonies  from  the  Norman  conquest  to  James  the  First,  in  whose  rdgn 
they  still  continued  part  of  the  laws  of  our  land,  and  seem  to  have  been  not  out  of  fashion; 
for  we  find  by  all  the  writers  of  tliat  age,  how  common  the  private  extrajudicial  duel  then 
was,  and  this  author,  after  recitiu;;  the  decrees  of  two  popes  against  such  trials,  and  tbe 
thunder,  as  he  calls  it,  of  the  Council  of  Trent,  with  a  veiy  serious  face  subjoins:  *  To  those 
*  which  were  the  observant  sonnes  of  the  Roman  church,  this  and  the  other  decrees  extend 
'  their  inhibitions;  but  the  English  customs  never  permitted  themselves  to  be  subjected  to 
'  such  clergy  canons ;  alwaies  (under  parliament  correction)  retaining,  as  whatsoever  they 
<  have  by  long  use  or  allowance  approv'd,  so  this  of  the  duel.* — I  am  told  by  lawyers,  timt 
this  superstitious  and  barbarous  law  has  never  to  this  day  met  with  parliament  correction, 
but  has  by  custom  only  sunk  into  obsoleteness.  Our  ancestors  in  this  instance  as  well  as 
that  of  our  calendar,  most  resolutely  avoided  the  example  of  Papists,  even  where  'the  latter 
were  evidently  right.  Seward, 
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(Not  to  be  held  ungrateful  to  her  goodness) 
Has  given  a  som  of  money  to  her  marriage, 
A  laiee  one,  I*li  assure  you. 

JaSor,  You*re  a  good  man. 
And  ever  bring  good  news. 

1  Friend,  How  was  it  ended  > 

S  Friend,  Wby,  as  it  should  be;  they  that 

never  begg'd  [granted. 

Bat  they  prevail'd,  had   their  suits  fairly 
The  prisoners  have  their  lives. 

1  Friend.  I  knew  'twould  be  so. 

ie  Friend.  But  there  be  new  conditiont , 
which  you'll  hear  of 
At  bettor  time. 
Jaiior,  I  hope  they're  good. 

2  Friend,  They're  honourable; 
How  good  they'll  prove,  I  know  not. 

Enter  Wooer,  • 

1  Friend,  Twill  be  known. 

Wooer,  Alas,  sir,  whcre's  your  daughter? 
Jsilor.  Why  do  you  ask? 
"Wooer.  Oh,  sir,  when  diil  you  see  her? 

2  Friend,  How  lie  looks! 

Jailor.  This  moniing.  [sir? 

Wooer,  Was  she  well?  was  she  in  liealtli. 
When  did  she  sleep  ? 

1  Friend,  Tliesc  are  strange  questions. 

Jaiior.  I  do  not  tliink  she  was  very  well ; 

for,  now 
You  make  me  mind  her,  hut  this  very  day 
I  ask'd  lier  questions,  and  she  answer*d  me 
So  far  from  what  she  was,  so  childishly, 
So  sillily,  as  if  she  were  a  fool, 
An  innocent'^  I  and  I  was  very  angry. 
Bat  what  of  her,  sir? 

Wooer.  Nothing  but  my  pity ; 
Bat  you  must  know  it,  and  as  good  by  me 
As  by  another  that  less  loves  l^r. 

Jaiior.  Well,  sir? 

1  Friend.  Not  right  ? 

2  Friend.  Not  well  ? 
W£>oer,  No,  sir ;  not  well : 

Tis  too  true,  she  is  mad. 
1  Friend.  It  cannot  be. 


Wooer.  Believe,  you*A  fiod  it  so. 

Jaihr.  I  half  suspected  [herl 

What  you  have  told  me ;  the  gods  comfort 
Either  this  was  her  love  to  Falamon, 
Or  fear  of  my  miscairying  on  his  'scape. 
Or  both. 

Wooer,  Tis  likely. 

Jailor,  But  why  all  this  haste,  sir  ? 

Wooer.  I'll  tell  yon  quickly.    As  I  lat« 

was  angling 
Inthe  great  lake  that  lies  behind  the  palace ^^, 
From  the  far  shore,  thick  set  with  reeds  and 

sedges. 
As  patiently  I  was  attending  sport, 
T  heard  a  voice,  a  shrill  one;  and  attentive 
I  gave  my  ear ;  when  I  might  well  perceive 
'Twas  one  that  sung,  and,  by  the  smaUness 

of  it, 
A  boy  or  woman.    I  then  left  my  angle 
To  lus  own  skill,  came  near,  but  yet  per* 

ceiv'd  not 
Who  made  the  sound,  the  rushes  and  the  reeds 
Had  so  encompass'd  it :  I  laid  me  down 
And  listen'd  to  the  words  she  sung;  for  then^ 
Thro*  a  small  glade  cut  by  the  fishermen, 
I  saw  it  was  your  daughter. 

Jailor.  Pray  go  on,  sir! 

Wooer,  She  sung  much,  but  no  sfnse; 

only  I  heard  her 
Repeat  this  often : '  Palamon  is  gone, 

<  Is  gone  to  th'  wood  to  gather  mulberries  ^ 

*  1*11  find  him  out  to-morrow.' 
1  Friend.  Pretty  soul!       [bell  betaken; 
Wooer.  *  His  shackles  wQl   betray  him, 

'  And  what  shall  I  do  then?  FU  bring  a  beuTy. 

<  A  hundred  black-ey'd  maids  that  love  as  £ 
*do, 

*  With  chnplets  on  their  heads,  of  daffiulillie% 
^  With  cherry  lips,  and  cheeks  of  damask 

■  roses, 
^  And  all  well  dance  an  antick  %re  the  duk^ 

*  And  beg  his  pardon.'    Then  she  talked  of 
you,  sir ;  [morning 

That  you  must  lose  your  head  to-morrow 
And  she  must  gather  miwers  to  bury  you, 

^  ^"^  An  innocent.]  In  the  northern  parts  of  this  kingdom,  the  comnion  appellation  of  an 
ideot  is  an  innocent  to  this  day.        It, 

^*  At  I  late,  ^c,]  This  description  bears  a  striking  resemblance  to  the  following  ia 
Haailet: 

'  There  is  a  willow  grows  aslant  a  brook, 

'  That  shews  his  hoar  leaves  in  the  glassy  stream : 

'  There  with  fiiutastic  gariands  did  she  come, 

'  Of  crow-fiowers,  nettles,  daisies,  and  long  purples, 

'  That  liberal  shepherds  give  a  grosser  name, 

*  fiot  our  cold  maids  do  dead  men's  fingers  call  them: 

*  There  on  the  pendant  boughs,  her  coronet  weeds 
'  Clambering  to  hang,  an  envious  sliver  broke; 

*  When  down  her  weedy  trophies  and  herself 

^  Fell  in  the  weeping  brook;  her  cloaths  spread  wide, 

<  And,  mermaid-like,  a  while  thcv  br>re  her  up : 

*  Which  time  she  cbaunted  snatc'hes  of  old  tunes, 

*  As  one  incapable  of  her  own  distress, ' 
^  Or  like  a  creature  native^  and  indued 

<  Unto  that  element.'       JU 
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And  see  the  bouse  made  liandsomf :  then 

she  sung  [between 

Nothing  but  *  Willow,  willow,  willow  7*;'  and 
Ever  was, '  Palamon,  fair  Palamon !' 
And  *  palaiDon  wai*  a  tall  young  man!'  The 

place  [tresses, 

Was  knee-deep  where  she  sjit ;  her  careless 
A  wreath  of  bull-rush  rounded'^;  about  her 

stuck  [lours; 

Thousand  fresh-water  flowers  of  several  co- 
I'hat  roethought  she  appeared  like  the  fair 

nymph 
Tliat  feeds  tlic  lake  with  waters,  or  as  Iris 
Newly  dropt  down  from  Ileav'n !  Kings  she 

made 
Of  rushes  that  grew  by,  and  to  'era  spoke 
The  prettiest  posies ;  *  Thus  our  true  love's 

tiefl ;'  [one : 

*  This  you  may  loose,  not  me ;'  and  many  a 
And  then  slie  wept,  and  sung  again,  and  sigh'd, 
Atid  with  the  same  breath  smil'd,  and  kist 

her  hatid. 

9  Friend,  Alas,  what  pity  'tis ! 
.    \Vo0er,  I  made  in  to  her';  [sav'd  lier, 

She  SAW  me,  and  straight  sought  the  flood ;  I 
And  set  her  safe  to  land ;  when  presently 
She  slipt  away,  and  to  the  city  made, 
Witli  such  a  cry,  t\nd  swiftness,  that  believe  me, 
She  left  me  far  behind  her :  three,  or  four, 
I  saw  from  far  off  cross  her,  one  of  'em 
I  knew  to  be  your  brotlier;  where  she  siay'd, 
And  fell,  source  to  be  got  away;  1  left  them 

with  her. 

Enter  Brother,  Daughlery  and  others. 

And  hitber  came  to  tell  you.    Here  they  are ! 

Daugh,  May  you  never  more  enjoy  the 
Is  not  this  a  fine  song?  [^ht,  &lc, 

Brotfitr.  Oh,  a  very  fine  one ! 

Duufh,  I  can  sing  twenty  more. 

Broihir,  I  thiiik  vou  can.  [Broom, 

Daugh.  Yes,  trufy  can  I ;  I  can  sing  the 
And  Bonny  Robin ^*.  Arc  not  you  a  tailor  ? 
.    Brother,  Yea. 

Vavgh,  Where's  my  wedding-gown? 

Brother,  I'll  bring  it  Uvinorrow. 

Dough.  Do,   very  early  ^';  i  must  be 

abroad  else, 
To  call  the  maids,  and  pay  the  minstrels ; 
Fori  must  lose  mymaidetUiead  by  cock-light; 
'Twill  never  thrive"  else. 

Oh,  fair,  oh,  sweet,  &c.  [5iw^s. 

Brother.  You  must  ev*n  take  it  patiently. 

Jailor.  Tis  true.  [you  ever  hear 

Davgh.  Good  e'en,  good  men!  Pray  did 
Of  one  young  Palamon  ? 


.  Jailor.  Yes,  wench,  we  know  hioL 
Daugh,  Is't  not  a  fine  joong  gentleman? 
Jailor,  Tis  love !  [then  distemper'd 

Brother,  By  no  means  cross  her;  soe  b 
Far  worse  than  now  she  shews. 
1  Friend.  Yes,  he's  a  fine  roan. 
Davgh.  Oh,  is  he  so  ?  You  have  a  sister? 
i  Friend.  Yes.  [berso, 

Daugh.  But  she  sliall  never  have  him,  tell 
For  a  trick  that  I  know :  you  had  best  look 
.   to  her,  [done, 

For  if  she  see  him  once,  she's  gone ;  sbe'i 
A  nd  undone  in  an  hour.  All  the  young  maids 
Of  our  town  are  in  love  with  him;  but  I 

laugh  at  'em, 
And  let  'em  all  alone ;  ie't  not  a  wise  coune? 

1  Friend,  Yes. 

Daugh.  There  is  at  least  two  hundred  now 
with  child  by  him, 

There  must  be  four;  yet  I  keep  close  for  all 

this, 
Close  as  a  cockle ;  and  all  these  must  be  bOTSy 
He  has  the  trick  ou't;  and  at  ten  years  old 
They  must  be  all  gelt  for  musicians. 
And  sing  the  Wars  of  Theseus. 

2  Friend,  This  is  strange. 
Daugh.  As  ever  you  heard ;  but  saynotbinf;' 
X  Friend,  No.  [dukedom  to  him: 
Daugh.  They  come  from  all  parts  of  the 

1*11  warrant  you,  he  had  not  so  few  last  night 
As  twenty  to  dispatch ;  he*ll  tickle't  op 
In  two  hours,  if  Lis  hand  be  in. 

Jailoj\  Slie's  lost, 
Past  all  cure ! 

Brother.  Heav'n  forbid,  man ! 

Daugh.  Come  hither ;  you're  a  wise  IMI' 

1  Friend.  Does  she  know  him? 

2  Friend.  No;  'would  she  did! 
Dauuh.  You're  master  of  a  ship? 

ailor.   les. 

Davgh.  Wherc-'s  your  compass? 

Jailor.  Here. 

Daugh.  .Set  it  to  th*  north;. 
And  now  direct  your   course  to  th'wood, 

where  Palamon 
Lies  lonpiitji;  for  in.e;  for  the  tackling 
Let  me  alone :  come,  weigh  my  hearts,  cbccrly. 

.All.  Owgli,  owgb,  owgh !  'tis  up,  the  wind 

Top  the  bowling ;  out  with  the  mam-sau: 
Where  is  your  whistle,  raasterf 

Brother.  I^t's  get  her  in. 

Jailor,  Up  to  the  top,  boy. 

Brother,  Where's  the  pilot? 

1  Friend.  Here. 

Daugh.  Wliatken'stthon? 

7*  jCillmf  Sfc]  See  Othello.  Tlie  song  here  alluded  to,  is  printed  in  Percy's  ficliquesof 
Ancient  Poetry.        B. 

75  A  wreak  of  bull^u»h.]  Corrected  in  1750, 

76  Bonny  Robin.]  Opliolia,  in  Shakespeare's  Hamlet,  sings  part  of  this  song.  , 

77  Do,  rety  rarely.]  1  h^d  put  early  into  the  text  here  before  I  received  Mr.  Symp^^i 
reading  rearly,  i.  e.  betimes  in  the  morning.  If  there  is  3uch  a  word,  it  is  undoobcedly  we 
true  one;  but  as  he  quotes  no  authority,  and  I  can  find  none  in  my  glossaries^  I  M"*  ^ 
tarly  remain,  which  Mr.  1  heobald  Las  likewise  put  in  his  iDar|io.        Sm§HL         ^,  j 
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S  D^kntL  A  fair  wood. 
Dough,  Bear  fur  it,  master ;  tack  about ! 

[Singf. 
When  Clnthiawith  her  borrow'd  light,  &c. 

[Exeunt. 
SCENE  II. 
Enter  Emilia,  with  ttoo  Pictures, 

Emi.  Yet  I  may  bind  those  wounds  up, 
that  must  open  [chu^e, 

And  bleed  to  death  for.mv  sake  else:  Til 
And  end  tiieir  strife ;  two  such  young  hand- 
some men 
SluiU  never  fall  fur  me :  tlieir  weeping  mothers, 
Following  the  dead-cold  ashes  of  their  sons. 
Shall  never  curse  my  cruelty.    Good  lleav'n, 
What  a  sweet  face  has  Arcite !  If  wise  Nature, 
With  all   her  best  endowments,  all   those 
beauties 
>  She  liows  into  the  births  of  noble  bodies. 
Were  here  a  mortal  woman,  and  hud  in  her 
The  coy  denials  of  young  maids,  yet  doubtless 
She  would  run  mad  for  this  man :  what  an  eye ! 
Of  what  a  fiery  sparkle,  and  quick  sweetness, 
Has  this  young  prince !  here  I.ove  himself 

tits  amihng ; 
Just  such  another  wanton  Ganimede 
Set  Jove  atire  with^^,  and  enforc*d  clie  j^od 
Snatqh  up  the  goodly  boy,  and  set  him  by  him 
A  shining  constellation  I  what  a  brow, 
Of  what  a  spacious  majesty,  he  carries, 
Arch*d  like  the  great-cy'd  Juno*s,  but   far 
sweeter,  [Honour, 

Smoother  than  Pelop*s  shoulder !  Fame  and 
Methinks,  from  hence,  as  from  a  promontory 
Pointed  in  lieav*n,  should  clap  their  wings, 

and  sing 
To  all  the  uuder-worUl,  the  loves  and  6ghts 


Of  gods,  and  such  men  near  'em.  Palamon 
Is  hut  his  foil;  to  him,  a  mere  dull  shadow; 
He  s  swarth  and  meagre,  of  an  eye  as  heavy 
As  if  he*d  lost  his  motlier^*;  a  still  temper^ 
No  stirring  in  him,  no  alacrity; 
Of  all  this  sprightly  sharpness^  not  a  smile. 
Yet  these  that  we  count  errors,  may  become 

him : 
Narcissus  was  a  sad  boy,  but  a  heav'nly. 
Oh,  who  can  iind  the  bent  of  woman's  tancy? 
I  am  a  fool,  my  reason  is  lost  in  me  ! 
I  have  no  choice,  and  I  have  lied  so  lewdly, 
That  women  ought  to  beat  me.  On  my  knees 
I  ask  thy  pardon,  Palamon !  Thou  art  alone, 
And  only  beautiiiil;  and  these  thy  eyes, 
Tltese  the  bright  lamps  of  beauty,  that  com* 

maud  •  [dare  cross  *em? 

And  threaten  love,  and  wlmt  young  maijd 
What  a  bold  gravity,  and  yet  inviting, 
Ilas  this  brown  manly  face  !    Oh,  Love,  this 

only  [cite ! 

From  this  hour  is  complexion;  lie  there,  Ar« 
Thou  art  a  cl^angeling  to  htm,  a  mere  gipsy. 
And  this  the  noble  body—I  am  sotted, 
Utterly  lost !  my  virgin  s  faith  has  fled  me^*, 
For  if  my  brother  but  ev'n  now  bad  usk'd  me 
Whether  I  lov'd,  I  had  run  mad  for  Arcite; 
Now  if  my  sister,  more  for  Palamon. 
Stand  both  together !  Now,  come,  ask  me, 

brother, 
Alas,  I  know  not !  ask  me,  now,  sweet  sister; 
I  may  go  look  !  What  a  mere  child  is  fancy. 
That  having  two  fairgau  ds  ofeqiml  sweetnf  sm, 
Cannot  distinguish,  but  must  cry  for  both } 

Enter  a  Gentleman, 

How  now,  sir? 

Gent.  From,  the  noble  duke, your  brotlier. 


•  here  Love  himself  sits  smiling 


Just  such  another  wanton  GanimcdCy 
Set  Love  afire  with,  and  enforced  the  god 

Snatch  up  the  goodly  boif, — 1  This  is  certainly  corrupt;  every  body  must  9CC  that  Jott 
18  somewhere  left  out.     But  says  Mr.  Sympson,  suppose  we  read. 

Set  Jove  afire  with 

it  is  still  not  sense;  he  therefort  proposes, 

Jove  such  another  wanton  Ganimede 

Set  Love  afire  with ^  ,  . 

But  ihis,  I  fear,  will  hanlly  be  thought  good  English.    I  had  long  since  discovered  what  still 
•eems  the  real  mistake, ^rc  like  lu)ur,i/our,  &c.  is  often  ipnde  two  syllables  by  our  authors; 
the  actors  and  transcribers  not  knowing  this,  thought  the  verse  wanted  a  syllable,  and  pro- 
bably intruded  the  particle  with  to  supply  it,  not  observing  how  much  it  cmbarrass*d  tho 
constraction.    Love  tor  Jove  seems  a  mere  accidental  error  of  the  press.    I  reacf  therefore. 
Just  such  another  wanton  Ganimede 
Set  Jove  afire,  and  enforc'd  the  god,  &c. 
There  is  another  way  of  correcting  tins,  by  the  insertion  of  a  nominative  case  in  the  endx>f 
the  second  line,  as 

"  '  •   here  Love  himself  sits  smiling. 
Just  such  another  wanton  Ganimede  he 

Set  Jofve  afire  with, 

The  former  seems  far  preferable.  Sewarel. 

^*  Ai  if  he'd  ioU  his  mother.]  This  seems  directly  opposite  to  the  sense  intended,  the  efle» 
ninacy  o(  Palamon,  compared  with  Arcite*  Perhaps  we  should  read,  As  Khad  hot  lost  his 
mother,  i.  e.  the  mother  in  his  mind. 


l^  il^  y'lrgia/aiih  has  fled  me,]  So  reads  Seward. 

3  H  ^ 
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fAct4  8cM0. 


Jf adam,  I  bring  yoa  newt :  the  knighta  are 

come! 

EmL  To  end  Uie  quarrel? 

Gent.  Yes*. 

Emi,  'Would  I  might  end  first ! 
What  sins  have  I  committed,  chaste  Diana, 
That  m  V,  unspotted  yiMitb  niu»t  now  be  eoil*d 
With  blood  of  princes  ?  ajid  my  chastity 
Be  made  the  altar,  where  the  lives  of  lovers 
(Two  greater  and  two  better  never  yet 
Made  mothers' joy)  must  be  tbc  sacrifice 
To  my  unhappy  b«uity? 

Enter  Theseus,    JSippolita,  Pcrithaus,  and 
Attetidants, 

Thes.  Bring  'em  in 
Quickly  by  any  means !  I  long  to  see  'em.-^ 
Your  two  contending  lovers  are  return*d, 
And  with  them  their  fair  knigjbte:  now,  my 

fair  sister. 
You  mast  love  one  of  them. 

End,  I  had  rather  both, 
So  neither  kit  my  sakeshoold  fall  untimely. 

Enter  Messenger. 

Thes.  Who  saw 'cm? 

Per»  I  a  while. 

Gent.  And  I. 

Thes.  Trom  whence  come  you,  sir? 

i^less.  From  the  kn^htb. 

Thes.  Pray  speak. 
You  that  have  seen  them,  what  they  are. 

Mess.  I  will,  sir. 
And  truly  what  I  think:  six  braver  spirits 
Than  these  they've  brought,  (if  we  judge  by 

the  outside) 
I  never  saw,  nor  read  of.  ,  He  that  stands 
In  tlie  first  place  with  Arcite,by  his  seeming 
Should  be  a  stout  man,  by  his  race  a  prince 
(His  very  looks  so  say  him);  his  complexion 
Kearer  a  brown,  than  black ;  stern,  and  yet 

noble^  [dangers ; 

Which  shews  bim  hardy,  fearless,  proud  of 
The  circles  of  his  eyes  shew  far  within  him^°. 
And  as  a  heated  lion,  so  he  looks;  [shining 
His  hair  hangs  long  behind  him,  black  and 
Like  raven's  wings;  his  shoulders  broad,  and 

strong; 


Arms  Jong  and  rolled"  :  fmd  oo  his  tW^  a 

sword 
Hung  by  a  curious  baldriek'%   wbca  he 

frowns  [etoce, 

To  seal  his  will  with;  better,  o'  my  cmuk^ 
Was  never  soldier's  friend. 

*rhes.  Tir  liast  well  describ'd  him.    » 

Ter.  Yet  a  ^reat  deal  sliort, 
Methinks,.  of  him  that's  first  with  Palamon. 

Thes.  Vt^y  speak  him,  frieud. 

Fer,  t  giicBs  he  is  a  prince  too, 
And,  if  it  may  be,  greatar ;  for  his  show 
Has  all  the  ornament  of  honour  in*t 
He's  somewhat  bigger  than  the  knight  be 

spoke  of, 
But  of  a  face  far  sweeter;  his  complcxioii 
Is  (as  a  ripe  grape)  ruddy ;  he  has  lelt. 
Without  doubt  wkit  he  figliu  for,  and  i6 

apter 
To  make  tliis  cause  his  own;  in*sfaceap|)ein« 
iVlI  the  fair  hopes  of  what  lie  undertake*; 
And  when  he's  angry,  then  a  seuled  islsar 
(Not  tainted  with  extremes)  runs  tbm'  liif 

body,  [eaWKH, 

Ami  guides  his  arm  to  brave  things;  fiearhr 
He  shews  no  such  sofb  temper;  im  hevfs 

yellow,  [ivy  toM, 

Hard-hair'd,  and  curl'd,  tliick  twjnd,  lib 
Not  to  undo  with  thui^der;  in  his  face 
The  liverv  of  the  warlike  maid  appears, 
Pure  red^iud  white,  for  yet  bo  beard  has  blest 

him; 
And  in  his  rolling  eyes  sits  Victory, 
A%  if  she  ever  meant  to  crown  his  valour*'; 
His  nose  stands  high,  a  character  of  hoaouri 
His  red  lips,  after  fights,  are  fit  for  ladies. 
Emi.  Must  these  men  die  too? 

Fer.  When  he  speaks,  his  tougae 
Sounds  like  a  trumpet;  all  his  lineaments 
Are  as  a  man  would  wish  *em,  btruug  sad 

clean ; 
He  wears  a  well-etecl'd  axe,  the  stuffof  guld; 
His  age  some  five  uud  twenty. 

Mess.  There's  another, 
A  little  man,  hut  of  a  tough  soul,  seeming 
As  great  as  any;  fairer  promises 
In  such  a  body  yet  I  never  look'd  on. 

Fer.  Oh,  he  that's  freckle-fiic'd  ? 


•^  The  circles  qfhis  eyes  shexp  fair  within  him^ 

And  as  a  heated  limy  so  he  looki.']  He  is  describ'd  of  a  very  dark-brown  complesioD, 
with  raven-black  hair,  of  a  noble  but  withul  of  so  stem  a  look,  that  hia  eyes  were  like  tbose  of 
•  betted  lion.  To  every  part  of  this  description  the  adjectiveyii^r  is  diametricaHy  eppo8J»«» 
pot  only  as  to  the  colour,  but  to  tite  sternness  and  fierceness  of  his  looks,/air  couveyin|  tU 
idea  of  opeimess  and  mildness.  But  the  corruption  consists  only  in  the  addition  of  a  tangle 
trowel,  which  beine  removed,  tlie  expression  regains  its  original  atre^Ktb  aiul  propriety; 
The  circles  of  liis  tyes  sliew^ar  within  him.  Sewurdn 

•'  Arm'd  long  and  rawnd."]  Fonner  editions.  Sewardt 

*^  Bald?  ick.J  Sec  note  49  on  Beggars^  Bush. 
•'  ■  sUs  Victory^ 

Js  if  she  ever  meant  to  correct  his  vakmr.]  How  dots  victory  eorreU  valour?  The 
word  is  undoubtedly  corrupt,  and  efjuall^y  hurts  both  the  measum  end  sense.  Crotm  is  what 
the  context  evidently  requires,  and  tho*  it  differsmuch  in  its  lettera  firom  the  old  reading,  y^^ 
it  IS  rather  a  proof  w^at  great  mistakes  printers  sometiaet  make^  thiwi  Vk  acgUBienta^MSt 
itsbeing  admitted  for  the  genuine  text.  Sfmo'dL  «  ^     ; 


Digitized  by 


Google 


Aci4  Scene  X] 


THE  TWO  K(»L£  KINSMEN. 


en 


.  Mm,  The  same,  my  lord : 
Are  they  not  bweet  ones? 

Per*  Yes,  tbev*re  well. 

Mt$i.  Methinks,   . 
Being  50  few,  and  well  disposed,  tbey  shew 
Great,  and  fine  ait  in  Nature.     Ue*a  white- 

hair'd. 
Not  wanton-white,  but  soch  a  nianlv  colour 
Kent  to  an  auburn ;  tough,  and  niinble  set, 
Wliidi  shews  an  acti^'e  soul ;  his  arms  are 

brawny, 
Lin*d  with  strong  sinews ;  to  the  sbonlder-piece 
Gently  they  swell,  like  women  new-conceiv'd, 
Which  sp^s  him  prone  to  labour,  never 

fainting 
Under  the  weight  of  arms;  stout-liearted,  still, 
But,  when  he  stirs,  a  tiger;  he's  jtrey-ey'd, 
Wliich   yields  compassion  where   be  con- 
quers; sharp 
>  To  spy  advantages,  and  where  he  finds  'em. 
He's  s'win  to  make  'em  his ;  he  does  no  wrongs, 
^w  takes  none ;  he*s  rooadr&c'd,  and  when 

he  smiles 
He  shews  a  lover,  when  he  frowns,  a  soldier ; 
About  his  head  he  wears  the  winner's  oak. 
And  in  it  stuck  the  favour  of  his  lady ; 
His  age,  some  six  and  thirty.    In  his  hand 
He  b4»rsacliaiiging-staflr,emb068'd  with  silver. 

Thet,  Are  they  all  thus? 

Fcr,  Tlicy're  all  the  sons  of  honour. 

TAes.  Now,  as  I  have  a  soul,  I  long  to 

see  'em! 
J^Y,  you  shall  see  men  fight  now. 

Aip,  I  wish  it, 
But  not  the  cause,  my  lord :  they  would  shew 

bravi^ly 
Fighting  About  the  titles  of  two  kingdoms**; 
^fis  pity  love  should  be  so  tyrannous. 
Oh,  my  soft-hearted  sister,  wliat  think  you  ? 
Weep  not,  till  tliey  weep  blood,  wench!  it 

must  be. 

Tha,  You've  steel'd  *emwith  your  beauty. 

Ilonour'd  friend, 
To  vou  I  give  the  field ;  pray  order  it. 
Fitting  the  persons  that  must  use  it ! 

Fer,  Yes,  sir 

Thet,  Come,  I'll  go  visit  *em :  I  cannot  stay 
(Their  fame  has  firVl  me  so)  till  they  appear; 
Good  friend,  be  royal! 

Per.  There  shall  want  no  bravery. 


Em,  Poor  wencb,  go  Wieep;  for  whoso- 
ever wins. 
Loses  a  noble  cousin  for  tby  stns.    [Ext»at, 

SCF.NE  III. 
Enter  Jailor^  Wooery  und  Doctor. 

Doctor,  Her  distraction  is  more  at  fono 

time  of  the  moon 
Than  at  other  some,  is  it  not  ? 

Jailor,  Slie  is 
Continually  in  a  harmless  distemper; 
Sleeps  little,  altojgetlier  without  appetite. 
Save  often  drinkmg ;  drenming  ok  another 
World,  and  a  better;  and  what  broken  piece 
Of  matter  soe'er  she's  about,  the  name 
Palamon  lards  it ;  that  she  fkrces  evVy 

Enter  Daughter. 

Business  withal,  fits  it  to  every  tfuestion. 
Look,  where  she  comes !  you  shall  perceive, 
her  beliaviour.  [oiCt 

Daugh.  I  liave  forgot  it  quite;  the  burden 
Was  <^n*a  down^i;  and  penn*d  by  no  worse 

man  than 
Giraldo,  Emilia's  schoolmaster :  he*s  as 
Fantastical  too,  as  ever  he  may  go  upon't 

legs; 
For  in  the  next  world  will  Dido  see  Pahunon, 
And  then  will  she  be  out  of  love  with  ^oeas. 

Doctor,  What  stuff's  here?  poor  soull 

Jailor,  Ev'n  thus  all  day  long. 

Daugh,  Now  for  this  charm,  that  I  toM 

you  of;  yuu  must 
Bniiga  pieccofMlvcfroti  the  tip  of  your  toHgi^r, 
Or  no  ferry;  ibt-n  if  it  b^  your  chaivce  t<i  cotni\ 
Where  the  blcased  ijjirits,  (us  theie*»  a  sight 

now)  we  maid^ 
That  liave  our  livers  peri^h'J,  crnck'J  in  pieces 
With  love,  wet^tmll  come tJterc,  nnddo  iiatLtn;^ 
All  dny  long  but  pick  ttower;)  wkLi  Frosor^ 

pine; 
Tlien  will  I  make  Palamon  a  nosegay ; 
Then  let  faim^-mark  me — then ! 

Doctor,   How  prettily  she's  amiss!   note 

her  a  little  further! 
•  Daugh,  Faith,  I'll  tell  yon ;  sometime  we 

go  to  barley-break. 
We  of  tlie  bjess'd^^ :  alas,  'tis  a  sore  life 
They  have  i'th*  other  place,  such  burnings 

frying. 


'^  Bui  not  the  eaute^  my  lord:  they  would  shevo 

Bravely  about  the  titles  of  two  kingdoms,]  As  two  syllables  are  somewhere  wanting  in 
tliese  lines,  and  the  sense  as  well  as  measure  is  hnproved  by  insertinfj^  the  word  fightings 
which  is  evidently  understood  in  the  construction  of^  the  passage  as  hitherto  printed,  'tis 
hoped  that  the  genuine  text  is  only  restored.        Seward. 

>'  faith  rU  tell  you,  sametme  we  go  to  the  barley-4freak,  we  ef  the  Uessed^  alas^  Uis  a  sore 
life  they  have  {th*  other  placc^  such  hurningy  ,fryingy  boiling,  hissing,  howling,  chatCring^ 
cursine,  Ike,]  The  printers  here,  contrary  to  their  usual  custom,  have  divided  the  linos  of 
this  whole  scene  as  if  the}r  were  verse,  though  it  is  evidently  all  prose.        Seward. 

The  printers  having  divided  the  lines  as  verse,  is  a  strong  presumption  of  their  having 
been  so  written.  Tl^y  often  ran  verse  into  prose,  but  we  remember  no  instance  of  the 
•  reverse.  A  kind  of  loose  measure,  often  used  by  our  authors,  vfSA  probably  intended  here ; 
ms  such  we  have  given  it,  endeavoarintf  to  make  ool  the  veise  at  nearly  as  possible  according 
to  the  division  of  lines  in  the  old  books. 
^     %  Boiling', 
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BoiUng,  hiistiigy  howling,  cbfttt'ring,  carsing, 
Ob,  they  have  shrewd  measure;  ta^e  heed! 
If  one  be  mad^  or  hang,  or  drown  them- 
selves, 
Thither  the/  go ;  Jupiter  bless  us!  and  there 
Shall  we  be  put  in  a  caldron  of  lead 
And  usurers  grease,  amongst  a  whole  million 

of  cutpurses. 
And  there  boil  like  a  gammon  of  bacon      « 
That  will  never  be  enough. 
Doctor,  How  her  brain  coins! 
DaugL  Locds  and  courtiers,  tliat  liaTe 
got  maids  with-child,  ^ 
They  are  in  this  place ;  they  shall  stand  in  fire 
Up  to  the  navel,  and  in  ice  up  to  th' heart. 
And  there  th'  offending  part  bums,  and  the 

deceiving  part 
Freezes :  in  troth,  a  very  grievous  punishment, 
As  one  woold  think,  for  such  a  trifle!  believe 
me,  [on'i, 

One  would  marry  a  leprous  witch^  to  be  rid 
111  assure  you. 

Doctor,  How  she  continues  this  fancy ! 
*  Tis  not  an  engrafted  madness,  but  a  most 
And  profound  melancholy.  [thick 

Dwgk,  To  hear  there  [together! 

A  proud  lady,  and  a  preud  city-wife,  howl 
I  were  a  beast, an  Vd  call  it  good  sport:  one 
Cries,  OA,  t/Us  smoke/  another,  thUfirt/  one 

ciies, 
Ok^  that  ever  I  did  it  behind  the  arrut ! 
And  then  howls;  th' other  curses  a  suing 
And  her  garden-house.  [fellow, 

[iSii^J  I  will  be  &ue>  my  stars,  myfate,  &c. 
[Exit  Daughter, 
Jailor,  What  think  you  ot  her,  sir  ? 
Doctor.  I  think  she  has  a  perturbed  mind, 
Which  I  cannot  minister  to. 

Jmlor,  Aks,  what  then  ?  [any  man, 

Doctor,  Understand  yuu  she  ever  afiected 
Ere  she  beheld  Palamon  ? 
Jtulor,  I  was  oace,  sir^ 
In  ^reat  hope  she  had  fix*d  her  liking  on 
'  This  gentleman,  my  firiend. 
Wpoer,  I  did  think  so  too ; 
And  would  account  i  had  a  great  pen'worth 

on*t. 
To  give  half  my  state,  that  both  she  and  I 
At  this  present  stood  unfeignedly  on  the 
same  terms* 


Doctor,  That  intemperate  surfeit  of  her  eye 
hath  distempered 
The  other  senses ;  they  may  return  and  settle 

again 
To  execute  their  preordained  faculties ; 
But  they  are  now  in  a  most  extravagant  vagarj. 
This  you  must  do :  confine  her  to  a  place 

where  the  light 
May  rather  seem  to  steal  in,  than  be  permitted. 
Take  upon  you  (young  sir,  her  friend)  the 

name 
Of  Palamon ;  say  you  come  to  cat  with  her, 
And  to  commune  of  love;  this  will  catch  her 

attention. 
For  this  her  mind  beats  upon;  other  objects, 
That  are  inserted  'tween  her  miiid  and  eye, 
Become  the    pranks    and    fnskins  of  her 

madness; 
Sing  to  her  such  green  songs  of  love,  as  she 
Says  Palamon  hath  sung  in  prison ;  come  to 

her, 
,Stuck  in  as  sweet  floxvers  as  the  season 
Is  mistress  o^,  and  thereto  make  an  addition 
Of  some  other  compounded  odours,  which 
Are  grateful  to  the  s«ise  :  all  this 
Shall  become  Palamon,  for  Palamon 
Can  sing,  and  Palamon  is  sweet. 
And  ev*ry  good  thing ;  desire  to  eat  with  lier, 
Carve  for  her,  drink  to  her,  and  still  among 
Intermingle  your  petition  of  grace  and  ac- 
ceptance 
Into  her  favour;  learn  what  maids  have  been 
Her  companions,  and  play-pbeers** ;  and  lei 

them 
Repair  to  her  with  Palamon  in  their mouthl, 
And  appear  with  tokens,  as  if  they  suggested 

for  him : 
It  is  a  falbhood  she  is  in,  which  is 
With  falshoods  to  be  combated.    Tliis  may 

bring  her 
To  eat,  to  sleep,  and  reduce  what  are  now 
Out  of  square  m  her,  into  their  former  law 
And  regiment**  :  I  have  seen  it  approved, 
How  many  times  I  know  not;  bat  to  make 
The  number  more,  I  have  great  hope  in  this. 
I  will,  between  the  passages  of  this  project, 
Come  in  with  my  appliance.    Let  us  pat  it 
In  execution ;  and  hasten  the  success, 
Which,  doubt  not,  will  bring  forth  com- 
fort, [£«»*'• 


*'  Play-pAeerj.TSee  note  95  on  this  play. ,  .  i.-  k 

•*  Regtmmt.\  Thus  the  old  quarto,  and  right,  signifying  government.    Regimen  (which 
^ther  copies  exhibit)  conveys  another  idea. 


ACT 


Digitized  by 


Google 


Act  5.  ScAe  1.] 


tllE  TWO  NOBLE  KINSMEf. 


40$ 


ACT  V. 


SCENE  I. 

Unter  Tkcseus,  PerUkous^    Hippolita,   and 
Attendants. 

Thes.  "^OW  let  'em  enter,  and  before  the 

•^^     gods 
Tender  their  holj  prayers!  let  the  temples 
Burn  bright  with  sacred  fires,  and  the  altars 
Iq  hailow'd  clouds  commend  their  swelling 

iocense 
To  tliose  above  us!  Let  no  due  be  wanting! 
fFloufith  ofcorntti, 
Ttiey  have  a  noble  woHl  in  hand,  will  honour 
The  very  pow'rs  that  love  'em. 

Enter  Palamon,  Arcitty  and  their  Knights, 

Per.  Sir,  they  enter. 

Thes.  You  valiant  and  strong*hearted  ene- 
mies, 

You  royal  germane  foes,  that  this  day  come 

To  blow  that  nearness  out  that  flames  be- 
tween ye. 

Lay  by  your  anger  for  an  hour,  and  dove-like 

Before  the  holy  altars  of  your  helpers 

(Tlieall-fear'dgods)  bow  down  your  stubborn 
bodies ! 

Your  ire  is  more  than  mortal ;  so  your  help  be ! 

And  as  the  gods  regard  ye,  fight  with  justice ! 

ni  leave  you  to  your  prayers,  and  betwixt  ye 

I  part  my  wishes. 
Per.  Honour  crown  the  worthiest ! 

[Exeunt  Thes.  and  train. 
Pal.  Tlie  glass  is  running  now  that  cannot 

lill  one  of  us  expire:  think  you  but  thus; 
That  were  there  aught  in  me  which  strove 

to  shew 
JlVliae  enemy  in  this  business,  were*t  one  eye 
i\gainst  another,  arm  oppressed  by  arm, 
I  would  destroy  tli*  offender ;  coa,  I  would, 
Tiio'  parcel  of  myself !  then  from  this  gather 
How  I  siiould  tender  you ! 

^'  TTte  sailsy  that  niust  theie  vessels  part]  This  reading,  so  different  from  the  poets' 
meaning,  is  in  several  of  the  last  editions. 
*•  Green  Neptune  into  purple, 

Comets  prewarn,  whose  havock  in  vast  feld,  ^c.l  With  this  great  deficiency  of  sense 
and  measure  has  thb  passage  been  hitherto  printed,  i'be  sense  is  easily  restored,  because 
tho*  half  the  sentence  is  lost,  the  two  remaining  words,  Comets  preicam,  sofiiciently  poiM 
out  the  meaning ;  for  that  Comets  prcwam  or  foretsl  warn,  is  the  vulgar  as  well  as  poetical 
creed ;  tlms  M  ikon, 

<  ■  and  like  a  comet  burn*d, 

*  That  fires  the  length  of  Ophiucus  huge 

*  In  th' arctic  sky,  and  from  his  horrid  liair 
,   *  Shakes  pestilence  and  war.* 

The  rage,  the  ravage,  the  devastations  of  Mars,  will  give  the  idea  requir'd ;  but  among  these 
and  many  other  words  that  woidd  suit  the  sense,  oidy  two  have  occurred  that  supply  both 
sense  and  measure,  viz.  approach^  and  destructions;  the  former  is  certainly  the  best  word, 
therefore  bids  very. fair  for  naving  been  the  original.        Seward. 
**  FqvfOtt,}  t.  e,  ^usuiancc^    This  word  also  pccurs  in  the  Tempest,  aot  ii.  tc.  U 
^  With 


Arc,  I  am  in  labour 
To  push  your  name,  your  ancient  love,  oif^ 

kmdred, 
Out  of  my  memory ;  and  i*th'  self-same  placQ 
To  seat  something  I  would  confound:  so 

hoist  we        *  [where 

The  sails,  that  most  these  vessels  port*^  ev'n 
The  heav'nly  Limiter  pleases ! 

Pal.  You  speak  well : 
Before  I  turn,  let  me  embrace  diee,  cousin! 
This  I  shall  never  do  again* 

Arc.  One  farewell ! 

PaL  Why,  let  it  be  so :  farewell,  cot! 

Arc  Farewell,  sir ! 

[Exe.  Pal.  and  his  Knigkti, 
Knights,  kinsrapn,  lovers,  yea,  my  sacrificesi 
True  worshippers  of  Mar:>,  whose  spirit  m 

you 
£x|>els  the  seeds  of  fear,  and  th*  apprehension^ 
Which  still  is  furtlier  off  it,  ^  with  me 
Before  the  god  of  our  profession !  There 
Require  of  him  the  hearts  of  lions,  and 
The  breath  of  tigers,  yea,  the  fierceness  too! 
Yea,  the  speed  also !  to  go  on,  I  mean. 
Else  wish  we  to  be  snails :  you  know  my  prize 
Must  be  dragg'cl  out  of  blood!  force  and 

great  feat 
Must  put  my  garland  on,  where  she  will  stick 
The  queen  of  fiow'rs ;  our  intercession  thea 
Must  be  to  him  that  makes  tlie  camp  a  cestroa 
Brim'd  with  the  blood  of  men ;  give  me  your 

aid. 
And  bend  your  spirits  towards  him  ^-*<> 

[They  kneel 
Thon  mighty  one,  that  with  thy  powr  hast 

turn'd 
Green  Neptune  into  purple  ^^;  whose  ap« 

proach 
Comets  prewarn ;  whose  havock  in  vast  field 
Unearthed  skulls  proclaim;   whose*  breath 

blows  down 
The  teeming  Ceres*  foyzon  **;  who  dost  pldck 
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WichlMUMl  imnipotent'^  from  forthblne  dou^ 
The  mason'd  Unrets;  that  both  mak'st  and 

break»8t 
Tlie  stony  girths  of  cities;  me  thy  pupil, 
Youn|i;*8t  follower  of  thy  drain ^',  instract 

this  day 
Wkh  military  skill,  that  to  thy  land 
I  may  advance  my  streamor,  and  by  thee 
Bestirdthe  lord  o'tli' day!  Give  me,  great 

Mars^ 
Some  token  of  thy  pleasure! 

[Here  tkeyfalton  their  facet  dijbrmerfyj 
und  there  u  heard  clanging  of  armour, 
with  a  short  thunder,  as  the  hurst  of  a 
battle^  whereupon  the^  all  rise,  and 
bow  to  the  Altar. 
Oh,  great  corrector  of  enormous  times, 
Sbal^of  o'er-rank  states,  thou  ^raiid  decider 
Of  dusty  and  old  titles,  that  heaKst  with  blood 
The  earth  when  it  is  sick,  and  cur'st  the  world 
O'th'ftleurisy  of  people;  I  do  take 
Thy  signs  aospioiously,  and  in  thy  name 
To  my  design  march  boldly.    Let  us  so ! 

[Exeunt, 

Mnttt  PaUimon  and  his  Knighl$^  with  the 
former  observance. 

Fal,  Oar  start  must  glister  with  new  fire, 

or  be 
To-day  extinct :  our  argument  is  love, 
Which  if  Uie  goddess  of  iterant,  she  giv^ 
Victory  too:  then  bleud  your  spirits  with 

minp, 
You,  whose  free  nobleness  do  make  my  cause 
Your  personal  ha^rd !  To  the  goddess  Venus 
Commend  we  our  proceeding,  and  implore 
Her  power  unto  our  party !    [  Here  they  kneel. 
llnil,  sovereign  queen  of  secrets!  w)h>  hast 

power 
To  call  the  fiercest  tyrant  firom  his  rage. 
To  weep  unto  a  girl^^ ;  that  hast  the  might 
£v'n  with  an  eye-glance  to  clMxik  Mars's 

drum, 
And  tarn*  th' alarm  to  whispers;  that  canst 

make 
A  cripple  flourish  with  his  crutch,  and  care 

him 
Before  Apollo;  that  may'st  fierce  the  king 


To  be  his  sulgects'  Tatsal,  and  mduce 
Stale  gravity  to  dance;  the  polled  bachekN*', 
(Who£e  youth,  like  wanton  boys  tiiro'  bon* 

fires'*,  [catch. 

Have  skipt  th^  flame)  at  seventy  thou  canst 
And  make  lum,  to  the  scorn  of  his  hoane 

throat,  [power 

Abuse  young  lays  of  love.  What  godlike 
Hast  thou  not  power  upon  ?  To  Phoebus  thoa 
Add'st  flaiues,  hotter  than  fixs;  the  heavenly 

fires 
Did  scorch  his  mortal  son,  thine  him ;  the 

huntress. 
All  moist  and  cold,  some  say,  be;^  to  throw 
Her  bow  away,  and  sigh;  take  to  thy  grace 
Me  thy  vow'd  soldier!  who  do  bear  thy  yokt 
As  'twere  a  wreath  of  roses,  yet  is  heavier 
Than  lead  itself,  stings  more  than  nettles: 
IVe  never  been  foulnmouth'd  against  thy  law; 
Ne  er  reveal'd  secret,  for  I  knew  none,  woald 

not  • 

.Had  I  ken'd  all  that  were ;  I  never  practi^'d 
Upon  man's  wife,  nor  would  the  hbeU  read 
Of  liberal  wits ;  I  never  at  great  feasts 
Sought  to  betray  a  beauty,  but  have  UosliVi 
At  simpring  sirs  that  did ;  I  have  been  harsfi 
To  large  confes!>ors,  and  have  hotly  a^'d  *eHi 
If  they  hnd  mothers  f  I  had  one,  a  woman, 
And  women  'twere  tliey  wrong^.    I  knew  a 

man 
Of  eighty  winters,  (this  I  told  them)  who 
A  lass  of  fourteen  brided ;  'twas  thy  power 
To  put  life  into  dust;  the  aged  cramp 
Had  screw'd  his  square  foot  roond, 
The  gou^  had  knit  his  fingers  into  knots. 
Torturing  convulsions  from  his  gbbv  eyes 
Had  almost  drawn  their  spheres,  that  what 

was  life 
In  him  seem'd  torture ;  this  anatomf 
Had  bv  his  youn|^  fair  pheer  a  bo^^S  and  I 
BeHev  d  it  was  his,  ibr  she  swore  it  was, 
And  who  would  not  believe  her  ?  Brief!  lau 
To  those  that  prate,  and  have  done,  no  cosa* 

paiiion ; 
To  those  that  boast,  and  have  not,  a  defier; 
To  those  that  would,  and  cannot,  arejoker: 
Yea,  him  I  do  not  love,  that  tells  close  officM 
Tlic  foulest  way,  nor  names  concealments  in 


•**  Annenvpotent.'j  Corrected  by  Seward ;  who  observes  that  *  Armipoteni  is  apply'd  to 
*  Mars  by  Chaucer  m  the  same  tale  of  Palamon  and  Arcite/ 

**  Youngest  yo//(Nver.]  Seward  reads,  Younf^  follower. 

•*  And  weep  unto  a  girl.]  Mr.  Theobald's  margin  says  into,  L  e.  Vi//  he  became  tender  es 
m  girL  But  sorely  to  become  a  whining  lover  and  weep  unto  a  girl,  is  an  idea  more  prop«c 
to  the  context,  f  cannot  indeed  make  it  connect  grammatically  with  the  former  part  af  tjie 
sentence,  without  changing  arid  to  to.        Seward,  ^ 

*'  Tke  ponld  bachelor^  Varied  by  Seward ;  who  says,  *  "PoM  is  what  we  now  spell  jwi 
<  depilatus ;  bald-headed.    Chancers  word  is  pilled^  as  <  The  Pardoner  with  his  Villtd  PoU* 

^  Whoee  youth,  like  wanton  bqt^  thro*  bonfires.]  Seward,  to  assist  the  measure,  reads, 
Whose  freaks  cf  youth,  like  wanton  boys  through  bonfires;         • 
which  most  flMterially  ii^jures  the  sense. 

»»  Pheer;]  L  e.  Companion.  Coles's  Diet.  1677,  where  it  is  marked  as  then  obsolete^ 
,llie  word  occort  in  Titus  Andronicos,  act  iv.  sc.  1.    In  the  Silent  WooMiiy  Morose  lays^ 

« —  her  that  I  mean  to  chase  for  my  bedrphtir* 
Im  tki»  pV^y,  p.  ^HHifplajf^heert  are  spoken  of. 


Digitized  by 


Google 


icti.  Scvne  1.] 


THE  TWO  NOBLE  KINSMEN. 


.  The  boldest  language^^;  such  a  one  I  ana. 
And  vow  that  lover  never  yet  made  sigh 
Truer  than  I.    Oh,  then,  most  soft  sweet 

goddess, 
Give  me  the  victory  of  this  question,  which 
Is  true  love's  merit,  and  bless  me  with  a  sign 
Of  thy  great  pleasure ! 

[Here  music  is  heard,  dorci  are  seen  to 
flutter;    they  fall  again   upon   their 
faces,  then  on  their  knees. 
Ob,,  thou  that  frc»ra  eleven  to  ninety  reign*8t 
In  mortal  bosoms,  whose  chace  is  this  world. 
And  we  in  herds  thy  game,  I  ^ive  thee  thanks 
For  this  fair  token !  which  being  laid  unto 
Mine  iimocent  true   heart,    arms    in    as- 
surance [^^  ^^^^' 
My  body  to  tliis  business.    Let  us  rise 
And  bow  before  the  goddess !  Timp  comes 
on.  [JEseunt, 

[Still  music  of  records. 
Enter  Emilia  in  white,  her  hair  about  her 
shoulders,  a  wheaten  wreath ;  one  in  white 
holding  up  her  train,  her  hair  stuck  with 
Jhwers;  one  before  her  carrying  a  silver 
Bind,  in  which  is  conveyed  inccns€  and 
sweet  odors,  which  being  set  upon  the  Altar, 
her  Maid  standing  aloof,  she  sets  fire  to  it; 
then  they  curfsy  and  kneel. 

Emi.  Oh,  sacred,  shadowy,  cold  and  con- 
stant queen, 
Abandoner  of^  revels,  mute,  contemplative. 
Sweet,  solitary,  white  as  chaste,  and  pure 
As  wind-fann*d  snow  ^7,  who  to  thy  female 

knights 
Allow  St  no  more  blood  than  will  make  a 

blush. 
Which  is  their  order's  robe ;  I  here  thy  priest 
Am  humbled  'fore  thine  altar.    Oh,  vouch- 
safe. 
With  that  thy  rare  green  oye^*,  which  never 
yet 


Beheld  thing  maculate,  look  on  thy  virgin ! 
And,  sacred  silver  mistress,  lend  thine  ear 
(Which  ne'er  heard  scurril  term,  into  whose 

port9«» 
Ne'er  enter'd  wanton  sound)  to  my  petition, 
Season'd  with  holy  fear!  This  is  my  last 
Of  vestal  othce ;  I'm  briile-habited. 
But  maiden-hearted;   a    husband    I  have 

'pointed. 
But  do  not  know  him  ;  out  of  two  I  should 
Chuse  one,  and  pray  for  his  success,  but  I 
Am  guiltless  of  election  of  mine  eyes; 
Were  I  to  lose  one,  (they  are  equal  precious) 
I  could  doom  neither;  that  which  peri^h'd 

should 
Go  to't  unsentenc'd :  therefore,  most  modest 

queen. 
He,  of  the  two  pretenders,  that  best  loves 

me, 
And  has  the  truest  title  in't,  let  him 
Take  off  my  wheaten  garland,  or  else  grant 
The  file  and  quality  I  hold  I  may 
Continue  in  thy  band ! 

[H$re  the  hind  vanishes  under  the  Altar, 
and  in  the  place  ascends  a  rose-tree, 
hav'Ag  one  rose  upon  it. 
See  what  our  general  ofebbs  and  flows 
Out  from  the  bowels  of  her  holy  altar 
With  sacred  act  advances !  But  one  rose  ? 
If  well  inspir'd,  this  battle  shall  confound 
Both  these  brave  knights,  and  I  a  virgin  flower 
Must  grow  alone  unpluck'd. 

\Here  is  heard  a  sudden  twang  of  instrt^ 
ments,  and  the  rose  falls  from  iht 
tree.      ' 
The  flower  is  fall'n,  the  tree  descends !  Oh^ 

mistress. 
Thou  here  dischareest  me;  I  shall  be  gatlicr'd^ 
I  think  so ;  but  I  know  not  thine  own  will : 
Unclasp  thy  mystery !  I  hope  she's  plcas'd ; 
Iler  signs  were  gracious. 

[J'hey  curtesy,  and  exeunt. 


**  Nor  names,  SfC."]  This  clause  is  hard  ;  taken  with  the  preceding  and  subsequent,,  all 
together  they  imply,  *  Ue  dotfs  not  love  the  man  who  speaks  too  grossly  of  liis  success  in 
'  love,  or  does  npt  defend  secrecy  in  amours;  the  last  of  which  he  ever  maintained/ 

97  Ahdpure 

As  wind-fanh'asnow.']  Very  similar  to  this  are  a  passage  in  the  Double  Marriage,  and 
one  in  Coriolanus :  the  reader  uiay  find  them  both  in  act  iii.  of  this  play.  In  Comus 
Also,  Milton  gives  a  most  nervous  eulogium  on  Chastity. 

'*  With  that  thy  rare  green  eye."]  Seward  reads,  *  sheen  eye,  i.  e,  extremely  shining.*  W« 
believe  the  old  text  genuine. 

****  -  thine  ear 


99 


'  into  whose  port.]  Mr.  Theobald  reads,  porch,  and  quotes  Hamlet  j 
*  Into  the  porches  of  my  ears  did  pour 
^  The  leprous  distihuent.' 
Mr.  Theobald  follows  several  great  critics,  particularly  Dr.  Bentley,  in  thinking  an  author's 
use  of  a  metaphor  at  one  time  is  a  reason  why  he  should  repeat  the  same,  when  it  is  auain. 
applicable;  but  perhaps  the  very  reverse  is  true:  a  good  poet  will  always  avoid  tautoloj^v, 
ii  be  can,  and  will  not  repeat  his  own  or  any  other  pcrbon's  expression,  if  another  otTurs 
fall  as  good.     Thus  port  in  this  pWce  being  full  as  good  a  word  as  porch,  for  the  sake  of 
no\'elty  would  be  most  probably  preferr'd  to  it.        Sacard. 

Porch  seems  the  more  probable  reading,  aud  Theobald's  argument  appears  truer  than 
Seward's ;  but  as  port  is  sense,  and  authorized  by  the  old  books,  it  should  not  be  removed 
froin  the  text, 
VpL.  Ill,  51  SCENE 
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[Aet5.  Seettel 


SCENE  11. 

Enter  Doctor,  Jailor,  and  Wooer  (in  habit  qf 
Palamon), 

Doctor,  Has  this  advice  I  told  you  done 

any  good  upon  her  ?  [her  company 

Wooer.  Oh,  very  much:  the  maids  that  Kept 
Have  half  persuaded  her  that  Vm  Palamon; 
Within  this  lialf-hour  she  came  smiling  to  me, 
And  ask'd  me  what  I'd  eat,  and  when  I'd  kiss 

her: 
I  told  her  presently,  and  kiss'd  her  twice. 

Doctor.  Twas  well  done!  twenty  times 

had  been  far  better; 
For  there  the  cure  lies  mainly. 

Wooer,  Then  she  told  me  /[knew 

She'd  watch  with  nve  to-night,  for  well  she 
What  hour  my  fit  would  take  me. 

Doctor.  Let  her  do  so ;  [presently  ! 

And  when  your  fit  comes,  fit  her  home,  and 

Wooer,  8he*d  have  me  sing. 

Doctor.  You  did  so? 

Wooer.  No. 

Doctor.  Twas  vpry  ill  done  then : 
You  should  observe  her  evVy  way. 

Wooer,  Alas, 
I  have  po  voice,  sir,  to  confirm  her  that  way. 

Doctor,  That's  all  one,  if  you  make  a  noise : 
If  she  entreat  again,  do  any  thing; 
Lie  with  her,  if  she  ask  you. 

Jailor,  Iloa  there.  Doctor ! 

Doctor,  Yes,  in  the  way  of  care. 

Jailor.  But  first,  by  your  leave, 
I*  th*  way  of  honesty  f 

Doctor.  7'hat's  but  a  niceness; 
Ne'er  cast  your  child  away  for  honesty  : 
Cure  her  first  this  way;  then  if  she  will  be 
She  has  the  path  before  her.  [honest. 

Jailor.  Thank  you,  doctor !      [how  she  is. 

Doctor.  Pray  bring  her  in,  and  let  s  see 

Jailor.  I  will,  and  tell  her 
Her  Palamon  stays  for  hen  but,  Doctor, 
Methinks  you  are  i'th'  wrong  still.       \^Exit, 

Doctor.  Go,  go  !  You  fathers  are  fine  fools : 

Her  honesty :  [that — 

An  we  shoula  give  her  physick  till  we  find 

Wooer.  Why,  do  you  think  she  is  notho- 

Doctor.  How  old  is  she  ?  [nest,  sir  ? 

Wooer.  She's  eighteen. 

Doctor,  She  may  be; 
But  that's  all  one,  'tis  nothing  to  our  purpose: 
Whate'er  her  father  says,  if  you  perceive 
Her  mood  inclining  tliat  way  that  I  spoke  of, 
Videlicet,  the  way  of  flesh—  you  have  me? 

Wooer,  Yes,  very  well,  sir. 

Doctor.  Pie*    ;  her  appetite, 
lAnd  do  it  home;  it  cures  her,  ipso  facto, 
M'he  melancholy  humour  that  infects  her. 

Wooer,  1  am  of  your  mind,  Doctor. 

100  Pray  honour  her.]  Amended  in  1750. 
w  Gallops  to  the  turne.]  Corrected  by  Theobald  and  Seward. 

»««  TJght  o*  love.]  This  appears  to  have  been  a  very  popular  tu^ie,  and  is  frequently  men- 
tioned by  our  authors  and  their  contemporaries. 
^nBottles;]  I.  €,  Bottles  of  hay;  some  spell  it  pottlet,  S^ard* 


Enter  Jailor,  Daughter,  and  Maid, 

Doctor,  Youll  find  it  so.     She  comesi 

5 ray  humour  her  1  *°**  [you,  child ; 

ailor.  Come ;  your  love  Palamon  stays  foj 
And  has  done  this  long  hour,  to  visit  you. 

Daugh,  I  thank  him  for  his  gentle  patience; 
He's  a  kind  gentleman,  and  Fmmuch  bo<m4 

to  him. 
DM  you  ne'er  see  the  horse  be  gave  me? 

Jailor.  Yes. 

Dough.  How  do  you  like  him? 

Jailor.  He's  a  very  fair  one. 

Daugh.  You  never  saw  him  dance  ? 

Jailor,  No. 

Daugh.  1  have  often ; 
He  dances  tery  finely,  very  comely; 
And,  for  a  jig,  come  cut  and  long  tail  to  him! 
He  turns  you  like  a  top. 

Jailor,  That's  fine  indeed. 

Daugh'    He'll  dance   the  morris  twenty 

mile  an  hour. 
And  that  will  founder  the  best  hobby-liorse  - 
(If  I  have  any  skill)  in  all  the  parish : 
And  gallops  to  the  tune'®'  of  light o' love:*** 
What  think  you  of  this  horse? 

Jailor.  Having  tliese  virtues,  [nis, 

I  think  he  might  be  brought  to  play  at  tear 

Daugh.  Alas,  that's  nothing. 

Jailor.  Can  he  write  and  read  too? 

Daugh,  A  very  fair  hand ;  and  casts  him- 
self th'  accounts 
Of  all  his  hay  and  provender :  that  hostler 
Must  rise  betime  timt  cozens  him.  You  know 
The  ohesnut  mare  the  duke  has? 

Jo //or.  Very  well.  [poor  beast; 

Daugh,  She's  horribly   in  love  with  him, 
But  he  is  like  his  master,  coy  and  scornful. 

Jailor,  What  dowry  has  she  ? 

Daugh,  Some  two  hundred  bottles*°^ 
And  twenty  strike  of  oats;  but  hell  ne'er 

have  her; 
He  lisps  in's  neighing,  able  to  entice 
A  miller's  mare;  he'll  be  the  death  of  her. 

Doctor.  What  stuff  she  utters! 

Jailor,  M ake curtesy ;  here  your  love  comes! 

Wooer.  Pretty  soul. 
How  do  you?  That%  a  fine  maid!  there's! 

curt'sy!  ,        [honesty. 

Daugh.  Yours  to  command,  i'th'way  of 
How  far  is*t  now  to  th*  end  o*  th'  world,  my 

masters? 

Doctor,  Why,  a  day's  journey,  wench. 

Daugh.  Will  you  go  with  me  ? 

Wooer.  What  shall  we  do  there,  wenck  ? 

Daugh.  Why,  play  at  stool-ball : 
What  is  there  else  to  do  ? 
i  Wooer.  I  am  content, 
IT  we  shall  keep  our  wedding  there. 
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Daugk.  lis  true  ; 
For  there  I  will  assure  you  ye  slmll  find 
Some  blind  priest  for  the  pui'pose,  tlmt  will 

venture 
To  marry  us,  for  here  they're  nice  and  foolish ; 
Besides,  my  father  must  be  hangM  to-morrow, 
And  that  would  be  a  blot  i'  tli'  business. 
Are  not  you  Palamon  ? 

Wooer,  Do  not  you  know  me? 

Dough,  Yes;  but  you  care  not  for  me:  I 

have  nothing 
Bat  this  poor  petticoat,  and  two  coarse  smocks. 

Wooer.  That's  all  one ;  I  will  have  you. 

Dough,  Will  you  surely? 

Wooer,  Yes ;  by  this  fair  hand  will  I. 

Daugh.  We'll  to  bed  then. 

Wooer,  Ev'n  when  you  will. 

Daugh,  Oh,  sir,  you*d  fain  be  nibbling.*®* 

Wooer.  Why  do  you  rub  my  kiss  off? 

Daugh.  Tis  a  sweet  one,  [ding. 

And  will  perfume  me  finely  'gainst  the  wed- 
Is  not  this  your  cousin  Arcite  ? 

Doctor.  Yes,  sweetheart ; 
And  I  am  glad  my  cousin  Palamon 
Has  made  so  fair  a  choice. 

Daugh,  Do  you  think  bell  have  me  ? 

Doctor.  Yes,  without  doubt. 

Daugh.  Do  you  think  so  too  ? 

Jailor,  Yes. 

Daugh,  We  shall  have  many  children. — 

Lord,  how  you're  grown  ! 
My  Palamon  I  hope  will  grow  too  finely. 
Now  he's  at  liberty ;  alas,  poor  chicken, 
He  was  kept  down  with  hard  meat^  and  ill 

lodging. 
But  I  will  kiss  him  up  again. 

Enter  a  Messenger, 

Mess,  What  do  you  here  ? 
IToa'll  lose  the  noblest  sight  that  e'er  was  seen. 

JaUor,  Are  they  i'th'  field? 

Mess,  They  are : 
ton  bear  a  charge  there  too. 

JaUor,  rU  away  straight. 
I  must  ev'n  leave  you  here. 

Doctor,  Nay,  we'll  go  with  you; 
I  will  not  lose  the  fight. 

Jailor,  How  did  you  like  her  ?. 

Doctor,  I'll  warrant  you  within  these  three 

or  four  days  [from  her, 

ril  make   her  right  again*     You  must  not 
But  still  preserve  her  in  this  v\  ay. 

Wooer,  I  will. 

Doctor.  Let's  get  her  in. 


Wooer.  Come,  sweet,  we*ll  go  to  dinner; 
And  then  we'll  play  at  cards. 
,    Daugh,  And  shall  we  kiss  too  ? 

Wooer.  A  hundred  times. 

Dough,  And  twenty  ? 

Wooet\  Ay,  and  twenty. 

Daugh,  And  then  we'u  sleep  together? 

Doctor,  Take  her  offer. 

Wooer.  Yes,  marry  will  we. 

Daugh,  But  you  shall  not  hurt  me. 

Wooer,  I  will  not,  sweet. 

DaugL  If  you  do,  love,  I'll  cry.  [Exeunt, 

SCENE  in. 

Enter  Theseus^  Hippolita,  Emilia^  Perithous^ 

and  Attendants, 

EmL  I'll  no  step  further. 

Per.  Will  you  lose  this  sight? 

Emi,  I  had  rather  see  a  wren  hawk  at  a  fly. 
Than  this  decision :  e\*ry  blow  that  falls 
Threats  a  brave  life ;  each  stroke  laments 
The  place  whereon  it  falls,  and  sounds  mors 

like 
A  bell,  than  blade :  I  will  stay  here : 
It  is  enough,  my  hearing  shall  be  puuish'd 
With  what  shall  happen,  ('gainst  the  which 

there  m 
No  deafing)  but  to  hear,  not  taint  mine  eye 
With  dread  sights  it  may  shun. 

Per.  jSir,  my  good  lord. 
Your  sister  will  no  further. 

I^hes,  Oh,  she  must : 
She  shall  see  deeds  of  honour  in  their  kmd,***^ 
Which  sometime  shew  weU-pencil'd :  Nature 

now 
Shall  make  and  act  the  story,  the  belief 
Both  scal'd  with  eye  and  ear.    You  must  be 

present;  [laud 

You  are  the  victor's  meed,  the  price  and  gar- 
To  crown  the  question's  title. 

Emi,  Pardon  me; 
If  I  were  there,  I'd  wink. 

Tbes,  You  must  be  there; 
This  tri^  is  as  'twere  i'lh'  night,  and  you 
The  only  star  to  shine. 

Emi.  I  am  extinct; 
There  is  but  envy  in  that  light,  which  shews 
The  one  the  other.  Darkness,  which  ever  was 
The  (lam  of  Horror,  who  does  stand  accurs'd 
Of  many  mortal  millions,  may  ev'u  now, 
By  casting  her  black  mantle  over  both. 
That  neither  could  find  otlier,  get  herself 
Some  part  of  a  good  nai  e,  and  many  a  mur« 
Set  on  whereto  she's  guilty.  fder 


*«4  Daugh.  Ohf  sir,  you^dfmn  he  nihling.l  Seward  says,  *  This  seems  evidently  to  belong 
*  to  tlie  fifttlier,  who  cannot  easily  consent  to  the  remedy  propos'd  by  the  Doctor .-'  but  we 
think  it  doubtful. 

^i  She  shall  see  deeds  of  honour  in  their  kind. 

Which  sometime  shew  well  pencilPd,]  Deeds  of  honour  are  not  only  sometimes  but  at  all 
times  well  pencilTd,  i.e.  worthy  to  be  engrav'd  on  the  memory,  sometime  therefore  is  probably 
m  corrupt  reading,  and  time  shall  as  probably  the  true  one,  as  it  gives  the  sense  requir  d  by 
the  context*  Seward, 

The  old  text  it  right,  and  the  logical  dbtinction  between  sometimes  and  all  times  ridiculous. 
Tke  seme  is  dew,  without  any  reason  to  suspoct  corruption,  or  demand  alteration. 
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[Act  S.Scen^Si 


Hip,  You  must  go. 

FmU,  In  faith,  I  will  not. 

Thes.  Why,  the  knights  tnust  kindle 
Their  valour  at  your  eye :  know,  of  this  war 
You  are  the  treasure,  and  must  needs  be  by 
To  give  the  service  pay. 

^m'.  Sir,  pardon  me; 
The  title  of  a  kingdom  may  be  tried 
Out  of  itself. 

Thes.  Well,  well  then,  at  your  pleasure ! 
Those  that  remain  with  you  could  wish  their 
To  any  of  their  enemies.  [oHice 

Hip,  Farewell,  sister ! 
I'm  like  to  know  your  husband  Yore  yourself, 
'By  some  small  start  of  time :  he  whom  the 

gods 
Do  of  the  two  know  best,  I  pray  them  he 
Be  made  your  lot! 

[Exeunt  'flieseus,  Hippolita,  Perithous,  4c. 

JEfwi.  Arcite  is  gently  visag'd :  yet  his  eye 
Is  like  an  engine  benr,  or  a  sharp  weapon 
In  a  soft  sheath ;  mcrcjr  and  manly  courage, 
Are  bedfellows  in  his  visage.     Palamon 
Has  a  most  menacing  aspect;  his  brow 
Is  grav'd,  and  seems  to  bury  what  it  frowns  on; 
Yet  sometimes  'tis  not  so,  hut  alters  to 
The  quality  of  his  thoughts;  lon^  time  his  eye 
"Win  dwell  upon  his  object;  melancholy 
Becomes  him  nobly ;  so  docs  Arcite*s  mirth ; 
But  Palamon's  sadness  is  a  kind  of  miith. 
So  mingled,  as  if  mirth  did  make  him  sad, 
And  sadness,  merry;  those  darker  humours 

that 


Stick  misbecomingly  on  others*®*,  on  him 
Live  in  fair  dwelling. 

[Comets,     Trumpets  sound  as  to  a  ChargCt 
Hark,  how  yon  spurs*  °^  to  spirit  do  incite 
The  princes  to  their  proof!  iVrcite  laay  wii 

me; 
And  yet  may  Palamon  wound  Arcite,  to 
The  spoiling  of  his  fieufe.    Oh;  what  pity 
Enough  for  such  a  chance !  If  I  were  by, 
I  might  do  hurt;  for  they  would  glance  their 

eyes 
Toward  my  seat,  and  in  that  motion  might 
Omit  a  ward,  or  forfeit  an  oflfence'^', 
Which  cravVi  that  very  time;  it  is  much  better 
[Comets.    Cty  within,  A  Palamon  I 
I  am  not  there;  oh,  better  never  bom 
Than  minister  to  such  harm ! — What  is  tbe 

chance  ? 

Enter  a  Servant, 

Serv,  The  cry's  a  Palamon. 

Emi,  Thenhehas  won.  Twas ever  likely i 
He  looked  all  grace  and  success,  and  be  is 
Doubtless  the  prim'st  of  men.  I  prithee  nuV| 
And  tell  me  how  it  goes. 

[Shout,  and  cornets  ;  f  ly,  A  Palamon ! 

Serv,  Still  Padamon.  [bast  lost! 

Emi.  Hun  and  enquire.  Poor  servant,  thou 
Upon  my  right  side  still  I  wore  thj^  picture, 
Palamon's  on  the  left:  why  so,  I  know  not; 
I  had  no  end  iu't**^^;  chance  would  have  itso. 

[Another  cri/andshout  within,  and  Canals* 
On  the  sinister  side  tiie  heart  lies:  Palamoa 

Had 


those  darker  humours  that 


Stick  imshecomingly  on  others,  on  them 

Uve  in  fair  dwelling.']  Arcite  does  not  appear  to  liave  any  of  the  melancholy  or  darker 
humours;  these  tlierefbre  sclera  only  applicable  to  Falamon,  and  make  it  probable  that  ytt  - 
should  read  on  him,  instead  of  on  them,  Seward. 

'°^  Hark,  how  yon  spurs,]  We  have  not,  for  several  plays  past,  amused  our  readers  with 
an  account  of  the  amendments  which  the  editors  of  1750  pretend  to  have  made,  in  order  to 
enhance  the  idea  of  their  own  ingenuity:  we  have  not,  however,  discontinued  thatinfo^ 
mation  for  want  of  matter  (there  has  all  along  been  abundance!)  but  for  fear  of  its  bccomini 
troublesome.  After  so  long  a  recess,  it  may  not  be  disagreeable  to  resume  the  character  of 
Detectors,  and  reveal  the  iSshoods  told  of  the  play  now  before  us. 

In  the  passage  quoted  at  the  head  of  this  note,  they  pretend  to  have  altered  your  t0  3K|R» 
p.  401, 1.  8,  Sd  col  feat  to  feet;  p.  405,  1.  17, 1st  col.  A  jewel  to  O  jewel;  p.  407,  last  line 
1st  col.  on*t  to  out,  tliough  Davenant,  as  well  as  our  old  quarto,  reads  out ;  p.  4^17, 1.  34, 1st 
col.  and  innocent  to  an  innocent;  p.  424, 1. 1,  1st  €ol.  when  to  with ;  p. 424,  1.  3, 2d  col.  sttit 
to  stale ;  p.  424, 1.  40,  2d  col.  sphere  to  pheer ;  and  p.  427, 1.  31,  1st  col.  to  have  added  tbe 
■word  gronn. — Evfery  one  of  these  passages  stands  right  in  the  first  quarto,  which  their  own 
notes  prove  they  were  possessed  of.  ' 

'°*  Omit  a  ward,  or  forfeit  an  offence.]  Mr.  Sympson  would  read  defence,  but  w^rdsnA 
defence  is  the  same  thing.  Offence  is  the  reverse  to  ward,  as  ofit)ttce  and  defence.  To  fb^ 
feit  an  otfence  therefore,  is  to  miss  tlie  opportunity  of  striking  some  adv:intageous  blow,  that 
wight  give  the  victory.  Tl>e  weapon  used  in  the  legal  duello  iu  England  was  only  a  hattoon 
or  truncheon,  and  thiH  was  designed  by  the  authors  to  be  understood  of  the  present  combat. 
It  is  extremely  beautiful  to  have  this  duel  perfonn'd  behind  the  scenes,  yet  within  hearingi 
All  battles  on  the  stage  make,  as  Shakespear  says,  but  brawls  ridiculous.  Here  is  a  method  of 
concealing  all  the  aukwardness  of  such  combats,  and  keeping  the  attention  of  the  audience 
upon  the  full  stretch.  It  was  an  art  well  known  to  the  Greek  tragedians,  as  in  the  famous 
instance  of  Clytemnestra*s  murder,  wliois  heard  to  deprecate  her  son's  vengeance  behind  the 
scenes,  and  Blectra  upon  the  stage  continues  to  irritate  it.  Seward. 

'^^  I  had  no  end  in't;  else  chance  would  have  it  stf.]  Former  editions.    Mr.  Sympson 

wouW 
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Had  the  best-boding  chance.    This  burst  of 

clamour 
Is  sure  the  end  o*th'  combat. 

Enter  Servant, 

Serv,  They  said  thatPalamonhad  Arcite's 

body 
Within  an  inch  o*th'  pyramid,  that  the  cry 
Was  general  a  Palamon ;  but  anon, 
Th'  assistants  made  a  brave  redemption,  and 
The  two  bold  tilters  at  this  instant  are 
Hand  to  hand  at  it. 

Emi  Were  they  metamorphos'd        [man 
Both  into  one— Oh,  why  ?  there  were  no  wo- 
Worth  so  compos*d  a  man !  Their  single  share. 
Their  nobleness  peculiar  to  them,»09  gives 
The  prejudice  of  disparity,  value's  shortness, 
[Comets,    Cry  within,  Arcite,  Arcite ! 
To  any  lady  breathing. — More  exulting  i 
Palamon  still  ? 

Serv,  Nay,  now  the  sound  is  Arcite. 

Emi.  I  prithee  lay  attention  to  the  cry; 

[Comets,    A  great  shout  and  cry,  Arcite, 
victory ! 
Set  both  thine  ears  to  th'  business. 

Serv,  The  cry  is 
Arcite,  and  victory !  Hark !  Arcite,  victory ! 
The  combat's  consummation  is  proclaimed 
By  the  wind-instruments. 

Emi  Half-sights  saw 
That  Arcite  was  no  babe :    God's  lid,   his 

richnffss  [could 

And  costliness  of  spirit  look'd  thro*  him !  it 
No  more  be  hid  in  him*  than  (ire  in  dax, 
Than  humble  banks  can  go  to  law  with  waters, 
That  drift    winds   force  to  raging.     I  did 

think  [not 

Good  Palainon  would  miscarry ;  yet  I  knew 
Why  [  did  think  so :  our  reasons  ai'e  not  pro- 

pliets. 
When  oft  our  fancies  are.  They're  coming  off: 
Alas,  poor  Palamon  !  [Comets, 

Enter  Theseus,  Hippolita,  Perithous,  Arcite 
as  Victor,  Attendants,  SfC, 
Yhes,  Lo,  where  our  sister  is  in  expectation, 
Yet  quaking  and  unsettled.    Fairest  Emilia, 

^vould  read  less,  i,  e,  unless :  and  that  too  was  my  first  conjecture.    But  more  probably  the 
particle  else  may  be  a  mere  interpolation,  for  the  sense  and  measure  arc  better  without  it. 

Scz0ard, 

^  Their  nobleness,  ^c]  This  line  is  now  first  restored  from  the  old  quarto.  The  conse- 
<iuent  deficiency  of  sense  greatly  distresses  Seward. 

>i<3  T\t)o  emulous  Philomels,]  1  canuot  pass  by  this  simile  without  begging  the  reader  to 
Kive  a  due  attention  to  it,  as  it  may  rank  with  the  most  beautiful  descriptions  of  the  nightin- 
g^e  that  are  met  with  in  Virgil  and  Milton.  It  is  also  totally  diffei'ent  from  all  the  attitudes 
ot  this  angel  of  night  that  those  poets,  who  were  so  enaaaour'd  of  her  song,  have  ever  painted 
her  ill.  It  may  1^  furtlier  observed  tliat  those  similies  strike  the  most,  which,  in  their  own 
natures,  seem  totally  averse  to  their  archetype,  but  are  join'd  to  it  in  perfect  union  by  the 
^t  of  the  poet.  Wiiat,  at  first  sight,  could  be  more  unlike  than  the  fury  of  a  combat  to  the 
•mgiag  of  nightingales?  Yet  how  charmingly  are  they  marry'd  together?  They  who  are  con- 
versant in  Homer,  Virgil,  Spenser,  Milton,  6cc,  will  be  able  to  recollect  many  instances  of 
the  like  nature.  Seward, 

*"  Om/ -breasted.]  See  note  28  on  the  Pilgrim. 

'"  Arm  your  prise  ;]  i.  e.  Take  the  lady,  whom  you  hare  won,  by  the  haiul. 

A  lift 


The  gods,  by  their  divine  arbitrament, 
Have  given  you  this  knight :  he  is  a  good  one 
As  ever  struck  at  head.  Give  mc  ^our  imnds! 
Receive  you  her,  you  him;  be  plighted  with 
A  love  that  i^ows  as  yon  decay ! 

Arc,  Emilia, 
To  buy  YOU  I  have  lost  what's  dearest  to  me. 
Save  what  is  bought;  and  yet  I  pnrcluuKi 

cheaply. 
As  I  do  rate  youi'  value. 

Thes.  Oh,  lov'd  sister. 
He  speaks  now  of  as  brave  a  knight  as  e*er 
Did  spur  a  noble  steed ;  surely  the  gods 
Would  have  him  die  a  bachelor,  lest  his  race 
Should  shew  i'  th'  world  too  godlike !  His  be« 

haviour 
So  cliarm'd  me,  that  methought  Alcides  was 
To  him  a  sow  of  lead  :  if  I  could  praise 
Each  part  of  him  to  tV  all  I've  spoke,  your 

Arcite 
Did  not  lose  by't ;  for  he  that  was  thns  good, 
Encounter'd  yet  his  better.    I  have  he^ 
Two  emulous  Philomels^o  beat  the  ear  o'tV 

night  [higher. 

With  their  contentious  throats,  now  one  thm 
Anon  the  other,  then  again  the  first, 
And  by  and  by  out-breasted"',  that  the  sense 
Could  not  be  judge  between  'em:  so  it  iar'd 
Good  space   between  these  Kinsmen;   'till 

Heav'ns  did  [land 

Make  hardly  one  the  winner.  Wear  the  gar- 
With  joy  thatyou  have  won !  For  the  subdu'd. 
Give  them  our  present  justice,  since  I  kno\v 
Their  lives  but  pinch  'em;  let  it  here  be  done. 
The  scene's  not  for  our  seeing:  go  we  hence. 
Right  joyful,  with  son^  sorrow!  Arm  your 

prize*", 
I  know  you  will  not  lose  her.     Hippolita, 
I  see  one  eye  of  yours  conceives  a  tear. 
The  which  it  will  deliver.  [Flourish, 

Emi,  Is  this  winning? 
Oh,  all  you  heav'nly  powers,  where  is  your 

mercy? 
But  that  your  wills  have  said  it  must  be  so. 
And  charge  me  live  to  comfort  thus  uo* 

friended. 
This  miserable  prince,  that  cuts  away 
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tActi.  8cfete4^ 


You*U  see't  done  now  for  erer.    Pmy  how 

docs  she  ? 
I  heard  she  was  not  well;  her  kind  of  ill 
Gave  me  some  sorrow. 

Jailor.  Sir,  she's  well  restot'd, 
And  to  be  married  shortly. 

PaL  By  my  short  life, 
I  am  most  glad  on'tl  'tis  the  laten  thing 
I  shall  be  glad  of;  prithee  tell  her  so  : 
Commend  me  to  her,  and  to  piece  her  portiot 
Tender  her  this. 

1  Knight  Nay,  let's  be  offerers  all! 

3  Knight.  Is  it  a  maid  ? 

PaL  Verily,  I  think  «o ; 
A  right  good  creature,  more  to  me  deserving 
Than  I  can  quit  or  sp^k  of! 

All  Knig/Us.    Commend  us  to  her. 

[Give  their  punei. 

Jailor.  The  gods  requite  you  all. 
And  make  her  thankful! 

PaL  Adieu !  and  let  my  life  be  now  as  short 
As  my  leave-taking.  [Lies  on  the  block, 

1  Knight,  Lead,  courageous  cou«n ! 

8  Knight,  We'll  follow  cheerfully. 
[A  grtat  nmewUhinyCryingy  Rdn,  sari^ 
hold! 

tlnter  in  haste  a  Messenger, 

Mess,  Hold,hold!  oh,  hold,  hold,  bold! 

Enter  Perithous  in  haste. 

Per,  Hold,  boa !  it  is  a  cursed  haste  yoa 

made, 
If  you  have  done  so  quickly.— Noble  Palamoni 
Tlie  gods  will  shew  their  glory  in  a  life 
That  thou  art  yet  -to  lead. 

PaL  Can  that  be,  when 
Venus  IVe  said  is  false  ?  How  do  things  fare  ? 

Per.  Arise,  great  sir,  and  give  the  pding9 

ear 
That  are  most  dearly  sweet  and  bitter  !*'♦ 

PaL  What 
Hath  wak*d  us  from  our  dream  ? 

Per,  List  then !  Your  cousin. 
Mounted  upon  a  steed  that  Emilr 

»n  Young  and  onwapper^d  ;]  t.  e,  says  Sympson,  younpr  and  unfrightend.    He  quotes  no 
authority,  nor  can  I  fina  one  in  my  dictionaries.     IVln  Theobald  concurs  with  me  in  reading 
unwarpdy  which,  supposing  the  former  word  to  be  true  English,  and  to  give  the  idea  men- 
tioned, rather  better  agrees  with  the  sense,  and  much  belter  with  the  measure  of  the  contexf« 
Thus  Valerio,  in  A  Wife  for  a  Month,  says  in  the  like  circumstances. 
To  die  a  young  man  is  to  be  an  angel ; 
Our  yet  good  parts  put  wings  unto  our  souls. 
And  again, 

As  it  [age]  encreases,  so  vexations, 
Griefs  of  the  mind,  pains  of  the  feeble  body, 
Rheums,  coughs,  catarrs ;  we're  but  our  livmg  coffins. 
Besides,  the  fair  soul's  old  too,  it  grows  covetous, 

^  And  we  are  earth  again. See  the  whole  scene,  act  ir. 

P.  S,  I  find  in  the  Glossary  co  Urry*s  Chaucer,  ntapid  and  nwhapidf  daunted,  astonisheift 
This  is  probably  tlie  same  word  that  Mr.  Sympson  may  have  somewhere  found  spelt 
WHtpper'd.        Seioard* 

»'4  That  are  most  early  sweet  and  bitter,]  Mr,  Sympson  and  I  agree  in  rejecting  eitrfy  « 
a  corruption,  but  he  reads  rarelj/  szcect,  and  I  dearly.    The  adverb  dearly  in  the  sense  of  • 
exceedingly  or  §xtremeiy,  seems  particularly  beautiful  when  expressive  of  any  of  the  tender 

passions. 


A  life  more  worthy  from  htm  than  all  women, 
1  should,  and  would  die  too. 

Hip,  Infinite  pity, 
Tbat  four  such  eyes  should  be  so  fix*d  on  one. 
That  two  must  needs  be  blind  for't! 

Thes,  So  it  is.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  IV. 
Enter  Palamon  and  his  Knights   pinion*dy 
Jailor,  Executionej',  and  Guard. 

PaL  There's  many  a  man  alive  that  hath 

out-liv'd  [state 

The  love  o'th' people;   yea,  i*  th*  self-same 
Stands  many  a  father  with  his  child:  some 

comfort 
We  have  by  so  considering;  we  expire. 
And  notSvithout  men's  pity;  to  live  still| 
Have  their  good  wishes ;  we  prevent 
The  loathsome  misery  of  age,  beguile 
The  gout  and  rheum,  that  in  lag  hours  attend 
for  grey  approachers;  we  come  tow'rds  the 

gods 
Young,  and  unwarp'd,"3  not  halting  under 

crimes 
Uany  and  stale;  that  sure  shall  please  the 

gods 
Sooner  than  such,  to  give  us  nectar  with  'em, 
For  we  are  more  clear  spirits.    My  dear 

kinsmen,  [down, 

Whose  lives  (for  this  poor  comfort)  are  laid 
You've  sold  'em  too,  too  cheap. 

1  Knight,  What  ending  could  be  * 
Of  more  content  ?  O'er  us  the  victors  have 
Fortune,  whose  title  is  as  momentary 

As  to  us  death  is  certain ;  a  grain  of  honour 
They  not  o'er-weigh  us. 

2  Knight,  Let  us  bid  farewell ; 

And  witl)  our  patience  anger  tottVing  fortune. 
Who  at  her  certain'st  reels ! 

S  Knight.  Come;  who  begins? 

Pal.  £v*n  he  that  led  you  to  this  banquet 
'   shaU 
Taste  to  you  all.    Ah-ha,  my  friend,  my 

friend ! 
Your  gentle  daughter  gave  me  freedom  once; 
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Pid  first  bestow  on  him,  a  black  one,  owing 
Kot  a  hair-worth  of  white,  which  some  will 

Weakens  his  price,  and  many  will  not  buy 
His  goodness  with  tliis  tiote;  which  super- 
stition 
Here  finds  allowance :  on  this  horse  is  Arcite, 
Trotting  the  stones  of  Atliens,  which  the 

calkins  "5 
Did  rather  tell  than  trample ;  for  the  horse 
Would  make  his  length  a  mile,  iPt  pleasM 

his  rider 
To  put  pride  in  him ;  as  he  thus  went  counting 
The  ilintj^  pavement,  dancing  as  'twere  to 

th'  music 
His  own  hoofs  made  (for,  as  they  say,  from  iron 
Came  music^s  origin)  what  envious  ilint. 
Cold  as  old  Saturn,  and  like  him  possessed 
With  fire  malevolent,  darted  a  spark, 
Or  what  fierce  sulphur  else,  to  this  end  made, 
1  comment  not ;  the  hot  horse,  hot  as  fire. 
Took  toy  at  thii^,  and  fell  to  what  disorder 
His  power  could  give  his  will,  bounds,  comes 

qn  end. 
Forgets  school'doing,  being  therein  train*d, 
And  of  kind  manage  ;  pig-like  he  whines 
At  the  sharp  rowel,  which  he  frets  at  rather 
Than  any  jot  obeys ;  seeks  all  foul  means 
Of  boisterous  and  rough  jadry,  to  dis-seat 
His  lord  that  kept  it  bravely :  When  nought 

serv'd, 
When  neither  curb  would  crack,  girth  break, 

nor  difiTrin^  plunges 
Bis-root  his  rider  whence  he  grew,  but  that 
He  kept  him  'tween  his  legs,  on  his  hind 

hoofs  on  end  he  stands. 
That  Arcite's  legs  being  higher  than  his  head. 


Seem'd  with  strange  art  to  hang :  his  victor't 

wreath 
Even  then  fell  off  his  head ;  and  presently 
Backward  thejadecomeso'er.and  hisfull  poise 
Becomes  the  rider's  load.    Yet  is  he  living, 
But  such  a  vessel  'tis  that  floats  but  for 
The  surge  that  next  approaches:  he  much 

desires  [appears! 

To  have  some  speech  with  you.    Lo,  hd 

Enter  Theseus,  Ilippolita,  Emilia,  Arcite  i« 
a  Chair, 

Pal,  Oh,  miserable  end  of  our  alliance ! 
The  gods  are  mighty! — Arcite,  if  thy  heart. 
Thy  worthy  manly  heart,  be  yet  unbroken. 
Give  me  thy  last  words !  I  am  Palamon, 
One  that  yet  loves  thee  dying. 

Arc,  Take  Emilia,  [hand ; 

And  with  her  all  the  world's  joy.    Reach  tliy 
Farewell!  IVe  told  my  last  hour.    I  was 

false, "<* 
Yet  never  treacherous:  forgive  me,  cousin! 
One  kiss  from  fair  Emilia!  *Tis  done : 
Take  her.    I  die!  [D/eiw 

FaL  Thy  brave  soul  seek  Elysium ! 

Ejni,  ni  close  thine  eyes,  prince;  blessed* 

souls  be  with  thee ! 
Thou  art  a  right  good  man ;  and  while  I  live 
This  day  I  give  to  tears. 

PaL  And  I  f )  honour.  [very  here 

Thes,  In  this  place  first  you  fought;  even 
I  sunder'd  you :  acknowledj^e  to  the  gods 
Our  thanks  that  you  are  living. 
His  fiart  is  play'd,  and,  tho'  it  were  too  short, 
he  did  it  well :  your  day  is  lengthen 'd,  and 
The  blissful  dew  of  Heaven  does arrose  you;>»7 
The  powerful  Venus  well  hath  grac'd  her  altar 


passions,  whether  of  joy  or  sorrow,  and  aft«r  I  had  inserted  it  in  my  notes,  I  found  in  the 
last  speech  of  this  play  a  confirmation  of  it : 

for  whom 

But  one  hour  since,  I  was  ?is  dearly  sorry, 

As  glad  of  Arcite: 

The  repeated  use  of  the  same  adverb,  in  the  same  sense,  is  not  an  instance  of  that  tautology 
•poke  of  in  the  last  note  of  the  first  scene  of  this  play,  for  a  metaphor  repeated  differs 
much  from  simple  words.  Words,  when  they  occur  twice,  must  generally  have  the  same 
ideas  fixed  to  them ;  but  metaphors  always  containing  double  ideas,  with  a  similitude  be- 
tween them,  or,  as  has  been  frequently  observ*d,  being  short  similies,  they  should  be  at 
leldom  repeated  as  possible ;  as  the  same  simile  should  not  be  used  twice.        Setcard, 

Dearly  is,  we  think,  right :  but  poor  Seward  is  a  little  gravelled  Mith  his  own  doctrine  of 
tautology. 

*"5  Calkins ;]  i.  e.  Hoofs,  we  suppose,  from  the  Latin  calx, — There  are  some  hard  and 
odd  passages,  mixed  with  much  poetical  expression,  in  this  description. 

ii6  J  was  false.']  I  believe  the  reader  will  not  be  easily  convinc'd,  that  Arcite  had  been 
fiedse.  But  our  authors  seem  to  have  been  so  poSsess'd  ot  the  story  from  Chaucer,  that  they 
even  forgot  that  they  had  inserted  an  essential  part  of  it,  the  oath  between  the  Two  Kins- 
men never  to  rival,  but  always  to  assist  each  other  in  love.  This,  as  was  before  observ'd, 
would  justify  Palamon^s  anger,  and  render  him  the  more  amiable  character.        Setcard, 

The  characters  of  Palamon  and  Arcite  are  finely  discriminated.  Palamon  is  certainly  the 
aggrieved  party  >yet  there  is  a  gallantry  in  Arcite  that  redeems  his  falshood ;  and  a  passion 
in  Palamon  tha  (renders  him  still  more  amiable  and  interesting,  from  the  very  infirmity  of 
Jus  temper.— Either  Seward,  or  his  printer,  have  made  a  mistake  here ;  for  our  authors  have 
HOT  inserted  the  oath. 

■n  Arowzeyou;]  i.  e.  Water,  sprinkle;  bedew  from  the  French,  arroser.        Sacard. 

Jt  should  tlien  be  spelt  arrose :  arouse  is  an  English  word  of  very  diffeit^ut  impure. 

And 
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[Act  5.  Scent  4. 


And  given  yon  your  love ;  opr  master  Mars 
Has  vouch*d  his  oracle,  and  to  Arcite  gave 
The  grace  of  the  contention :  so  the  deiti<*s 
Have  shewed  due  j  ustice.    Bear  this  hence ! 

Fal.  Oh,  cousin, 
That  we  should  things  desire,  which  do  coitt  as 
The  loss  of  our  desire!  that  noughc  could  buy 
Dear  love,  but  loss  of  dear  love ! 

Tkes,  Never  fortune  [triumphs. 

Bid  play   a  subtler   game:   the  conquered 
The  victor  has  the  loss ;  yet  in  the  passage 
The  gods  have  been  most  equal.    Palamon; 
YovrKinsman  hath  confessed  the  riehto'tli'lady 
Did  lie  in  you ;  for  you  first  saw  her,  and 
Bven  then  proclaim  d  your  fancy;  he  restored 

ber,. 
As  your  stoFn  jewel,  and  desired  your  spirit 
To  send  him  hence  forgiven :  the  goas  my 

justice  [come 

Take  from  my  hand,  and  they  themselves  be- 


The  executioners.    Lead  your  lady  off; 
A  nd  call  your  lovers »»«  from  the  stage  ofdeatk> 
Whom  I  adopt  my  friends !  A  day  or  two 
Let  us  look  sadly,  and  give  grace  unto 
The  funeral  of  Arcite !  in  whose  end 
The  visages  of  bridegrooms  we'll  put  on, 
And  smile  with  Palaraon ;  for  whom  an  hour, 
But  one  hour  since,  I  was  as  dearly  sorry. 
As  glad  of  Arcite;  and  am  now  as  glad. 
As    for    him    sonry.      Oh,    you     heav'niy 

charmers,"9 
What  things  you  make  of  us!  For  what  we 

lack 
We  laugh,  for  wlmt  we  have  are  sorry  still ; 
Are  children  in   some    kind.     Let  us  be 

thankful 
For  that  which  is,  and  with  you  leave  dispute 
That  are  above  our  question !  Let*s  go  o£^ 
And  bear  us  like  the  time ! 

[FUmrish,    Keeunt^ 


»»•  Tour  LOVERS ;]  t.  c.  tlie  knights  who  assisted  you. 

»>9  Heavenly  charmers ;]  i.  c  Enchanters,  ruling  us  at  their  will,  whose  operatioiis  ire- 
beyond  our  power  to  conceive,  till  we  see  the  effects  of  them.        tScmard* 
So  in  Othello,  act  iii.  scene  4 : 

< , That  handkerchief 

*  Did  an  iEgyptian  to  my  mother  give : 

^  She  was  a  charmer,  and  could  almost  read 

*  The  thoughts  of  people.'  R. 


EPILOGUE. 


I  woTTLS  now  ask  ye  how  ye  like  the  play; 
But,  as  it  is  with  schoolboys  cannot  say, 
I'm  cruel  fearful!  Pray  yet  stay  a  while, 
And  let  me  look  upon  ye  I  No'man  smile  ? 
Then  it  goes  hard,  I  see :  he  that  has 
Lov*d  a  young  handsome  wench  then,  shew 

bis  fiEice ! 
Tis  strange  if  none  be  here;  and  if  he  will 
Against  his  conscience,  let  him  hiss,  and  kill 
Our  market!  Tis  in  vain,  I  see,  to  stay  ye; 
Have  at  the  worst  can  come,  tlien!  Now 

what  say  ye  ? 


And  yet  mistake  m^  not:  I  am  not  bold; 
We've  no  such  cause.    If  the  tale  we  hxft 

told 
(For  'tis  no  other)  any  way  content  ye, 
(For  to  that  honest  purpose  it  was  meant  ye) 
We  have  our  end ;  and  ye  shall  have  ere 

long 
I  dare  say  matiy  a  better,  to  prolong 
Your  old  loves    to   us:   we,  and    all  out 

might, 
Rest  at  your  service.     Gentlemen,  good 

night!  \JUmruk. 


This  whole  play,  Mr.  Seward  observes,  ^  abounds  with  such  sublimity  of  sentiment  and 
'  diction,  that  were  the  beauties  to  be  mark'd  with  asterisms,  afrer  Mr.  Pope  and  Mr.  Wap* 
*  burton's  manner,  scarce  a  page  would  be  left  uncovered  with  them.' 
The  capital  defect  in  the  piece  is  hinted  at  in  these  words  of  the  Epilogue, 

— : ^jTMcTale  we  have  told 

(For  His  NO  other) 

It  is  indeed  rather  a  talc  than  a  drama,  particularly  towards  the  conclusion,  which  has  per- 
haps so  lon^  prevented  its  representation  on  the  stage;  where  some  scenes  of  it  would  pro' 
(luce  a  great  effect,  tho'  there  are  in  this  dramatick  tale  many  excellent  passages,  more  cal* 
culatcd  to  please  the  reader  than  spectator.  The  mixture  of  Gothick  with  antient  manners 
was  the  common  vice  of  the  writers  of  the  age  in  which  it  was  wrote.  It  is,  however,  a 
most  noble  play,  replete  with  animated  discourse^  and  sublime  touches  of  poetir. 

THE 
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THE  Two  Noble  Kbsmeoy  on  the  aothoritjof  the  title-page  to  the  first  edition,  has  beea 
looked  on  as  the  production  of  Shakesp^re  and  Fletcher;  but  not  being  able  to  find  any 
satisfiu^tory  proof  (nor  indeed  presumptire,  except  that  it  contains  many  passages  not  un« 
worthy  of  him)  that  the  former  was  joint  author  of  it,  we  acknowledge  we  doubt  the  tradition 
of  his' being  at  all  concerned  in  the  piece.  Little  stress  can  be  laid  on  the  title-page  in 
cjuestion  (the  only  shadow  of  authority),  which  bears  evident  marks  of  the  craft  of  a  pob< 
hsher,  and  was  not  printed  till  nine  years  after  the  death  of  Fletcher,  and  sixteen  after 
Shakespeare's.  Seward,  however,  takes  it  for  granted  to  be  the  production  of  the  poets  to 
whom  It  has  been  attributed ;  of  which  he  does  not  mention  a  doubt,  but  says, 

I.  ^  It  will  be  an  entertainment  to  the  curious,  to  distiiiguisb  the  hand  of  Shakespeare 

*  from  that  of  Fletcher.    The  only  external  evidence  that  I  ever  heard  of,  is  a  tradition  of 

*  the  playhouse,  that  the  first  act  only  was  wrote  by  Shakespeare,  and  this  Mr.  Warburton 
'  says  in  his  Preface  to  that  author.  i£  it  is  true,  it  does  great  honour  to  Fletcher,  for 
'  thoua;h  there  are  manv  excellent  things  in  tlint  act,  it  is  in  every  respect  much  inferior  to 

*  the  four  others.  Hacl  it  fallen  within  Mr.  Warburton's  province  to  haye  examined  the  in-* 
'  temal  evidence,  I  know  no  mim  so  capable  of  striking  ught  out  of  obscurity.    I  shall  laj 

*  before  the  reader  the  reasons  which  make  me  doubt  the  authenticity  of  this  tradition,  and 
'  shall  endeavour  to  prove  that  either  Shakespeare  had  a  very  great  hand  in  all  the  acts  of 
'  this  play,  particulany  in  the  whole  charmine  character  of  the  Jailor's  Daughter,  or  else  thai 

*  Fletcher  more  closely  imitated  him  in  this  £an  in  any  other  part  of  his  works.' 

II.  The  prison  scene  between  Palamon  and  Arcite  *  is,'  says  Seward,  '  more  worthy  of 

*  Shakespeare  than  any  long  one  in  the  first  act.    It  is  id  Shakespeare's  second-best  man* 

<  ner,  or  in  Fletcher's  best,  and  these  are  not  easily  distinguishable.    If  die  reader  will  con- 

*  suit  the  first  scene  of  the  two  brothers,  with  their  supposed  father  coming  out  of  the  c&ve, 
'  in  Cymbeline,  and  the  description  of  the  Spartan  hounds  by  Theseus,  in  Alidsummcr-Night't 

*  Dream,  he  will  find  a  great  similitude  of  sentiment,  stile,  and  spirit :  add  to  these,  the 

*  following  lines  in  Richard  II.    Mowbray  being  banished,  thus  complains  of  his  want  of 

*  fiKeign  languages  t  ^  . 

"  Within  my  mouth  you  have  eogoal'd  my  tongue, 
**  Doubly  portcuUis'd  with  m^  teeth  and  fip8> 
''  And  dull  unfeeling  barren  ignorance 
"  Must  be  tlie  jailor  to  attend  on  me.' 

*  All  but  the  second  of  these  are  noble  lines,  though  so  great  a  man  as  Mr.  Pope  discarded 

*  them  from  the  text.    The  ^nd  of  Arcite's  former  speech,  (which  Milton  very  closely  fol- 

*  lows,  bewailing  his  blindness,  in  his  Hymn  to  Light)  and  the  lines  refen^d  to  in  th« 

*  emendation  above,  have  the  sublimity  of  these  lines  of  Mowbray,  without  the  quaintness  of 

*  thouglit  that  disgraces  one  of  them,  notwithstanding  its  similitude  to  the  tfxof  oiorrvp 
'  of  Homer.  These  reasons  may  induce  one  to  place  this  scene  to  Shakespeare.'  Here, 
however,  arise  doubts:  *  On  tJie  other  band,  the  simile  of  a  wild  boar  in  chast  to  th*- 

*  Parthian  archer  (who  by  a  bold  poetic  liberty  is  called  the  Parthian  quiver),  the  bristles 
'  and  darts  sticking  on  his  back  to  the  arrows  on  the  archer's  shoulder,  and  the  frequent  and 
'  furious  turnings  of  the  boar  to  the  Parthian's  turning  to  shoot  as  he  flies.  This  nobltt 
'  simile  is  a  favourite  of  Fletcher's,  and  he  uses  it  in  another  play  that  seems  to  have  been 

<  wrote  before  this.     And  I  believe  it  no  where  occurs  in  $hakospeare.     As  to  the  ana% 

*  chronism  of  making  Parthian  archers  talk'd  of  in  Theseus's  time,  it  is  an  impropriety  that 
^  both  Shakespeare  and  Fletcher  are  equally  guilty  of.' 

III.  Speaking  of  the  Jailor's  Daughter,  <  The  Aurora  of  Guido  has  not  more  strokes  of 
'  the  same  hand  which  drew  his  Bacchus  and  Ariadne,  than  the  sweet  description  of  thi» 
'  pretty  maiden's  love-distraction  has  to  tlie  like  distraction  of  Ophelia  in  Hamlet :  that  of 
'  Ophelia  ending  in  her  death,  is  like  t^e  Ariadne  more  moving,  but  the  images  here,  likm 
^  those  in  Aurora,  are  more  numerous,  and  equally  exquisite  in  grace  and  beauty.    M.iy  w« 

*  not  tlien  pronounce,  that  either  this  is  Shakespeare  s,  or  that  Fletcher  has  here  equall'd 

*  him  in  his  very  best  manner?' 

IV.  In  p.  431,  the  reader  will  find  Mr.  Seward  propose  a  mode  of  justification  (or  Pa*. 
lamorCs  anger;  after  which  he  adds, '  This  seems  the  wliuie  that  is  wantine  (which  might  be 

*  added  in  three  line/*)  to  render  this  play  equal  toCymheline,  Measure  for  Measure,  Twelfth* 
'  Night,  As  You  Like  it,  and  ail  the  plays  ot  the  second-class  of  Shakespeare;  and  to  The 

*  Maid's  Tragedy,  The  False  One,  The  Bloody  Brother,  A  King  and  No  Kin'g,  Philaster,  The 

*  Double  Marriage,  and  the  rest  of  the  first-rate  plays  of  Beaumont  and  Fletclier.' 


*  Dream^  act  iii.  scene  8. 

^  We,  Hermia,  like  two  artificial  gods 
**  Created  with  our  needles  both  one  flower, 
'^  Both  on  one  sampler,  sitting  on  one  cushion; 
VOL.m.  31^  «3ath 
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**  Both  warbling  of  oq«  song,  both  in  one  key ; 

*'  As  if  our  bands,  our  sides,  voices  and  minds 

"  Had  been  incorporate;  so  we  grew  together, 

"  Like  to  a  double  cherry,  seeming  parted, 

"  But  yet  an  union  in  partition, 

**  Two  lovely  berries  molded  in  one  stem ; 

■*'  Or  witli  two  seeming  bodies,  but  one  heart,  . 

"  Two  of  the  first,  like  coats  m  heraldry, 

**  Due  but  to  one,  and  crowned  witli  one  crest." 
Vl.  Relatke  to  tlie  madness  of  the  Jailor's  Daughter,  *  There  are,  says  Seward,  such  dis- 
^  racterisiug  strokes,  abd  jUch  strong  features  of  both  Ophelia  and  Lear  in  their  plirensii^ 
■  that  one  cannot  but  believe  that  the  same  pencil  drew  iheni  all.' 

VIL  We  will  now  mention  a  doubt  or  two  more.    *  If  the  reader  will  please  to  conwlt 
'  the  soliloquy  of  Richard  II.  in  prison,  he  will  find  peroral  strokes  much  resembling  some  io 

*  this  scene,  [the  prison  scene  between  Palumon  and  Arcite],  and  whilst  he  compares  them, 

*  may  be  apt  to  ascribe  thetn  both  to  thebame  hand  ;  but  the  following  lines  out  of  Fletcher's 

*  Lovers*  Progress,  may  again  stagger  our  opinion,  and  make  us  as  apt  to  ascribe  the  whole 

*  scene  to  Fletcher.     lAdiaju  a  young  lover,  in  a  fit  of  despair  turns  henoit,  and  thus  de- 

*  scribes  the  Ijappiness  of  soiitucje : 

" These  wild  fields  are  my  gardens ; 

**  Tlie  crystal  rivers  they  afford  their  waters, 
'*  And  grudge  not  their  sweet  streams  to  quench  afflictions, 
*'  The  hollow  rocks  their  be<ls,  which  tho*  tl»ey're  hard 
"  (The  emblems  of  a  doting  lover's  fortiuie) 
**  Yet  they  are  quiet,  and  the  weary  slumbers 
*•  The  ejfcs  catch  there,  softer  than  beds  of  down; 
**  The  birds  my  bell  to  Call  mc  to  devotions; 
"  My  "book  the  story  of  my  wandVing  life, 
"  In  which  I  find  toore  hours  due  to  repentanct 
^*  Than  time  hath  told  me  yet.' 
^Sce  the  whole  dialogue,  act  iv.  scene  3.' 
VIH.  Again,  <  What  was  said  of  the  difficulty  of  judging  whether  Shakespeare  or  Fletdier 

*  had  the  greatest  hand  in  tlie  scene  of  the  Two  Kinsmen  in  prison,  is  applicable  to  this, 
'  "[(fhe  Temple  sccYTel  a^d  indeed  to  all  the  scenes  in  which  they  appear.  Fletcher  fre(|aentljr 
'  writes  as  well,  and  Shakespeare  perliaps  alone  of  all  our  draiuatick  pOets  can  be  said  ever 
*'to  have  wrote  better.' 

IX.  Again,  *  This  Schoolmaster  and  his  fellowH^omadians  seem  very  like  the  hxfkfX 
^  clowns  m  Midsummer-Night's  Dream,  and  other  plays  of  Shakespeare ;  yet  it  seems  pro- 

*  bahle  that  Fletcher  had  the  git;atest  share  of  this,  as  the  quotation  from  Tully's  Onitioo 
'  against  Catiline,  and  all  the  Latinisnis  of  the  Schoohnaster  »eem  wrote  by  one  who  was 
'  nrore  ready  in  Latin  quotations  than  Sliakespeare ;  who,  notwithstanding  all  tlie  pains 

*  which  learned  men  have  taken  to  prove  tJie  contrary,  seems  to  have  had  no  more  Latiii 
*lhan  fells  Ui  the  share  of  a  very  young  school-boy,  tire  Gramniar  and  a  little  of  Ovid.  At 
'the  same  time,  I  allow  hhn  an  excellent  scholar  in  English,  Flinch,  aiid  Italian,  which 
•■  compreLend  a  vast  extent  of  literature.' 

*  X.  Shakespeare's  sitipposed  want  of  erudition,  Mr.  Seward  considers  as  an  argument  for 
some  other  particular  parts  being  attributed  to  Fletcher:  thus,  after  obserxing  that  the  me- 
thod of  concealing  combats  was  an  art  well  known  to  tlie  Greek  tragedians,  he  snys,*  Idoo'l 

*  remember  either  in  Shakespeare  or  Fletcher,  any  instance  of  tliis  kind  before  this  combat 
'As  Fletcher  xvas  a  scholar,  and  Shakespeare  not  one  in  Greek,  the  former  wa:>  probably  the 
•Author  hefe.' 

XL  ^ain,  speaking  of  Thtseu%*%  address  to  the  Fir$t  Quan,  whereiti  he  mentions  Junoi 
mantle,  ^wsird  says,  *  As  there  is  more  display  of  learning  in  this  speech  than  is  usually  sees 

*  in  Shakespe:\re*s,  may  we  not  probably  suppose  this  scene  to  have  been  Fletcher's,  conlivy 
'to  the  receiv'd  opinion?* 

XII.  The  modesty  of  the  expression,  *  Weak  as  wne  are,'  in  the  prologue,  makes  Seward 


•  the  two  great  autliors  liaving  nearly  an  equal  share  of  tlie  play.    Had  Fletcher  finished* 
•"Work  of  Shakespeare's,  he  would  probably  ba%'e  spoke  in  a  different  stile* 

I.  Seward  is  rathfcr  unfortunate  in  his  b^inning;  for  Warburton  does  not  even  mentioa 

The  Two  Noble  Kinsmen  in  the  Prefiice.— Pope  speaks  of  it  in  his  Preface,  in  the  following 

manner:  *   ■■  if  that  play  be  his,  as  there  goes  a  tradition  it  was,  (and  indeed  it  hts 

JUttle  resemblance  of  Fletcher,  and  more  of  our  author  than  some  of  those  which  have  beeo 

<  received  as  genuine; :'  An  assertion  which  that  great  inai|k  would  not  have  made,  had  ^^ 

xew 
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read  Fletcher  with  attention. — Mr.  Steevens  ranks  this  play  in  the  same  list  with  Lccrine, 
London  Prodij^l,  Sir  John  Oldcastle,  and  the  other  pla^s  ascribed  to  Shakespeare  by  cata- 
logues and  editions,  whose  authority  has  not  been  suthcient  to  gain  the  several  pieces  there 
mentioned  a  place  among  the  dramas  at  present  received  as  Shakespeare's;  and  except  tlie 
posthumous  title-page  of  1634,  there  is  indeed  no  kind  of  authority. 

II.  in.  IV.  Seward  is  very  fond  of  the  idea  of  Fletcher's  best  manner  resembling  Shake- 
speare*^SECOND-BEST  ;  but  \ve  cannot  help  thinking  it  childish  to  account  the  poetry  of  those 
scenes  which  he  cites,  Shakespeare's  second-best.  Whether  they  were  his  work  or  Fletcher's, 
they  are  most  excellent;  and  might  have  been  produced  by  either,  or  by  Beaumont.  That 
Shakespeare  is,  taken  altogether,  superior  to  our  authors,  is' certain;  but  there  often  obcur 
passages  in  tlieir  plays  far  beyond  the  promise  of  tlic  subject,  and  equal  to  the  pen  of  any 
writer  ancient  or  modem ;  as  may  be  evinced  by  numberless  passages  in  Philaster,  the 
Maid's  Tragedy,  King  and  no  King,  Bonduca,  Wife  for  a  Month,  Cupid's  Revenge,  SfC,  4c. 
i^c,  notwithstanding  what  is  above  quoted  from  the  Preface  of  that  great  man,  Mr.  Pope. 

V.  In  our  opinion,  there  is  more  ease,  spirit,  and  nature,  in  the  description  in  the  Mid« 
f ummer-Nizht  s  t>ream,  than  in  that  of  the  Two  Noble  Kinsmen.  However,  if  it  be  other- 
wise, Fletcher  has  confessedly  so  much  poetical  merit,  that  to  attribute  bis  most  exquisite 
beauties  to  Shakespeare,  is  doing  him  au  injury.  And  in  this  iujury  we  are  sorry  to  find  Dr. 
Farmer  has  taken  part,  who,  speaking  of  Emilias  fine  comparison  of  a  maid  to  a  rose,  which 
he  highly  praises,  says,  *  I  have  no  doubt  those  lines  were  written  by  Shakespeare.'  And 
because  ttie  speech  of  Theseus,  p.  396,  is  particularly  beautiful,  Sewani  thinks  that  it '  Kmks 
*  extremely  like  the  hand  of  Shakespeare.' 

VI.  Though  there  is  much  poetical  fancy  in  the  phrensy  of  tlie  Jailor' t  Daughter,  we  can- 
not with  Mr.  Seward  think  it  eqiml  to  the  natural  madness  painted  by  Shakespem-e*  Like 
the  assumed  distraction  of  Hamlet  and  Edgar, 

^  Tho'  tliis  be  madness,  yet  there's  method  in't ;' 
more  apparent  method  than  in  the  drawing  of  Opbeha  and  Lear. 

VII.  VIII.  IX.  Nothing  need  be  said  oi  the  doubts. 

X.  XI.  What  is  here  said,  tending  to  invalidate  Shakespeare's  daim,  is  apart  from  the 
argument;  but  we  may,  however,  just  remark,  that  there  are  many  speeches  in  Shakespeare, 
as  much  abounding  with  learned  allusions  as  any  part  of  Theseus'a  address. 

XII.  That  the  play  was  '  wrote  in  conjunction,'  we  will  readily  suppose;  but  no  kind  of 
iaformation  can  be  derived  from  either  prologue  or  epilogue,  toh0  tlie  associate  was. 

We  have  now  gone  throngh  all  that  Mr.  Seward  had  said  on  this  subject;  wherein  we  can> 
not  find  one  plausible  argument  for  ascribing  to  Shakespeare  any  part  of  the  Two  Noble  Kins* 
men;  which  certainly  abounds  witli  the  peculiar  beauties  and  defects  that  distinguish  the 
rest  of  this  collection,  and  should,  in  our  opinion,  (if  a  joint  work)  be  attributed  to  the  same 
authors.  There  are  too,  many  particular  passages  and  expressions  in  this  play,  wliich  bear 
a  striking  similarity  to  others  wrote  between  them:  of  this  sort  are  trace,  and  turn  boys/ 
p.  410 :  on  the  same  mob-occasion,  the  same  expression  occurs  in  Philaster.  In  that  play 
too,  tlie  Prince  talks  of  discoursing  from  a  pyramid,  to  all  the  under»world:  So  here»  p.  411)^ 
Emilia  says,  in  one  of  the  most  beautiful  passages  of  the  play, 

* ; Fame  and  Honour, 

<  Methinks,  from  hence,  as  from  a  promontory 

*  Pointed  in  Heav'n,  should  clap  their  wings,'  and  sing 

'  2'o  all  the  under-world .' 

And  various  others  might  be  quoted.  Writers  often  miknowingly  copy  themselves,  as  well 
as  other  authors ;  and  tho'  it  might  here  be  answer'd,  that  Fletcher  is  allowed  to  have  wrote 
in  both,  and  the  similar  passages  may  be  his ;  yet  Beaumont  (who  had  a  great  share  in  Phi^ 
laster)  is  as  likely  to  have  produced  them  in  bath  as  his  associate.  And  (what  is  rather  re- 
markable) it  will  appear  to  my  attentive  reader,  that  the  chief  similarities  are  to  pieces  in 
which  Beaumont  is  universally  allowed  to  have  been  connected,  not  where  his  assistance  it 
doubted. — Had  Shakespeare  been  considered  as  one  of  the  joint  authors,  is  it  not  natunil  to 
suppose,  ^hat  a  play  of  so  much  excellence  would  have  found  a  place  in  the  c<>llection  of  his 
Dramas  published  by  Hemings  and  Condell?  But  they  have  neither  admitted  the  piece,  nor 
taken  the  least  notice  of  Shakespeare's  being  at  all  concerned  in  it.  We  must  not,  indeed,^ 
rest  too  much  upon  this,  as  it  is  certain  they  omitted  Troilus  and  Cressida,  a  play,  however, 
of  much  less  eminences  on  the  whole^  we  think  that  there  ought  to  be  more  authority  thaa 
an  uncertain  tradition,  to  take  tlie  credit  of  this  play  from  Beaumont  and  Fletcher,  the  joint; 
authors  of  so  many  other  excellent  dramas,  written  very  much  in  tiie  stile  and  spirit  of  the 
play  before  us.  Place  Shakespeare's  name  before  several  other  of  these  dramas,  how 
many  criticks,Uke  Scwardtwo.ulci  labour  to  ascertain  the  particular  passages  tliat  came  from 
UUh^ndJ 
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THIERRY  AND  THEODORET, 


The  first  edition  of  this  Play  was  printed  in  quarto,  1621,  without  tlie  name  of  either 
Author.  The  edition  of  1648,  ascribes  it  to  Fletcher ;  and  that  of  16  49,  to  both  writers. 
Dr.  Hyde,  in  the  Bodleian  Catalogue,  assigns  it  to  Ben  Jonson,  without  any  authority 
whatever.    It  was  formerly  performed  frequently,  but  of  late  years  has  been  entirely  laid 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


Men. 

Thieert,       >  Brothers^  King$  of  France 
Tbeodoret,    S     and  Auttracia, 
Marteix,  a  Soldier^  Friend  to  Theodoret. 
PaoTALDTE,  Gallant  to  Brunhalt. 

De  Vitry,  a  disbanded  Officer* 

ESVELLERS. 


Courtiers. 
Huntsmen. 

Women. 

Brunhalt,  Mother  to  Thierry  $md  Theth 

doret, 
Ordella,  the  King  of  ArragorCi  Daugklerp 

married  to  Thierry. 
Memberge,  Theodoret's  Daughter* 
Ladies. 


SCENE,  France. 


ACT   L 


SCENE  I. 

Enier  Theodoret^  Brunhalt^  and  Batodher, 

Brunhalt,  'T^AX  me  with  these  hot  tain- 
•■•     tures'? 
Theod.  YouVe  too  sudden ; 
I  do  but  gently  tell  you  what  becomes  you, 


And  what  may  bend  your  honour!  how  these 

courses, 
Of  loose  and  lazy  plef^ures,  not  suspected. 
But  done  and  known;  your  mind  that  grants 

no  limit,  [people, 

And  all  your  actions  follow,  which  loose 
That  see  but  thro'  a  mist  of  circumstance, 


'  Tax  me  with  thete  hoi  tainters?]  Theobald  would  read,  hot  taints.  The  oldest  quarto 
exhibits  tainiurt;  we  therefore  jprefer  tainture$;  and  though  "^^  do  not  remember  meeting 
n^iUi  the  word^  it  is  more  expressive  of  the  sense  of  tmnt$  (here  required)  than  tainters. 

Dare 
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Dare  term  ambitious;  all  your  ways  hide 
sores 

Opening;  in  the  end  to  nothing  but  ulcers*. 

Your  instruments  like  tliese  may  call  the 
world, 

And  with  a  fearful  clamour,  to  examine 

Whv,  and  to  what  we  govern.  From  example, 

If  not  for  virtue's  sake,  you  may  be  honest: 

There  have  been  great  ones,  good  ones,  and 
'tis  necessary, 

Because  you  are  yourself,  and  by  yourself, 

A  self-piece  from  the  touch  of  power  and 
justice,  [imagine 

You  should  command  yourself.    You  may 

(Which  cozens  all  tlie  world,  but  chiefly  wo- 
men) 

The  name  of  greatnesi  glorifies  your  actions; 

And  strong  power,like  a  pent-house,  promises 

To  shade  you  from  opinion  s  take  heed,  mo- 
ther! 

And  let  us  all  take  heed !  tliese  most  abuse  us: 

The  sins  we  do,  people  behold  thro*  optics, 

Which  shew  them  ten  times  more  than  com- 
mon vices, 

And  often  multiply  them :  then  what  justice 

Dare  we  indict  upon  the  weak  oisaders, 

When  we  are  thieves  ourselves? 

Brun.  This  is  Martell,  [son, 

Studied  and  penn'd  unto  you;  whose  base  per- 

I  charge  you  by  the  love  you  owe  a  mother. 

And  as  you  hope  for  blessings  from  her 
prayers, 

Keither  to  give  belief  to,  nor  allowance ! 

Next,  I  tell  you,  sir,  you  from  whom  obedi- 
ence 

Is  so  far  fled  that  you  dare  tax  a  mother. 

May,  further,  brand  her  honour  with  your 
slanders, 

And  break  mto  the  treasures  of  her  credit. 

Your  easiness  is  abased,  your  feith  freighted 

With  lies,  malicious  lies;  your  merchant  Mis- 
chief; 

*  Opening  in  the  end  to  nothing  but  ulcers.]  Tlie  ancient  English  poets  were  certainly  not 
sufficiently  cautious  of  properly  accenting  their  verses,  insomuch  that  it  may  be  doubted 
whether  tney  thought  the  rule  ol'  accenting  tlje  even  syllables  (vii.  the  second,  tourth,  sixth, 
eighth,  and  tenth)  a  necessary  part  of  our  measure.  This  line  has  the  accent  upon  all  the 
odd  syllables,  and,  tho*  the  thought  is  poetry,  it  is  not  verse  at  all.  Our  authors  indeed  in 
general  have  sucli  good  ears,  and  this  u  so  easily  made  right  measure,  that  it  may  probabljf 
be  a  corruption,  and  the  original  have  run. 

To  notliing  opening  iiv  the  end  but  ulcers. 
See  the  rule  above  more  fully  explained,  with  the  exception  it  admits^^  in  a  note  in  the  first 
scene  of  Wit  Without  Money.  Seward. 

3  And  happy  she  could  site  rne-]  Corrected  in  1750. 

^4  . feel  myself  i 

Turning  into  a  haUer,  and  the  ladder 

Tumingfrom  me.]  Turning  into  a  halter,  is  no  very  natural  expression.    The  commoQ, 
word  of  being  tucked  in  a  halter,  seems  probably  the  true  reading.  Seward, 

'In  '  '      " '-"'  " --— -- 

cular  than  every  pranncey 

but  rather  more  correct  to  read, 

.In  every  plape  almost  ^ every  province;  ^ 

f,  e.  In  every  corner  of  every  province  of  our  kingdom.  Seward. 

We  apprehend  the  error  to  be  merely  in  the  punctuatiop^  and  the  ^t  to  have  menot, 
<  i(i  ddl^QSt  evertf  pkee,  in  every  province  at  l^W^'  ' 


He  that  ne*er  knew  more  trade  than  taks,  and 

tumbling 
Suspicions  into  honest  hearts :  what  you  or  he, 
Or  all  the  world  dare  lay  upon  my  worth. 
This  for  your  poor  opinions !  I  am  she. 
And  so  will  bear  myself,  whose  truth  and 

whiteness 
Shall  ever  stand  as  far  from  these  detections 
As  you  from  duty.   Get  you  better  servants. 
People  of  honest  actions,  without  ends. 
And  whip  these  knaves  away !  they  eat  your 

favours. 
And  tum*em  unto  poisons.  My  known  credit, 
Whom  all  the  courts  o*  this  side  Nile  have 

envied,  [q^^tiou^ 

And  happy  she  could  cite  me',  brought  io 
Now  in  my  hours  of  age  and  reverence, 
When  rather  superstition  should  be  rendered? 
And  by  a  rush  that  one  day's  waroith  [tke^ 
Hath  shot  up  to  this  swelling?  Give  me  jus- 
Which  is  his  life! 

Thcod.  This  is  an  impudence ; 
And  he  must  tell  you,  tliat  'till  now,  mother^ 
Brought  you  a  son*s  obedience^  and  now 
Above  the  sufferance  of  a  son.       [breaks  it^ 

Baw,  BlesQ  ms! 
For  I  do  now  begin  to  feel  myself 
Tuckiug  itito  a  halter%  and  the  ladder 
Turning  from  me,  one  pulling  at  my  legs  too., 

Thcod.  These  truths  are  no  man's  tnlea^ 

but  all  men's  troubles ;        [outrstare  *em ; 
They  are,  tho'  ^our  strange  greatness  would 
Witness  tlie  daily  libels,  almost  ballads. 
In  every  place  almost,  in  every  province*. 
Are  made  upon  yoyr  lust;  tavern  discourses; 
Crowds  cram'd  with  whispers;  nay,  tlie  holy 

temples  [blush ; 

Are  not  without  your  curses.  Now  you  wonkL 
But  your  black  tainted  blood  dare  not  appear. 
For  fear  I  should  fright  tliat  too. 

Brun.  Oh,  ye  gods!  [your  actions: 

>Theod.  Do  not  abuse  their  names !  they  see 


Ol   Oemg  lUCKa  m  a  aaucjf  acciuo  |»iwu«wij   ui^  muc  lenutug.  i^cc/uy  i*. 

In  ^very  place,  almost  in  every  pravineeJj  Mvery  place  being  much  more  minutely  parti- 
>  than  every  province,  the  almost  seems  improperly  plac'd  here.    It  is  pot  very  materialj^^ 
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And  then  embrace  you  astbeycaugbt  a  palsy; 
Your  power  they  may  love,  and  like  Spanish 

jennets, 
Commit  with  such  a  gus^^ 

Bow,  I  would  take  whipping. 
And  pay  a  fine  now !  Exit* 

Tfieod,  But  were  you  oncedi8grac*d, 
Or  fairn  in  wealth,  like  leaves  tl^y  would  fly 

from  you,  [wiird  me 

And  become  browse  for  every  beast.  You 
To  stock  myself  with  better  friends,  and  ser* 

vants ;  [kind^ 

With  what  face  dare  you  see  me,  or  any  man- 
That  keep  a  race  of  such  unheard-of  relics. 
Bawds,  lechers,  leeches,  female  fornications. 
And  children  in  their  rudiments  to  vices. 
Old  men  to  shew  examples,  and  (lest  art 
Should  lose  herself  in  act)  to  call  back  custom? 
Leave  these,  and  live  like  Niobe!  I  told  you 

how ;  [brance 

And  wlien  ycjureyes  have  droptaway  reinem* 
Of  what  you  were,  I  am  your  son :  perform  it ! 

[KmU 

Brun.  Am  I  a  woman,  and  no  more  power 

in  me 
To  tie  this  ti^er  up  ?  a  soul  to  no  end  ? 
Have  I  got  shame,  and  lobt  my  will?  Brun- 

halt,  [him. 

From  this  accursed  hour  forget  thou  bor'sC 
Or  any  part  of  thy  blood  gave  him  living ! 
I.et  him  be  to  thee  an  antipatliy,  [ward  ; 
A  thing  thy  nature  sweats  at,  and  turns  back- 
Throw  all  the  mischiefs  on  him  tliat  thyself^ 
Or  woman  worse  tlian  thou  art,  have  invented. 
And  kill  him  drunk,  ordoubtfid! 

Enter  Bawdber,  Protaldye,  and  Lecure. 

Baw,  Such  a  sweat 
I  never  was  in  yet!  dipt  of  my  minstrels^ 
My  toys  to  prick  up  wenclies  withal?  uphold 
It  runs  like  snow-balU  thro'  me!  F"^* 

Brun,  Now,  my  varlets,  [tions! 

My  slaves,  my  running  thoughts,  my  exccu- 

Baw,  I^rd,  how  slie -looks ! 

Brun.  Hell  take  ye  all ! 

Baw.  We  shall  be  gelt. 

Brun,  Your  mistress,  [curtals. 

Your  old  and  honoured  mistress,  you  tir'd 
Suffers  for  your  ba^  sins !  I  must  be  cloistcrM, 
Mew'd  up  to  make  me  virtuous:  who  can 

help  this  ?  [taldye ! 

Now  you  stand  still,  like  statues !  Come,  Pro- 
One  kiss  before  I  perish,  kiss  roe  strongly! 
Another,  and  a  third! 

l^c.  I  fear  not  gelding, 
As  long  as  she  holds  this  way. 

Brun.  The  young  courser, 

^  *Tw(is  I  pay'dybr  your  ileepsA  To  watch  another  while  he's  sleeping,  cannot  simply  be 
mid  to  pay  for  his  sleep;  a  metaphor  of  that  nature  would  require  a  further  explanation,  a^ 
I  pay'd  for  your  sleep  at  the  price  of  my  own  watchings.  As  nothing  of  that  nature  appears, 
it  is  most  probable  that  it  is  the  mere  omission  of  a  letter,  it  is  therefore  restored,  prayd, 

Setcard, 
7  — your  favour  and  your  bounty  m^tn.)  Seward  conjectured  we  should  retid  fosters ; 
and  Sympson  succours  f  but  suffers,  in  the  sense  of  per  its,  is  intelligible. 

That 


And  your  concealed  sins,  tho'  you  work  like 
Lie  level  to  theirjnstice.  [moles, 

.    Aran.  Art  thou  a  son?  [a  mother, 

Theod,  The  more  my  shame  is  of  so  bnd 
And    more  your  wretchedness  you  let  me 

be  so.  [me. 

But,  woman  (for  a  mother's  name  hath  left 
Since  you  haveleit  your  honour),  mend  tliese 

ruins. 
And  build  aeain  that  broken  fame ;  and  fairly, 
(Yonr  most  intemperate  fires  have  burnt)  and 

(|uickly. 
Within  these  ten  dfiys,  take  a  monastery, 
A  most  strict  house ;  a  bouse  where  none 

may  whisper,  [make  you 

Where  no  more  light  is  known  but  what  may 
Believe  tliere  is  a  day ;  where  no  hope  dwells, 
Nor  comfort  but  in  tears— « 
.  Brun,  Oh,  misery !  [starv*d  penance, 

Tbeod,  And  there  to  cold  repentance,  and 
T^ie  your  succeeding  days :  or  curse  me,  liea- 

ven, 
If  all  yourgil  Jed  knaves,  brokers,  and  bedders, 
Even  he  you  built  from  nothing,  strong  Pro- 

taldye,  [maids. 

Be  not  made  ambling  geldings!  all  your 
If  that  name  do  not  shame  'em,  fed  with 

sponges, 
To  suck  away  their  rankness !  and  yourself 
Only  to  empty  pictures  and  dead  arras 
Offer  your  old  desires ! 

Brun.  I  will  not  curse  you,  • 
Nor  lay  a  prophecy  upon  your  pride, 
Tho'il'eav'n  might  grant  me  both*,  unthank- 
ful, no !  [you ; 
I  nourish'd  you;  'twas  I>  poor  I,  groan  d  for 
Twas  I  felt  what  you  sufler'd;  I  Umented 
When  sickness  or  sad  hours  held  back  your 

sweetness;  [wakings; 

Twas  I  pay'd  for  yonr  sleeps* ;  I  watch'd  your 
My  daily  cares  and  fears  that  rid,  pla/d, 

walk'd, 
Discours'd,  discovered,  fed  and  fashiou'd  you 
To  what  you  are;   and  I  am  thus  rewarded  ? 

Theod.  But  that  I  know  these  tears,  I  could 

dote  on  'em,  [em 

And  kneel  to  catch  'cm  as  they  fall,  then  knit 
Into  an  armlet,  ever  to  be  honour'd :  [ful. 
But,  woman,  they  are  dangerous  drops,  deceit- 
Full  of  the  weeper,  anger  and  ill-nature. 

Brun.  In  my  last  hours  despis'd? 

Theod.  That  text  should  tell. 
How  ugly  it  becomes  you  to  err  thus : 
Your  flames  are  spent,  nothing  but  smoke 

maintains  you ;  [ters^. 

And  those  your  ^vour  and  your  bounty  suf- 
Lie  not  with  you,  they  do  but  lay  lust  on  you, 


Digitized  by 


Google 
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Of  a  son's  duty :  for,  sappose  her  worse 
Than  your  report,  not  by  bare  circnmstance, 
But  evident  proof  confirm'dy  has  given  her 

out'O; 
Yet  since  all  weaknesses  in  a  kingdom  are 
No  more  to  be  severely  punish'd,  than 
The  faults  of  kings  are,  by  the  Thunderer, 
As  oft  as  they  offend,  to  be  re\eng*d; 
If  not  for  piety,  yet  for  policy. 
Since  sorae  are  oV  necessity  to  be  spared, 
I  rnight,  and  now  I  wisli  I  had  not  look'd 
With  such  strict  eyes  into  her  follies. 

Mart.  Sir, 
A  duty  well  discharged  is  never  followed 
By  sad  repentance ;  nor  did  your  highnest 


That  unlickM  lump  of  mine,  will  win  thy  mis- 
tress* : 
]tf  ust  I  be  chaste,  Protaldye  ? 

Frot,  Thus,  and  thus,  lady !         [vestals ! 

Brun,  It  shall  be  so :  let  him  seek  fuois  for 
Here  is  my  cloister. 

Lcc,  But  what  safety,  madam, 
Find  you  in  staying  here  ? 

Brwi.  Th*hast  hit  my  meaning : 
I  will  to  Thierry,  son  of  my  blessings,  [tilly, 
And  there  complain  me,  tell  my  tale  so  sub* 
That  the  cold  stones  shall  sweat,  and  statues 

mourn ;  *  [ness; 

And  thou  shaltweep,  Protaldye,  in  my  wit- 
Aiid  these  forswear. 

Baw.  Yes ;  any  thin^  but  gelding ! 
I  am  not  yet  in  quiet,*noble  lady : 
Let  it  be  done  to-night,  for  without  doubt 
To-morrow  wc  are  capons ! 

Brun.  Sleep  shall  not  seize  me. 
Nor  any  food  befinend  me  but  thy  kisses. 
Ere  I  forsake  this  desart.    I  live  honest  ? 
He  may  as  well  bid  dead  men  walk!   I 

humbled,  [tear  me, 

Or-i^ent  below  my  power?   let  night-dogs 
And  goblins  ride  me  in  my  sleep  to  jelly. 
Ere  I  forsake  my  sphere ! 

Lee,  This  place  you  wilL 

Brun.  What's  that  fo  you,  or  any, 
Ye  dross^,  ye  powder'd  pigsbones,  rhubarb 

clisters! 
Must  you  know  my  designs  ?  a  college  of  you 
The  proverb  makes  but  fools. 

Prot,  But,  noble  lady«  [not, 

Brun.  You  are  a  snucy  ass  too!  Off  I  will 
If  you  but  anger  me,  'till  a  sow-geldcr  [me  ! 
Have  cut  you  all  like  colts :  hold  ine,  and  kiss 
For  I  am  too  much  troubled.     Make  up  my 

treasure. 
And  get  me  horses  private;  come,  about  it  I 

[Exeunt. 
SCENE  II. 

Enter  Theoddrety  Martell,  ^c. 

Theod,  Tho*  I  assure  myself,  Martell,  your 

counsel 
Had  no  end  but  allegiance  and  my  honour. 
Yet  I  am  jealous,  I  have  pass\l  tlie  bounds 


[bei 


jtter 
Make  payment  of  the  debt  yon  ow'd  her. 
Than  in  your  late  reppooft,  not  of  her,  but 
Those  crimes  that  made  her  worthy  of  re- 
proof. 
The  most  remarkable  point  in  which  kings 

diflfer 
From  nrivate  men,  is  that  they  not  alone 
Stand  bound  to  be  in  themselves  innocent. 
But  that  all  such  as  are  allied  to  tliena 
In  nearness,  or  dependance,  by  their  care 
Should  be  free  from  ?>Jspicion  of  all  crime: 
And  you  have  reap'd  a  double  benefit 
From  this  last  great  act :  first  in  the  restraint 
Of  her  lost  pleasures"  you  remove  th*  example 
From  others  of  the  like  licentiousness; 
Then  when  'tis  known  that  yoor  severity 
Extended  to  your  mother,  who  dares  hope  for 
The  least  indulgence  or  connivance  in 
The  easiest  slips  that  may  prove  dangerous 
To  you,  or  to  the  kingdom? 

2  head.  I  roust  erant 
Your  reasons  good,  Martell,  if,  as  she  is 
My  motli^r,  she  had  been  my  subject,  or 
That  only  here  she  could  make  challenge  to 
A  place  of  being :  but  I  know  her  temper,  . 
And  fear  (if  such  a  word  become  a  king) 
That  in  discovering  her,  1  have  let  loose 
A  tigress,  whose  rage  being  shut  up  in  dark- 
ness 
Was  grievous  only  to  herself ;  which,  broogfat 
Into  the  view  of  fight,  her  cruelty, 
Provok'd  by  her  own  shame,  will  turn  on  him 

«  Will  Mf'm  tk$f  mistress.}  The  word  trm  does  not  seem  very  expressive,  thfi'as  it  beais 
some  affinity  to  the  courser  in  the  former  line,  I  shall  not  change  it,  but  suppose  it  may 
meaA,  wm  htr  from  her  evil  courses.  Were  a  cliange  necessary,  we  might  use  chain,  ctm- 
fine  (cutting  off  w  m  will),  or  gmn,  perhaps  tlie  best  word  of  all,  aud  tlie  nearest  to  the  old 
reading,  for  the  two  first  editions  read  winne.  Seward. 

Perhaps  we  sliould  read,  wean, 

•  Ye  doss.]  Not  finding  doss  in  any  glossary,  I  am  forc'd  to  treat  it  as  corrupt,  and  sop- 
pose  dross  or  doit  to  have  beeu  the  original.  Seward, 

w  2'hun  you  report,  not  by  bare  circumstance, 
^        But  evident  pnuf  confirm  d,  has  given  her  out.]  The  grammar  seems  deficienthett,  bet 
U  u  easily  curd  two  ways ;  the  most  probable  I  shall  insert,  but  it  might  be. 
Than  you  report,  not  that  bare  circumstance.  Seward. 

n  Of  her  lost  pleasures.]  Io$/ might  possibly  be  interpreted,  aftanrfwiU  lo'st  to  all  £Ood- 
ftess.    But  as  loose  seems  the  natural  word,  it  was  probably  the  true  one.  Seward 

icirt  will  certainly  admit  ofSeward's  first  interpretation:  it  seems  therefore  arbitrary  to 
cban^  to?  text,  ^^ 

iThat 
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That  foolishly  presnm'd  to  let  her  see 
The  loathed  shape  of  her  own  deformity. 
Mart.  Beasts  of  that  nature,  when  rebel- 
lious threats 
Beipn  to  appear  only  in  their  eyes. 
Or  any  motion  that  may  give  suspicion 
Of  the  least  violence,  should  be  chained  up ; 
Their  fimgs  and  teeth,  and  all  their  means  of 
hurt,  [unable 

Par*d  off,  and  knockM  out;  and  so  made 
To  do  ill,  they  would  soon  begin  to  loath  iu 
111  apply  nothing;  but  had  yourerace  done, 
Or  would  do  yet,  what  your  less-torward  leal 
In  words  did  only  threaten,  fifu*  less  danger 
"Would  grow  from  acting  it  on  her,  tliau  may 
Perhaps  have  being  from  her  apprehension 
Of  what  may  once  be  pnictis'd :  tor  believe  it. 
Who,  confident  of  his  own  power,  presumes 
To  spend  threats  on  an  enemy,  tliat  bach 
means  [mour 

To  shun  the  worst  they  can  effect,  gives  ai^ 
To  keep  oflf  his  own  strength ;  nay,  more, 

disarms 
Himself,  and  lies  unguarded  'gainst  all  harms 
Of  doubt  or  malice  may  produce.    , 

Theod.  Tistrue: 
And  such  a  desperate  cure  I  would  have  as*d. 
If  the  intemperate  patient  had  not  been 
So  near  me  as  a  mother;  but  to  her, 
And  from  m^,  gentle  unguents  only  were 
To  be  applied :  and  as  physicians, 
Wlicn  they  are  sick  of  fevers,  eat  tliemselves 
Such  viands  as  by  their  directions  are 
Forbid  to  others,  tho*  alike  diseas*d ; 
So  she,  considering  what  she  is,  may  chal- 
lenge 
Those  cordials  to  restore  ber,  by  her  birth 
And  privilege,  which  at  no  suit  must  be 
Granted  to  others. 

Mart,  May  your  pious  care 
Effect  bat  what  it  aimM  at  I  I  am  silent. 

Enter  De  Vitry, 

TheodL  Whatlat^h'd  you  at,  sir? 

Vitrv,  I  have  some  o^  casion, 
I  should  not  else ;  and  the  same  cause  perhaps 
That  makes  me  do  so,  may  ^eget  in  you 
A  contrary  effect. 

Theod,  Why,  what's  the  matter? 

VUry,  I  see,  and  joy  to  see,  that  sometimes 

)>oor  men 
(AiKi  most  of  such  are  good)  stand  more  in- 
debted [cious, 
For  meanr  to  breathe,  to  such  as  are  held  vi- 
Than  those  that  wear,  like  hypocrites,  on 

their  foreheads 
Tb'  ambitious  titles  of  just  men  and  virtuons. 

Mart,  Speak  to  the  purpose! 

VUry,  Who  would  e  er  have  thought 


The  good  old  queen,  your  highness*  reverend 

mother. 
Into  whose  house  (which  was  an  academe, 
In  which  all  the  principles  of  lust  were  pnio« 

tis'd) 
No  soldier  might  presume  to  set  his  foot; 
At  whose  most  blessed  intercession 
All  offices  in  the  state  were  charitably 
Conferred  oh  pandars,  o*er-wom  chamber- 
wrestlers. 
And  such  physicians  as  knew  how  to  kill 
With  safety,  under  the  pretence  of  saving. 
And  such-like  children  of  a  monstrous  peace; 
That  she,  I  say,  should  at  the  length  provide 
That  men  of  war,  and  honest  younger  bro« 
thers,  [codpiece. 

That  would  not  owe  their  feeding  to  their 
Should  be  esteemM  of  more  than  moths'^  or 
Or  idle  vagabonds.  [dronei^ 

Theod,  I  am  glad  to  hear  it; 
Prithee  what  course  takes  she  to  do  this? 

Vitry.  One 
That  cannot  fail :  slie  and  her  virtuous  train, 
Wi'her  jewels,  and  all  that  was  worthy  the 

carrying. 
The  last  night  left  the  court;  and  as  Vis  more 
Than  said,  for 'tis  confirm'd  by  such  as  met  her| 
She's  fled  unto  your  brother. 
Theod,  How! 
V'Ury,  Nay,  storm  not ; 
For  if  tliat  wicked  tongue  of  hers  hath  not 
Foi^ot  its  pace,  and  TiiieiTy  be  a  prince 
Of  such  a  tiery  temper  as  report  [to  use 

Has  given  him  out  for,  you  shall  have  cause 
Such  poor  men  as  n)y<>eli ;  and  thank  us  too 
For  coming  to  you,  and  without  pctitious: 
Pray  Heav'n  reward  the  good  old  wouian  for't! 
Mart.  I  foresaw  this. 
Theod.  ^I  hear  a  tempest  coming. 
That  sings  mine  and  my  kingdom*s  ruin* 

Haste, 
And  cause  a  troop  of  horse  to  fetch  her  back ! 
Yet  stay  !  why  should  I  use  means  to  bring  in 
A  plague  that  of  herself  hath  left  me  ?  Muster 
Our  soldiers  up  I  we'll  stand  upon  our  giianl; 
For  we  shall  be  attempted. — Yet  forbear ! 
The  inequality  of  our  powers  vviil  yield  me 
Nothingbutlossin  their  defeature:  sumething 
Must  be  done,  and  done  suddenly.  Save  your 

labour ! 
In  tliis  Pil  use  no  counsel  but  mine  own : 
That  course  though  dangerous,  is  best.  Conw 

mand 
Our  daughter  be  in  readiness  to  attend  us ! 
Martell,  your  company !  and  honest  Vitry, 
Thou  wilt  along  with  me  ? 
Fiiry.  Yes,  any  where; 
To  be  worse  than  I'm  here,  is  past  my  fear. 

[Exeunt^ 


^*  Mon  than  mothers  tr  dronet.l  Conrscted  in  1750, 
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The  tragedy  of  THIEEEY  and  THEODOEET.J  [AuB.  8c«ntl. 


ACT   IL 


SCENE  I. 

JEttter  Thierry,  Brunhaliy  BamdheTi  and 

Lecure, 

Thi.  "you  are  here  in  a  lanctuary;  and 

•*■      that  viper 
(Wboy  since  be  hath  forgot  to  be  a  son, 
I  much  disdain  to  think  of  as  a  brother) 
Had  better,  in  despite  of  all  the  gods, 
To  haveraz'd  their  temples,  and  spuro'd  down 
'    tbeir  altars, 
'Than  in  his  impious  abuse  of  you. 
To  have  cali'd  on  my  just  anger. 

Brun.  Princely  son, 
And  in  this  worthy  of  a  nearer  nam^ 
1  have,  in  the  relation  of  my  wrongs, 
Been  ipodest,  and  no  word  my  tongue  de- 
livered 
To  express  my  insupportable  injuries. 
But  gave  hoy  heart  a  wound:  nor  has  my  grief 
Being  from  what  I  suffer*^ ;  but  that  he, 
Degenerate  as  he  is,  should  be  the  actor 
of  mv  extremes,  and  force  me  to  divide 
The  fires  of  brotherly  affection**, 
."Which  should  make  but  one  flame. 

Thi.  That  part  of  bis, 
As  it  deserves,  shall  bum  no  more,  if  or 
The  tears  of  orphans,  widows,  or  h11  such 
As  dare  acknowledge  him  to  be  their  lord, 
Join*d  to  your  wrongs,  witli  his  beart-blood 
have  power  [vants. 

To  put  It  out:  and  you,  and  these  your  ser- 
"Whu  in  our  favours  shall  find  cause  to  know, 
In  that  they  left  not  you,  how  dear  we  bold 

them, 
Shall  give  Theodoret  to  understand 
His  ignorance  of  the  prizelef-s  jewel  which 
He  did  possess  in  you,  motlier,  in  you; 
Of  which  I  am  more  proud  to  be  tlie  owner", 
Than  if  th'  absolute  rule  of  all  the  world 
Were  oflfer'd  to  this  hand.  Once  more,  you're 

welcome ! 
Which  with  all  ceremony  due  to  greatness 
'  X  would  make  known,  but  ttiat  our  just  re- 
venge 


Admits  not  of  delay. 
Derail 


Your  band,  lurd^gt* 


Enter  Protaldye^  with  SMtert. 

Brun,  Your  favour  and  his  merit,!  may  seyy 
Have  made  him  such ;  but  I  am  j^aloM  bo# 
Your  sulyects  will  receive  it. 

Thi,  How!  my  subjects?  , 
What  do  yon  make  o/^me  ?  Ob,  Heaven  i  aiy 

subjects  ? 
How  base  should  I  esteem  the  name  of  prince. 
If  that  poor  dust  were  any  thing  before 
The  whirlwind  of  my  absolute  command! 
Let  *cm  be  happy,  and  rest  so  contented, 
They  pay  the  tnbute  of  their  hearts  and  koeet 
To  such  a  prince,  that  not  alone  has  powec 
To  keep  bis  own,  but  to  encrease  it;  that, 
Altbo*  be  hath  a  body  may  add  to 
The  hm'd  night4abour  of  strong  Hercules 
Yet  is  the  master  of  a  codtinence 
That  so  can  temper  it,  that  I  forbear. 
Theirdaughters,  and  tbeir  wives;  whoaeband^ 

tho'  strong. 
As  j^et  have  never  drawn  by  unjust  mean 
Their  proper  wealth  into  my  treasury  [— - 
But  I  grow  ^orioub — and  let  tbem  bewaie 
That,  in  their  least  repining  aMlijrpleMiire^ 
They  change  not  a  mild  prince  (for  itprovok'dy 
I  dare  and  will  be  so)  into  a  tyrant ! 

Brun,  You  see  there's  hope  that  we  shall 

rule  again^ 
And  your  faii*n  fortunes  rise. 

Baw,  I  hope  your  highness  [with  job  { 
Is  pleas'd  that  I  should  still  hold  my  place 
For  I  have  been  so  long  us'd  to  provide  you 
Fresh  bits  of  flesh  since  mine  grew  stale,  Oiat 

surely 
If  cashiered  now,  I  shall  prove  a  bad  caterei^ 
In  the  fish-market  of  cold  Chastity. 

Lee.  For  me,  I  am  your  owa;  nor,  sinceJ 

first  .    [ber'd 

Knew  what  it  was  to  serve  you,  havereniem* 
I  had  a  soul,  but  such  an  one  wboee  esaeoce 
Depended  wholly  on  your  bi^meas' pleasure; 
And  therefore,  madam 


n . 


Nor  hat  my  grief. 


Being jjrofii  what  1  suffer.]  The  comma  at  igrtf/*  should  be  out,  for  it  Confounds  the  i. 

ing;  which  is,  that  *  her  grief  does  not  take  its  being  merely  from  her  sufiertngs,  but,  4^.'  It 
is  not  at  first  obvious  that  the  word  being  is  here  used  as  a  substantive,  a^d  the  cqi'fwn^ 
leads  the  reader  furtlier  astray. 

'♦ to  divide 

Thejtres  f/' brotherly  affection.]  Mr.  TheobaW  has  very  justly  put  in  the  margin,  Eteo- 
cles  and  Polynices.  The  metaphor  is  a  noble  allusion  to  the  remarkable  poetic  fiction  of 
the  flames  of  their  funeral  pyre,  dividing  and  flying  asunder.  Seward, 

^^  Tube  the  donor.]  Owner  secm'd  at  first  sight  self-ovideotly  the  true  teadii^  both  to  Mr. 
Svmpson  and  myself.  Seward, 
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Act  f.  Scene  1.]    THE  TRAGEDY  OF  THIERRY  AND  THEQDORET. 


Prun.  Rest  assured  ycrj  are 
Such  instruments  we  mt»jt  not  lo$e ! 

Lee,  Bow,  Our  service ! 

2%i.   YouVe  view'd  them  then?    what's 

your  opinion  of  them  ?  [em 

Jn  this  dull  time  of  oeace,  we  have  prepar'd 
Apt  for  the  war  j'  ha  r 

Prot.  Sir,  they  have  limbs 
That  promise  strength  sufficient,  and  rich  ar- 
mours, [pears 
The  soldier's  best-lov'd  wealth :  more,  it  ap- 
They  have  been  drill'd,  nay,  very  prettily 

driU'd;  [qiiets 

For  many  of  them  can  dischar^  their  mus- 
Without  the  danger  of  throwing  oflf  their 
■  heads, 

Or  being  offensive  to  the  standers-by, 
By  sweating  too  much  backwards:  nay,  I 

find  [raay. 

They  know  the  right  and  left-hand  file,  and 
With  some  impulsion,  no  doubt  be  brought 
To  pass  the  A,  JB,  C,  of  war,  and  come 
Unto  the  horn-book, 

Thi.  Well,  that  care  is  yours ; 
And  see  that  you  effect  it ! 

Pro/.  I  am  slow 
To  promise  much ;  but  if  within  ten  days, 
By  precepts  and  examples,  not  drawn  from 
Worm-eaten  precedents,  of  the  Roman  wars. 
But  from  mine  own,  I  make  them  not  trans- 
cend 
All  that  e'er  yet  bore  arms,  let  it  be  said 
Protaldye  brag?,  which  would  be  unto  me 
As  hateful  as  to  be  esteera'd  a  coward ! 
For,  sir,  few  captains  know  the  way  to  win 

him, 
And  make  the  soldier  valiant.  You  shall  see 

me** 
Lie  with  them  in  their  trenches,  talk,  and 

drink, 
And  be  together  drunk ;  and,  what  seems 

stranger, 
We'll  sometimes  wench  together,  which,  once 

practised. 
And  with  some  other  care  and  hidden  arts' ^, 
They  being  all  made  mine,  I'll  breathe  into 

them 
Such  fearless  resolution  and  such  fervor, 
That,  tho'  I  brought  them  to  besiege  a  fort 
Whose  walls  were  steeple-high,  and  cannon-^ 

proof. 
Not  to  be  undermin'd,  they  should  fly  up 
Uke  swallows ;  and,  the  parapet  once  won. 
For  proof  of  their  obedience,  if  I  will'd  them. 
They  should  leap  down  again ;  and  what  is 

more. 
By  some  directions  they  should  have  from  me, 
Kot  break  their  necks. 


Thi,  This  is  above  belief,      [spoke  much, 

Brun,  Sir,  on  my  knowledge,  tho'  lie  liath 
He's  able  to  do  more. 

Lee,  She  means  on  her. 

Brun,  And  howsoever  in  his  than;  fivlness. 
For  some  few  ftivours  done  him  by  nyself, 
He  left  Austracia;  not  Theodoret, 
Tho*  he  was  chiefly  aim'd  at,  could  have  laid. 
With  all  his  dukedom's  power,  that  shame 

upon  him. 
Which  in  his  barbarous  malice  to  my  honour^ 
He  swore  with  threats  t'  effect. 

Thi.  I  cannot  but 
Believe  you,  n\adam. — Thou  art  one  degree' 
Grown  nearer  tQ  my  heart,  and  I  am  proud 
To  have  in  tliee  so  glorious  a  plant 
Transported  hither :  in  thy  conduct,  we 
Go  on  assur'd  o^  conquest ;  our  remove 
Shall  be  with  the  next  sun. 

Enter  Theodoret^   Memberge,  Martell,  ani 
De  Vitry, 

Lee,  Amazement  leave  me! 
Tis  he ! 

Baw,  We  are  again  undone ! 

Trot,  Our  guilt 
Hath  no  assurance  nor  defence. 

Baxo,  If  now 
Your  ever-ready  wit  fail  to  protect  us. 
We  shall  be  alf  discover'd. 

Brun,  Be  not  so 
In  your  amazement  and  your  foolish  fears! 
I  am  prepar*d  for't. 

T/ieod.  How  !  not  one  poor  welcome. 
In  answer  of  so  long  a  journey  made 
Only  to  see  you,  brother? 

Thi,  1  have  stood 
Silent  thus  long,  and  am  yet  unresolv'd 
Whether  to  entertain  thee  on  my  sword, 
As  fits  a  parricide  of  a  motlier's  honour ; 
Or  whether,  being  a  prince,  I  yet  stand  bouml 
(Tho*  thou  art  here  conderau*d)  to  give  thee, 

hearing, 
Before  I  execute.     What  foolish  hope, 
(N^ay,  pray  you  forbear)  or  desperate  mad* 

iiess  rather, 
(Unless  thou  com'st  assur'd,  I  stand  in  debt 
As  far  to  all  impiety  as  thyself) 
Since  looking  only  here,  it  cannot  but 
Draw  fresh  blood  from  thy  sear'd  up  con* 

science, 
Has  made  thee  bring  thy  neck  unto  the  axel^ 
To  make  thee  sensible  of  that  horror,  wliicli 
They  ever  bear  about  them,  that  like  Nero — 
Like,  said  I?   thou  art  worse;   since  thod 

dar'st  strive 
In  her  defame  to  murder  thine  alive,    [ness  (o 

Theod,  That  she  thatlongsince  had  the  bold- 


'^  You  shall  sceme.']  Former  editions.    Corrected  by  all.  Seward, 

•^  And  with  some  tAher  care  and  hidden  acts.]  Mr.  Sympson  concurr'd  with  me  m  reading 
arts  tracts,  but  :here  seems  another  corruption  in  the  line;  care,  'tis  true,  is  sense,  but 
rare  is  so  much  better  suited  to  the  ridiculous  brags  of  Frotaldye^  that  I  have  but  little 
^ubt  of  its  being  the  true  reading.  Seirard, 

IJiis  is  plausible  i  bu^  tl>e  old  reading,  beinj  sense,  should  stand. 
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THE  TRAGEDY  OF  THIERRY  AND  THEODORET.   (Act«.«c«tl» 


Be  a  bad  woman  (tho*  I  wish  some  other 
Should  so  report  her),  could  not  want  the 

cunning,  (flours 

Since  they  go  hand  in  hand,  to  lay  fair  co- 
On  her  black  crimesi  I  was  resolv'd  before ; 
Kor  make  I  doubt  but  tliat  she  bath  em* 

poisoned 
Your  good  opinion  of  me,  and  so  fiir 
Incens'd  your  rage  a^inst  me,  that  too  late 
I  come  to  plead  my  mnocence. 

Brun.  1  o  excuse 
Thy  impious  scandals  rather ! 

Prot.  Rather  forc'd  with  fear 
To  be  compelled  to  come. 

Tbi.  Forbear  I  [not  been 

Tkeod.  This  moves  not  me;  and  yet  had  I 
Transported  on  my  own  integrity, 
I  neither  am  so  odious  to  my  Hubjects, 
Nor  yet  so  barren  of  defence,  but  tliat 
By  force  I  could  have  justified  my  guilt, 
l^d  I  been  faulty :  but  since  Innocence 
Is  to  itself  an  hundred  thousand  guards, 
And  that  there  is  no  son,  but  tho'  he  owe 
That  name  to  an  ill  mother,  but  stands  bound 
Rather  to  take  away  with  his  own  danger 
Prom  th*  number  of  her  faults,  than  for  his 
Security,' to  add  unto  them:  this,  [own 

This  hatlj  made  me  to  prevent  th'  expence 
Of  blood  on  both  sides;  theiiijuries,  the  rapes, 
(Pages,  tliat  ever  wait  upon  theVar)    [cause. 
The  account  of  all  which,  since  you  are  the 
Believe  it,  would  have  been  required  from  you; 
liather  I  say  to  offer  up  my  daughter, 
"Who  living  only  could  revenge  my  death. 
With  my  heart-blood  a  sacrifice  to  your 

anger,  [more  curses 

Than  that  you  should  draw  on  your  head 
Than  yet  you  have  deserv'd. 

'Jl^hi.  I  do  begin 
To  feel  an  alteration  in  my  nature, 
And,  in  his  full-sail'd  confidence,  a  shower 
Of  gentle  rain,  that  falluig  on  the  fire  [would 
Ofmy  hot  rage,   hath  quench'd  it.    Ila!  I 
Once  more  speak  roughly  to  him,  and  I  will; 
Yet  there  is  something  whimpers  to  me,  tliat 
I  have  said  too  much :  now  is  my  heart  divided 
Between  the  duty  of  a  ^on,  and  love 
Due  to  a  brother]  Yet  I  am  sway'd  here, 
And  muft  ask  of  you,  how  *tis  possible 
You  can  affect  me,  that  have  learn'd  to  hate 
Where  you  aiiould  pay  all  love  ? 

Theod,  Which,  join'd  with  duty, 
Upon  my  knees  I  should  be  proud  to  tender, 
Had  she  not  us'd  herself  so  many  ^ords 
To  cut  those  bonds  that  tied  me  to  It. 

Vd.  Fy, 
No  more  of  that! 


TheoS.  Alas,  it  is  a  theme 
I  take  no  pleasure  to  discourse  of:  Vould 
It  could  as  soon  be  buried  to  the  world. 
As  it  should  die  to  me!  nay  more,  I  wirii 
(Next  to  my  part  of  Ueav'n)  that  she  would 

spend 
The  last  part  of  her  life  so  here,  dutt  all 
Indiflferent  judges  might  condemn  me  for 
A  most  malicious  slanderer,  nay,  text  it 
Upon  my  forehead**.  If  you  hate  me,  mother, 
Put  me  to  such  a  shame;  pray  you  do !    Be- 
lieve it, 
There  is  no  glory  that  may  fall  upon  me^ 
Can  equal  the  delight  I  should  receive 
In  that  disgrace ;  provided  the  repeal 
Of  your  long-banish'd  virtues,  and  good  name^ 
Usher'd  me  to  it. 

Thi.  See,  she  shews  herself 
An  easy  mother,  which  her  tears  confiim ! 

Theod.  Tis  a  good  sign;  the  comfortablest 
I  e\  er  saw.  [rain 

TAi,  Embrace !— Why,  this  is  well : 
May  never  more  but  love  in  you,  and  duty 
On  your  part,  rise  between  you  ! 

&tw.  Do  you  hear,  lord-general  ?  [sudden 
Does  not  your  new-stamp'd  honour  on  the 
B^in  to  grow  sick  f 

Frot.  Yes;  I  find  it  fit, 
Tbat,  putting  off  my  armour,  I  should  think  of 
Some  honest  hospital  to  retire  to. 

Baw,  Sure, 
Al  t  ho'  I  am  a  baw  d,  yet  being  a  lord,  [nion? 
They  cannot  whip  me  for't:  what's  your  opi- 
Jbec,  The  beadle  will  resolve  you,  for  I  can- 
not :  [myselt 
There's  something  that  more  near  conoerai 
That  calls  upon  me* 

Mart.  Note  but  yonder  scarabes*'. 
That  liv'd  upon  the  dung  of  her  base  plea- 
sures ;  [honest 

How  from  the  fear  that  she  may  yet  prov< 
Hang  down  their  wicked  heads  f 

Vitry,  What's  that  to  me  ? 
Tho'  they  and  all  the  polecats  of  the  conit 
Were  truss'd  together,  I  perceive  not  how 
It  can  advantage  me  a  cardecue, 
To  help  to  keep  me  honest.  [A  horn. 

Enter  a  Po$L 

Thi.  How !  from  whence  ? 

Post,  These  letters  will  resolve  your  grace. 

ThL  What  speak  they?—  I  Reads. 

How  all  things  meet  to  make  me  this  day 

happy ! 
See,  mother,  brother,  to  your  reconcilement 
Another  blessing,  ahnost  equal  to  it, 
I  Is  comuig  towards  me !  my  contracted  wife 


■»  Naj/,  tcxde  it 

Upon  my  forehead.'^  So  quartos;  folio,  texte;  and  Seward,  tax.  We  should  sorely  lead 
iextf  in  the  sense  ofiprite,  mark.  To  text^  as  it  is  technically  understood,  is  to  wnte  in 
^hat  kind  of  hand  which  lawyers  distinguish  by  the  name  of  a  ^exf-liand,  and  which  is  Oied 
in  thqse  writings  intended  to  last  a  long  time :  to  test,  therefore,  means  to  make  a  4e^p  and 
lasting  impression.         R, 

**  Scrabs.]  See  note  ^  on  Elder  Brother. 
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Ordella,  daughter  pt  wise  Datarick, 
The  king  of  Arragon,  is  on  our  cooBnes : 
Tbea,  to  arrive  at  such  a  time,  when  you 
Are  Ikappily  here  to  honour  with  your  pre- 
sence 
Our  long-deierr*d,  but  much»wlsii*d  nuptial, 
Falls  out  above  expression !  Ueav'n  be  pleased 
That  I  may  use  these  blessings  pour*d  oumc 
IVith  moderation  I 

Brun,  Hell  and  fiiries  aid  me, 
That  I  may  have  power  to  avert  the  plagues 
That  press  upon  me  ! 

ThL  Two  days' journey,  say'st  thou? 
We  will  set  forth  to  meet  her.    In  the  mean 

time, 
See  all  things  be  prepared  to  entertain  her: 
Nav,  let  me  have  your  companies  I  there's  a 

forest 
In  the  midway  shall  yieid  us  hunting  sport. 
To  ease  our  travel !  FU  not  have  a  brow 
But  shall  wear  mirth  upon  it;  therefore  clear 

them! 
We'll  wash  away  all  sorrow  in  glad  feasts; 
And  th'  war  we  meant  to  men,  we*il  make  on 

beasts. 

i  Exeunt  omnespreterBrun.  Bow.  Prot.  Lee, 
^run.  Oh,  that  I  had  the  magick  to  trans* 
form  you 
Into  the  shape  of  such,  that  your  own  hounds 
llight  tear  you  piece-meal !  Arc  you  so  stu- 
pid ?  [mouths*^ 
No  word  of  comfort?  Have  I  fed  your 
From  my  excess  of  moisture,  with  such  cost, 
And  can  you  yield  no  other  retribution. 
But  to  devour  your  maker  ?  pandar,  spunge, 
Impoisoner,  all  grown  barren  ? 

rrot.  You  yourself. 
That  are  our  mover,  and  for  whom  alone  ' 
We  ln*e,  have  failed  yourself,  in  giving  way 
To  th'  reconcilement  of  your  sons. 

Lee,  Which  if 
You  had  prevented,  or  would  teach  us  how 
They  might  ^gain  be  sever'd,  we  could  easily 
Remove  all  other  hind'rances  that  stop 
The  passage  of  your  pleasures. 

Baw,  And  for  me, 
If  I  fail  in  my  office  to  provide  you 
Fresh  delicates,  hang  me ! 

Brun,  Oh,  you  are  dull,  and  find  not 
The  cause  of  my  vexation;  their  reconcilement 
Is  a  mock  castle  built  upon  the  sand 
By  children,  which,  when  I  am  pleas'd  to 
I  can  wi<l^  case  spurn  down.         [u'crthrow, 

Lee,  If  so,  from  whence 
Grows  your  affliction  ? 

Brun.  My  grief  comes  along  [power 

With  the  new  queen,  in  whose  grace  all  my 
Must  suffer  shipwreck:  for  me  now, 
That  hitherto  have  kept  the  first,  to  know 
A  second  place,  or  yield  the  least  precedence 
To  any  other,  's  death !  to  have  my  sleeps 
less  enquir'd  after,  or  my  rising  up 


Saluted  with  less  reverence,  or  my  gates 
Empty  of  suitors,  or  the  king's  great  favoun 
To  pass  thro'  any  hand  but  mine,  or  he 
Himself  to  be  directled  by  anotlier, 
Would  be  to  me — Do  you  uuderstandm^  yet? 
No  means  to  prevent  this  ? 

Prot,  Fame  gives  her  out  \ 

To  be  a  woman  of  a  chastity  [dam. 

Not  to  be  wrought  upon;  and  tl]^refi)re,  ma- 
For  me,  tho'  I  imve  pleas'd  you,  to  attempt 
Were  to  no  purpose.  [her, 

Brun,  Tush,  some  other  way ! 

Baw.  Faith,  I  know  noue  else;  alimy  brin^ 

iiig-up 
Aim'd  at  no  other  learning. 

Lee.  Give  roe  leave ! 
If  my  art  fail  me  not,  I  have  thought  oa 
A  speeding  project. 

Brun.  Wliat  is't  ?  but  effect  it. 
And  thou  sliall  be  my  iEsculapius; 
Thy  image  shall  be  set  up  in  pure  gold. 
To  which  I  will  fall  down,  and  worship  it« 

J  AC.  Thelady  isfiiir? 

Brun.  Exceeding  fair. 

Lee,  And  young  ? 

Brun,  Some  fifteen  at  the  most. 

Lee,  And  loves  the  king  with  equal  ardoor? 

Brun,  More ;  she  dotes  on  him. 

Lee,  Well  then;  what  think  you  if  I  make 

a  drink. 
Which,  given  unto  him  on  the  bridal-night. 
Shall  for  five  days  so  rob  his  faculties 
Of  all  ability  to  pay  that  duty 
Which  new-made  wives  expect,  that  siie  shall 

swear 
She  is  not  match'd  to  a  man  ? 

Prot.  Twere  rare ! 

Lee,  And  then, 
If  she  have  any  part  of  woman  in  het. 
She'll  or  fly  out,  or  at  least  give  occasion 
Of  such  a  breach  which  ne'er  can  be  made 

up; 
Since  he  that  to  all  else  did  never  fail 
Of  as  much  as  could  be  perform'd  by  mail. 
Proves  only  ice  to  her. 

Brun.  Tis  excellent! 

Baw.  The  physician 
Helps  ever  at  a  dead  lif^ :  a  fine  calling. 
That  can  both  raise  and  take  down:  out 

upon  tliee! 

Brun.  For  tliis  one  service,  I  am  ever  thine! 
Prepare't;  1*11  give  it  to  liim  myself.     For 

you,  Protaldye, 
By  this  kiss,  and  our  promb'd  sport  at  Bighl^ 
I  do  conjure  you  to  bear  up,  not  minding 
The  opposition  of  Theodoret, 
Or  any  of  his  followers :  whatsoever 
You  are,  yet  appear  valiant,  and  make  good 
Th'  opinion  that  is  had  of  you !  For  myself 
In  the  new  queen's  remove  being  made  secure, 
Fe(ir  not,    I'll  make  the   future  building 
sure.  \Exeunt» 


^  Have  Ifedymr  mothers.]  This  is  tlie  second  time  that  mothers  1ms  been  intruded  into 
llie  text.  Mmthi  it  here  pretty  evidently  the  true  word;  and  appcar'd  so  to  all  three.  Seward. 
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4a  THE  TRAOEDY  OF  THIERRY  AND  TSSODOKEP.    [Act  f.  *c«ie6 

Theod.  You'll  hunt  xm)  more,  sir  ? 

TO.  Not  to-day;  the  weather  [spent: 
Is  ^wn  too  warm ;  besides,  the  does  are 
We?ll  take  a  cooler  morning.  Let's  to  horse. 
And  halloo  in  the  troop ! 

[Exeunt,    Wind  Aonuw 


Wind  horns.  Enter  Tkeodoret  and  Thierry, 

Thedd.  This  stag  stood  well^and  cunningly* 

Thi.  My  horse, 
Fm  sure,  has  found  it,  for  his  sides  are  blooded 
From  flank  to  shoulc^r.    Where*s  the  troop  ? 

Enter  MartelL 

Theod,  Pass'd  homeward, 
Weary  and  tir*d  as  we  are.    Now,  Martell ; 
Have  you  remember'd  what  we  thought  4>f? 

Mart,  Yes,  sir ;  Tve  singled  him  *■ ;  and 

if  there  be 
Any  desert  in's  blood,  beside  the  itch. 
Or  manly  heat,  but  what  decoctions, 
Leeches,  and  cullises  have  crani*d  into  him, 
Your  lordship  shall  know  perfect. 

Thi.  What  is  that  ? 
Ilay  not  I  know  too? 

Theod,  Yes,  sir;  to  that  end 
We  cast  the  project. 

Thi,  What  is't? 

Mart,  A  design,  sir*% 
Upon  the  gilded  flag  your  grace^s  favour 
Has  stuck  up  for  a  general ;  and  to  inform  you 
(For  this  hour  he  shall  pass  the  test)  what 

▼aloor, 
^taid  ju(%ment,  soul,  or  safe  discretion. 
Your  mother^B  wandring  eyes,  and  your  obe- 
dience. 
Have  flung  spon  us ;  to  assure  your  knowledge. 
He  can  be,  dare  be,  shall  be,  must  be  nothing 
(Load  him  with  piles  of  honours,  set  him  off 
With  sdl  the  cunning  foils  that  may  deceive 

ns!) 
Bat  a  poor,  cold,  unspirited,  anmanner'd, 
TJnhonest,  unaffected,  undone  fool. 
And  most  unheard-of  coward;  a  mere  lump, 
Blade  to  load  beds  withal,  and,  like  a  night- 

.mate. 
Side  ladies  tliat  forget  to  say  their  prayers; 
One  that  dares  only  be  diseased, and  in  debt; 
Whose  body  mews    more   plaisters  every 
Than  women  do  old  faces!  [month ^% 

Thi,  No  more !  I  know  him ; 
I  now  repent  my  error :  take  your  time. 
And  try  him  home,  ever  thus  fiur  reserved, 
You  tie  your  an^r  up ! 

Mart,  I  lost  It  else,^  str.  [rialenoe, 

Thi,  Bring  me  his  sword  fair-ldcen  without 
(For  that  will  best  declare  him)— 

Theod,  That's  the  thing. 

Thi,  And  my  best  horse  is  thine. 

Mart,  Your  grace's  servant!  [Exit. 


Enter  Tmo  Uuniemm. 

1  Hunts,  Ay,  marry,  Trainer,  [angela 
This  woman  gives  indeed;  these  are  the. 
That  are  the  keepers*  sainte  I 

2  Hunts,  I  like  a  woman  [cretioiiy 
That  handles  the  deer's  dowscts  with  dis* 
And  pays  us  by  proportion. 

1  Hunts,  Tis  no  treason 
To  think  this  ^ood  old  lady  has  a  stamp  yet 
That  may  require  a  coral. 

3  Hunts,  And  the  bells  too; 

Enter  PretaLfye. 

Sh*has  lost  a  friend  of  me  else.    Bat  heie^tf 

the  clerk: 
No  more,  for  fear  o'th*  bell-ropes ! 

Prot,  How  now,  keepers  ? . 
Saw  you  jthe  king  ? 

1  Hun^s,  Yes,  sir;  he's  newly  mounted^ 
And,  as  We  take't,  ridden  home. 

Frot,  Farewell  then !      [Exeunt  Keepers^ 

Enter  Martell, 

Mart,   My  honour'd  lord,    fortune    ]u|t 

made  me  happy 
To  meet  with  such  a  man  of  men  to  side  me. 

Frot,  How,  sir?  I  know  you  not. 
Nor  what  your  fortune  means. 

Mart,  Few  words  shall  serve : 
I  am  betrayed,  sir ;  innocent  and  honest, 
Malice  and  violence  are  both  against  me. 
Basely  and  foully  laid  for;  for  my  life,  sir! 
Danger  is  now  about  me,  now  in  my  throat, 

Frot,  Where,  sir?  [sif» 

Mart,  Nay,  I  fear  not ;  * 
And  let  it  now  pour  down  in  storms  upon  me> 
I've  met  a  noble  guaird. 

Frot,  Your  meaning,  sir? 
For  [  have  present  business. 

Mart,  On,  my  lord. 
Your  honour  cannot  leave  a  gentleman. 
At  least  a  fiaiir  design  of  this  brave  nature,    . 
To  which  your  worth  is  wedded,  your  pn>> 

fessioa  •  [perfl. 

Hatch*d  in,  and  made  one  piece,  in  such  % 
There  are  but  six,  my  lord. 

Frot,  What  six? 


^*  Fe»,  sir,  I  have  tnigled  Ami.]  As  snigle  was  a  word  new  to  me,  I  coDJectorM  singled 
kifHy  i,  e,  I  know  where  to  find  him  alone ;  and  find  that  Mr.  Theobald  had  propos*d  the 
tame  conjecture :  but  upon  looking  into  Skinner,  I  find  sr^le  a  fisherman's  tenn,  which  be 
explains  by  scindere;  1  suppose  uerefore  it  means  cutting  up^  dissecting;  bur  then  tins 
could  not  have  been  the  case,  the  dissection  was  to  come ;  and  it  seems  necessary  that  the 
future  tense  should  be  restored,  I'll  snigle  him.        Seward, 

Tliis  conjecture  is  not  without  ingenuity;  but  single  appears  to  be  genome,  as  we  tket* 
wards  find  that  Protaldye  is  singled,  or  left  alone, 

**  A  desire,  sir.^  We  all  three  concurrd  in  changing  this  to  design.        Seward. 

^  Whose  body  mews  mtre  jtldsters.]  Memss  u  t.  sSods.    A  tenn  in  falconry. 

Mert, 
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Mart,  Six  villains; 
Swori^  and  in  pay  to  kill  me. 
Frot,  Six? 

Mart.  Alas,  sir,  [present  ? 

What  can  six  do,  or  six  score,  now  you're 
Vour  name  will  blow  'em  oSi  say  tbey  have 

shot  too,       ^  [sir. 

Who  dare  present  a  piece;  your  valour'sproof, 

Frot,  No,  rU  assure  you,  sir,  nor  my  dis- 
cretion, ^ 
Against  a  multitude.  Tis  true,  I  dare  fight 
Enough,  and  well  enou^lv  and  long  enough ; 
But  wisdom,  sir,  and  weighc  of  what  is  on  me, 
(In  which  I  am  no  noore  mine  own,  nor 

your's,  sir. 
Nor,  as  I  take  it,  any  single  danger. 
But  whatco'ncerns  my  place)  telb  me  directly, 
Beside  my  pcr^n,  my  fair  reputation, 
If  I  thrust  mto  crowds,  and  seek  occasions^ 
Supers  opinion.    Six?  why,  Hercules 
Avoided  two,  man :  yet,  not  to  give  example, 
But  only  for  your  present  danger's  sake,  sir, 
Were  there  but  four,  sir,  I  car*d  not  if  I 

kiirdthem;  . 
Theyll  serve  to  set  my  sword. 

Murt,  There  are  but  four,  sir; 
I  did  mistake  them :  but  four  such  as  Europe, 
Excepting  your  great  valour— 
.  Frot,  Well  consider'd! 
I  will  not  meddle  with  'em;  tour,  in  honour, 
Are  equal  with  four  score  s  besides,  they're 
Only  directed  by  their  fury.  [people 

Mart.  So  much  nobler 
Shall  be  jour  way  of  justice. 

Trot.  That  I  find  not. 

Mart,  You  will  not  leave  me  thus  ? 

iProt,  1  would  not  leave  you ;  but,  look 

you,  sir, 
Men  of  my  place  and  business  must  not 
be  aaei>tion'd  thus. 

mart.  You  cannot  pass,  sir,  [danger : 
Now  they  have  seen  me  with  you,  without 
They  are  here,  sir,  within  hearing.    Take 

but  two !  [sir — 

Frot*  Let  the  kiw  take  'em !  take  a  tree, 
I*il  take  tny  horse— that  you  may  keep  with 

safely,  [this  hour 

If  they  have  brotight  no  Imnd-saws.    Within 
111  send  you  rescue,  and  a  toil  to  take  'cm. 

Mart,  You  shaU  not  go  so  poorly.    Stay ! 

but  one,  sir!       '  [rescues, 

Frot.  I  have  been  so  hamper'd  with  these 
So  bew'd  imd  tortur'd,  that  the  truth  is,  sir, 
I've  mainly  vow'd  i^ainst  'em :  yet,  for  your 

sake, 
If>  as  you  say^  there  be  but  one,  1*11  stay 
And  see  fair  play  o'  both  sides. 

Mart,  There  is  no 
^ore,  sir,  and,  as  I  doubt,  a  base  one  too. 

Frot,  Fy  on  him !  Go  log  him  out  by  th'ears ! 

Mmt,  Yes, 
T^s  is  lie,  sir;  the  basest  in  the  kingdbm. 

i'rt)^.  Do  you  know  me? 


m 

Mart,  Yes,  for  a  general-fool, 
A  knave,  a' coward,  an  upstart  stallion  baw^ 
Beast,  barking  puppy,  that  dares  not  bite. 

Frot,  The  best  man  best  knows  patience. 

Mart.  Yes, 
This  way,  sir;  now  draw  your  sword,  and 

right  you,  \Kickt  him. 

Or  render  it  to  me ;  for  one  you  shall  do! 

Frot.  If  wearing  it  nmy  do  yon  any  ho* 

nour, 
I  shall  be  glad  to  g?race  you;  there  it  is,  sirf 

Mart.  Now  get  you  home,  and  tell  your 

lady  mistress,  [place  too, 

Sh'  has  shot  up  a  sweet  mushroom!  quit  your 
And  say  you  are  cottnseli'd  well ;  uiou  wilt 

be  beaten  else  [know  thee) 

By  tliine  own  lanceprisadoes^%  (when  tbey 
That  tuns  of  oil  of  roses  will  not  cure  thee: 
Oo,  get  you  to  your  foining  work  at  coort, 
And  learn  to  sweat  again,  and  eat  dry  mutton! 
An  armour  like  a  frost  will  search  your  bonet 
And  make  you  roar,  you  rogue!  Notareply^ 
For  if  you  do,  your  ears  go  off! 

Frot.  Still  patience!  [Exeunt^ 

Loud  Mustek,    A  Banquet  set  out. 

Enter  Thierry,  Ordelia,  Brunhalt,  T/teodoret, 

Ijscure,  Baadber,  Sfc. 

Thi.  It  is  your  place;  and  tho'  io  all  thingt 

else 
You  may  and  ever  shall  command  me^  yet 
In  this  I'll  be  obey'd. 

Ord,  Sir,  the  consent 
That  made  me  yours, -shall  never  teach  me  ta 
Repent  I  am  so  :  yet  be  you  but  pleas'd 
To  give  me  leave  to  say  so  much ;  the  honour 
You  offer  me  were  better  given  to  her. 
To  whom  you  owe  the  power  of  giving. 

Thi.  Mother, 
You  hear  this,  and  rejoice  in  such  a  blessing 
That  pays  to  you  so  large  a  share  of  duty. 
But,  fy!  no  more !  for  as  you  hold  a  place 
Nearer  my  heart  than  she,  you  must  sit 

nearest 
To  ail  those  graces  that  are  in  the  power 
Of  majesty  to  bestow. 

Brun,  Which  I'll  provide  . 
Shall  be  short-liv'd.    Lecure ! 

Lee.  1  have  it  ready. 

Brun.  'Tis  well;  wait  on  our  cup. 

^c.  You  honomr.me. 

Thi,  We're  dull; 
No  object  to  provoke  mirths 

Theod,  Martcll, 
If  you  remember,  sir,  will  sraoe  your  feast 
With  something  that  will  yidd  matter  of 

mirth. 
Fit  for  no  commo!i  view. 

I'hi.  Touching  Protaidye  ? 

Theod,  You  have  it. 

Brun,  What  of  him?  I  fear  his  baseness. 

In  spite  of  all  the  titles  t!iat  my  favours 


J^  Lanceprisadoes,1  See  note.l  on  Rollo, 
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Bavecloth'd  him  with'^,  will  make  discover^ 
Of  what  is  yet  conceal'd. 

Enter  Martell. 

J%eod,  Look,  sir;  he  has  it! 
Kay,  we  shall  have  peace,  when  so  great  a 

soldier 
As  the  renown'd  Protaldye  will  give  up 
His  sword  rather  than  use  it. 

Brun.  Twas  thy  plot, 
"Which  I  will  turn  on  thine  own  head ! 

[Aside, 

Thi.  Pray  you  speak ; 
How  won  you  him  to  part  from't? 

Mart,  Won  him,  sir? 
He  would  have  yielded  it  upon  his  knees, 
Before  he  would  have  hazarded  the  exchange 
Of  a  fillip  of  the  forehead  :  hsrtt  you  will'd  me, 
I  durst  have  undertook  he  should  have  sent 

you 
His  nose,  provided  that  the  loss  of  it      [sir. 
Might  have  sav'd  the  rest  of  his  face.    He  is. 
The  most  unutten^e  coward  that  e'er  Na- 

^ore  [given  him 

Ble88*d  with  hard  shoulders;  which  were  only 
To  th'  ruin  of  bastinadoes. 

m.  Possible? 

Theod,  Observe  but  how  she  frets ! 

Mart,  Why,  believe  it, 
Bnt  that  I  know  the  shame  of  this  disgrace 
Will  make  the  beast  to  live  with  such  and  ne- 

▼^r  [zard 

Presume  to  come  more  among  men;  I'll  ha- 
My  life  upon  it,  that  a  boy  of  twelve 
Should  scourge  him  hither  like  a  parish-top, 
And  make  him  dance  before  you. 

Brun,  Slave,  thou  liest !  [ing 

Thou  dar^st  as  well  speak  treason  in  the  heai^ 
Of  tliose  that  have  the  power  to  punish  it, 
As  the  least  syllable  of  this  before  him : 
But  'tis  thv  hate  to  me. 

Mart,  Nay,  pray  you,  madam; 
I  have  no  ears  to  hear  you,  tho'  a  foot 
To  let  you  understand  what  he  is. 

Brun,  Villain — 

Theod,  You  are  too  violent. 

Enter  Protaldye. 

Prot.  The  worst  that  can  come 
Is  blanketing ;  for  beating,  and  such  virtues^ 
I  have  been  long  acquainted  with. 

Mart,  Oh,  strange ! 

Bow.  Behold  the  man  you  talk  off 

Brun.  Give  mc  leave! 
Or  free  thyself— think  in  what  place  you 
From  the  foul  imputation  that  is  laid 
Upon  thy  valour— be  bold !  I'll  protect  you— 
Or  here  I  vow— deny  it  or  swear  it —     » . 
These  honours  which  thou  wear'st  unwoi^ 

thily— .  [them— 

Which  be  but  impudent  enough,  and  keep 
Shall  be  torn  from  chee,  with  thy  eyes. 


Prot,  1  have  it. — 
My  valour?  is  there  any  here,  beneath 
The  stile  of  king,  dares  question  it  ? 

im.  This  is  rare !  [been  nobl^ 

Prot,  W  bich  of  my  actions,  which  have  m 
Has  rendered  me  suspected  ? 

Thi,  Nay,  Martell, 
You  must  not  fall  off. 

Mart.  Oh,  sir,  fear  it  not  J 
D'you  know  this  sword? 

Prot,  Yes. 

Mart,  Tray  you,  on  what  termi 
Did  you  part  with  it? 

Prot,  Part  with  it,  say  yon? 

Mart.  So. 

7^1.  Nay,  study  not  an  answer;  confess 

freely!  [fell, 

Prot.  Oh,  I  remember  now:  at  Ae  stag'i 
As  ^e  to-day  were  hunting,  a  poor  fellow, 
(And  now  I  view  you  better,  I  mav  say 
M  uch  of  your  pitch)  this  silly  wretch  I  spoke  o^ 
With  this  petifion  falling"^ at  my  feet, 
(Which  much  against  my  will  he  kiss'd)  desir'd, 
That  a»  a  special  means  for  his  preferment 
I  would  vouchsafe  to  let  him  use  my  sword, 
To  cut  off  the  stag's  head. 

Brun,  Will  you  hear  that? 

Bow.  This  lie  bears  a  similitude  of  tratlt. 

Prot,  I,  ever  courteous  (a  great  weakawf 

in  me). 
Granted  his  humble  suit. 

Mart.  Oh,  impudence ! 

ITu,  This  change  is  excellent. 

Mart,  A  word  with  you  : 
Deny  it  not !  I  was  that  man  disguis'd! 
You  know  my  temper,  and,  as  you  respect 
A  daily  cudgelling  for  one  whole  year. 
Without  a  second  pulling  by  the  ears, 
Or  tweaks  by  th'  nose,  or  the  most  predoui 

balm  [me?) 

You  us'd  of  patience,  (patience,  do  you  mark 
Confess  before  these  kings,  with  what  base  fear 
Thou  didst  deliver  it. 

Prot.  Oh,  I  shall  burst! 
And  if  I  have  not  instant  liberty 
To  tear  this  fellow  limb  by  limb,  the  wrong 
Will  break  my  heart,  altho'  Herculean, 
And  somewhat  bigger  I    There's  niy  gage! 

pray  you  here 
Let  me  redeem  my  Credit! 

Thi,  Ha,  ha!  forbear !  [do  not, 

Mart,  Prarvoulettae  take  it  np;  and  if  I 
Against  all  odds  of  armour  and  of  weapons, 
With  this  make  him  confess  it  on  his  kaeeif 
Cut  off  my  head. 

Pmt,  No,  that's  my  office. 

Baw,  Fyl 
You  take  the  hangman's  place? 

Ord,  Nay,  good  nay  lord. 
Let  me  ntoiie  this  difilen&nce  f  do  not  sofler 
Our  bridal  night  to  be  the  centaurs'  feast 
Yon  are  a  knight,  and  bound  by  oath  to  grant 


**  Have  clothed  him,  which  toill  maki  ditcovery.l  Former  editions, 
cuird  in  the  ^orrtctioB.  it^mird. 
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All  Just  suits  onto  ladies :  for  my  sake^ 
Forget  your  supposed  wrong ! 

Frot.  Well,  let  him  thauk  you ! 
For  your  sake,  he  shall  live,  perhaps  a  day ; 
Aiid,  maf  be,  on  sobmissiou,  longer. 

TheocL  Nay, 
Martell,  you  must  be  patient. 

Mart,  I  am  your*s ; 
And  this  slave  shall  be  once  more  mine. 

ThL  Sit  all! 
One  health,  and  so  to  bed !  for  I  too  long 
Defer  ray  choicest  delicates. 

Brun.  Which,  if  poison 
Have  any  power,  thou  shait,  like  Tantalus, 
Behold  and  never  taste.    Be  careful ! 

Lee,  Fear  not!  [once 

BruH,  Tho'  it  be  rare  in  our  sex,  yet,  for 
I  will  begin  a  health. 

Thi.  Let  it  come  freely ! 

Brun.  Lecure,  the  cup !  Here,  to  the  soa 

we  hope 
This  nif^t  shall  be  an  embrion  I 

TAi.  xou  have  nam'd 
A  blessing  that  I  most  desir'd ;  I  pledge  you : 
Give  me  a  laiger  cup;  that  is  too  little 
Unto  so  great  a  good.^^ 

Brun.  Nay,  then  you  wrong  me; 
Fdlow  as  I  b^i^an ! 

Thi.  Well,  as  you  please. 

Brun.  Is'tdone? 

Lee.  Unto  your  wish,  I  warrant  you; 
For  tliis  night  I  durst  trust  him  with  my  mo- 

ThL  So,  'tis  gone  round:  lights !       [ther. 

Brun.  Pray  you  use  my  service. 

OrtL  Tis  tlmt  which  I  shall  ever  owe  you, 

madam^  [don  mc ! 

And  must  have  none  from  you :  pray  you  par- 

Thi.  Good  rest  to  all! 

llieod.  And  to  you  pleasant  labour! 
Martell,  your  company  \  Madam,  good niirht! 

Exeund  all  but  Brun.  Frot.  Lee.  and  Bow. 

Bi^n.  Nay,  you  have  cause  to  blush;  but 

I  will  hide  it,  Lpi^y^ 

And,  what's  more,  I  forgive  you.  Is't  not 
That  thou  that  art  the  £rst  to  eater  combat 
With  any  woman,  and  what's  more,  o'ercqme 

her,  [ful 

In  which  she  is  best  pleas'd,  should  be  so  fear- 
To  meet  a  man? 

Frot.  Why,  would  you  have  me  lost 


That  blood  that's  dedicated  to  yourservic^ 
In  any  otlier  quarrel  ? 

Brun.  No;  reserve  it! 
As  I  will  study  to  preserve  thy  credit. 
You,  sirrah,  be't  your  care  to  find  out  one 
That's  poor,  tho'  valiant,  that  at  any  rato 
Will,  to  redeem  my  servant's  reputation. 
Receive  a  public  baffling. 

Bow.  'Would  your  highAest 
Were  pleas'd  to  inform  me  better  of  your 

purpose !  %  [box'd  or  kick'd  % 

Brun.  Why  one,  sir,  tliat  would  thus  be 
D'yeu  apprehend  me  now  ? 

Bow.  I  feel  you,  madam. 
The  man  that  shall  receive  this  from  my  lord, 
Sliail  have  a  thousand  crowns? 

Prot.  He  shall. 

Baw.  Besides, 
Ilis  day  of  bastinadoing  past  o'er,    [favovrf 
lie  shall  not  lose  vour  grace  nor  your  good 

Brun.  That  shall  make  way  to  iL 

Baw.  It  must  be  a  man 
Of  credit  in  the  court,  that  is  to  be 
Tlie  foil  unto  your  valour  i  ^ 

Frot.  True,  it  should.  [the  worse? 

Baw.  And  if  he  have  place  tber^  'tia  oot 

Brun.  Tis  much  the  bettar* 

Bazu.  If  he  be  a  lord. 
Twill  be  the  greater  grace? 

Brun.  ThouVt  in  the  right.        [and  lord^ 

Baw.  Why  then,  behold  that  valiant-man 
That  for  your  sake  will  take  a  cudeeling: 
For  be  assur'd,  wheu  it  is  spread  abroad 
Tliat  you  have  dealt  with  note,  they'll  give  you 
For  one  of  the  nine  worthies.  foj9l 

Brun.  Out,  you  paudar ! 
Why,  to  beat  thee  i»  only  exercise 
For  such  as  do  affect  it  t  lose  not  time 
In  vain  replies,  but  do  it!  Come,  my  solace. 
Let  us  to  bed!  and  our  desires  once  quench'di 
We'll  there  determine  of  Theodoret's  death. 
For  he's  the  engine  us'd  to  ruin  us. 
Vet  one  word  more;  Lecure,  art  thou  assured 
The  potion  wtll  work? 

Lee,  My  li£e  upon  it ! 

Brun.  Come,  my  Pr^taldye*^,  thou  tiicn 

glut  me  with 
Those  best  delights  of  omui,  that  are  denied 
To  her  tlmt  does  expect  tham,  being  a  bride! 

[ExpMt. 


**  Unto  to  great  a  God.]  Amended  in  1750.^ 

*^  Come,  my  Protaldye;  thn  glut  mtv:ith.\  Former  editioatl  Setpord. 
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ACT  III. 


SCENE  I. 


Or  did  apbraided  Nntnre  make  this  pirr, 
To  shew  she  had  not  quit*  forgot  her  fint 
Ju8tlv«-pniis*d  workmaiibhip,  the  fint  chain 

couple, 
Before  the  want  of  joy  tauf^t  guilty  sMit 
A  way,  thro'  shame  and  sorrow,  to  delli^F 
Say,  may  we  mix,  as  in  their  innoonicey 
When  turtles  kiss*d  to  confirm  happiness, 
Not  to  be^ret  it? 

Ord,  I  know  no  bar.  [beats  woman, 

ThL  Should  I  believe  tliee,  yctthyptbe 
And  says  the  name  of  uife  did  pronpse  tfasi 
The  blest  reward  of  duty  to  thy  mother; 
Who  gave  so  often  witness  of  lier  joy, 
When  she  did  boast  thy  likeness  to  ber  hoF 

band.  [ta  ywiradf 

Ord.  Tia  troe,  that  to  brin^  forth  a  lecood 
Was  only  worthy  of  my  virgin  loss ; 
y\iid  should  I  pnze  yoo  less  anpauem'd,  air, 
Than  being  exemplified  ?  Is't  not  more  honwff 
To  be  possessor  of  unequalFd  ^virtue, . 
Than  what  is  paralleled  ?  Give  me  belief;  , 
The  name  of  mother  knows  no  way  of  good, 
More  than  the  end  in  me ;  who  weds  for  luil 
Is  oft  a  widow;  when  f  married  yon, 
I  lost  the  name  of  maid  to  gain  a  title 
Above  the  wish  of  change,  which  tfaiU  pit 

can 
Only  maintain,  is  stiU  the  same  in  man, 
His  virtue  and  his  calm  society ; 
Which  no  grey  hairs  can  threaten  to  dissol^f, 
Nor  wrinkles  bury.  [«ke 

Thi.  Confine  thy^ielf  to  silence,  lest  tboa 
That  part  of  reason  from  me,  b  only  left 
To  give  persuasion  to  me  I'm  a  man! 
Or  say,  th'hast  never  seen  the  rivers  baste 
With  gladsome  speed,  to  meet  the  am'roosset. 

Orrf.  We're  but  to  praise  the  coolness « 

their  streams.  {lustful  fiie^ 

Thi,  Nor  view'd  the  kida,  taught  by  their 
Pursue  each  other  thro*  the  wanton  lawns, 
And  lik*d  tlie  sport. 

Ord.  As  it  made  way  unto  their  envied  m^ 
With  weary  knots  binding  their  hannlesseT» 

Thi.  Nor  do  you  know  the  reason  why  tk 

dove. 
One  of  the  pair  your  hands  wont  hourly  feed, 
So  often  dipt  and  kissM  her  happy  mate?  ^ 

Ord.  Unless  it  were  to  welcome'  hiswiik'd 

sight, 

**  The  blood  cf  eltpkonti.]  Both  Mr.  Theobald  and  Mr.  Sympson  obaenred  that  dib  pra* 
perty  of  elephants'  blood  b  mentioned  by  Pliny.        Sevard.  ,     ; 

*•  Make  me  all  one  piece,  though  earth.]  We  cannot  clearly  comprehend  why  2Vsr*p 
beifiK  composed  of  earthy  should  prevent  his  being  all  ome  piece, 

2^  Uhom  temperate  heaty  4t;.J  Temperate  seems  an  oddlf-chosen  word  in  thb  places 
when  he  is  talking  of  a  heat  to  overcome  tlie  influence  of  the  North  star.  ^^ 

*«  Strkienotf  |c]  Thissneechis  rather  obscorely  esprtased,  but  mgak^^t,  *  Strife  irt 
<  to  rob  my  ignorance  of  that  content,  which  knowledge  wooid  destrejr.  AU  my  «"•*•• 
'  were  to  rcwd  satii&ction  in  your  countenance.    Add  not  therefore.  6ccJ  -      . 

yfbote 


F.nter  Thierry  and  Ordelk,  azfrtgn  bed. 

ThL  QURE  I  have  drunk  the  blood  of  ele- 

^     phants»», 
The  tears  of  mandrakes,  and  the  marble  dew, 
Mix^d  in  my  draught,  have  quench*d  my  na* 

tural  heat, 
And  left  no  spark  of  fire,  but  in  mine  eyes, 
With  which  I  may  behold  my  miseries : 
Ye  wretched  flames  which  play  upon  my  sight. 
Turn  inward!  make  me  all  one  piece  ^',  tho' 

earth! 
My  tears  shall  overwhelm  yon  else  too. 
'Ord.  What  moves  my  lord  to  this  strange 
sadness  ? 
If  uny  late-discerned  want  in  me 
Give  cause  to  your  repentance,  care  and  doty 
Shall  find  a  painful  way  to  recompense. 
Thi.  Are  you  yet  frozen,  veins  ?  feel  yoo 
a  breath,  [North  star  reel. 

Whose  temperate  heat'^  would  make  tlie 
Her  icy  pillars  thawed,  and  do  you  not  melt  ? 
Draw  nearer !  yet  nearer, 
That  from  thy  barren  kiss  thou  may'st  confess 
I  linve  not  heat  enough  to  make  a  blush ! 
Ord.  Speak  nearer  to  my  understanding, 
like  a  husband !  [husband, 

Thi.  How  should  bespeak  tlie  language  of  a 
Who  wants  the  tongue  and  organs  of  his  voice? 
Ord.  1%  a  a  phrase  will  part  with  the 
same  ease 
From  yon,  with  that  you  now  deliver. 

Thi.  Bind  not  hb  ears  up  with  so  dull  a 

charm,  [thy  words 

Who  hath  noother  sense leftopen  I  why  should 

Find  more  restraint  dmn  thy  free-speaking 

actions, 
Thy  close  embraces,  and  thy  midnight  sighs. 
The  silent  orators  to  slow  di?sire? 

Ord.  Strive  not  to  win  content  from  ig- 
norance", [can  witness. 
Which  must  be  lost  in  knowledge!   Ileav'n 
My  furthest  hope^of  good  reaoh'd  at  yonr 

pleasnre, 
Which  seeing  alone  may  in  yotir  look  be  read : 
Add  not  a  doubtful  comment  to  a  text. 
That  in  itself  is  dhrect  and  easy. 

Thi.  Oh,  thou  hast  drunk  the  juice  of 
hemlock  too :. 
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Whose  absence   only  gave   her  moaroing 

voice. 

TAL  And  you  could,  dove-like,  to  a  single 

object  [one 

Bind  your  loose  spirits?  to  one  ?  nay,  such  a 
Whohi  only  eyes  and  ears  must  flatter  good, 
Your  sorer  sense  made  useless?  nay,  myself^*, 
A«  IB  my  all  of  good,  already  known  i 

Ord,  Let  proof  plead  for  me !  let  me  be 

niew*d  up  [own! 

Where  never  eye  may  reach  me,  but  your 
And  when  I  aball  repent,  but  in  my  looks; 

if  sigh— 

ThL  Or  shed  a  tear  that's  warm  ? 

CM.  But  in  your  sadness,     ftheir  mates, 

Tki,  Or  when  you  hear  the  birds  call  tor 
Ask  if  il  be  St.  Valentine,  their  coupling  day  ? 

Ord.  If  any  thing  may  make  a  thdught 

suspected 
Of  knowing  any  happiness  but  you. 
Divorce  me,  by  the  title  of  most  falsehood ! 

TkL  Oh,  wIk)  would  know  a  wife. 
That  might  have  such  a  friend?  Posterity, 
Henceforth  lose  the  name  of  blessing,  and 

leave 
Th' earth  uninhabited  to  people  Heav'n^^ ! 

EfUer  Theodoret,  Bmnhalt,  MarUll,  and 
Protaldj/e, 

Mart,  All  happiness  to  TJiierry  and  Ordella ! 
3%i.  Tis  a  desire  but  borroird  from  me ; 
•  ay  happineas 


Shall  be  the  period  of  all  good  men's  wishes, 
Which  friends,  nay,  dying  fatlicrs  shall  be* 

queath. 
And  in  my  one  give  all!  Is  there  a  duty 
Belongs  to  any  power  of  mine,  or  love 
To  any  virtue  I  have  right  to  ?  Here,  plac^ 

it  here ;  ^ 

Ordetla*s  name  shall  only  bear  command, 
Rule,  title,  sovereignty. 

Brun.  What  passion  sways  my  son? 

2%i.  Oh,  mother,  she  Im  doubled  every 

good 
Tl^  travail  of  your  blood  made  possible 
To  my  glad  bemg! 

Frot.  He  shomd  have  done  J 

Little  unto  l}er,.he  is  so  light-hearted* 

ThL  My  brother,  friends,  if  honour  unto 

shame, 
If  wealth  to  want,  enlarge  the  present  sensed 
My  jjoys  are  unbounded :  instead  of  question, 
Let  it  be  envy  not  to  bring  a  present 
To  the  high  ofiering  of  our  mirth!  baoquett 

andmas()ues^^  [malice^ 

Keep  wakius  our  delights,  mocking  nigbt*« 
Whose  daric  brow  would  fright  pleasure  fiom 

us  I  our  court 
Be  but  one  stage  of  revels,  and  each  eye 
The  scene  where  our  content  moves! 

Theod,  There  shall  want  [light,  sir. 

Nothing  to  express  our  sliares  in  vour  do» 

Mart.  Till  now  I  ne'er  repented  the  estatt 
Of  widower. 


^^  And  rm/iidf,  fu^*']  Former  editions.        Seward, 

33  And  leave  the  earth  iuhabited  to  people  Heav*n.]  A  viipn  state  resembles  that  of  the 
-angels,  and  may  be  a  good  means  to  pave  the  way  to  tt,  but  it  would  not  leave  the  earth  ini 
kahUed,  but  the  reverse,  I  therefore  read,  unirUiabited*        Seward, 
^*  Brother ^frUndif  tf  honour  unto  ihame, 
^  wealth  to  want  enlarge  the  present  teme, 
My  joys  wre  unbaund^dy  if lUead  i^  questioii 
J^et  it  be  envi/f  not  bring  a  present 

To  the  high  offering  of  our  niirtk,  banquet s^  and  fm^t/«i.l  In  this  very  mangled  statu 
with  regard  to  measure  and  sense  has  this  passage  passed  thro*  ail  the  editions;  iu  the  £rst 
place,  what  is 

— -^  instead  of  qu^icn  f 
In  the  next  place» 

Let  it  be  envy  ? 

fre  banquets  and  masques  the  presents  that  were  to  he  o0er*d  by  his  fi*iends  and  courtteesf 
hope  the  changes  whicJi  have  appear*d  necessary,  will  be  tliouglit  by  the  readier  to  hav# 
^een  probably  the  original  text.    1  read, 

Mj/  brother,  friends,  if  honour  unto  shame. 
If  wealth  to  want  enlarge  the  present  seis^^ 
My  joy's  unbounded ;  'stead  ot  questioning. 
Let  it  be  envy  not  to  bring  a  present 

To  Uie  liigli  offering  of  our  mirth ;  banquets  and  masques,  &c*        Seward,    t 
Tlie  word  f»y  in  the  first  line,  and  to  in  the  fourth,  are  rightlv  inserted ;  hut  question 
should  not  b^  changed  to  questionings  the  old  rending  being  per^tiy  intelligible. — There  is 
often  a  strange  uncouthness  in  the  st^e  of  this  play,  which  obscures  the  sentiment :  in  this 
speech, 

*-'  ■  ■■  if  honour  unto  shamoy 
If  wealth  to  want  enhuige  the  preset^  seose^ 
My  joys  are  unbounded.    ^ 
The  meaning  of  honour  ^nto^UAUhi  and  spealth  jo.waht,  is  not  olivions :  it  is,  we  appselieni)^ 
^  if  honour  and  wealth,  coMPAasD  with  shame  and  want^  are  grateful  to  the  sense,  then  my 
•  joys  are  boundlew,'  .  *    .  v    ^  '     - 

..•If.^  3M2  2K 
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Tfii  Wosic,  yfihy  art  thou  so  [delk ; 

SJow-voic'd  ?  it  stays  thy  presence,  my  Of- 
Tliifi  clmmber  is  a  sphere  too  nnrrow  for 
Tliy  dl-moving  virtue.    Make  way,  free  way, 

I  say! 
Who  must  alone  her  sex's  want  supply, 
HaH  need  to  have  a  room  both  large  and 

Mart,  This  pns^on's  above  utterance! 

llicod.  Nay,  credulity! 

[Exe,  ah  but  Thi.  and  Bran, 

Bn^n.  Why>  son,  what  mean  you?  arc 

Tou  a  man } 

ll^hi.  No,  mother,  Vm  no  man ; 
Were  I  a  man,  how  could  I  be  thus  happy  > 

Brun.  How  can  a  wife  be  author  of  this 

joy  then?  [woman: 

'      Thi.  That  being  no  man,  I'm  married  to  no 
The  best  of  men  in  full  abilhy 
Can  only  hope  to  satisfy  a  wife; 
And,  for  that  hope  ridiculous,  I  in  my  want, 
(And  such  defective  poverty,  tlmt  to  her  bed 
From  my  lirst  cradle  brought  no  strengtii 

but  thought)  [rock'd  me, 

Have  met  a  temperance  beyond  ber's  that 
Necessity  beinjj  h^r  bar;  where  this 
Is  so  much  senseless  of  my  depriv'd  fire, 
She  knows  it  not  a  loss  by  her  desire. 
•  Brun.  It  is  beyond  my  admiration ! 

Thi.  Beyond  your  sex's  faith ! 
The  unripe  vkgins  of  our  age,  to  hear^t. 
Will  drenm  themselves  to  women,  and  com- 
Th*  example  to  a  miracle.  [vert 

Brun.  Alas,  'tis  your  defect  moves  my 

amazement ; 
But  what  ill  can  be  separate  from  ambition? 
Cruel  Theodoret! 

Thi.  What  of  my  brother? 

Brun,  That  to  his  name  your  barrenness 

adds  rule: 
Who,  loving  the  effect,  would  not  be  strange 
In  favourinjr  the  caasc :  look  on  the  profit. 
And  gain  will  quickly  point  the  mischief  out» 

Thi.  1  he  name  of  father,  to  what  I  pobSess, 
Is  bbame  and  care. 

Brun.  Were  wc  begot  to  single  happiness, 
I  grant  you  ;  but  from  purh  a  wife,  such  virtue, 
To  get  an  heir,  what  hermit  would  not  find 
I>eserving  argun»ent  to  break  hb  vow, 
J-A-en  in  his  age  of  chastity? 

Thi.  You  teach  a  deaf  man  language. 

hfun.  The  cause  found  out,  the  malady 

may  cease. 
Have  yo«  heard  of  one  Leforte? 

IJif.  A  iearn'd  astronomer,  a  great  nagician, 
IV'J  o  lives  hard-hy  retir'd. 

Bntn   Repair  to  hhn,  with  the  just  hour 

and  place 
Of  your  nativity:  fools  are  amaz'd  at  fate; 
<7riefs,  but  conccal'd,are  never  desperate. 
Thi.  You've  timely  wakeu'd  me;  nor  siwdl 

!  sleep 
Ih'itfaottC  tlbe  satisfttction  of  bis  aft      [E»U. 


Enier  Lecnrt. 

Brun.  Wisdom  prepares  you  to't.  L^cnte, 

met  happily !  [the  conveyance 

J^c.  The  ground  answers  your  purpose, 
Bcine  secure  and  easy,  falling  just       ^ 
Behind  the  state  set  for  Theodoret. 

Brun.  Tiswell:  your  trust  invites  you  10 

a  second  charge ; 
You  know  Leforte^s  cell? 

Lee.  Who  constellated  vour  fidr  birth. 

Brun.  Enough;  1  sec  ujou  know'sthim; 

wher^  isBawdber? 

Lee.  I  left  him  careful  of  the  project  oast 
To  raise  Protaldye's  credit. 

Brvn.  A  st)re  that  must  be  plaistet'd;  in 

whose  wound  [selves  sound. 

Others  shall  find  their  graves  ihinP  them* 
Your  ear  and  quickest  apprehension !  [BxU, 

Enter  Batc^^kr  mud  «  8$rw$t^ 

Bern.  This  man  of  war  will  advance? 

Lee.  His  hour's  npon  the  stroke,     [ears ! 

Bate.  Wind  him  back,  as  you  favour  ny 
I  love  no  noise  in  my  head;  mj  brains 
Have  hitlierto  hero  employed  m  silent  bwi* 

nesset. 

JBn^er  De  Vitry,  ^ 

Lec^  The  gentleman's  within  your  readi, 

sir.  [£»tt 

Baw.  Givegroond, 
Whilst  I  drill  my  wits  to  the  eaoovater. 
De  Vitry,  I  take  it? 

Vitrif.  All  that's  left  of  him, 

Baw.  Is  there  another  parcel  of  you?  If 
It  be  at  pawn,  I  will  gladly  redeem  it, 
To  make  you  wholly  mine. 

Vitry.  You  seek  too  hard 
A  pennyworth. 

Baw.  You  do  ilP'  ^^  jj^  [kmvwn  to  me, 
Such  distance;  your  parts  have  been  louft 
Howsoever  you  please  to  forget  acquaintancf, 

Vitry.  I  must  confess,  (  have  been  sotjcctU) 
Lewd  company. 

Baw.  Thanks  for  yo«r  good  remembrance! 
You've  been  a  soldier,  De  Vitry,  and  borne 

arms. 

Vitry.  A  couple  of  unprofitable  ones,  t!«t 
Have  only  serv'd  to  get  mc  a  stonoach  to 
My  dinner. 

Baw.  Much  good  may  it  do  you,  fit* 

Vitry..  You  should 
Have  heard  me  say  Pd  din'd  first:  I  have  built 
On  an  unwholesome  ground,  rais*d  up  a  boofr 
Befi>re  I  knew  a  tenant,  marchVi  to  mfi^ 

weariness. 
Fought  to  find  want  and  (ranger. 

Baw.  Tis  time  you  [^' 

Put  up  your  sword,  and  run  %way  f^  v^ 
Nay,  if  f  had  not  withdrawn  ere  now, 
I  might  have  kept  the  fti«  with  you :  but  snca 
The  way  to  thrive  is  never  late,  what  is 
*  The  iieaiest  eonhje  to  ^M,  tyak  Joil? 


**  You  to  ilL]  Corrected  b;  SewanL 
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•  fUry.  It  majr  b« 
Your  worship  will  say  bawdry. 

Bow.  True  sense,  bawdry.      Tne'er  knew 

VUry.  Why,  is  there  five  kinas  of 'em?  I 
But  otie. 

Bcft7.  ni  shew  you  a  new  way 
Of  prostitution:  ^ill  back!  further  yet!    [to 
iWther !  There's  fifty  crowns;  do  but  as  much 
Protaidye,  the  queen's  favourite,  they  are 

Vitty,  But  tlius  much?  [doubled. 

Baw.  Give  him  but  an  affront  as 
He  comes  to  ih*  presence,  and  i*  his  drawing 

make  way,  [own ; 

XJke  a  true  bawd  t' his -valour,  tlie  sum's  thy 
If  ve  take  a  scratch  in  tlie  arm  or  so,  every 
Of  bk)od.weighs  down  a  ducat.  [drop 

Vilrm  After  that  rate, 
I  aud  my  friends  would  beggar  the  kingdom. 
Sir,  you  have  made  me  blush  to  see  my  want, 
Whose  core  is  such  a  cheap  and  easy  pur> 
This  is  male-bawdry,  belike ?  [chase: 

Enter  Prolaldt/e,  a  Ladi/,  and  Revelkrs* 

Btfv.  See! 
You  shall  not  be  long  earning  your  wages ; 
Y«ir  #ork*8  before  your  eyes. 

Vitiy.  Leave  it  to  my 
Handling;  I'll  fall  upon  it  instantly. 

Baw,  What  opinion^^  will  the  managing 
Of  tills  al&ir  bring  to  my  wisdom  I  my  inveii- 
Hckles  with  apprehension  on't!  [tion 

Prot.  These  are 
The  joys  of  marriage,  iady,  whose  sights  are 
Able  to  dissolve  virginity.  Speak  fredy ! 
Do  you  not  enVy  the  bride's  felicity  ? 
*  Ladtf,  How  should  I,  being  partner  oft  ? 

Prot,  What  you 
Enjoy  is  but  the  banquet's  view;  the  taste 
Stands  from  your  palate:  if  he  impart  by  day 
So  much    of  bis  content,  think  what  night 

gave? 

Vitry.  ^itl  yoa  hate  a  relish  of  wit,  lady? 

Baw.  This  is  the  man. 

Lady.  If  It  be  not  dear,  sir. 

Vitry,  If  you  affect  cheapness, 
How  can  you  pjrize  this  sullied  ware  so  much? 
•  Jftine's  fr^h,  ray  own,  not  reuil'd. 

Prot,  Tou  are  saucy,  sirrah ! 

Tifry.  The  fitter  to  be  in 
The  dish  with  such  dry  stockfish  as  yqu  are. 
How !  strike? 

Bow,  Remeiiiiber  the  condition^  as 
You  look  for  payment. 

FUry,  That  box  was  left  out 
0*th' bargain. 

Prot.  Help,  help,  help! 

Bate.  Plague  of  Jthis  to 

The  scrivener's  ruumng  hand !  what  a  blow*s 
My  reputation ! 

Ehler  'fhkrryy  Theodaret,  Brunkalt,  Ordella, 
M&fdmgCy  and  MurUU. 
Thi.  Wliat  villain  dares  thia  outrage? 
.  Vitry '  Hear.iae,  siri  ' 


This  creature  WA  um,  wi^fifty  o»^wiis  in 

bafid. 
To  let  Protaldye  have  the  better  of  me 
At  single  rapier  on  a  made  quarrel :  he, 
Mistaking  th'  weapon,  lays  me  over  the  cbapa 
With  his  clttl>fist,  for  which  I  was  bold  jta 
The  art  of  memory.  [teach  hit*. 

Omn€i.  Ha,  ha,  ha,  ha! 

I'heod:  Your  geoeral,  mother,  will  display 

himself, 
'Spite  of  our  peace,  I  see. 

I  hi.  Forbear  these  civil  jars :  fy,  Protaldye! 
So  open  in  your  projects?    Avoid  our  pte« 

seuce,  sirrah! 

Vitry.  Willingly.    If  you  have  any  more 
Wages  to  earn,  you  see  I  can  take  pains. 

2'keod.  There's  somewhat  for  tliy  labour. 
More  than  was  promis'd.    Ua,  hit,  ha  1 

Bavj.  Where  could  I  wish  myself  now?  in 

tlie  Isle  of  Dogs, 
So  I  might  escape  scratching;  for  I  see 
By  her  cat's  eyes  I  shall  be  claw'd  fearfolly* 

Thi.  We'll  hear  no  more  on't;  music  drowia 

ail  sadness  I  ^       [Soft  muiic 

Command  the  revellers  in.  At  what  a  rate  I 

do  [spleen 

^  Purchase  najr  mother's  absence,  to  give  my 

Full  liberty!  •  [thy  ruin. 

Bruju  Speak  not  a  thought's  delay,  it  namet 

Prot.  I  had  thouglit  my  life  had  borne  more 

value  with  you.  [secure  thee  I 

Bnn.  Thy  loss  carries  mine  with't;  let  that 
The  vault  is  ready,  and  the  door  conveys  to't 
Falls  just  behind  his  chmr;  tlie  blow  once 
Thou  art  unseen.  [given, 

Prot.  I  cannot  feel  tnore  than  I  fear,  Paa- 

sure. 

Brun.  Be  gone,  and  let  them  laugh  their 

own  destruction  {  [Prot.  mthdrmoi. 

Thi,  You'll  fuld  unto  her  rage. 

Theod.  'Sfoot,  1  shaU  burnt, 
Unless  I  vent  myself:  lia,  ha,  ha! 

Brun.  Me,  sir?  ^ 

You  never  could  have  found  a  time  t'invite 
More  willingness  in  ray  dispose  to  pleasure. 

Mem.  'NVould  you  would  please  to  make 

some  other  choice !  [l«dy. 

Rev.  'Tis  a  disgrace  would  dwell  upon  me. 
Should  you  refuse.  [mother's  looks 

Mem.  Your  reason  coAooers. — My  grand* 
Have  tum'd  all  air  to  earth  in  me;  they  sit 
Updn  my  heart  like  night-charms,  black  and 

heavy. 

2%i.  You're  too  much  libertinp.[rAey  danee, 

Theod.  The  fortune  of  the  tool  persuades 

my  laughter 
More  than  his  oowardise:  was  ever  rat 
Ta'en  by  the  tail  thus?  ha,  ha,  ha ! 

ThL  Forbear,  I  say !  [and  strike, 

Prot.  No  eye  looks  this  way:  X  will  wink 
Lest  I  betray  myself. 

[Behind  the  ttate,  ttnbs  theod. 

Theod.  Ua!  diii  you  not  see  one  near  ai^f 


^  Opii^;]  i.  e.  Upputation.    See  note  71  on  the  Two  Noble  Kinsmeti, 
^  J%i, 
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TliETllA«»DYOF^»U»8Y^WI>.WS0I>OWIT,    [A^MmmI^ 


TM,  How  I  Tir^aryoa?  why  do  yoB  look  so 
[pale,  brother? 


ji?ftSQn*  treaii(ji\ 


Memb,  Oh,  ray  presage!  Father! 

Oni,  Brother! 

Afurt^  F'tiiice,  noble  prince!    [every  angle 

ThL  Muke  the  gates   sure!    search  into 
And  comer  of  the  court;  oh,  tny  shame  !— 

Mother, 
Your  son  is  slain!  Theodoret,nobleTheodoret, 
Here  in  my  anns,  too  weak  a  sanctuary 
^Gainst  treachery  and  murder !    Say,  is  the 

Iraitor  taken?  [on  my  life,  &ir. 

.  1  Guard,  No  man  hath  past  the  chamber, 

Thi,  Set  present  fire  unto  the  place,  that 

all  unseen  [to't 

May  perish  in  this  mischief!  who  raoTes  slow 
Shall  add  unto  the  flame.         [vate  hearing. 

Brun,  What  mean  you?  give  me  your  pn- 

Thi'  Persuasion  is  a  partner  in  the  crime: 
I  will  renounce  my  claim  unto  a  mother, 
If  you  make  offer  oo*t. 

Brun.  Ere  a  torch  can  take  flaracy 
I  will  produce  the  author  of  the  (act. 

TAi.  Withdraw !  But,  for  your  lights^ 

Memh.  Oh,  my  too^true  suspicion ! 

\^Exeunt  Mart,  and  ATemb, 

Thi,  Spefiki  whera's  (he  engine  to  this  iior<> 

rid  act?  [witom  make  good 

Brun,  Here  you  do  behold  lier;    upon 
Your  causeless  rage !  The  deed  was  done 
By  my  incitement,  and  not  yet  repented. 

Thi.  Whither  did  Nature  start,  when  jou 

conceived 
A  birth  so  unlike  woman?  Say,  what  part 
Did  not  consent  to  make  a  flion  of  him, 
Beserv'd  itself  withi|>  you  to  bis  ruin  ? 

Brun.  Ha,  ha!  a  son  of  mine?  douotdis- 

serer 
Thy  iather*s  dust,  shaking  his  quiet  urn. 
To  which  thy  breath  would  send  so  foul  an 
My  son  ?  thy  brother  ?  [issue. 

ThL  Was  not  Theodoret  my  brother? 
Or  is  thv  tongue  c*>jirtderfitf  with  thy  heart, 
To  ^peak  and  do  only  iluii^.^  monstrous?  . 

Brun.  Uewc  u^e,  ^lud  ttiuu  blialt  make  tiiioe 

own  belief: 
Thy  still-wiih^fjrraw-iHpntjon'd  father  liv'd 
TTirce  carofal  yenm^  m  hapq  of  wished  lieirs, 
When  1  conc^iv'd,  being  frum  his  jealous  fear 
Eiaj'jiii^d  to  quiet  home :  on>^  fatal  day. 
Transported  witli  my  pleasure  to  the  chase, 
K  fore  d  command,  and  in  pursuit  of  game 
Fell  from  my  horse,  lost  both  my  cluld  apd 

hopes, 
pespair,  which  only  in  his  love  saw  life 
Worthy  of  being,  from  a  gard'ner's  arms 
Snatch  d  this  unlucky  brat,  and  call  d  it  mine; 
When  the  next  year  repaid  my  loss  with  tliee. 
But  in  thy  wrongs  preserved  my  misery; 


Which,  that  I  might  dimiaisbi  tho*  not  end. 
My  sighs  and  wet  eyes,  fnom  tjiy  father's  will, 
Bequ^th  this  lai|^  part  of  hi^  dominions 
Of  France  unto  tliee,  and  only  leftAvstracia 
Unto  tliat  changeling;  whose  life  affords 
Too  much  of  ill  'gainst  me  to  prove  my  words, 
And  call  him  stranger.  [bciieve  yoo}> 

7%i.  Come,  do  not  weep !  I  must,  nay  dfii 
And,  in  my  father's  satisraction,  coant  it 
Merit,  not  wrong,  or  loss. 

jBmii.  You  do  but  flatter; 
There's  anger  yet  flames  iu  your  eyes. 

Thi,  Coe,(  will  quench  it,  and  confess  thst 

you 
Have  sufler*d  double  travail  for  me. 

Brun.  You. will  not  Are  the  house  then? 

ThL  Rather  reward  the  author  who  gars 

cause 
Of  knowing  such  a  secret ;  my  oath  and  duty 
Sliall  be  assurance  on't« 

Brun.  Protaldye,  rise. 
Good  faithful  servant !  Heaven  knows 
How  hardly  he  was  drawn  to  this  attempt. 

Enter  ProiaUfye. 

Thi.  Protaldye  ?  He  had  a  gard'ner  s  to 

ni  swear. 
Fell  by  thy  haod'^? 
Sir,  we  do  owe  unto  yon  for  this  service. 

jBrttn*  Why  look'st  thou  so  dejected ! 

Enter  Martell. 

Prot.  I  want  a  little 
Shift,  lady ;  nothing  else. 

Mart.  The  fires  are  ready ;  [fona 

Please  it  your  grace  withdraw,  whilst  we  per* 
Your  pleasure. 

2%*.  Reserve  them  for  the  body:  since 
He  hud  the  fate  to  live  and  die  a  prince, 
He  shall  not  lose  tlie  title  in  his  funeral. 

[Eiit. 

Mart.  His  fate  to  live  a  prince?  Tbou  old 

Impiety,  piody. 

Made  op  by  lust  and  miscliief !  Take  up  tbf 

[Exeunt  with  the  bodtf  of  Theodmxt. 

Enter  lecnre  and  a  Servant.  ^ 

Lee.  Dost  tfeirtk  J^forte's  sure  enouglj? 
Serv.  As  bonds  [cast, 

Can  make  him :  I  have  tum*d  his  eye?  to  tb' 
And  left  him  gaping  after  the  morning-star. 
His  head  is  a  mere  astrolobe ;  his  eyes 
Stipd  for  the  poles,  the  gag  in  his  mouth  be- 
ing [resemblance 
Tlie  coaciiman,  his  ^wt  teeth  have  th^  nearest 
To  Charles's  Wain — 

Ijtc.  Thou  hast  cast  a  Hgtire 
Wliich  shall  raise  thee:  direct  my  hair  aliftlej 
And  in  'my  likeness  to  him  read  a  ^rtaoe 
I  Suiting  thy  largest  hopes. 


»'  Fell  hi/  thy  hand  ]  So  oldest  qiivto ;  subsequent  editions,  Tfetx  by  %  Aonif  r  To  rtctifjf 
this,  SewaKi  proposes  the  following  (which  he  calb  a  l^rv  ftrohMe)  oonjeettire :  « I  suppiss' 
•  tlie  trapscnber  to  have.aooidentally  contract^  To/o// into  tall,  and  Uiis  ranking  no  seosc^ 
« the  first  pnnters,  by  way  of  correodon  read  ttU^  which  M^em'd  lo  make  something  d»t  ap* 
<  pruach*d.^  umeaiving^'  ..  "  ..     „.       T 

ftry- 
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Acts.  ««m  1.]    7B&  ISAGEDT  OF  TBieSKT  AND  THEODORET. 


■itf 


Serv.  You  are  io  ftir  l)Ofve  likeneM,  joa're 

the  same; 
If  you  teve  mirdi,  penaadebim  from  himself, 
k  »  but  an  astronomer  oat  of  the  way> 
And  Ifing  will  bear  tbe  better  place  ror*t. 

Lee,  I 
Have  profitabler  use  in  hand  t  liaste  to 
Tile  queen,  and  tell  her  how  you  left  me 

changed!  [Exit  Serv. 

Who  would'  not  scrr©  this  virtuous  active 

queen?  [does  it, 

She  that  loves  mischief  'hove  the  man  that 
And  him  above  her  pleasure ;  yet  knows  no 

Ifeaven  else. 

Enter  Thierry. 

■  Thi  How  weli  this  loneoess  tuits  the  art 

I  seek, 
Dtscovertn;  secret  and  succeeding  fate, 
Knowledge  that  puts  all  lower  happiness  on, 
With  a  remiss  and  careless  hand  !-^ 
Fair  peace  unto  your  meditadfms,  iather ! 

Lee.  Tlie  same  to  you  yon  bring,  sir ! 

Thi,  Drawn  by  your  much-iam*d  skill,  I 

come  to  know 
Whether  the  man  who  owes  this  character^' 
Shall  e*er  have  issue  ? 

Lrc.  A  resolution  falling  with  most  ^ase 
Of  any  dtniht  you  could  have  nam'd!  Ho  is  a 
Whose  fortune  you  enquire?  [prince 

Thi,  He's  nobly  born.  [Iiim, 

Lee,  He  had  a  dukedom  lately  falPn  unto 
By  one,  call'd  brotlier,  who  has  left  a  daughter. 

Thi^  llie  question  is  of  lieirs,  not  lauds. 

tec.  Heirs?  yes; 
He  sliall  have  heirs. 

Thi  Begotten  of  his  body  ? 
Why  Iook*st  thou  pale  ? 
Thou  canst  not  suffer  in  hh  want. 

Lee.  Nor  thou ; 
I  neither  crau  nor  will  give  further  knowledge 
lb  thee. 


Thi,  Thou  most !  I  am  the  man  myself^ 
Thv  sovereign ;  who  most  owe  unto  thy  wis* 

dom 
In  tlie  concealing  of  my  barren  shame. 

Lee,  Your  grace  doth  wrong  your  stars:  if 

this  be  yours, 
You  may  have  children. 

Thi,  Speak  it  again ! 

Lee.  You  may  have  fruitful  issue. 
^TAi,  By  whom?  when?  how?         [bloo^ 


Lee,  It  was  the  fatal  means  first  struck 


my 


With  the  cold  hand  of  Wonder,  when  I  read  it 
Printed  upon  your  bnth.  [end 

Thi,  Can  there  be  any  way  unsmoodi,  has 
So  fiiir  and  good?  [Heav'n***, 

Lee  We  that  behold  the  sad  aspects  or 
leading  sense-blinded  men,  feel  grief^nough 
To  know,  tho'^not  to  speak  their  miseries. 

Thi,  Sorrow  must  lose  a  name^,  where 

mine  finds  life ! 
[f  not  in  thee,  at  least  ease  pain  with  speed, 
Winch  roust  know  no  cure  else. 
•  Lee.  Then  thus: 

The  first  of  females  which  your  eye  shall  meet 
Before  the  sun  next  rise,  coming  from  out 
Tlie  temple  of  Diana,  being  slain,  you  live 
Father  of  many  sons.  [Exit^ 

ThL  Cali*st  thou  this  sadness?  can  I  he* 

get  a  son 
Deserving  less,  than  to  give  recompense 
Unto  so  poor  a  loss  ?  WhatcVr  thou  art, 
liest  peaceable,  bless'd  creature,  bom  to  be 
Mother  of  princes,  wliose  grave  shall  be  more 

fruitful 
Than  others*  marriage-beds  ?  Methinks  his  aft 
Should  give  her  form  and  happy  figure  to  me; 
I  long  to  see  my  happiness:  he's  gone! 
As  I  remember,  he  nam'd  my  brother's  da 

ter; 

Were  it  my  mother,  'twere  a  gainful  death 
Could  give  Ordella*s  virtue  living  breath ! 


sdaugbi* 


[Exit. 

ACT 

'^  Who  owes  this  charocter  ;J  i.  e.  who  owns ;  a  word  oflen  mentioned  before  as  commoa 

to  all  the  old  English  writers;  as  in  the  old  editions  of  tlie  Bible,  The  mmn  who  oweth  tSU 

firdle.    The  character  is  tlie  calculation  of  his  nativity,  which  his  mother  advis*d  bun  to  lay 
efore  Lefarte,    Jhe  word  re$otutiony  in  Lecurea  answer  to  this,  signifies  the  same  with 
tghtion,  Sezrard. 

^  We  that  beholU  the  uut  asptcti  of  Heav'n, 
Leading  iente  hiindedt  men  feel  grief  enough 

To  know,  tho*  not  to  tpeak  their  miteries,}  The  change  of  a  cotoma,  and  the  Insertion  of 
a  hyphen,  are  necessary  to  the  cure  of  this  passage.  Leture  is  pretending  great  compassion^ 
aod  says  that  we  tliat  are  learned  in  the  sad  as)>ects  of  Heaven,  which  lead  men  seos^ 
blinded  to  their  fisat,  have  grief  enough  to  know  and  not  to  declare  the  miseries  of  men. 

Sewardm 
♦'  Sorrow  mu$t  lo$e  a  name^  where  mine  finds  life ; 

If  not  in  thee,  at  leaU  ease  pain  with  speed,]  This  teems  obscure,  the  first  is  a  very 
poetie  sentiment. 

Sorrow  must  lose  a  name,— ^->  ^ 

i.  e.  Lose  its  being  where  mine,  t.  e,  my  name  finds  lifie ;  by  my  gainine  heirs  to  it.  Then 
be  answers  what  Lecure  had  before  sasd  of  his  grief  in  the  foreknowledge  of  the  means  of 
fining  him  beirs^  if,  savs  be,  yon  cannot  ease  your  own  ^rief,  at  least  ease  mine,  tic  rela- 
tive n^  iuser^  i^ves  this  sense,  and  it  beiag  oommon  m  our  poets  to  cut  off  the  initial  ur 
final  vowel  of  one  wocd,  when  tbe  ibUewioig  or  firmer  begins  or  ends  with  another  vowej. 
The  insertion  will  not  alter  the  measure,  the  •ia<«t  being  here  cut  6S.  Smord. 

Seward 
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THB  TRAOEDT  OS  THOOtfiY  AND  THfiOOOBSr*   [Aa«fciM^ 


ACT    IV. 


'  SCENE  I. 
Enter  Thierry  and  MnrtelL 

Jdart*  "^trOUR  Grace  is  earlv  stirring. 

*       Thi,  How  can  he  sleep, 
Whose  happiness  is  laid  up  in  an  hour, 
He  knowh  comes  stealing  toward  him?  Oh, 

Martell! 
I^t  possible  the  longing  bride,  whose  wishes 
Out-run  her  fears^  can,  on  that  day^^  she^s 

married. 
Consume  in  slumbers?  or  his  arms  rust  in 

ease,  [purchase 

That  hears  the  charee,  and  sees  the  non4iur*d 
Beady  to  gild  his  vidour?  Mine  is  more, 
A  power  above  these  passions;    this   day 

France  [us, 

(France,  that  in  want  of  issue  withers  with 
And  like  an  aged  river  runs  his  head 
Into  foigotten  ways)  again  1  ransom,    [erry^ 
And  his  fair  course  turn  right:  tliis  day  Thi- 
The  son  of  Frauce*^^,  whose  manly  powers  lik* 

prisoners 


Have  been  tied  up,  and  iettcr*d,hyonedeatli 
Gives  life  tn  thuusaaid  ages ;  tliis  day  beauty, 
The  envy  ot  tiie  world,  the  pleasure,  glor^r, 
Content  above  the  world,  desire  beyond  U, 
Are  made  miuo  own,  and  ubeful! 

Mart,  Happy  woman 
That  dies  to  do  thtao  Lljin(:s ! 

jf/ii.  But  ten  times  happier 
That  lives  to  do  the  greater!  Oh,  Mart*!!, 
The  gods  have  heard  me  now ;  and  thosie  tUt 

scom'd  me, 
Mothers  of  many  children,  and  bleis*dft« 

thers, 
That  see  their  issu<^  like  the  stars  unnomber'd, 
Their  comforts  more  tlian  them,  shall  in  ny 

praises  [ag^ 

Now  teach  their  infants  songs;  and  Cell  their 
From  such  a  son  of  mine,  or  such  a  queen, 
That  chaste  Ordclia  brings  me.     iJlwMd 

marriage, 
The  chain  that  links  two  holy  loves  togct'jerf 
And,  in  the  marriage,  more  than  ble3s'<iO^ 

della, 


Seward  reads 

If  not  in  thee,  7  least  ease  my  pain,  4*r* 
The  insertion  is  needless;  and  the  elision,  like  many  hundred  otlters,  ridiculous*    The  pa> 
sage  seems  to  be  corrupt.    The  first  line  is,  we  think,  ingeniouhly  and  justly  intcrprtUHi; 
but  the  two  next  will  not  convey  tlie  meaning  cSeward  has  assigned  to  them. 
^  Can  on  that  day,  4  c«]  Seward  rejects  th«  word  on, 

« r^  day  Tlikrry, 

The  son  (^  France^  who»e  manly  potoers  like  pri$onert 

Have  been  tied  up  ]  That  this  is  good  sense  is  allow'd,  but  that  the  sun  ofFranct'is 
n^nch  more  poetical,  I  believe  will  be  equally  allow*d.  How  long  the  sun  has  been  the  eru- 
blem  of  the  French  King,  I  have  no  book  by  me  tliat  will  tell  us.  It  was  the  emblem  «lutb 
Louis  the  Fourteenth  most  delighted  in;  if  it  was  of  older  date  in  tliearms  of  France,  it  wooid 
be  a  confirmation  of  tlie  emendation  hei-e,  and  still  more  so,  of  the  exquisite  beautv  o(  the 
following  pa&&u(^  of  Shakespeare  in  Harry  the  Fifth,  the  French  King  describing  the  battle 
ofCresay: 

'  When  Cfessy  battle  fatally  was  struck ; 

*  And  all  our  princes  captiv'd  by  the  hand 

'  Of  that  black  name,  Edward  black  prince  of  Wales: 

*  Wliile  that  his  mduntain-sire  on  mountain  standing, 

*  Up  in  the  air,  crown*d  wii3i  die  golden  sun, 

*  Saw  his  heroic  seed,  and  biniKd  to  see  him 

*  Mangle  the  work  of  Nature— —* 

%Vere  a  paioter  to  give  us  this  battle  in  colours,  what  a  noble  image  might  he  take  btm 
hence?  The  king  of  more  than  human  stature,  and  enlarged  beyond  the  strict  rules  of  per 
»pective,  aloft  on  a  bill,  with  the  sun  in  his  zenith  darting  all  his  glory  round  his  head 
Shakespeare  expresses  tliis  in  words  that<exceed  all  colours;  motintoia,  when  made  an  adjec- 
tive, is  something  beyond  the  epithf't,  great^  vast,  immense,  I  shoold  not  have  mentioned  tbb 
but  to  shew  the  iallibility  of  criticism,  since  the  greatest  of  the  critics  on  Shakespeare  itf 
tnounkdnrM-e  reads  mounting  sire,  and  rejects  the  hue 

'  Up  in  the  air,  crown'd  with  the  golden  sun,* 
as  the  nonsensical  insertion  of  some  player.    As  to  the  change,  I  propose  of  son  to  isii»  ^ 
shall  not  insert  it  in  the  text,  as  the  former,  though  not  so  poetical,  may  perhaps  be  Huvai^ 
full  as  proper,  now  he  is  talking  of  a  son  to^eoccecd  him.  Semtd. 

We  have  no  doubt  but  the  text  is  genoiae;  yet  there  if  au  amusing  coooeitedness  lA  ^ 
ward's  oote.  which  has  induct  us  to  retaio  it« 
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That  comes  90  netir  the  sacrament  itMtAi, 
Tiie  priests  doubt  whether  purer  I 

Mart,  Sir,  you're  lost! 

2%i,  1  prithee  let  me  be  so! 

Mart.  The  day  wears;  [prayers. 

And  those  that  have  been  offering  early 
Are  now  retiring  homeward. 

Thi.  Stand,  and  mark  then ! 

Mart,  Is  it  the  first  must  suffer  ? 

Thi,  The  first  woman. 

Mart,  What  hand  shall  do  it,  sir? 

I%i.  This  hand,  Martell ; 
For  who  less  dare  presume  to  give  the  gods 
An  incense  of  this  offering  ? 

Mart.  'Would  I  were  she ! 
For  such  a  way  to  die,  and  such  a  blessing, 
Can  never  crown  my  parting. 

[Two  men  pan  over, 

Thi,  What  are  those  ? 

Mart,  Men,  men,  sir,  men. 

Thi,  The  plagues  of  men  light  on  'em ! 
They  cross  my  hopes  like  hares.    Wlio's 

that  ?  [A  priest  passes  over. 

Mart,  A  priest,  sir, 

Thi,  'Would  he  were  gelt ! 

Idart,  May  not  these  rascals  serve,  sir, 
Well  liang'd  and  quarter'd  ? 

Thi.  No, 

Mart,  Here  comes  a  woman. 

EfUer  Ordelluy  veU'd, 

Thi.  Stand,  and  behold  her  then! 
Mart,  I  think,  a  fair  one.         [her  peace, 
Tfu.  Move  not,  whilst  I  prepare  her :  may 
(like  his  whose  innocence    the  gods  are 

pleas'd  with, 
Ajid,  oflEering  at  their  altars,  gives  hb  soul 
Far  purer  than  those  fires)  pull  Heat'n  upon 

her! 
Tou  holy  powers,  no  human  spot  dwell  in  her ! 
No  love  of  any  thing,  but  you  and  goodness, 
Tie  her  to  earth!  Fear  be  a  stranger  to  her; 
And  all  weak  blood's  affections,  but  thy  hope. 
Let  her  bequeath  to  women!    Hear  me, 

Heav'n! 
Give  her. a  spirit  masculine,  and  noble. 
Fit  for  yourselves  to  ask,  and  me  to  offer ! 
Oh,  let  her  meet  my  blow,  dote  on  her 

death; 
And  as  a  wanton  vine  bows  to  the  pruner, 
That,  by  his  cutting  off  more  may  encrease, 
So  let  her  fall  to  raise  me  miit! — HaU, 

woman !' 
The  happiest,  and  the  best,  (If  thy  dull  will 
Do  not  abuse  thy  fortune)  France  e'er  found 
jet !  [worse  than  woman, 

Ord.  She's  more  than  dull,  sir,  less,  and 
That  may  inherit  such  an  infinite 
As  you  propound,    a    greatness    so  near 

goodness, 
And  brings  a  will  to  rob  her. 

m.  Tell  me  this  then; 
Was  there  e'er  woman  yet,  or  maybe  found^  I 


That  for  fair  fame,  unspotted  memory,  < 
For  virtue's  sake,  and  only  for  itsel^^akej 
Has,  or  dare  make  a  story  ? 

Ord,  Many  dead,  sir ; 
Living,  I  think,  as  many. 

Thi.  Say,  the  kingdom 
May  from  a  woman's  will  receive  a  blessi^ 
The  king  and  kingdom,  not  a  private  safety^ 
A  general  blessing,  lady  ? 

urd.  A  general  curse 
Li^t  on  her  heart,  denies  it! 

Thi.  Full  of  honour! 
And  such  examples  as  the  former  ages 
Were  but  dim  shadows  of,  and  empty  fieures! 

Ord.  You  strangely  stir  me,  sir;  andwert 

my  weakness 
In  any  other  flesh  but  modest  woman's. 
You  should  not  usk  more  questions :  may  I 

do  it?  ^  [must4 

Thi,  You  may;  and,  which  is  more,  you 

Ord.  I  joy  in  t, 
Above  a  moderate  gladness!  Sir,  you  promise 
It  shall  be  honest? 

Thi,  As  ever  time  discover'd.  [dare^ 

Ord,  Let  it  be  what  it  may  then,  what  it 
I  have  a  mind  will  hazard  it. 

Ti^i.  But,  hark  you ;  [blessing? 

What  may  that  woman  merit^  makes  this' 

Ord.  Only  her  duty,  sir. 

TiW.  Tis  terrible! 

Ord,  Tis  so  much  the  more  noble. 

TAt.  Tis  full  of  fearful  shadows! 

Ord.  So  is  sleep,  sir. 
Or  any  tiling  thats  merely  ours,  and  mortal; 
We  were  begotten  gods  else :  but  those  fears^ 
Feeling  but  once  the  fires  of  nobler  thoughts^ 
Fly,  like  the  shapes  of  clouds  we  form,  to 

2'/^<.  Suppose  it  death!  [nothing^ 

Thi.  And  endless  parting  [sweetness. 
With  all  we  Can  call  ours,  with  all  our 
With  youth,  strength,  pleasure,  people,  time, 

nay  reason ! 
For  in  the  silent  grave,  no  conversation. 
No  joyful  tsead  of  friends,  no  voice  of  loven, 
No  carefbf  father's  counsel,  nothing's  heard  ♦♦, 
Nor  nothing  is,  but  all  oblivion,  [woman. 
Dust  and  an  endless  darkness :  and  dare  you. 
Desire  this  place  ? 

Ord.  Tis  of  all  sleeps  the  sweetest : 
Children  begin  it  to  us,  strong  men  seek  it. 
And  kings  from  height  of  all  their  painted 

glories 
Fall,  like  spent  exhalations,  to  this  centre: 
And  those  are  fools  that  fear  it,  or  imagine 
A  few  unhandsome  pleasures,  or  life's  profits, 
Can  recompense  this  place;  and  mad  that 

stay  it,  [mours 

Till  a^e  blow  out  their  lights,  or  rotten  b(]K 
Bring  them  dispersed  to  th*  earth« 

Thi,  Then  you  can  suffer? 

Ord.  As  willingly  as  say  it* 

ThL  Martell,  a  wonder  J 


voL.ni^ 


^nothin^i  hard.]  Amended  in  1750. 
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TIIE  tRACEDY  OF  THIEHRY  AND  THEOT)0RS1T.    [Aot^t  Scv^f 


Here  is  a  woman  tltat- dares  die.— Yet,  tell 

Arfe  'you  a  wife  ?  [me, 

Ord.  I  am,  sir. 
3%i.  And  l.ave  children?— 

She  sij^hs,  and  weeps! 

^    Or£  Oh,  none,  sir. 

'     Thi,  Dare  you  venture, 

Tor  a  poor  harren  praise  you  ne'er  shall  hear. 

To  part  with  rheae  sweet  hopes? 

J   Ord,  With  all  but  HcaTen,  [me 

And  yet  die  full  of  children :  he  that  reads 

When  I  am  ashes,  is  my  son  in  wblies; 

.And  those  chaste  dames  that  keep  my  me- 
mory, [ters. 

Sinjting  my  yearly  requiems,  are  my  dangh- 
JTii.  Then  tliere  is  nothing  wanting  but 
my  knowledge,  ^ 

And  what  I  must  do,  lady. 
Ord.  You  are  the  king,  sir, 

And  what  you  do  Hi  suflcr;  and  tliat  blessing 

That  you  desire,  the  gods  shower  on  the 
kingdom !  [f  must  kill  you, 

2%i.  Thus  much  before  I  strike  then;  for 

The  gods  have  willM  it  so :  thoa*rt  made  the 
blessing** 

Must  makeFranceyoungaffain,andmeaiDan. 

Keep  up  your  strength  stiil  nobly ! 
'     Ord,  Fear  me  not. 

Tki.  And  meet  death  like  a  measure ! 
Ord.  I  am  stedfast.  [thy  tomb 

Tki,  Thou  shalt  be  sainted,  woman;  and 

Cut  out  iu  crystal,  pure  and  good  as  thou  art; 

And  on  it  shall  be  craven  erery  a^**; 

Succeeding  peers  of  France  that  nae  by  thy 
fall,  [Nature. 

Tell  thou  liest  there  like  old  and  fruitail 

lDar*st  tltoU  behold  thy  happiness? 
Ord,  I  dare,  sir. 
Thi,  Ila!  [Pull$qgrherveil,letifallhisPKwrd. 


M^rt,  Oh,  sir,  you  most  not  do  it. 

TAt.  NOfldare  not! 
There  is  an  aneel  keeps  that  paradiie, 
A  fiery  angel,  friend.    Ob,  virtue,  vtrta% 
Ever  and  endless  virtue  1 

Or^.  Sti'ike,  sir,  strike!  [meni; 

And  if  iu  my  poor  death  fair  France  may 
Give  me  a  tliousand  blows!  be  kiUiog  ids 
A  tl)ousaod  days! 

Thi,  First,  let  the  earth  be  barren, 
And  man  no  more  reniembei'd!  Base,  0^ 

della. 
The  nearest  to  thy  Maker,  and  the  purest 
That  ever  dull  flesh  shew'd  us!— Oh,  my 

heart-strings !  [Exii. 

Mart,  I  see  you  full  of  wonder;  thece&|^ 

noblest, 
And  truest  amongst  women,  I  will  tell  yoo 
The  end  of  this  strange  aciudenL 

Ord,  Amazement 
Has  so  much  won  upon  my  heart  *%  that  tral} 
I  feel,  myself  unfit  to  bear :  ob,  sir. 
My  lord  has  slighted  me ! 

Mart,  Oh,  no,  sweet  lady.  \^ 

Ord,  Robl/d  me  of  such  a  glory,  by  lui 
And  most  unprovideot  respect— 

Mart,  Dear  lady. 
It  was  not  meant  to  you. 

*Ord,  Else  where  the  day  is. 
And  hours  distinguish  time,  time  runs  to  ag^ 
And  ages  end  tli^  world,  I  had  been  sfiokal 

Mart,  I'll  tell  you  what  it  was,  if  bot 
Will  give  rac  l)earing«  [your  patieoel 

Ord,  If  I  have  transgress'd 
Forgive  me,  sir! 

Mart,  Your  noble  lord  was  G0unsell*d 
(Grieving  the  barrennesa  between  you  botlN 
And  all  the  kingdom  with  bun^  to  id^ 

out 


'^^  They're  made  the  hlemng^  Amended  ia  17^. 
^  And  an  it  shall  be  ^raven^  CTery  age, 

Succeeding  peers  of  France  that  rise  by  thy  fall. 

Tell  thou  fyit  ihere  like  old  and  fruitful  Nature,^  I  flatter  myself,  that  I  have  luBf 
cured  this  passage,  by  makm^  a  colon  instead  of  a  conmiaat  tlie  end  of  the  second  line,  awl 
changing  tell  to  ^tilC    The  image  is  this,  ^  On  thy  tomb  shall  be  engrav*d  from  age  to  s|e 

*  the  succeeding  kings  of  France  as  acknowledging  their  being  all  deriv'd  from  thee,  'lilltboa 

*  ly*st  there  like  Nature,  the  fruitful  mother  of  all  things.'    The  image  is  full  as  noble  as  ths 
ikmous  simile  of  Virgil  of  the  city  of  Home  to  Berecynthia  the  mother  of  the  gods ; 

Ilia  inefyta  Roma 
Felix  prole  vir^m.    Qualis  Berecynthia  mater, 
Invehitur  curru  Pkrygias  turrita  per  UrbeSy 
Lata  DeUm  partu,  eei^um  complexa  nepolesy 
Omnes  Cctlicolas^  omHes  8%pera  alia  tenentes.  Seward, 

The  old  text  (with  no  variation,  but^  stronger  point,  a  semicolon,  at  the  end  of  the  ^ 
'  Ihie)  is  much  preferable :  the  sense  then  is  plain  and  easy :  ^  Every  age  shall  be  graven  oo 
<  thy  tomb;  and  the  succeeding  French  princes  shall  telly  having  risen  from  thy  fall,  that  thot 

*  iicst  there  like  fruitful  Nature.'  The  obscurity  proceeds  from  the  omissioit  of  the  second iii^ 
'  ^'  Has  so  much  wove  upon  my  heart. 1  Wtrve  is  a  strange  expression  here,  and  much  ka 

In  the  manner  of  our  poets,  than  the  v»  ord  substituted. 

^^  And  all  the  k\tig(\om  zrith  him,]  Was  all  the  kingdom  counselled  <o#eck  out  an  astK^ 
loger?  This  seems  the  construction  of  the  words  as  they  now  stand:  J  read. 

And  all  the  kingclmiti  with  hinn, 
4.  e.  all  the  kingdom^s  barren ucss  in  his.  Seward,  * 

^    ^ward  misconceived  iiiis  pubsuge :  kingdom  refers  to  griei^ingf  Qpt  to  caunaelUd, 
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«5» 


A  man  that  knew  the  secrets  of  the  |;ods : 
He  went,  found  such  an  one,  and  bad  this 

answer; 
That  if  he  would  have  issue,  on  this  morning 
(For  this  hour  was  prefixM  him)  he  should  kiK 
The  first  he  met,  being  female,  from  the 

temple,  [take 

And  then  he  should  bare  children :  the  mis- 
Is  now  too  perfect,  lady. 

Ord.  Still  'tis  1,  sir ;  [men  ? 

For  may  this  work  be  done  by  common  wo- 
Durst  any  but  myself,  that  knew  the  blessing, 
And  felt  the  benefit,  assume  this  dying? 
In  any  other,  *t  had  been  lost  and  nothing, 
A  curse  and  not  a  blessing:  I  was  figured  ; 
And  shall  a  little  fondness  bar  my  purchase? 

Mart,  W  here  should  he  then  seek  children  ? 

Ord,  Where  thev  are ; 
In  wombs  ordain*d  (l)r  issues;  in  those  beauties 
That  bless  a  marriage-bed**,  and  make  it 

procreant  [sures: 

With  kisses  that  conceive,  and  fruitful  plea- 
Mine,  like  a  grave,  buries  those  loyal  hopes. 
And  too  a  grave  it  covets. 
'    Mart,  ^u  are  too  good, 
Too  excellent,  too  honest!  Rob  not  ns. 
And  those  that  shall  hereafter  seek  example, 
Of  such  inestimable  worth  in  woman  5®, 
Your  lord  of  such  obedience,  all  of  honour ! 
In  coveting  a  cruelty  is  not  yours, 
A  will  short  of  your  wisdom,  make  not  error 
A  tombstone  of  your  virtues,  whose  fiair  life 
Deserves  a  constellation !  Your  lord  dare  not, 
He  cannot,   ought  nnt,  must  not  run  this 

hazard ; 
He  makes  a  separation  Nature  shakes  at, 
The  gods  deny,  and  everlasting  justice 
Shrinks  back,  and  sheaths  her  sword  at. 

Ord.  All's  but  talk,  sir! 
I  find  to  what  I  am  reserved,  and  needfnl : 
And  tho'my  lord's  compassion  makes  me  poor, 
And  ieav^s  me  in  my  best  use  ^  *,  yet  a  strength 
Above  miae  own,  or  his  dull  fondness,  linds 

me: 
The  gods  liave  given  it  to  me'*. 

[i>nnrf  «  knife, 

Mart.  Self-destruction? 
iKow  all  good  angels  bless  thee!  oh,  sweet 

lady! 
You  are  abns'd ;  this  is  a  way  to  shame  you, 


And  with  yon  all  that  know  you,  all  tliat  love 

you;      ■ 
To  hiin  all  you  build !  Would  yon  be  famous? 
Is  that  your  end  ? 

Ord,  I  would  be  what  I  should  be. 

Mart.  Live  and  confirm  the  gods  then! 

live  and  be  loaden  [autumn  \ 

With  more  than  olives  bear '2,  or  fruitfel 
This  way  you  kill  your  merit,  kill  your  cause. 
And  him*  you  would  raise  life  to :  where  or  how 
Got  you  these  bloody  thoughts?  what  devil 

durst  [know 

Look  on  that  angel  face,  and  tempt?  do  you 
What  'tis  to  die  thus?  how  yok  strike  the 

stars. 
And  all  good  things  above  us  ?  do  you  feel 
What    follows  a  self-blood?   wlutlier  you 

venture, 
And  to  what  punishment?  Excellent  lady, 
Be  not  thus  cozen'd!  do  not  fool  yourself! 
The  priest  was  never  his  own  sacrifice. 
But  he  that  thought  his  hell  here. 

Ord.  I  am  counseird.  [dare  not. 

Mart.  And  I  am  glad  on't ;  lie,  I  Know  you 
'    Ord.  I  never  have  done  yet. 

Mart.  Pray  take  my  comfort !  [men 

Was  this  a  soul  to  lose  ?  two  more  such  wo* 
Would  save  their  sex.    See,  she  repents  and 

prays ! 
Oh,  hear  her,  hear  her !  if  there  be  a  faith 
Abie  to  reach  your  mercies,  she  hath  tent  it. 

Ord.  Now,  good  Martell,  confirm  me! 

Marl.  I  will,  lady, 
And  every  hour  advise  you ;  for  I  doubt 
^Whctiicr  this  plot  be  Ileav'n's,  or  hell's  your 

mother  1 
And  I  will  find  it,  if  it  be  in  mankind 
To  search  the  centre  of  it :  in  the  mean  time, 
I'll  give  you  out  for  dead,  and  by  yourself, 
And  shew  the  instrument;  so  shall  I  find 
A  joy  that  will  betray  her. 

Ord.  Do  what's  fittest; 
And  I  will  follow  you. 

Mart.  Then  ever  live 
Both  able  to  engross  all  love,  and  give ! 

[ExmziU, 

Enter  J^runhalt  and  Protaldj/e, 

Brun.  I  am  in  labour 
To  be  deliver'dx>f  that  burthenous  project 


^  That  bleu  a  marriage-bed,  and  make  it  proceed  .    ,     ^         ,     ^^ 

Witk  kis$et  that  conceive,]  The  variation  in  tlic  text  is  by  Seward.    The  conjecture  u 
happy,  and  very  possibly  restores  the  original  word.    We  might  read  breed;  but  Seward's 
text  IS  more  elewint.  ,  ,.  .  ^,        ...... 

*•  Of  iuch  ine$timablc  worthies  in  woman.]  Former  editions.    The  original  might  have 
been  either  worths  or  worth.        Seward. 

«'  And  leaves  me  in  my  best  ftse;}  u  e.  Neglects  puttmg  me  to  the  use  I  am  most  fit  for, 
the  best  use'  I  can  be  employed  in. 

** t/et  a  strength 

Abone  mine  own,  or  his  duU  fondness  finds  mer 

The  gods  have  given  it  tome.]  This  reading  may  be  constro'd  into  sense,  but  the  change 
•f  a  colon  to  a  comma,  and  the  omission  of  tlie  relative  if,  makes  it  much  more  eiasy .    Ssward^ 
Surely,  these  variations  greatly  injured  the  text.  ^ 

f »  WUh  more'lhan  olivc»  bear.]  So  fim  quarto.    Sewardrcads,  o9m  bc^rh  ^ . 
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THE  TRAGEDY  OF  THIERRY  AND  THEODOKET.    [Act  4  8ceii«4, 


I  have  80  long  gone  with!  Ha,  here's  the 

midwife : 
Orlife,  ordeath? 

Enter  Lecure, 

Lee,  If  in  the  supposition  [me, 

6f  her  death  in  whose  life  you  die,  you  ask 
I  think  you're  safe. 

Brun>  Is  she  dead  ? 

Lee,  I  have  U8*d 
AH  means  to  make  her  so:  I  saw  him  waiting 
At  th'  temple  door,  and  us*d  such  art  within, 
That  only  she  of  all  her  sex  was  first 
Giv'n  up  unto  his  fury. 

Brun,  Which  if  love 
Or  fear  made  him  forbear  to  execute, 
The  vengefince  he  determined  his  fond  pity 
Shall  draw  it  on  lumself ;  for  were  there  lefl 
Not  any  man  but  he,  to  serve  my  pleasures. 
Or  from  me  to  receive  commands,  (which 

are 
The  joys  for  which  I  love  life)  he  should  be 
RemovVl,  and  I  alone  lefi  to  be  (|uoen 
O'er  any  part  of  goodness  that's  lefl  in-tnek 

Lee,  It  you  are  so  resolved,  I  have  pro- 
vided 
A  meaiis  to  ship  him  hence:  look  upon  this, 
But  touch  it  sparingly;  for  this  once  us'd, 
Say  but  to  dry  a  tear,  will  keep  the  eye-lid 
Prom  closing,  until  death  perform  that  office. 

Brun.  Give^t  me!  I  may  have  use  oft; 

and  on  you 
m  make  the  first  experiment,  if  one  sigh 
Or  heavy  look  beget  the  least  suspicion^ 
Childish  compassion  can  thaw  tlie  ice 
Of  your  so-long-congeal*d  and  flinty  hardness. 
'Sliehty  go  on  constant,  or  I  shall— 

Prot.  Blest  ladjr, 
We  have  no  faculties  which  are  not  yoars. 

Lee,  Nor  will  be  any  thing  without  you. 

JBrttii.  Be  so, 
And  we  will  stand  or  fiUl  together:  for 
Since  we  liave  gone  so  iar,  that  death  mutt 

stay 
The  journey,  which  we  wish  should  never  end, 
iVnd  innocent,  or  guilty,  we  must  die; 
"yVhen  we  do  so,  let's  know  the  reason  why ! 

Enter  Thierry  and  Courtiers. 

Lee,  The  king! 

Tki,  Well  be  alone. 

Prot.  I  would  I  had 
A  convoy  too,  to  bring  xne  safe  off  I 
Por  rage,  altho'  it  be  allky'd  with  sorrow. 
Appears  so  dreadful  in  tun,  that  I  shake 
To  look  upon  it.     ^  ^ 

Brun,  Coward/I  will  meet  it^ 
And  know  firom  wheace*t  has  birth.    Son ! 

kingly  Thierry !  [men, 

Thi,  Is  cheating  crown  so  common  among 
And  thrives  so  well  here,  that  the  gods  en- 
To  practise  it  above  ?  [deavour 

Brun.  Your  mother! 


m.  Hal— 
Or  are  tliey  only  careful  to  revenge, 
Not  to  reward  ?  or  when,  for  our  ofiences'^ 
We  study  satisfiiction,  must  the  cure 
Be  worse  than  the  disease? 

Brun.  Will  you  not  hear  mc  ?        [diitiei 

Tfn.  To  lose  the  ability  to  perfonn  those 
For  which  I  entertained  the  name  of  husbaod, 
A8k*d  more  than  common  sorrow;  but  to 

impose. 
For  the  redress  of  that  defect,  a  torture 
In  markiug  her  to  deatli,  (for  whom  alon< 
I  felt  that  weakness  as  a  want)  requires 
More  the  making  the  head  bald,  or  falling 
Thus  flat  upon  the  earth,  or  cursing  that  wnp 
Or  praying  thisi    Oh,  such  a  scene  of  i^riel, 
And  so  set  down,  (the  world  the  stage  to 

act  on) 
May  challenge  a  tragedian  better  practised 
Than  I  am  to  express  it !  for  my  cause 
Of  passion  is  so  strong,  and  my  perfonnaocc 
So  weak,  that  tho'  the  part  be  good,  I  fear 
The  ill  acting  of  it  will  defraud  it  of  ^ 
The  poor  reward  it  may  deserve,  men's  jntj. 

Brun.  I've  given  you  way  thus  kwig:  • 

king,  and  what 
Is  more,  my  son,  and  yet  a  slave  to  that 
Which  only  triumphs  over  cowards,  sorrow? 
For  shame,  look  up! 

JTii,  Is*t  you  ?  look  down  on  me! 
And  if  that  you  are  capable  to  receive  it, 
Let  that  return  to  you,  that  have  broof^bt 

forth  [(^^ 

One  mark'd  out  only  for  it!— What  are 
Come  they,  upon  your  privilege,  to  tread  on 
The  tomb  of  my  afflictions  i 

Prot,  No,  not  we,  sir. 

llfi.  How  dare  you  then  omit  the  ceremony 
Due  to  the  funeral  of  all  my  hopes? 
Or  come  unto  the  marriage  of  my  sorrovi. 
But  in  such  colours  as  may  sort  with  tbemr 

Prot.  Alas,  we  will  wear  any  thing* 

Brun.  This  is  madness! 
Take  but  my  counsel! 

Thi,  Yours?  dare  you  again, 
Tho'  arm'd  with  the  authority  of  a  motb^i 
Attempt  the  danger  that  will  hMonyoB, 
If  such  another  syllable  awake  it?  ,    [c«mJ 
Go,  and  with  yours   be  safe;  I  bavesnch 
Of  grief,  (nay  more,  to  love  it)  that  I  will 

not 
Have  such  as  these  he  sharers  in  it. 

Lee.  Madam! 

Prot.  Another  time  were  better. 

Brun-  Do  not  stir,  , 

For  I  must  be  resolved,  And  will :  be  italneJ- 

Enter  Martell. 

Thi  Ay,  thou  art  welcome;  and  upon  ny 

soul 
Tliou  art  an  honest  man.  Do  you  see?  be  btf 

tears 
To  Ifmd  to  him  whom  prodigal  expence 


l^  Or  whin,  for  yoiur  offences.]  Former  editiqns.       Sacord, 
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Of  sorrow  has  made  bankrupt  of  such  treasure ! 
Nay,  thou  dost  well. 

MarL  I  would  it  might  excuse 
The  ill  I  bringaloug! 

Thi,  Thou  Diak*st  me  smile 
r  th' height  of  my  calamities :  as  if 
There  could  be  the  addition  of  an  atom. 
To  the  giant-body  of  my  miseries !       [death 
But  try;  for  I  will  hear  thee.  All  sit  down !  'tis 
To  any  that  shall  dare  to  interrupt  him 
In  looky  gesture,  or  word. 

Mart.  And  sucti  attention 
As  is  due  to  tlie  last,  and  the  best  story 
That  ever  was  delivered,  will  become  you. 
The  griev'd  Ordella  (for  all  other  titles 
But  take  away  from  that)  having  from  me, 
Prompted  by  your  last  parting  groan,  enquired 
What  drew  it  from  yuu,  and  the  cause  soon 
•  leam*d; 

For  she  whom  barbarism  could  deny  nothing,  • 
With  such  prevailing  earnestness  desiir'd  it, 
^Twas  not  in  me,  tho*  it  had  been  my  death. 
To  hide  it  from  her:  she,  I  say,  in  whom 
All  was«  that  Athene,  Rome,  or  warlike  Sparta, 
Have  registered  for  good  in  their  best  women, 
But  nothing  of  their  ill;  knowing  herself 
Mark'd  out  (I  know  not  by  what  power,  but 

sure 
A  cruel  one)  to  die,  to  give  you  children; 
Having  first  with  a  settled  countenance 
Looked  up  to  Heaven,  and  tfien  upon  herself, 
(it  being  the  next  best  object)  and  then  smil'd. 
As  if  her  joy  in  death  to  do  you  service 
Would  break  forth,  in  despite   of  the  much 

sorrow  [taking 

She  shew*d  she  had  to  leave  you ;  and  then 
Me  by  the  hand  (this  hand,  which  I  must  ever 
I>ove  better  than  I  have  done,  since  she) 

touch*d  it). 
Go,  said  she,  to  my  lord  (and  to  go  to  him 
Is  such  a  happiness  I  mn&t  not  hope  for). 
And  tell  him  tlmt  he  too  much  pnz*d  a  trifts 
Made  only  worthy  in  his  love,  and  her 
Thankful  acceptance,  for  her  sake  to  rob 
The  orphan  kingdom  of  such  guardians,  as 
Must  of  necessity  descend  from  him ; 
And  therefore,  m  tome  part  of  recompense 
Of  his  much  love,  and  to  shew  to  the  world 
That  'twas  not  her  &ult  only,  but  her  fate, 
That  did  deny  to  let  her  be  the  mother 
Of  such  most  certain  blessings;  yet,  for  proof 
She  did  not  envy  lier,  that  happy  her, 
That  is  appointed  to  (hem,  her  quick  end 
Should  makie  way  fi)r  her*  Which  no  sooner 

spoke, 
But  in  a  moment  this  too-ready  engine 
Made  such  a  battery  in  the  choicest  castla 
That  ever  Nature  made  to  defend  life. 
That  straight  it  shook  and  souk. 
HiL  Stay !  dares  my 


Presume  to  shed  a  tear  before  me?  or 
Ascribe  that  worth  unto  themselves  to  merk^ 
To  do  so  for  her?  I  have  done ;  now  on ! 
Mart.  Fallen  thus,  once  more  she  smiFd,  as 
if  that  death 
For  her  had  studied  a  new  way  to  sever 
The  soul  and  body,  without  sense  of  i>ain} 
And  then,  Tell  him, quoth  she,  4vhat  you  have 
seen,  [which 

And  with  what  willingness  'twas  done  1  foe 
My  last  request  unto  him  is,  that  he 
Would  instantly  make  choice  of  one  (most 
,  happy 

In  being  so  chosen)  to  supply  my  place; 
By  whom  if  Ileav'n  bless  him  with  a  daughter, 
In  my  remembrance  let  it  bear  my  name  1 
Which  said,  she  died. 

ThL  1  hear  jthis,  atid  yet  live ! 
Heart!  art  them  thunder-proof  ?  will  nothing 
break  thee  ?  [b« 

She's  dead ;  and  what  lier  entertainment  may 
In  th'  other  world  without  me,  is  uncertain; 
And  dare  I  stay  here  unresolved? 
Mart.  Oh,  sir! 
Brun,  Dear  son ! 
Prot.  Great  king ! 
Thi.  Unhand  me  !  am  I  fairn 
So  low,  that  I  have  lost  the  power  to  be 
Disposer  of  my  own  life  ? 

.  Mart.  Be  but  pleas'd  ' 

To  borrow  so  nmcli  time  of  sorrow,  as 
To  call  to  mind  her  last  request,  for  whom 
(I  must  confess  a  loss  beyond  expression) 
You  turn  yourhand  upon  yourselt!  'twas  her^ 
And  dying  hers,  that  you  should  live,  ana 

happy. 
In  seeing  litlle  models  of  yourself. 
By  matching  with  anotlier :  and  will  you 
Leave  any  thing  that  she  desir*d  ungranted? 
And  suffer  such  a  life  tliat  was  laid  down 
For  your  sake  only,  to  be  fruitless? 

m.  Oh,  [which 

Thou  dost  throw  charms  upon  me,  against 
I  cannot  stop  my  ears :  bear  witness,  Heaven ! 
That  not  desire  of  life,  nor  love  of  pleasures^ 
Nor  any  future  comforts,  but  to  ^ive 
Peace  to  her  blessed  spirit,  in  satisfying 
Her  last  demand,  makes  roe  defer  our  meet- 
ing !  [shall  h% 
Which  in  my  choice,  and  sadden  choice, 
To  all  apparent. 

Brun.  How !  do  I  remove  one  miscluef,, 
To  draw  upon  my  head  a  greater? 

Thi.  Go, 
Thou  only  good  man,  to  whom  for  herself 
Goodness  is  dear,  and  prepare  to  inter  it 
In  her  that  was!  Oh,  my  l>eart,  my  Ordella^'! 
A  monument  worthy  to  be  the  casket 
Of  such  a  jewel. 

Aiisr^  Your  command,  that  makes  way 

Unto 


*'  Oh,  my  heart !  my  Orddla^ 

A  numument  worthy  to  he  the  casket 

Ofiuch  a  jewel.]  The  whole  is  confused,  and  both  sense  and  measure  require  the  ndr 
Yeih  imty  to  be  inserted  in  the  second  line :  the  former  wanu  a  verb  to  make  it  clear.  Seroard, 
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Unto  mj  abioice,  is  a  welcome  one ;  [tell 
For,  bnt  yourself,  there's  nothing  here  Mar- 
Can  take  delight  to  look  on :  jet  some  com- 
-  ibrt  «  [want  it. 

Goes  back  with  me  to  her,  who,  tho*  she 
Deserves  all  blessings.  [Exit. 

Brum  So  soon  to  fbi*get 
The  loss  of  such  a  wife,  believe  it,  will 
Be  censured  in  the  world. 

Thi,  Pray  yon,  no  more  f 
There  is  no  argument  you  can  use  to  cross  it, 
Bttt  does  encrease  in  me  such  a  suspicion 
X  would  not  cherish.— Who's  that? 

Enter  Memherge. 

MMt,  One  no  guard  [threats 

Can  put  back  from  access^  whose  tongue  no 
Nor  pray*rb  can  silence !  a  bold  suitor,  and 
For  that  which,  if  you  are  yourself,  a  king, 
You  were  made  so  to  grant  it :  justice,  jus* 
tice!  [for  that 

I'hi,  With  what  assurance  dare  you  hope 
Which  is  denied  to  me  ?  or  how  can  I 
Stand  bound  to  be  just  unto  such  as  are 
Beneath  me,  that  find  none  from  tliose  that 
Above  me?  [are 

Ifrm^.There  is  justice:  'twere  unfit  [him, 
Tbaft  any  thing  but  vengeance  should  fiul  on 
That,  by  his  giving  way  to  more  than  murder, 
(For  m^  dear  father's  death  was  parricide) 
Makes  it  his  on  n. 

Bnin.  I  charge  you,  hear  her  not ! 
Memk.  Hell  cannot  stop  just  prayers  from 
ent'fing  Heav*!! : 
I  must  and  will  be  heard !  Sir,  but  remember 
That  he  that  by  her  plot  fell,  was  your  bro- 
ther; 
And  the  place  where,  your  palace,  against  all 
Tb' inviolable  rights  ot  hospitality; 
Your  word,  a  kind's  word,  given  tor  his  safety; 
His  innocence,  his  protection;  and  the  gods 
Bound  to  revenge  the  hnpious  breach  of  such 
So  great  and  sacred  bonds!  apd  can  you 

wonder 
(That  in  not  panishine  such  a  horrid  murder 
Yon  did  it)  that  Heavii's  fevour  is  gone  from 

you? 
Which  never  will  return,  until  his  blood 
Be  wash*d  away  in  hers. 

Brun.  Drag  hence  the  wretch  T 
Thi,  Forbear.     With  what  variety 
or  tormcnu  do  I  meet !  Oh,  thou  bast  open'd 
A  book,  in  whicli,  writ  down  in  bloody  letters, 
My  conscience  finds  that  I  am  worthy  of 
More  than  I  undergo ;  but  1*11  be^n, 
JFor  my  OrdeUa's  sake,  and  for  thine  own, 


To  makelessHeav'n's  great  anger:  thouhsst 

lost 
A  father;  I  to  thee  am  so:  the  hope 
Of  a  good  husband ;  in  me  have  one!  Nor 
Be  fearful  I  am  still  no  man;  already 
That  weakness  is  gone  from  me. 

Brtin.  That  it  might  [Andi. 

Have  ever  grown  inseparably  upon  diee!— 
What  will  you  do?  is  such  a  thing  as  this  . 
Worthy  the  lov'd  Ordelhi's  place?  the  daiwt 
Of  a  poor  gardener  ?  [ttr 

Memb.  Your  son ! 

ThL  The  power 
To  take  away  that  lowness  is  in  me. 

Brun.  Stay  yet;  for  mther  than  that  tboa 

strait  add 
Incest  onto  thy  other  sins,  I  will, 
With  hazard  of  my  own  lifip,  utter  all: 
Theodoret  was  thy  brother. 

Thi,  You  denied  it, 
Upon  your  oath;  nor  will  I  now  believe yoat 
Your  Protean  turnings  cannot  change  my 

purpose !  [to  be 

JMemb.  And  for  me,  be  assured  the  means 
Ileveng'd  on  thee,  vile  hag,  admits  do  thoogbt 
But  what  tends  to  it ! 

Brun,  Is  it  come  to  that? 
Then  have  at  the  last  refuge!  Art  thou  i^rown 
Insensible  in  ill,  that'thou  goest  on  [that! 
Without  the  least  compunction  ?  There,  take 
To  witness  that  thou  hadst  a  mother,  whicli 
Foresaw  thy  cause  of  grief  and  sad  repentance, 
That,  so  soon  after  bless'd  Ordella's  death, 
Without  a  tear,  thou  canst  embrace  anotbcrl 
Forgetful  man ! 

Thi.  Mine  eyes,  when  she  is  nam'd. 
Cannot  forget  their  tribute,  and  your  gift 
Is  not  unuseful  now. 

Lee.  He's  past  all  cure; 
That  only  touch  is  death. 

Thi,  This  night  I'll  keep  it; 
To-morrow  I  will  send  it  yon,  and  full 
Of  my  affliction.  [£«^ 

Brun,  Is  the  poison  mortal  ? 
>    J  ec.  Above  the  help  of  physic. 

Brun,  To  my  wish. 
Now  for  our  own  security !   You,  ProtaWytj 
Shall  this  night  post  towards  Austrecia, 
With  letters  co  Theodoret's  bastard  son. 
In  which  we  will  make  known  what  for^ 

rising 
We  have  done  to  Tliierry :  no  denial,    [(^p 
Nor  no  excuse  in  such  acts,  must  be  tliought 
Which  all  dislike,  and  all  again  commoid 
When  they  are  brought  unto  a  J^PPI,^"^ 


Seward  icads, 
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ACT  V. 


SCENE  L 
Enter  De  VUry^  and  four  Soldiers, 

Wfry.  "NfO  war,  no  money,  no  master! 
-^^     banish'd  die  court,  [try, 

Not  trusted  in  the  city,  wbipt  out  of  tbe  coun- 
Iq  what  a  triani^le  ruus  our  misery ! 
Let  me  hear  which  of  you  has  the  best  Toice 

to  beg  in. 
For  other  hopes  or  fortunes!  see  you  have  not. 
Be  not  nice ;  Nature  provided  you  with  tones 

for  the  purpose ; 
Tlie  people's  charity  was  your  heritage, 
And  I  would  see  which  of  you  deserves  bis 

btrcb-right« 

Omnet,  We  understand  you  aot,  captain. 

Vitry.  You  see  this  cardecue ;      [crowns, 
Tbe  last,  and  the  only  quintessence  of  fifty 
I>i5tiird  in  the  limbeck  of  your  gurdage, 
Of  which  happy  piece  thou  shait  be  treasurer: 
Now  he  that  can  soonest  persuade  him  to 

part  with  it, 
Enjoys  it,  possesses  it,  and,  witb  it^ 
Me  and  my  future  countenance. 

1  Sold.  If  they  want  art 
To  persuade  it,  111  keep  it  myself. 

Viiry.  So  you  be  not 
A  partial  judge  in  your  own  cause^  you  shall. 

Omnes,  A  match ! 

3  Sold.  Ill  begin  to  you :  Brave  sir,  be  proud 
To  make  him  happy  by  your  liberality. 
Whose  tongue  vouchsafes  now  to  petition, 
Was  never  heard  before  less  than  to  command. 
I  am  a  soldier  by  profession,  a  gentleman 
By  birth,  and  an  officer  by  place; 
Whose  poverty  blushes  to  be  the  cause 
That  so  high  a  virtue  should  descend 
To  the  pity  of  your  charity. 

1  Sold,  In  any  case  keep  your  high  stile ! 
It  is  not  charity  to  shame  any  man. 
Much  less  a  virtue  of  your  eminence;  [serve 
Wherefore  preserve  your  worth,  and  1*11  pre- 
My  money. 

3  Sold.  You  persuade  ?  You  are  shallow ! 
Give  way  to  merit :  Ah,  by  the  bread  of  God, 

man'^, 
Thou  hast  a  bonny  countenance  and  a  blith. 
Promising  micklc  good  to  a  siking  wemb*'. 
That  ha5  trod  a  long  and  a  sore  ground  to 

meet 


With  friends,  that  will  owe  mach  to  thy  r»* 

verence, 
When  they  shall  hear  of  thy  courtesy 
To  their  wandring  countryman. 

1  Sold.  You  that  will  use  [sir, 

Your  friends  so  hardlv  to  bring  them  in  debt^ 
Will  deserve  worse  of  a  stranger;  wherefore^ 
Pead  on,  pead  on,  I  say** ! 

4  Sold.  It  is  the  Welsh 
Must  do%  I  see. — Comrade,  manof  ursfaip, 
St.  Tsivy  be  her  patron,  tbe  gods  of  the  mouii<» 

tains  [never 

Keep  her  cow  and  her  cupboard ;  may  sho 
Want  tbe  green  of  tbe  leek,  nor  the  fat  of  tb« 

onion,  [great  deal 

If  she  part  with  her  bounties  to  bim,  that »  a 
Away  from  her  cousins,  and  has  two  bigsoiti 

in  law 
To  recover  her  heritage! 

X  Sold.  Pardon  me,  sir; 
I  will  have  nothing  to  do  with  your  suits; 
It  comes  within  tit  statute  of  maintenance. 
Home  to  your  cousins,  and  sow  garlick  and 

hempseied! 
The  one  will  stop  your  hunger,  the  other  end 

your  suits; 
GammawMhf  comrades,  gammawashf 

4  Sold.  Toot,  hell  hoord  all  for  himself. 
Vitry.  Yes,  let  him: 

Now  comes  my  turn;  III  see  if  he  can  an^ 

swer  me:  [money. 

Save  you,  sir !  they  say  you  have  that  I  want, 

1  oold.  And  that  you  are  like  to  want,  ibr 

aught  I  perceive  yet. 

Vitry.  Stand,  deliver ! 

1  Sold.  'Foot,  what  mean  you  ? 
You  will  not  rob  the  exchequer  f 

Vitry.  Do  you  prate  ? 

1  Sold.  Hold,  hold  I  here,  captain !    ^ 

5  Sold.  Why,  I  could  have  done  tln« 
Before  you. 

3  Sold.  And  I. 
^   4  Sold.  And  I. 

Vitry,  Ybn  have  done  this: 
'  Brave  man,  be  proud  to  make  him  happy !' 

*  By  tlie  bread  of  God,  man,  thou  hast  a 

bonny  countenance !'  [patron  V 

*  Comrade,  man  of  urship,  St  Tavy  be  her 
Out  u^n  you,  you  uncurned  colts ! 
Walking  cans,  that  have  no  souls  in  you^^. 


But 

'^  By  the  bread  o/good  man.l  The  variation  is  proposed  by  Theobald  and  Sympsoik    Se* 
ward  reads,  by  the  bread  of  9,  gode  man^  and  says, '  One  would  wish  to  put  an^  thing  rather 

*  than  the  teub  woed.' 

^^  Toa  sicker  womb.]  Seward  alters  sicker  to  siking,  and  say^,  ^  A  siking  womb  is  a  groaB* 

*  ing  stomach  or  belly/    But  wemb  surely  should  displace  tDoml. 

**  Pead  on;]  i.  e.  Pad  on,  foot  it  on.  Seward. 

^^  Walking  cans  that  have  no  souls  in  you."]  The  metaphor  is  here  taken  from  the  old 
English  blackjacks,  made  a|aiost  in  the  ^pe  of  a  boot,  (the  name  Erasmus  gave  tbem)  they 
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tHE  TftAGEDY  OP  tHIERllT  AND  THfiODORET.    [Acts.  Soenftt^ 


But  a  little  rosin  to  keep  your  ribs  sweet, 
And  hold  in  liquor ! 

Omnes.  Why,  what  would  you  have  us  to 

do,  captain  ?  [ing, 

Vitry,  Be^,  beg,  and  keep  constables  wak- 
Wear  out  storks  and  whipcord, 
Alaunder  for  butter-milk,  die  of  the  jaundice, 
You  have  the  cure  about  you,  lice,  large  lice, 
Begot  of  your  own  dust,  and  the  heat  of  the 

brick-kilus ! 
May  you  stan-e,  and  the  fear  of  the  gallows 
(Which  is  a  gentle  consumption  to  it*') 
Only  preserve  you  from  it !  or  may  you  fail 
tJpon  your  fear,  and  be  hangM  for  selling 
Those  purses  to  keep  you  from  famine, 
Whose  monies  my  valour  empties, 
And  be  cast  without  other  evidence ! 
Here  is  my  fort,  my  castle  of  defence ; 
Who  comes  by  simll  pay  me  toll; 
The  first  purse  is  yoor  mittimus,  slaves. 

a  Sold.  The  purse  ?  'Coot,  we'll  share  in  the 

money,  captain, 
If  any  come  within, a  furlong  of  our  fingers. 

4  Sold.%  Did  you  doubt  but  we  could  steal 
As  well  as  yourself?  did  not  I  speak  Welsh? 

3  Sold.  We  are  thieves  from  our  cradles, 

and  will  die  so. 

Viiiy.  Then  yofu  will  not  b^ again? 

Omna,  Yes,  as  you  did; 
Stand,  and  deliver ! 

2  Sold,  Hark  !  here  comes  handsel : 
Tis  a  trade  quickly  set  up,  and  as  soon  cast 

down.  [lets,  and  to*t 

Vitiy,  Have  goodness  in  your  minds,  rar* 
Like  men  :  he  that  has  more  money  than  we 
Cannot  be  our  friend,  and  I  hope  there  is  no 
For  spoiling  the  enemy.  [law 

ti  bold.  You  need  uot 
Instruct  us  further;   your  example  pleads 

enough.  [company  is,  fall  on  ^ 

Vitry.  Disperse  yourselves;  and  as  their 

2  Sold.  Come,  tliere  are  a  band  of  *em !  I'll 

charge  single. 

[Extunt  Soidiert. 

Enter  Protaldye. 

Trot,  Tis wonderful  dark!  I  have  lost  my 

man, 
And  dare  not  call  for  him,  lest  I  should  have 
More  followers  than  I  would  pay  wages  to. 
What  throes  am  I  in,  in  this  travel !  These 
Be  honourable  adventures!  had  I 
That  honest  blood  in  my  veins  again,  queen, 
That  your  feats  and  these  frights  have  drained 

from  me, 
Honour  should  pull  hard,  ere  it  drew  me 
Into  these  brakes. 

Vitry,  Who  goes  there? 


Frot.  All  that  I  have 
Is  at  vour  service,  gentlemen;  and  mod 
Gootl  may  it  do  you ! 

Vitry.  Zoons,  down  with  him ! 
Do  you  prate  ? 

Frot.  Keep  your  first  word,  as  you  are  gen* 

tiemcn. 
And  let  me  stand !  alas,  what  do  yon  mean? 

2  Sold.  To  tie  you  to  us,  sir,  bmd  ^ou  ii 

the  knot 
Of  friendship. 

Prot.  Akiis,  sir,  all  the  physic  in  Europe 
Cannot  bind  me. 

Vitry,  You  should  have  jeweb  about  joi| 
Stones,  precious  stones. 

1  Sold,  Captain,  away  !  pongef, 
There's  compiany  wit^n  bearing;  if^oastsjf 
We  are  surprised. 

Vitry.  Let  the  devil  coroey 
m  pillage  this  frigate  a  little  better  yet ! 

2  Sold.  Toot,  we  are  lost !  they  are  npou  ob 
Vitry.  Ha!  upon  us? 

Make  the  least  noise,  'tis  thy  parting  ga^! 

3  Sold,  Which  way  shall  we  make,  sirr 
Vitry,  Every  man  his  own!       [and  whet 

Do  you  hear?  only  bind  me  before  you  ^ 
The  company's  past,  make  this  place  agfun: 
This  carvel  snould  have  better  lading  in  bim* 
You  are  slow;  why  do  you  not  tie  harder? 

1  Sold.  You  are  sure  enough, 
I  warrant  you,  sir. 

Vitry,  Darkness  befriend  you!  away! 

[EjftifUSrfA 

Fro.  WhAt  tjrants  have  I  met  with!  Uiey 
leave  me  [oy* 

Alone  in  the  dark,  yet  would  not  have  m* 
I  shall  grow  wondrous  melancholy. 
If  I  stay  long  here  without  company:    [en; 
I  was  wont  to  get  a  nap  with  saying  nay  prtj^ 
I'll  see  if  they  will  work  upon  me  now. 

were  stiffened  leather  lin*d  with  rosin,  from  whence  a  stiffen'd  boot  is  called  ^jack  hoot.  M 
therefore  is  equivocal,  and  the  too  common  pun^  but  the  allusion  to  tlie  rosin  is  extnm^ 
arch.  Seward. 

We  cannot  believe  any  pun  wai  intended  here. 

*'  And  fear  ofthegaUous  (which  is  a  gentle  consumption  tdt)  only  prefer  i^.l  AraeBdedij 
Seward.  * 


Frot.  Hey  ho ! 
Here's  a  pang  of  preferment ! 

VUry.  'Heart,  who  goes  there? 

Fret.  He  that  has  no  heart  to  your  ae^ 

quaintance.    . 
What  shall  I  do  with  my  jewels  and  my  letter? 
My  codpiece,  that's  too  loose;  good,  mf 

boots!-— 
Who  is*tthat  spoke  to  me?  Here's  a  friend. 

Vitry.  We  stjall  find  that  presently :  stand, 
As  you  love  yoor  safety,  stand ! 

Prot.  That  unlupky  word 
Of  standing  has  bi-ought  me  to  all  this.  Hol(^ 
Or  I  shall  never  stand  you* 

Vitry,  I  should  know 
Thatvoicet    Deliver! 

Enter  Soldim. 
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But  then  if  I  should  talk  in  my  sleep,  and 

tbey  '  [windpipe. 

Hear  me,  thej  would  iiiak»  a  recorder  o(  my 

Slit  ray  throat.    Heaven  be  prai^t'd!  I  hear 

some  noise ;  [have  fellows. 

It  may  be  new  pnrchase,  and  then  I  shall 

Fitly,  They  arc  eone  past  hearing:  Now 

to  taskyDeViti^T— 
Help,  help,  as  you  are  men,  help  !  some  cha- 
ritable hand, 
Relieve  a  ^or  distressed  miserable  wretch ! 
Thieves,  wicked  thieves,  have  robb'd  me, 

bound  me. 

Prot.  'Foot,  [will  betray  us, 

'Wonid  they  bad  ga^*d  you  too!  your  noise 
And  fetch  them  attain. 

Vitrif.  What  blessed  tongue  q>ake  to  me? 
Where,  where  are  yon,  sir? 

ProL  A  plague  of  your  bailing  throat: 
We  are  well  enough,  if  you  have  Uie  grace 
To  be  thankinl  fort.    Do  but  snore  to  me, 
And  'tis  as  much  as  I  desire,  to  pass 
Away  time  with,  'till  morning;  then  talk 
As  Ipud  as  yon  please.    Sir,  I  am  bound  not 

to  stir. 
Wherefore,  lie  still  and  snore,  I  say. 

Vitfy,  Then  you  have  met  with  thieves 

too,  I  see.  [Uiem. 

Prot.  And  desire  to  meet  wkh  no  more  of 

Vitry.  Alas, 
What  can  we  sofier  more?   They  are  &r 

enough  rhave,sirf 

By  this  time ;  have  they  not  all,  all  that  we 

Prot»  No,  by  m^  &ith,  have  they  not,  sir ! 

J  ga.ve  them  [sir. 

One  trick  to  boot  for  their  learning:  ray  boots, 
if  V  boots !  I  have  sav'd  my  stock,  and  my 

jevrels  in  them. 
And  therefore  desire  to  hear  no  more  of  them. 

VUry^  Now  blessing  on yourwic,  sir!  what 

a  dull 
Slave  was  I,  dream'd  not  of  yonr  conveyance? 
Help  CO  unbind  me,  sir,  and  III  undo  you; 
My  life  for  yours,  no  worse  thief  than  myself 
Meets  you  again  this  nrglit ! 

Prot.  Reach  me  thy  hands! 

fitry.  Here,  sh",  here;  I  could  beat  my 

brains  out. 
That  codd  not  think  of  boots, 
Boots,  sir,  wide-topt  boots;  I  shall  love  th^m 
Th!e  better  whilst  1  live.    But  are  you  sure 
Your  jewels  are  here,  sir? 

Prot,  Sure,  sa^st  thou  ?  ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Vttry,  So  ho,  illo  ho! 

Sold,  FiPiV^'n.]  Here,  captain,  here. 

jpm^.  Voot,  what  do  you  mean^  sir  f 

Enter  Soldien. 

"VUry,  A  trick  to  boot,  say  yon  ? 
Here,  yon  dull  slaves,  purchase,  pukt^hase^ ! 


The  soul  of  the  rock,  diamonds^  spaiiling 

diamopd^ ! 

PrM,  I'm  betray'd,  lost,  past  recovery  lost  f 
As  you  are  ipcn — 

VUry.  Nay,  rookj  since  you'll  be  prating^ 
We'll  share  your  carrion  with  you.  Have  you 
Any  other  conveyance  now,  sir  ? 

1  Sold,  'Foot  here  are  letters, 
Epistles,  familiar  cpisHes :  weUl  see      fstire. 
Wliat  treasure  is  in  them.    They  are  seal'd 

Prot,  Gentlemen !  [take  ali 

As  you  are  gentlemen,  spare  my  letters,  ikin) 
Willingly,  all  1  I'll  give  you  a  release, 
A  general  release,  and  meet  you  here 
To-morrow  with  as  roudi  more. 

Vitry,  Nay,  since 
You  have  your  tricks,  and  your  conveyances^ 
We  will  not  leave  a  wrinkle  of  you  unsearch'd* 

Prot,  Hark!  there  comes  company;  yott 

will  be  betray'd. 
As  you  love  your  safeties,  beat  oat  my  brains; 
I  shall  betray  yon  else. 

Vitry,  Treason,  {villainies! 

Unheard-of  treason !   raonstrons,   lauastrous 

Prot.  I  confess  myself  a  traitor;    shew 

yourselves 
Good  subjects,  and  hang  me  np  for'u 

I  Sold.  If ithe 
Treason,  the  discovery  will  get  our  pardon. 
Captain. 

Vitry,  'Would  ?fe  were  all  lost,  hang'd, 
Quarter'd,   to  save  this  one,  one  innoceni 

prince ! 
Thierry's  poison'd,  by  his  mother  poison'd. 
The  mistress  to  this  stallion ! 
Who,  by  that  poison,  ne'er  shall  sleep  aa:ain ! 

<  Sold.  'Foot,  let  us  mince  him  by  piece- 
Eat  himself  up.  [meal,  till  he 

3  Sold,  Let  uis  dig  out  bis  heart 
With  needles,  and  hall*  broil  him,  like  a  mnv- 

sel!  [blood's 

Prot.  Such  another  and  I  prevent  you;  my 
Sehled  already. 

Vkry.  Here's  that  shall  remove  it ! 
Toad,  viper !  Dras;  him  unto  Martell ! 
Unmttiim  parricide  I  cruel,  bloody  womaa! 

Omna.  On,  you  dog-fibh,  leech,  caterpiUnr  j 

vary,  A  longer  sight  of  biin  will  make  my 

rage  turn 
Pity,  and  with  his  sudden  end  prevent 
Hevenge  and  torture !  wicked,  wicked  Brui> 

halt!  [Exeunt^ 

Enter  Btuodber  and  three  Courtien. 

1  Cour,  Not  sleep  at  all  ?  no  means? 

2  Cour.  No  art  ca*  do  it. 

Baw,  I  will  assure  von,  he  can  sleep  no  mora 
Than  a  hooded  hawk ;  a  centinel  to  him. 
Or  one  of  the  city  constabfes,  are  tops. 

3  Couh  How  came  be  so  ? 


^^  Purchase f]  Purchase,  in  the  cant  lanj^age  of  the  times,  alwa^  means  any  thing  ac^ 
juiced  by  robbery  or  cozening:  thus  Gadshill  says,  in  First  Part  ol  Heury  IV.  actii.  sc.  1, 
'  Give  me  thy  hand,  thou  shalt  have  a  share  in  onr purchase;  I  am  a  true  man.'  See  Mr. 
6iaevens^  note  on  ^  passage.        It. 

VOL.IIL  30  Baw. 
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Baa.  Th6y  are  teo  wise  tlmt  dare  know; 
Someti)ing*s  amiss:  Heav*n  help  all! 

i  Ckmr,  What  cure  has  he  ? 

^zc.  Armies  of  those  we  call  physicians; 
Some  with  clisters,  sortie  with  letticc-capa, 
Some  posset  drinks,  some  pills;  twenty  con- 
sulting here 
About  a  drench,  as  man;^  here  to  blood  him; 
Then  comes  a  don  of  Spain,  and  he  prescribes 
More  cooliiig  opium  tnan  would  kill  a  Turk, 
Or  qurncb  a  whore  i'th*  do^-days;  after  him, 
A  wise  Italian,  and  he  cries,  Tie  unto  him 
A  woman  of  fourscore,  whose    bones    are 

marble,  [about  her 

Whose  blood  snow-water,  not  so  much  beat 
As  may  conceive  a  prayer !  after  him. 
An  Knt^lish  doctor,  with  a  bunch  of  pot-herbs, 
And  he  cries  out  endive  and  suckery. 
With  a  few  mallow-roou  and  butter-milk  ! 
And  talks  of  oil  made  of  a  churchman's  cha- 
Yet  still  he  wakes.  [rity ; 

1  Cour,  But  your  good  honour 
Has  a  prayer  in  store,  if  all  should  fail  ? 

Baw.  I  qould  have  pray'd,  and  handsomely. 
And  an  ill  memor]^—  [but  age 

,       3  Cour.  Has  spoifd  your  primmer. 

Baw.  Yet  if  there  fcfe  a  man  of  faith  i'th' 
And  can  pray  for  a  pension—  [court. 

Enter  Thierry  on  a  Bed,  with  Doctort  and 
Attendants 

fi  Cour.  Here's  the  king,  sir 
And  tlioie  that  will  pray  without  pay. 

Bate.  I'hen  pray  tor  me  too. 

1  Doctor.  How  does  your  grace  now  feel 

yourself? 

Thi.  What's  that?  [fancy. 

'    1  Doctor.   Nothing  at  all,  sir,  but  your 

Thi.  Tell  me, 
Can  ever  these  eyes  more,  shut  up  in  slumbers, 
Aasure  my  soul  there  is  sleep  ?  is  there  night 
And  rest  for  humau  labours  r  do  not  you 
And  all  the  world,  as  I  do,  out- stare  time. 
And  live,  like  funeral  lamps,  never  eitin- 

guish'd  ? 
Is  there  a  grave  ?  (and  do  not  ^tter  me, 
Kor  fear  to  tell  me  truth)  and  in  that  grave 
Js  there  a  hope  I  shall  sleep?  can  t  die? 
Arp  not  my  miseries  immortal  ?    Oh, 
The  happiness  of  him  that  drinks  his  water^ 
After  his  weary  day,  and  sleeps  for  ever! 


Why  do  vou  crucify  me  thus  with  faces,. 
And  gaping  strangely  upon  one  another? 
When  shall  I  rest? 
2  Doctor.  Oh,  sir,  be  patient  I 
Thi.  Am  I  not  patient?  havelnoteodoi^d 
More  tluui  a  mangy  dog,  among  your  duset? 
Am  I  not  now  your  patient  ?  Ye  can  make 
Unwholsome  fools  sleep  for  a  guarded  foot* 

cloth« ; 
Whores  for  ahot  sin-offering;  yet  I  roust  crave, 
That  feed  ye,  and  protect  ye,  and  proclaim  y€. 
Because  my  power  is  far  abote  your  searchiog, 
Are  my  diseases  so  ?  can  ye  cure  none» 
But  those  of  equal  ignorance?  Darcyekillme? 

1  Doctor.  We  do  beseech  your  grace  be 
more  reclaim'd^ ! 

This  talk  doth  but  distemper  you. 

Thi.  Well,  I  will  die, 
In  spite  of  all  your  potions !  One  of  you  sleep; 
Lie  down  and  sleep  here,  that  I  may  behold 
What  blessed  rest  it  is  my  eyes  are  robb'd  of! 
See;  he  can  sleep,  sleep  any  where,  bleep 

now,  [berl 

When  he  tliat  wakes  for  him  can  never  slom- 
Is*t  not  a  dainty  ease  ? 

2  Doctor,  Your  grace  shall  feel  it     jVeo 
7'ki.  Oh,  never,  never  T !  The  eyes  of  Het- 

See  but  their  certain  motions,  anO  then  sleep; 
The  rages  of  the  ocean  have  tiieir  slumbec^ 
And  quiet  silver  calms ;  each  violence 
Crowns  in  his  end  a  peace;  but  my  lix'dfifft 
Shall  never,  never  setl^Who's  tliat? 

Enter  Martelly  Brunhait,  De  Fttry,  <mi 
Soldiers. 

Mart.  No,  woman. 
Mother  of  misoi^ief,  no !  the  day  shall  die  fint, 
And  all  good  things  live  in  a  worse  than  thou 

art*% 
Ere  thou  ihalt  sleep!  dost  thou  see  him? 

Brun.  Yes,  and  curse  him ;  [kinB* 

And  all  tlMit  love  hini,  ibol,  and  all  live  by 

Mart.  Why  art  thou  such  a  monste  ? 

Brun.  Why  art  tliou 
So  tame  a  knave  to  ask  me  ? 

Afar/.  Hope  of  hell. 
By  this  ik\r  holy  lishc,  and  all  his  wroogi» 
Which  are  above  3iy  years,  ahnost  ihy  vices, 
Thou  shalt  not  rest,  nor  feel  more  what  i» 

Know  nothing  necessary,  meet  no  society 


*'  Unwholesome  fools  sleeps  for  a  guarded  footclotk']  Seward  is  at  a  loss  to  know  whether 
the  guarded  footclotk  is  spoke  of  as  a  '  reward  given  to  the  doctor,'  or  as  '  a  soft  fbotclotb 
*  euardfd  from  pressure,*  for  '  the  use  of  the  patient.'  He  gjives  the  preference  to  g«rrfcrf 
(for  so  he  erroneously  spells  it),  i.  e.  lac'd.    This  word  occurs  in  the  Merchaut  of  Venice. 

«♦  Be  more  reclaimM.]  Seward  proposes  to  read  becalmed,  instead  o£  reclaimed:  we  think 
the  text  right.  .... 

^'  And  all  good  things  live  in  a  vorse  than  thou  arf.]  The  leaving  out  the  substantive  tntt 
fbould  agree  with  worse,  renders  this  scarcely,  English.  It  might  easily  be  amended  i^ 
fcadino^ 

And  all  good  things  live  in  worse  state  than  thou  art. 

Or, —in  worse  hell  than  thou  art.  Sezcard. 

The  meaning  seems  to  be. 

And  all  good  tldngs  live  in  ja  wprse  {ihin^)  that  tliou  trt, 
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JittS;  Scene  1.]    THE  'HtAGEDT  OF  TIHERRY  AND  THEODORET. 

'But  what  shall  corse  and  cractfy  thee,  feel  in 

thyself  [science^ 

Nothing  but  what  thou  art,  bane  and  bad  con- 
TiJl  this  man  rest;  but  for  whose  reverence, 
Because  thou  art  his  mother,  I  would  say, 
Whore,  this  shall  be !  Do  you  nod  ?  TU  waken 
With,  my  sword's  point.  [yuu 

Briiit,  I  wish  no  more  of  Heaven, 
Nor  hope  no  more,  but  a  sufficient  anger 
To  eorture  thee ! 

Mart,  See,  she  that  makes  you  see,  sir! 
And,  to  your  niisery,  still  see  your  mother, 
The  mother  of  your  woes,  sir,  of  your  waking, 
The  mother  of  your  people's  cries  and  curses. 
Your  murdering  mother,  your  malicious  mo- 
ther! [hour  now ! 

Thi.  Physicians,  half  my  state  to  sleep  au 
Is  it  so,  mother  ? 

Brun,  Yes,  it  is  so,  son ; 
And,  were  it  yet  again  to  do,  it  should  be. 

Alart,  She  nods  again;  svyin^e  her^^  ! 

Thi.  But,  mother, 
(For  yet  I  love  tiiat  reverence,  and  to  death 
Dare  not  forget  you  Have  been  so)  was  ihis, 
This  endless  misery,  this  cureless  malice, 
Tliis  snatching  from  me  all  my  youth  tc^ether. 
All  that  you  made  me  for,  andliappy  mothers, 
Crown'd  with  eternal  time  are  proud  to  finish. 
Done  by  your  will  ? 

Brun,  It  was,  and  by  that  will— 

Thi.  Oh,  mother,  do  not  lose  your  name ! 

forget  not 
The  touch  of  Nature  in  you,  teuderness! 
Tie  all  the  soul  of  woman,  all  the  sweetness: 
Forget  not,  I  beseech  you,- what  are  childn^n. 
Nor  how  you  have  groan'd  for  them;  to  what 

love 
They  are  bom  inheritors,  with  w  hat  care  kept ; 
Ancf,  as  they  rise  to  ripeness,  still  remember 
'  llow  they  imp  out  your  age!  and  when  time 

calls  you. 
That  as  an  autumn  flower  you  fall,  foi^tnot 
How  round  about  your  hearse  they  hang,  like 

Brun,  Holy  fooi,  '  [penons ! 

Whose  patience  to  prevent  my  wrongs  has 

kiU'd  thee. 
Preach  not  to  me  of  punishments  or  fears. 
Or  what  I  ought  to  be;  but  what  [  am, 
A  woman  in  her  liberal  will  defeated, 
In  all  lier  greatness  crossed,  in  pleasure  blasted! 
My  angers  have  been  laugh'd  at,  my  ends 

slighted,  [tunes, 

And  aU  those  glories  that  had  crown*d  my  for- 


«? 


Suffered  h^  blasted  virtue  to  be  scattered: 
I  am  the  truitful  mother  of  these  angers. 
And  what  such  have  done,  read,  and  know 

Thi.  Heav'n  forgive  you  !  [thy  ruin  ! 

Mart.  She  tells  you  true ;  for  milhuns  of 

her  mischiefs 
Are  now  apparent :  Protaldye  we  have  takeo^ 
An  equal  agent  with  her,  to  whose  care. 
Alter  the  damn'd  defeat  on  you,  she  trusted 

Enter  Messenger. 

The  bringittg-in  of  Leonor  the  bastard, 
Sou  to  your  murder'd  brother:  her  physician 
By  this  time  is  aicach'd  to  that  damn'd  devil. 

Mess.  'Tis  like  he  will  be  so;  for  ere  wtt 

came. 
Fearing  an  equal  justice  for  his  mischiefs, 
He  drcuch*d  himself. 

Brun.  Ue  did  like  one  of  mine  then ! 

2^11.  Must  I  still  see  these  miseries  ?  no 

night  [dya 

To  hide  me  from  their  horrors?  ThatProtalr* 
See  j  ustice  fall  upon ! 

Brun.  Now  I  could  sleep  too.    [ihe  lady. 

Mart*  ril  give  you  yet  more  poppy:  bring 

Enter  OrdelUt. 

And  Heav*n  in  her  embraces  give  him  quiet^'I 
Madam,  uuveil  yourself. 

Ord.  I  do  forgive  you;  [for  you. 

And  tho*  you  s  ;ught  my  blood,  yet  TU  pray 

Brun.  Art  thou  alive  f 

Jlfar^  Now  could  you  sleep  ? 

Bfrun.  For  ever.  [or  quiet; 

Mart.  Go  carry  her  without  wink  of  sleep. 
Where  her  strong  knave  Protaldye's  broke  o* 

ih'  wheel. 
And  let  liis  cries  and  roars  be  musick  to  her| 
I  mean  to  waken  her. 

Thi.  Do  her  no  wrong ! 

Mart.  Nor  right^*,  as  you  love  justice! 

Brun.  I  will  think ; 
And  if  there  be  new  curses  in  old  nature, 
I  have  a  soul  dare  send  them ! 

^arf.  Keep  her  waking!         [Exit  Brun. 

Thi.    What's   that    appears  so  sweetly? 

There's  that  face — 

Mart.  Be  moderate,  lady  !        • 

Thi.  That  angel's  face— 

Mart.  Go  nearer.  [soul 

ThL  Martell,  I  cannot  last  long !  See  tho 
(I  see  it  pertecily)  of  my  Ordella, 
The  heav'nly  iigure  of  her  sweetness,  there ! 

**  Swing  ker.'l  Former  editions.  Swinge^  wliich  properly  signifies  to  beat  with  rods,  \s 
probably  tlie  true  word.  Seward. 

*^  And  Heav*n  in  her  embraces  give  hitn  guiet.]  ITie  editors  of  1750  pretend  to  have 
amended  this  passage  by  substituting  give  for  gives.  So,  p.  458,  1st  col.  I.  18,  to  hu^e 
altered  promise  to  promises;  p.  439,  2d  col.  1.  16,  ietches  to  leeches;  p.  451,  2d  col.  1.  24, 
keeping  to  keep;  same  p.  and  col.  1.  2r,  i/e  to  ej/e  ;  p.  454,  1st  col.  1.  40,  tnym  tht^;  p.  462, 
Ist  col.  1.  17,  praises  to  prat^ers  ;  and  p.  449,  1st  col.  1.  40,  to  have  placed  the  name  Mai^ 
till  as  being  ^tokcn  to,  inst^d  of  aa  speaker.    The  quarto  is  ri;rht  in  all. 

*•  Nor  right  J  This  seems  corrupt.  The  context  requires,  no  her  right,  or  something 
to  that  effect.  If  not  corrupt,  it  may,  by  a  licentious  construction,  Iw  interpreted,  <  Shew 
'  Jwr  no  favour,' 

iS  O  !3  For^h% 
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tHE  TRAOBDY  OF  THIfiftRY  AND  THEODOftET.    [Act*.  Seeml 


Forgive  mc^  gods !  k  comes !  Drrinest  sub- 
stance !  [sex, 
Kneel,  kneel,  kneel,  every  one !  Saint  of  thy 
If  it  be  for  ray  cruelty  thou  corocst— 
Da  ye  see  her,  hoa  ? 

Mart,  Yes,  sir;  and  you  shall  know  ber. 

Thi  Down,  dovfrn  again!  To  be  revenf^ 

for  blood ! 
I^weet  spirit,  I  am  ready.  She  smiles  on  me! 
Oh,  blessed  sign  of  peuce ! 

Mart,  Go  nearer,  lady* 

Ord.  I  come  to  make  ^ou  happy. 

thi.  Hear  you  that,  sirs  ?  [criiice ! 

She  comes  to  crown  my  soul :  away,  get  la- 
Whilst  I  with  hol^,  honours-^ 

Murt,  She's  alive,  sir. 

l^hi.  In  everlasting  life;  I  know  it,  friend: 
Oh,  happy,  happy  soul ! 

Ord.  Alas,  I  live,  sir; 
A  mortal  woman  still. 

Thi.  Can  spirits  weep  too  f  p-ady. 

Mart.  She  is  no  spirit,  sir;  pray  kiss  her. 
Be  very  gentle  to  him ! 

Thi.  Stay  I — She's  warm  ;  Fbrightness, 
And,  by  my  life,  the  same  lips!  Tell  me, 
Are  you  the  same  Ordella  still? 

Mart.  The  same,  sir,  [from  ruin. 

tVhom  Heav'ns  aud  my  good  angel  sta/d 

Thi.  Kiss  me  again ! 

Ord.  The  same  still,  still  your  servant. 

2'hi.  Tisshe!  I  know  her  now,  Martell. 

Sit  down,  sweet!  [slumber 

Oh,  bless'd  and  happiest  woman  !--^A  dead 
Begins  to  creep  upon  me :  oh,  my  jewel ! 

Enter  Me»enger  and  Manberge. 

Ord.  Oh,  sleep,  my  lord ! 

2%L  My  joys  are  too  much  for  me ! 

*'  My  last,  lir,  and  my  dmrat.]  Tliere  are  two  senses  of  this,  which  the  retder  will 
please  to  ti^  his  choice  of.  If  the  above  points  be  right,  fast  and  dearest  relate  to  ber  kiss; 
if  we  point  with  the  old  editions  (which  the  suspicion  of  another  tense  nuide  me  turn  to) 

My  last  sir,  and  my  dearest. 
The  sense  will  be,  my  last  and  dearest  lord !  For  sir  is  often  us'd  in  this  its  original  senie. 

Seward. 

OrdeUa  had  no  other  lord$.  The  sense  obviously  is,  '  Take  my  last  kiss,  and  the  stfH 
^affectionate  i  ever  ^ve.' 

^®  For  your  service.]  Services  was  probably  the  original  word  here. 
'  ^<  But  neither  toneuo  nor  honour. "]  Both  Mr.  Theobald  and  Mr.  Sympson  would  reject 
tongue  here,  and  read  tombj  but  surely  without  sufficient  reason:  for  Umgme  aignifieiUie 
fmwiral  oratwny  honour  the  escutcheons  and  other  oeremonios  of  (be  funeral,  together  with 
the  monument,  or  whatever  n)ay  shew  respect  to  the  deceas*d.  As  to  the  character  of  Bmfl" 
knit,  or  Brunkaudf  though  it  may  perhaps  be  thought  too  shocking  to  appear  upon  the  stsge^ 
history- has  still  represeuted  her  as  a  worse  devil  than  our  poets  have  done.  Thierry  m 
Theodoret^  or  Theodibert,  were  her  grand-children,  whose  father  she  had  poison'd  when  bi 
came  of  age,  in  order  to  keep  the  government  in  her  own  hands.    She  irritated  Tkkrrii 

*  agtiinst  Theodibertf  whom  she  caus'd  him  to  slay,  and  tliea  poisoU'd  Thierry,  in  hopes  that 
the  stfites  would  have  submitted  to  Iter  government;  but  her  horrid  wickectaesses  heiitf  Uad 
open  to  the  peers  of  France,  she  w4«  accns'd  of  liaving  been  the  mardiets  of  ten  kiagSj 
beside  debauching  her  grand'K^hild  I'hierry,  making  him  put  away  a  virtuous  wife,  aod  pn>- 

*  viding  him  with  uiisses.  Slie  was  condemn'd  to  the  rack,  which  she  suffered  three  days,  «** 
then  carry'd  about  die  camp  upon  a  camel's  back,  alterwards  ty  d  by  tbo  fket  loawikliBare, 
stttd  so  dash'd  in  pieces.  iiewm%L 

tllB 


Mess.  Brunlialt,  impatient  of  her  ooDitlsiiit 

tosec 
I^rotaldye  tortnr*d,  has  choak*d  herself. 

Mart*  No  more  \ 
Her  sins  go  with  her! 

Thi.  Love  I  must  die ;  I  hanti 
€kK»e  up  my  glasses! 

1  poctor.  'Hie  queen  Aunts  too,  and  desdlj. 
Thi.  One  dying  kiss! 

Ords  My  last,  sir,  and  my  dearest^ ! 
And  now,  close  my  eyes  too ! 

Thi,  Thou  perfect  woman! — 
Martell,  the  kingdom's  yours :  tide  MeiS' 

brrg^  to  yeUf 
And  keep  my  line  fdive!  Nay,  weep  not,  lady! 
Take  me !  I  go. 

Ord.  Take  me  too!  Farewell,  Honoor! 

2  Doctor.  They're  gone  for  ever. 

•  Alart.  The  peace  of  happy  souls  go  after 

them ! 
Bear  them  unto  their  last  beds,  whilst  Istod/ 
A  tomb  to  speak  their  loves  whilst  old  Taue 

ksteth. 
I  am  your  king  hi  sorrows. 

Omnet.  We  your  subjects !  [sear  as! 

Mart,  De  Vitry,  for  your  services '^  be 
Whip  out  these  instruments  of  this  mad  aw 

ther  [ciBie 

From  court,  and  all  good  people;  and,  be- 
She  was  bom  noble,  let  that  title  find  ber 
A  private  gr^ve,  but  neither  tongue  nor  ho- 
nour'* I 
And  now  lead  on! — ^Tbey  that  shall  read 

this  story, 
Shall  find  that  Virtne  lives  in  mod,  not  gleiy* 
[Exeunt  c 
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THE  WOMAN-HATER- 


TWi  Play  wt»  origbally  printed  in  qaaito  in  the  year  1607^  It  was  afterwvdt  revived  \fj 
Sir  William  Datenant,  who  added  a  second  title.  Or,  The  Hungry  Courtier,  and  wrote  a^ 
new  Prologue  to  it,  printed  in  his  Works,  p.  239,  and  in  the  quarto  of  1649.  The  title 
page  of  the  latter  edition  ascribes  it  to  both  Authors :  both  the  Original  and  Davenant's 
Prologues,  however,  speak  of  it  as  the  production  of  but  one;  and  Langbaine  positively 
says  it  was  one  of  tltose  plays  which  Fletcher  wrote  alone.  It  has  not  b^n  acted  many 
years. 


PROLOGUE. 

Oevtlemen,  indoalions'  are  out  of  date,  and  a  Prologue  in  verse  is  aS  stale  as  a  blacic 
velvet  cloak,  and  a  bay  garland ;  therefore  you  shall  have  it  plain  prose,  thus :  if  there  be 
any  amoiigst  you  that  come  to  hear  lascivious  scenes,  let  them  depart;  for  I  do  pronounce 
tbis,  to  the.utter  discomfort  of  all  twopenny  gallery^roen,  you  shall  have  no  bawdry  in  it : 
or  if  there  be  any  lurking  amongst  you  m  corners,  with  table-books,  who  have  some  hope  to 
6nd  fit  matter  to  feed  his— malice  on,  let  them  clasp  them  up,  and  slink  away,  or  stay  and 
be  converted.  For  he  that  made  tliis  Play  means  to  please  auditors  so,  as  he  may  be  an 
auditor  himself  hereafter,  and  not  purchase  them  with  the  dear  loss  of  his  cars.  I  dare  not 
call  it  Comedy  or  Tragedy;  'tis  perfectly  neither :  a  Play  it  is,  which  was  meant  to  make  you 
laugh  ;  how  it  will  please  you,  is  not  wtitten  in  my  part :  for  though  ^ou  should  like  it  to-day, 
perhaps  yourselves  know  not  how  you  should  digest  it  to-morrow.  Some  things  in  it  you 
may  meet  with,  which  are  out  of  tl)e  Qommon  road  :  a  duke  tliere  is,  and  the  scene  lies  in 
Italy,  as  those  two  things  lightly  we  never  miss.  But  you  shall  not  find  in  it  the  ordinary 
fttid  over-worn  trade  of  jesting  at  lords,  and  courtiers,  and  citizens,  without  taxation  of  any 
particular  or  new  vice  by  tliem  found  out,  but  at  the  persons  of  them :  such,  he,  that  mada 
this,  thinks  vile,  and  for  his  own  part  vovvs,  that  he  did  never  think,  but  that  a  lord,  lord- 
bom,  might  be  a  wise  man,  and  a  courtier  an  honest  man^. ' 


PROLOGUE  AT  THE  REVIVAL. 


La  DIRS,  take't  as  a  secret  in  your  ear, 
Instead  of  homage,  nnd  kind  welcome  here, 
I  heartily  could  wish  you  all  were  gone ; 
For  if  you  stay,  good  faith,  we  are  un- 
done. 


Alas !  you  now  expect,  the  usual  ways 
Of  our  address,  which  is  your  sex's  praise; 
But  we  tOi>nigbt,  unluckily,  must  speak 
Such  things  will  make  your  lovers'  hsart* 
strings  break, 

'  Inductiont.]  Such  as  precede  Cynthia's  Revels.  Bartholomew-Fair,  The  Taming  of  th^ 

^lirew,  and  many  oUier  play^  of  that  period.    By  the  former  of  those  we  learn,  that  it  was 

usual  for  the  sp^iker  of  a  prologue,  in  those  tnues,  to  be  habited  in  a  black  cloak:  it  is 

possible  the  custom  of  dressing  in  black,*  which  continued  to  be  the  &shion  for  prologue- 

speakers  until  very  lately,  was  derived  from  lience.        R. 

*  From  this  prologue  as  well  as  a  thousand  other  passages  in  our  autliors,  it  is  very 
evident  that  their  plavs  were  in  the  age  they  liv*d  remarkable  for  the  decency  and  delicacy 
of  their  language;  thouj^h  several  of  their  expressions  are  become  now  very  gross^  and  are 
apt  to  give  offence  to  modest  ears;  but  they  ought  to  be  judged  by  the  fashion  of  the  age  they 
)ived  ip^  not  by  that  which  now  reigns.        Seward. 
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Be^lie  yonr  ▼irraes,  and  jonr  beauties  stain, 
With  words,  contriv'd  long  since,  in  jour 

disdain. 
H'is  strange  you  stir  not  yet;  not  all  this  while 
Lift  up  your  fans  to  hide  a  scomftil  smile; 
Whisper,  or  iog  your  lords  to  steal  away, 
So  leave  us  t  act,  unto  ourselves^ our  play: 
Then  sure,  there  may  be  hope,  you  can 

subdue 
Your  patience  to  endure  an  act  or  two; ' 
Kay  more,  when  you  are  told  our  poet's  rage 
Pursues  but  one  example,  which  that  age 
Wherein  he  liVd  produc'd ;  and  we  rely 
Kot  on  the  truth,  but  the  variety. 
Ilis  rouse  behev'd  not  what  she  then  did  write; 
Tier  wings  were  wont  to  jnake  a  nobler  flight. 


Soared  high,  tod  to  the  start  your  sei  M 

raise; 
For  which,  full  twenty  years  he  wore  thebayit 
Twas  he  reduced  Evidae  from  her  scorn, 
And  taught  tlie  sad  Aspatk  how  to  rnouni; 
Gave  Arethusa's  love  a  glad  relief; 
And  made  Panthea  elegant  in  grief. 
If  those  great  trophies  of  his  noble  muse 
Cannot  one  humour  'gainst  your  sex  excost, 
Which  we  present  to-nisht,  youll  find  away 
How  to  make  good  the  libel  in  oar  play : 
So  you  are  cruel  to  yourselves;  whilst  hs 
(Safit  in  the  fame  of  his  integrity) 
Will  be  a  prophet,  not  a  poet  thoaght. 
And  this  fine  web  last  long,  tho'  looielji 

vnrought. 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


Men. 

DtTKB  Of  MitAN,  in  love  with  OHana. 
Count  Valore. 
GomxAEiNo,  the  Woman-Hater. 
/iKRioo,  B  Courtier,        ( 
Lucio,  a  wtahf  formal  Statesman. 
Lazarillo,  a  voluptuous  Smel^Feast. 
Boy,  Lazarillds  Servant. 
Mercer,  a  Dupe^  and  an  affected,  admirer  of 
Learning, 

pANDAR. 


Two  iNTELLTOEWeSRS* 

Secretary  to  Lucia. 

GEXtLEMAK. 

Servants,  &c. 

W«1CSK. 

Ortaka,  Sister  to  Valore. 

A  deaf  Gevti.£Woiiak. 
Ladies. 


SCENE^  Miksi. 


ACT  L 


SCENE  I. 
Enter  Duke,  Arrigo^  and^Lucio. 

JDuke.  ''TIS  now  the  sweetest  time   ibr 

•■•     sleep ;  the  night  is 
Scarce  spent  t  Arrigo,  what's  o'clock  ? 

Arr.  Pabt  four.  [up  ? 

Duke.  Is  it  so  much,  and  yet  the  morn  not 
See  yonder,  where  the  shame-iae'd  maiden 

comes : 
Into  our  sight  how  gently  doth  she  slide, 
Hiding  her  clmste  cheeks,  like  a  modest  bride. 
With  a  red  veil  of  blushes;  as  is  she 3, 
Even  such  all  modest  virtuous  women  be! 
Why  thinks  your  lordship  I  am  up  so  soon  ? 


lAtcio,  Abotrt  some  weighty  state-plot 

puke.  And  what  thinka 
Your  knighthood  of  it? 

Arr.  I  do  think,  to  cure  [vmith. 

Some  strange  corruptions  in  the  conunonK 

Duke.  You're  well  conceited  of  yourseltefi 

to  think 
I  chuse  you  out  to  bear  me  company 
In  such  affiurs  and  business  of  sute : 
But  am  not  I  a  pattern  for  all  princes, 
That  break  my  soft  sleep  for  my  subjects' 
Am  I  not  careful? very  provident?       [good.' 

Lucio.  Your  grace  is  cardul. 

Arr.  Very  provident,  [working  plots 

Duke.  Nay,  knew  you  how  my*  senous- 


3  As  \fshe.]  This  nonsensical  lection  is  in  all  editions  but  the  first  quarto. 
^  ♦  3fy  senous  woricing  p/o/*.]  I  never  think  it  right  to  dikcardgood  sense  because  anodier 
readmp  appears  preferable,  but  a  compound  wonl,  secret-workinsf.occun'd  at  first  sieht,  and 
was  rejected  as  unnecessary,  'till  reading  three  lines  below  Arr^o's  answer. 

You  secret^  will  cross  some  other  state, 
>R^hich  seems  to  imnly  something  of  Kcrety  being  mcntion'd  belbre.  the  conjectni*  feenM 
much  aore  probable.       Seward^  '  *'    * 
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CoDoern  the  whole  esCalet  of  aU  my  sabjects. 
Ay,   and  their   lives;    tben^    Lucio^    thou 

wouldst  swear, 
I  were  a  loving  prince. 

Lucio.  I  think  your  grace 
Intends  to  walk  the  public  streets  disgui8*dy 
To  see  the  streets'  disorders. 

Duke.  *  lis  not  so.  [states, 

Arr.  You  secretly  will  cross  some  other 
That  do  conspre  against  you. 

Duke*  Weightier  far :  [cause ; 

You  are  n\y  friends,  and*  you  shall  have  the 
I  break  my  sleeps  thus  soon  to  see  a  wench. 

Lucio^  YouVe  wondrous  careful  for  your 
.  subjects*  good ! 

Arr.  You  are  a  very  loving  prince  indeed ! 

Duke,  This  care  I  take  for  xheA,  when 

their  dull  eyes 
Are  clos*d  wiui  heavy  slumbers. 

Arr-  Then  you  rise 
To  see  your  wenches. 

Lucio,  Wliat  Milan  beauty  hath  the  powV 
To  charm  her  sovereign's  eyes^,  and  break  his 

sleeps  ?  '  . 

Duke.  Sister  to  count  Valore!  she's  a  maid  ' 
Would  make  a  prince  forget  his  throne  and 

sfatc, 
And  lowly  kneel  to  her:  the  general  fate 
Of  all  mortality,  is  hers  to  give ; 
As  she  disposeth,^  we  die  aud  live. 

Lucio.  My  lord,  the  day  grows  clear;  the 

court  will  rise.  [head ', 

Duke,  We  stay  too  long.— Is  the  umbrana's 
'As  we  commanded^ .  sent  to  the  sad  Gonda- 
Our  general  ?  ^  [rino, 

Arr.  Tis  sent.  ,     . 

Duke,  But  stay  1  where  shines 
That  light? 

Arr,  ^Tis  in  the  chamber  of  Lazarill«. 

Duke,  Lazarillo?  what  is  he? 

Arr.  A  courtier,  my  lord ; 
And  one  that  I  wonder  your  grace  knows  not, 

for  [predecessors, 

He  hath  followM  your  court,  and  your  last 
From  place  to  place,  any  time  this  seven  year. 
As  faithfully  as  your  spits  and  your  dripping- 

pans 
Have  done,  and  almost  as  greasily. 
Duke,  Oh,  we  know  hiAd:  as  we  have 

heard,  he  keeps 
Ji  caleudar  of  all  the  famous  dishes 


Of  meaty  that  have  been  in  the  conrty  eVr 

since  [can  thrust. 

Our  great-grandfather's  time;  and  when  bi» 
In  at  no  tame,  he  makes  his  meat  of  that. 

Itucio.  The  yery  same,  my  lord. 

Du^e.  A.courtier  calPst  thou  him? 
Believe  me,  Lucio,  there  be  many  such 
About  our  court,  respected,  as  they  think, 
Ev'n  by  oorself.    With  thee  I  will  be  pUih: 
We  princes  do  use  to  prefer  many  for  no- 
thing,. 
Aud  to  take  particular  and  free  knowledge, 
Almost  in  the  nature  i>i  acqoaintancey  of 
•  many 

Whom  we  do  use  only  for  oar  pleasures; 
And  do  give  largely  to  numbers, 
More  out  of  policy  to  be  thought  liberal. 
And  by  that  means  to  make  the  people 

strive 
To  deserve  our  love,  than  to  reward 
Any  particular  desert  of  theirs  [hear 

To  whom  we  give !  and  do  suflfer  ourselves  %xi 
Flatterers,  more  for  recreation 
Than  for  love  of  it,  tho'  we  seldom  hate  it: 
And  yet  we  know  all  these ;  and  when  we 

please,  [about. 

Can  touch  the  wheel,  and  torn  their  uames 

Lucio,  I  wonder  they  that  know  their 

states  so  well,  » 

Should  fancy  such  base  slaves. 

i>ie/r«.  Thou  wonder'st,  Lucio?  [Milau, 
Dost  not  thou  think,  if  thou  wtrt. duke  of 
Thou  stiouidst  be  flatter'd  ? 

Lucio,  I  know,  my  lord,  I  would  not. 

Duke,  Why,  so  I  thought  'till  I  was  doke; 

I  thought 
I  should  have  left  me  no  more  flatterers 
Than  there  are  now  plain-dealers ;  and  yet. 
For  all  this  my  resolution,  I  am  most 
Palpably  flatter'd  -.  the  poor  man  may  loath 
Covetousuess  and  flattery,  but  fortuue  will 
Alter  the  mind  when  the  wind  turns;  tlitrc 

may 
Be  well  a  little  conflict,  but  it  will  drive 
The  billows  before  it.     Arrigo,  it  grows  late; 
For  see,  fair  Tethys  hath  undone  the  bars  - 
To  Phoebus'  team ;  and  his  unnval'd  light 
Hath  chas'd  tlie  morning's  oddest  blush  away^ 
Now  must  we  to  our  love.    Bright  Papltiai» 

queen, 
'  Thou  Cytherean  goddess,  that  delights 


^  Her  sovereign  eye*,"]  First  quarto  and  Seward  read  as  in  text. 

'  The  umbraua.]  In  another  passage,  this  fish  is  called  an  umbrane;  and  is  probably  the 
same  which  Cotgrave  describes  in  tie  following  manner,  under  tlie  name  of  an  umbrine: 

*  A  great-eyed,  round^tongued,  smalUtoothed,  and  holesome  sea-flsh,  which  hath  certaine 

*  barres  over  crosse  her  backe,  and  growing  often  to  the  bignesse  of  a  maigre^  is  sometimes 

*  t^ken  for  it.'  Florio,  in  his  '  Worlde  of  Wordes,*  folio,  1598,  voce  umbrine,  calls  it  •  a 
^  kinde  of  fish,  which  some  take  to  be  the  hs^ybut;'  and  Cotgrave,  who,  as  betbre,  says  it  is 
aometknes taken  fi;>ra  moig^e,  gives  tlie  following  account  of  the  latter:  '  A  great  and  skalie 
f  fish,  having  a  wattle  on  his  chinne,  two  hofeps  on  the  top  of  his  beake  neere  his  eyes ;  and 

*  (wo  stones  within  his  head  of  some  vertue  (as  is  supposed)  against  the  cholicke :  th# 
^  French  do  tearme  him  thus,  not  because  he  is  leane,  but  because  by  tlie  whitenesse  of  his 

*  iedi  be  seems  so ;  l^owfOi^vsr,  aad  bowsotver  he  be  dressed,  he  is  reasooahb  good 
♦lijcat.'      JL 
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[KtitBimt 


In  stirrinfe  glatjfcei,  atff!  ifft  stifi  thyself 
More  toying  than  thy  team  of  sparroWi  be; 
Thou  laughing  Erecitia,  oh,  inspire 
Her  heart  tvith  lore,  of  lessen  aay  desire  f 

[EreuHt. 
SCENE  II. 
Unter  L^zarillo  and  Boi/. 

Lem,  Go,  nin,  search,  pry  in  every  nook 
and  angle 
0*th*  kitchens,  larders,  and  pastcries; 
Know  what    meat's    boil*ci,    bak*d,    roast, 
stew*d,  fried,  or  sous'd,  fdirectly, 

At  this  dinner,  to  be  serv'd  direcUy,  or  in- 
To  every  several  table  in  the  coart ; 
Be  t;one! 

Boy,  1  run ;  but  not  so  fast  as 
Your  mouth  will  <lo  opon  the  stroke  of 
eleven.  [Exit, 

Laz,  What  an  excellent  thiag  did  God 
bestow  [stomach! 

Upon  VMU),  when  he  did  give  him  a  good 
What  unboundied  graces  there  are  poor  d 
Upon  them  that  have  the  continual  coaninand 
CH'the  very  best  of  these  bleasiiigs!  Tib 
An  excellent  thing  to  be  a  prince ;  be  is 
Serv'd  with  such  admirable  variety  of  ffve. 
Such  innumerable  choice  of  deticates; 
His  tables  arc  full  fraught  with  most  nou- 
rishing food,  [wines ; 
And  his  cupboards  heavy  laden  with  rich 
His  court  is  stiil  fill*d  with  most  phasing 

varieties : 
In  the  summer  his  palace  is  full  of  greeo-geese^ 
And  in  winter  it  s^varmeth  woodcocks. 
Oh,  thou  goddess  of  plenty ! 
Fill  me  this  day  with  some  rare  delicates. 
And  I  will  every  year  most  constantly. 
As  this  day,  celebrate  a  snnnptuoQS  fe^ 
(If  thou  wilt  send  me  victuals)  in^^ine 

honour! 
And  to  it  sliaU  be  bidden,  for  thy  sake, 
£v*u  all  the  valiant  stuitiachs  in  the  court; 
All  short-cloak'd   knights,    and    all  cro8»- 

gartei-'d  gentlemen ; 
AU  pump  and  pantoBe,  foot-cloth  riders; 
With  all  the  swarming  generation 
Of  long  stocks,  short  pain'd  hose,  and  huge 
.    stoff^d  douUets :  [yet 

All  these  shall  eat,  and,  which  is  more  than 
Hath  e'er  been  seen,  they  shall  be  satisfied  !— 
I  wonder  my  ambassador  returns  not. 

Enter  Boy. 

Boy,  Here  I  am,  master. 

Luz,  And  welcome! 
Kever  did  that  tweet  virgin  in  her  smock, 
Faif^  cheek*d  Andromeda,  when  to  the  reck 
Ker  ivory  limbs  were  chain'd,  and  straigirt 

before 
A  huge  sea^monster,  tumbling  to  the  sbore^ 


To  have  devourM  her,,  wt^  more  loogini  ci||it 
Expect  ti^  coming  of  some  hardy  km|;bt, 
That  might  have  quell'd  his  pride,  aad  set 

her  free, 
Than  I  with  longing  sight  hlivc  kwk'd  for  tbce. 

Boy,   Your  Perseus  is  cooie,  aaster,  dbl 

will  destroy  him; 
The  very  comfort  of  whose  pnsence  shats 
The  monster  hunger  from  your  yeipiog  gaM. 

Laz,  Brief,  boy,  brief ! 
DiscouiiBe  the  service  of  each  several  tablt 
Compendiously. 

Boy.  Here  is  a  bill  of  all,  sir. 

Lu.  Give  it  me! 
A  bifr  of  all  the  several  services  tfab  day 
Appointed  for  every  table  in  the  coart: 
Ay,  this  is  it  on  wlMch  my  hopes  rely; 
Within  this  paper  all  my  joys  are  cMd! 
Boy,  open  it,  and  read  it  with  reverenos. 

Boy,  For  th'  captain  of  the  guard's  t4le^ 

three  chines 
Of  beef,  and  two  jole^  of  sturgeon. 

Lat^  A  portly  service,  [tabie^ 

But  gross,  gross.  Proceed  to  th'dokes  owi 
Dear  boy,  to  die  dake's  own  table  1 

Ba^.  For  the  doke*«  own  table. 
The  nead  of  an  umbrana. 

Im»,  Is  it  possible  t 
Can  Heaven  be  so  propitious  to  the  dukef 

Boy,  Yes,  111  assure  yon,  sir,  'us  posiibli{ 
Heaven  is  so  propitionato  him. 

Lorn,  Why  then. 
He  is  the  richest  prinoe  «live!  He  were 
The  wealthiest  raeiiafch  in  nil  £«rope,  bad  fas 
No  other  territories,  dominions, 
Provinces,  seats,  nor  palac^  but  only 
That  umbrane's  head. 

Bw,  Tis  very  fresh  and  sweet,  ^; 
The  fish  was  taken  but  this  night,  and  tbt 

bead,  ^ 

As  a  rare  noveky,  eppMnted  by  fliUe, 
Special  commandment  for  the  dukei  ewa 
This  dinner^ 

Lag,  If  poor  unworthy  I  may  come  to  Mi 
Of  this  mest  sacred  dish,  I  hew  do  raw 
(If  tilyit  blind  huswife  Fortune  will  besMW 
But  -means  on  me)  to  keep  a  sumptaous 

house, 
A  board  groaning  under  the  heavy  barden 
Of  the  beast  that  cheweth  the  cad, 
And  the  fowl  that  cntteth  tiie  adr:  it  Mi 
Not,  like  the  table  of  a  country  justice, 
Be  sprinkled  over  with  aH  manner  of 
Che<p  aallads,    sliced    be^,  'giblets,  vA 

pettitoes,  ' 
To  fill  up  room;  «or  should  there  stand 
Any  gnat,  eumbniome,  Hn-cnb^  pies, 
At  the  nether  end,  i^td  with  moss  wA 

stones, 
Pwtly  to  make  a  show  with,  and  partly 
Tokeep  tltt  lowerimssfrom  eAthi^;  ner  sball 


«  Tht  lowtr  wm,]  Th^  i^  those  who  used  to  aet  at  the  ttftlb  bdow  the  ^It;  a  castoin 
frequently  mentioned  in  our  ancient  writeri*    Mr.  Whalley  givct  the  fbUoi^  aceoont  of 
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IVly  meat  come  in  sneaking^like  the^utjsemce, 
One  dish  a  quarter  of  iin  hour  after  anodier, 
Audgone  as  if  they  had  appointed  to  meet  there, 
A«d  had  mistook  the  hotir ;  nor  should  it, 
like  the  new  court  service,  come  in  in  ha<ite, 
Ab  if  it  fain  would  he  gone  again,  all  coiu'ses 
At  once,  like  a  hunting  hreakfast;  hut  I 
Wooki  have  my  several  courses,  and  my  dishes 
Wellfiird:  my  first  course  should  hehroughtin 
iVfi^r  the  ancient  manner,  by  a  score 
Of  old  bleer-ey*d  servingmen,io  iongblue  coats, 
(Marry,  tliey  shall  buy  silk,  facing,  and  buttons 
Themselves)  but  that's  by  the  way. 

Boy,  Master, 
The  time  calls  on ;  mil  yon  be  walking  ? 

Laz.  Follow,  boy,  follow ! 
My  guts  were  half  an  hour  since  in  the  privy 

kiu;hen.  [Ereunl, 

SCENE  III. 
Enter  Vahre  and  Oriana. 

Ori,  Faith,  brother,  I  roust  needs  p  yonder. 

VaL  And  i*&ith,  sister,  what  will  you  do 

yonder  ? 

Ori.  I  know  the  lady  Honoria  will  be  glad 
To  see  me. 

VaL  Glad  to  see  you?  Faith,  the  lady 
Honoria  cares  for  you  as  she  doth  for  all 
Other  young  ladies ;  she  is  glad  to  see  you, 
And  will  sl^w  you  the  privy-garden,  and  tell 

you  [you  have 

How  many  9>wn9  the  duchess  had.    Marry,  if 
Ever  an  old  uncle,  that  would  be  a  lord. 
Or  ever  a  kinsman  that  hath  done  a  murder. 
Or  committed  a  robbery,  and  will  give 
Good  store  of  money  to  procure  his  oardon. 
Then  the  lady  Honoria  will  be  glad  to  see 

yoo. 

the  manner  in  which  our  ancestors  were  usually  seated  at  their  meals :  *  The  tables  being 

*  long,  the  salt  was  commonly  placed  about  the  middle,  and  ser\'ed  as  a  kind  of  boundary  to 

*  the  different  quality  of  the  guests  invited.  Those  of  distinction  were  ranked  above ;  the 
'  space  below  was  assigned  to  the  dependants,  or  inferi(»r  relations  of  tHc  master  of  tlie 
'  house.  An  allusion  to  this  custom  occurs  in  a  satire  of  bishop  Hall.  As  it  is  but  siiorL 
'  tiie  reader  perhaps  will  not  be  displeased  if  I  transcribe  the  whole : 

^<  A  gentle  squire  would  gladly  entertain 
*'  Into  his  house  some  trencher  chaplain ; 
<'  Some  willing  man,  that  might  instruct  liis  soof, 
''  And  that  would  stand  to  good  conditions. 
**  First,  that  he  lie  upon  the  truckle  bed, 
**  Whilst  his  young  master  lieth  o*er  his  head. 
**  Secondly,  that  he  do  on  no  defoult, 
"  Ever  presume  to  sit  above  the  salt. 
*'  Third,  that  he  never  change  his  trencher  twice* 
^  Fourth,  thfrt  he  use  all  common  courtesies ; 
^  Sit  bare  at  meals,  and  one  half  rise  and  wait. 
^  Last,  that  he  never  his  young  master  beat, 
^  '*  But  he  must  ask  his  mother  to  define, 
^  How  many  .>erks  she  would  his  breech  should  line. 
"  All  tliese  observ'd,  he  could  contented  be, 
"  To  give  five  marks,  and  winter  livery.' 

*  Again,  by  a  reference  to  tliia  fiishion,  we  are  told  m  a  little  piece,  called  News  from  the 
<  Lower  End  of  the  Table,  that  the  best  company  makes  the  upper  end  of  the  table,  and  not 

*  the  8alt-oelIer«  This  custom  is  yet  preserved  at  the  lord-mayor  s,  and  some  other  publick 
'tables.'        R. 

VOL.ni.  3  P  To 


Ori  Ay,  but  they  say  one  shall  see  fine 
The  court.  [sights  ae 

VaL  m  tell  you  wliat  you  shaH  see ; 
You  shall  see  many  faces  of  man*s  making, 
For  you  shall  find  very  few  as  God 
Lell  them :  and  you  shall  see  many  legs  too; 
Amongst  the  rest  you  shall  boholci  one  pair, 
The  feet  of  which  were  in  times  past  sock- 
less,  hut  are  now,  f  things), 
ThiV  the   change  of  time  (tliat  alters  all 
Very  strangely  become  the  legs  of  a  knight 
And  a  courtier;  another  pair  you  shall  see, 
That  were  heir-apparent  legs  to  a  glover. 
These  legs  hope  shortly  to  be  honourable ; 
When  they  pass  by  they  will  bow,  and  the 
mouth                                         [courtship ; 
To  these  legs  will  seem  to  offer  you  some 
It'  will  swear,  but  it  will  lie ;  liear  it  not ! 
Ori  Why,  and  are  not  these  fine  sights? 
VaL  Sister, 
In  seriousness  you  yet  are  young,  and  fair ; 
A  fiur  young  maid,  and  apt— 
Ori.  Apt? 
VaL  Exceeding  apt; 
Apt  to  be  drawn  to— 

Ori  To  what?  [dispraise; 

VaL  To  that  you  should  not  he ;  ^tis  no 
She  is  not  b  id  that  hath  desire  to  ill. 
But  she  that  hath  no  power  to  rule  that  will : 
For  there  you  shall  be  woo'd  in  other  kinds 
Than  vet  your  years  have  known ; 
The  chiefest  men  will  seem  to  throw  them- 
selves 
As  vassals  at  your  service,  kiss  your  hand. 
Prepare  you  banquets,  masques,  shows,  all 

inticements 
That  wit  and  lust  together  can  devise. 
To  draw  a  lady  firom  the  state  of  grace 


Digitized  by 


Google 


474 


THE  WOMAN-HATER. 


To  an  old  lady-widow%  gallery ; 
And  they  will  praise  your  virtues;  beware  that! 
The  only  way  to  turn  a  woman  whore, 
Is  to  commend  her  chastity  :  you*U  go  ?    , 

Ori.  1  would  go,  if  it  were  but 
Only  to  shew  yr»u,  that  I  could  be  there, 
And  be  mov'd  with  none  of  these  tricks. 

VaL  Your  servants 
Are  ready? 

Ori,  An  hour  since. 

Val.  Well,  if  ywu  cotne  '  [shall  be 

Off  clear  from  this  hot  service,  your  prais>e 
The  greater.     Farewell,  sister! 

Ori,  Farewell,  brother!  [sencc 

VaL  Once  more !  If  you  stay  in  the  pre- 
Till  caudle-light,  keep  on  the  foreside  o' th* 

curtain ; 
And,  do  you  hear,  take  heed  of  the  old  bawd, 
In  the  cloth  of  tissue  sleeves,  and  tiie  knit 

mittens! 
Farewell,  sister! — Now  am  I  idle;  I  would 

I'd  been  [Exil  Ori. 

A  scholar,  that  I  might  have  studied  now  ! 
The  punishment  of  meaner  men  is,  they  have 
Too  much  to  do  ;  our  oniy  mistry  is, 
That  without  company  we  know  not  what 
To  do.     I  must  take  sonic  of  the  common 
Of  our  nobility,  which  is  tluis:  [courses 

If  I  can  find  no  company  tlmt  likes  me^, 
PJdrk  off  n>y  hatband,  liiiow  an  old  cloak  over 
My  face,  and,  as  if  I  would  not  he  knovNU, 
Walk  hastily  ihro*  the  street*^,  'till  1  he 
Discovered;  then  *  There  goes  count  Such-a- 

one/  [hays  Hnoiher: 

Says  one;   '  There  jioes  count  buci»-a-one,' 
*  Look  how  fast  he  goes,*  says  a  third :  *  I'here  s 

some  [fouiih; 

'  Great  matters  in  hand  questionless,'  siiys  a 


[Actl.  Scene  5, 


When  all  my  business  is  to  have  them  say  so. 

This  hath  been  used. 

Or,  if  I  can  find  any  company^, 

ril  after  dinner  to  the  stage  to  see       [have 

A  play ;  where  when  I  first  enter,  you  sbaQ 

A  murmur  in  the  house,  ev'ry  one 

That  does  not  know  cries,  *  What  noblemaD 

is  tha^?* 
All  the  gallants  on  the  stage  rise,  veil  to  ine| 
Kiss  their  hand,  offer  m6  their  places ;  then 
I  pick  out  some  one,  wh(»n  I  please  bo^race 
Among  the  rest^,  take  his  seat,  use  ity^lUirow 
My  cloak  over  my  face,  and  laugh  at  him: 
The  poor  gentlemau  imagines  himself  most 

highly 
Graced,  thinks  all  the  auditors  esteem  him 
One  of  my  bosom-friends,  and  in  right  special 
Regard  with  me      But  here  comes  a  gentle^ 

mail,  [either 

That  I  hope  will  m^ke  me  better  sport  dan 
Street  or  stajije  fooleries.     This  man  loves 


Enter  T.azarillo  and  Boy, 

To  cat  gootl  meat :  always  provided, 
lie  do  not  pay  for't  hiraseiV.  He  goes  [because 
By  the  nnme  of  the  Hunjiry  Courtier;  marrjf, 
I  think  tliUt  name  will  not  sufficiently 
Dibiniguish  !iim  (for  no  doubt  he  hath 
More  iellowp  there)  his  name  is  Laiarillo; 
He  is  none  of  these  same  ordmary -eaters***; 
That   will   devour  three  breakfasts,  andai 
many  [vers^ 

Dinner*,  without  any  prejudice  to  their  be- 
Druikings,  or  suppers;  but  he  hath  a  more 
Courtly  kind  of  hunger,  and  doth  hunt  more 
After  novelty  than  plenty.  I'll  over-liearbiu. 
Laz.  Oh,  thou  most  itching  kindly  appe- 
tite". 

Which 

^  Likes  tne;'\  i.  e.  Fkases  me.  So,  in  King  Lear,  Kent  says,  act  ii,  scene  2,  *  His  couul^ 
nance  likes  me  not;'  and,  in  the  Maid's  tragedy, 

H  Atff  look  likes  you  bt^t  i  R, 

*  Or  if  I  canjind  any  company.']  As  he  describes  his  comini;  into  the  playhouse  alone,  this 
seems  a  second  expedient  to  pass  away  time  for  want  of  company  at  home.  I  therefore  read 
cant  for  can,  Sezcard. 

We  see  no  objection  to  the  old  text. 

*  To  grace  among  the  rest.]  All  this  speech,  and  far  the  greatest  part  of  the  play,  wa$ 
printed  before  as  prose;  thougli  most  of  it  runs  easily  into  a  familiar  verse.  I  don't  cliangc 
mnong  here,  as  the  sense  is  nouch  the  same  as  abovCy  but  the  latter  seems  the  more  namral 
preposition.  Seward. 

'°  He  is  none  of  these  ordnary  eaters.]  Here  I  was  puzzled  to  make  out  the  measure,  a 
syllable  being  wanting,  and  I  thoo^t  to  nave  resolved  nonf  into  not  one,  but  looking  in  the 
old  quarto,  f  found  same  was  the  monosyllable  that  the  late  editions  had  dropt.  Tliis  is  a 
etrong  proof  that  the  whole  was  that  kiiui  of  familiar  verse  that  I  place  it  in.  By  ordnary 
eaters  I  believe  we  should  not  understand  common  eaters  but  ordnary  eaters,  or  eaters  at  ord- 
narics,  where  great  eaters  frequently  crowd,  as  they  can  have  more  for  their  money  than 
^vhen  they  pay  for  their  meat  by  weight:  this  seems  more  humorous  than  the  former  niter- 
pretation,  tnough  that  also  will  well  suit  the  context.  Savard^ 

We  think  ordinary'm  this  place  has  v\o  extraordinary  sense,  but  signifies  merely  comnoTi.  The 
scene  seems  to  be  loose  verse ;  but  we  have  endeavoured  to  divide  it  more  naturally  and  nu- 
merously than  Seward,  and  nearer  in  general  to  the  quarto.  It  is  sometimes,  however,  st 
any  rate,  very  rugged, 

"  OA,  thou  most  itching  kindly  appetite.']  There  is  great  humour  in  the  pomp  o^LazarHids 
stile,  but  here,  I  believe,  it  has  been  a  little  degraded  by  the  epithet  kindly.  As  itching  ex* 
presses  the  troublesome  eflects  of  the  appetite,  so  kindly  may  be  thou^t  well  adapted  to  the 

pleasifll 
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Which  every  creature  in  his  stomach  feels, 
Oh,  leave,  leave  yet  at  last  thus  to  torment 
Three  several  sallads  have  I  sacrific'd,   [nae ! 
Bedew'd  with  precious  oil  and  vinej::ar, 
Already  to  appease  thy  greedy  wrath. 
Boy! 

Boy.  Sir? 

Lag.  Will  the  count  speak  with  me? 

Boy,  One  of 
His  gentlemen  is  gone  to  inform  him  of 
Your  coming,  sir. 

Lax.  There  is  no  way  left  [ing 

For  me  to  compass  this  fish-head,  but  by  be- 
Presently  made  known  to  the  duke. 

Boy,  That  will  be  hard,  sir. 

Laz,  When  I  have  tasted  of  thissacred  dish, 
Then  shall  my  bones  rest  in  my  father's  tomb 
In  peace;  tlien  shall  I  die  most  willingly, 
And  as  a  dish  be  serv'd  to  satiny 
Death's  hunger ;  and  I  will  be  buried  thus : 
My  bier  shall  be  a  charger  borne  by  four, 
The  coffin  where  I  lie  a  powd'ring-tub. 
Bestrewed  with  lettuce,  and  cool  ssillad-herbs; 
JVty  winding-sheet  of  tansies;  the  black  guard 
Stodl  be  my  solemn  mourners ;  and  instead 
Of  ceremonies,  wholsome  burial  nniyers; 
A  printed  dirge  in  rhirae'*,  shall  oury  me. 
instead  of  tears  let  them  pour  capon-sauce 
Upon  my  hearse,  and  salt  instead  of  dust, 
Monchets  for  stones;     for    other  glorious 

shields 
Giyeme  a  voider;  and  above  my  hearse, 
For  a  trutch  sword,  my  nakVd  knife  stuck  up ! 
[  Valore  dUcovers  hirmel/. 

Boy,   Master,  the  count's  here. 

Laz.  Where?— My  lonl,  I  do 
Beseech  you — 

Vol.   You  arc  very  welcome,  sir ; 
J  pray  you  stand  up;  you  sliall  dine  with  me. 

Laz.  I  do  beseech  your  lordship,  by  the 

love 
I  still  have  borne  to  your  honourable  house — 


Val.  Sir,  what  need  all  this  ?  you  shall  din« 
I  pray  rise.  [with  me. 

Laz.  Perhaps  your  lordship  takes  me 
For  one  of  these  same  fellows,  that  do,  as  it 

were, 
Respect  victuals. 

Val.  Oh,  sir,  by  no  means. 

Laz.  Your  lordship 
Has  often  proiiiib'd,  tnat  whensoever 
I  should  atfect  greatness,  your  own  hand 

should  help 
To  raise  me. 

Val,  And  so  much  still  assure  yourself  of. 

Laz.  And  tho'  I  must  contiess  I've  evet 

shunn'd 
Popularity,  by  the  example  of  others, 
Yet  I  do  now  feel  myself  a  little  . 
Ambitious:  your  lordship  is  great. 
And,  tho'  young,  yet  a  privy-counsellor. 

Val,  I  pray  you,  sir,  leap  into  the  matter; 
What  would  you  have  me  do  for  you? 

Laz.  I  would  entreat 
Your  lordship  to  make  mc  known  to  the  duke. 

Val.  W  hen,  sir  ? 

Laz.  Suddenly,  my  lord;  I  would  have  you 
Present  uie  unto  him  this  morning. 

Val.  It  shall  [him 

Be  done :  but  for  what  virtues  would  you  have 
Take  notice  of  you? 

Lfjz.  Your  lordship  shall  know 
That  presently. 

Vat.  Tis  pity  of  this  fellow;  he  is 
Of  good  wit  and  sufficient  understanding. 
When  he's  not  troubled  with  thisgreedy  worm. 

Laz.  'Faith  you  may  entreat  him  to  take 

notice  of  me 
For  any  thing ;  for  being  an  excellent  farrier. 
For  playing  well  at  span-counter,  or  sticking 

knives 
In  walls,  for  being  impudent,  or  for  nothing; 
Why  may  not  I  be  a  favourite  on  the  sudden  f 
I  see  nothing  against  it. 

pleasing  effects  of  it;  but  as  the  change  of  a  single  letter  gives  a  much  more  pompous  word. 
It  seems  highly  probable  that  kingly  was  tlie  true  reading,  for  Lazarillo  had  before  made  the 
whole  glory  oi  a  prince  to  consist  in  satiating  his  royal  maw.  Seward. 

We  thuik  the  text  for  preferable. 

**  «: instead 

Of  ceremonies^  whohome  burial  prayers, 

A  printed  dirge  in  rhime  shall  bury  ««c.]  If  he  would  have  no  ceremonies  nor  prayers,  it 
is  probable  we  should  revid  fulsome,  or  perhaps,  as  wholsome  is  a  word  proper  to  Lazarillo,  the 
ibAowing  transposition  may  have  been  the  oiigitial, 

instead  -'^^ 

Of  ceremonies,  jjnwferf  burial  prayVs, 
A  wholsofne  dirge  in  rhime  shall  bury  me. 
A  dirge  in  this  sense  may  signify  verses  sotting  forth  the  wholsomeness  and  excellency  of 

food  eating.     Dirge  is  derived  trom  the  Latin  Word  diritie,  winch  begins  a  part  of  the  Popish 
atany.     Ihe  more  I  consider  this  latter  conjecture,  the  moi-c  probable  it  appears;  I  shall 
therefore  venture  it  into  the  text.  Seward. 

The  old  text  is  very  good,  and  should  not  be  changed :  he  first  says,  there  shall  be  nt  hi^ 
faneral, 

*  Instead  of  ceremonies,  zcholsome  burial  pray'rs;' 
and  then  proceeds  to  specify,  that 

*  A  printed  dirge  in  rhime  shall  burv  liim,' 
inatead  of  the  usual  service. 

3  P  2  Val 
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VaL  Not  80,  sir; 
I  luiow  youVe  not  the  face  to  be  a  ^Tourite 
On  thesuddeu. 

Imz»  Why  tlien,  you  shall  present  me 
As  a  gentleman  weu  qualified,  or  one 
Extraordinary  seen  in  divers  strange  myste- 

r<i/.  In  what,  sir?  as  how?  [ries. 

Lajs.  Marry  as  thus — 

Enter  Intelligencer, 

VaL  Yonder's 
My  old  spirit,  that  hath  haunted  me  daily, 
Ever  since  I  was  a  privy-counsellor ; 
I  must  he  rid  of  him.    I  pray  you  aitay  there; 
I  am  a  little  busy;  I  will  speak 
With  yoiLpresently. 

Laz.  You  shall  brin^me  in,  and  after 
A  little  other  talk,  ukmg  me  by  the  hand, 
You  sliall  uttf T  these  words  to  tl)e  duke: 

*  May  it  please 

<  Your  grace,  to  take  note  of  a  gentleman, 
'  Well  read,  deeply  learned,  and  throughly 

*  Grounded  in  the  hidden  knowledge  of  all 

*  salladfi 

*  Anil  pot-herbs  whatsoever/ 

Ffl/. 'Twill  be  rare! 
Jf  you  will  walk  before,  sir,  I  will 
Overtake  you  instantly. 

JLaz.  Your  lordslup's  ever.  [Exit, 

VaL  This  fellow  is  a  kind 
Of  an  informer,  one  tliat  lives  in  alehouses 
And  taverns;  and  because  he  perceives 
Some  worthy  men  in  this  land,  with  much 

labour 
And  great  ex  pence,  to  have  discover'd  things 
Dangerously  hanging  over  the  state,  bethinks 
To  discover  as  much  out  of  the  talk  of  drunk- 
ards 
In  tap-houseft:  he  brings  me  informations, 
Pick'd  out  of  broken  words,  in  men's  com- 
mon talk. 
Which,  with  his  malicious  mis-application,  he 
Hopes  will  seem  dangerous;  he  doth,  besides, 
Bring  lue  the  nqmes  of  all  the  young  gentle- 
men 
In  the  city,  that  use  ordhiaries,  or  taverns, 
Talking  (to  my  thinking)  only  as  the  freedom 
Of  their  youth  teach  them,  without  any  fur- 
ther ends. 
For  dangerous  and  seditious  spirits ; 
He  is,  besides,  an  arrant  whoremaster 
As  any  is  in  Milan,  of  a  layman ; 
I  will  not  meddle  with  the  clergy:  he 
Isparcel  lawyer*  2,  and  in  my  conscience  much 
Ot  their  religion:  I  must  put  upon  him 
Some  piece  of  service.    Come  hither,  sir; 
What  nave  you  to  do  witli  me? 
Int*  Little,  my  lord; 


I  only^ome  toknow  faow  yonr  lordship  wooki 
Employ  me. 

VaL  Observed  you  that  gentleman 
That  parted  fr<*ra  me  bat  now  ? 

Int,  1  saw  him  now,  my  lord.  [with 

VaL  I  was  sending  for  you ;  I  have  talk'd 
This  man,  and  I  do  find  hnn  dangerous. 

Int.  Is  your  lordship  in  good  earnest? 

VaL  Hark  you,  sir: 
There  may  perhaps  be  some  within  ear-shot. 
[He  nfhispers  idtk  him. 

Enter  Lazarillo  and  Boy. 

Laz.  Sirrah,  will  you  venture  your  life, 
The  duke  hath  sent  the  fii»li-heaci  to  my  lord? 

Boy.  Sir,  if  lie  have  not,  kill  me,  do  what 

you  will  with  me  !  [tal  things! 

Laz.  How  uncertain  is  the  state  of  all  »»• 
I  have  these  crosses  from  my  cradle,  from 
My  very  cradle,  insomuch 
That  I  do  begin  to  grow  desperate : 
Fortune,  1  do  despise  thee,  do  thy  worst! 
—Yet,  wjjen  I  do  better  gather  myself  toge- 

tlier, 
I  do  find  it's  rather  the  part  of  a  wise  man     * 
To  prevent  the  storms  of  fortune  by  stirriag, 
Than  to  suffer  'em;  by  standing  still, 
To  pour  themselves  upon  his  naked  body: 
I  will  about  it. 

VaL  Who's  within  there? 

Enter  a  Servingman. 
Let  this  gentleman  out  at  the* back-door! 
Forget  not  my  instructions.    If  you  find 
Any  thing  dangerous,  trouble  not  yourself 
To  find  out  me,  but  carry  your  informatioas 
To  the  lord  Lucio;  he  is  a  man  grave, 
And  well-experienc'd  in  these  businesses. 

Int.  Your  lordshrp's  servant. 

[Exeunt  Intelligencer  and  SernnpMih 

Las.  Will't  please  your  lordship  walk? 

VaL  Sir,  I  was  coming;  I  will  overtake  jron. 

Laz.  I  will  attend  you  over  against 
The  lord  Gondarino's  lK>u$e. 

VaL  You  shall  not 
Attend  there  long. 

Laz.  Thither  must  I 
To  see  my  love's  face,  the  chaste  virgin  head 
Of  a  dear  fish,  yet  pure  and  undeflower'd, 
Not  known  of  man :  no  rough-bred  country 

hand  .[pajfj 

Hath  once  touch'd  thee,  no  pandar*s  wither  d 
Nor  an  un-napkin'd  lawyer's  greasy  fist, 
Hath  once  slubher'd  thee;  no  lady's  suj^ 

hand, 
Wash'd  o'er  with  urine,  bath  yet  seiifd  on  thee 
With  her  too-nimble  talons'*;  no  court-hand, 
Whom  his  own  natural  filth,  or  change  of  air, 

Htth 


"  It  parcel  lawyer,]  Parcel  from  particelle  ;  it  means^  partly,  as  partly  a  bapyer.    Mes- 
senger, our  authors'  contemporary  and  rival,  often  uses  it  in  this  sense.  Seward, 
Parcel  drunk  occurs  in  the  Chances,  p.  63.  l^ 
'♦  With  her  two  nimble  talents.]  Mr.  Sympson  concurs  with  me  in  reading  too  *W"*|^*^ 
tlicre  seems  a  still  greater  corruption  than  that;  her  fingert  are  certainly  here  caiiedt^ 
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Hatb  bedeck'd  with  scabs,  hath  marred  thy 
-    whiter  grace:  '    . 

Oh,  let  it  be  thought  kwfid  then  for  me, 
To  crop  the  flower  of  thy  vli^inity !     [Exit. 

Vol.  This  day  I  am  for  fools;  I   am  all 

theirs : 
Tho*,like  to  our  young  wanton  cocker'd  heirs^ 


Who  do  affect  those  men  above  the  rest 
In  whose  base  company  they  still  are  best^ 
I  do  not  with  much  labour  strive  to  be 
The  wisest  ever  in  the  company; 
But  for  a  fool  our  wisdom  oft  amends", 
As  enemies  do  teach  us  more  than  friends. 


ACT   11. 


SCENE  I. 
Enter  Gmdarino  and  Servants. 


jyfYlonJ! 


Sero, 

Gand.  Ha! 

Serv,  Here's  one  hath  broughtyou  a  present. 

Gond,  From  whom?  from  a  woman?  if  it 

be  from  a  woman,  [whore. 

Bid  hiiu  carry  it  back,  and  tell  her  she's  a 
What  is  it? 

Serv.  A  fisb-head,  my  lord. 

Gand.  What  fish-head  ? 

Serv.  I  did  nor  ask  that,  my  lord. 

Goad:  Whence  comes  it  ? 

Serv.  From  the  court. 

Gand.  Oh,  'tis  a  cod's  head. 

Serv.  No,  my  lord ;  [duke, 

lis  some  strange  head ;  it  comes  from  the 

Gand.  Let  it  be  carried  to  my  mercer;  I  do 
Owe  him  money  for  silks;  stop  his  mouth  with 

that.— 
Was  there  ever  any  man  that  hated  his  wife 

[Exit  $erv. 
After  death  but  I  ?  and,  for  her  sake,  all  wo- 
men. 
Women  that  were  created  only  for 
The  preservation  of  little  dogs ! 

Enter  Servant. 

Serv.  My  lord,  the  count's 
Bister  being  overtaken  in  the  streets 
With  a  great  hail-storm,  is  lit  at  vour  gate. 
And  desires  room  'till  the  storm  be  overpast. 

Gandm  Is  she  a  woman  ? 

Serv.  Ay,  my  lord,  I  think  so.    [her  gone; 

Gond,  IVe  none  for  her  then;  bid  her  get 
Tell  her  she  is  not  welcome  ! 

Serv.  My  lord,  she  is 
Now  coming  up. 

Gand.  She  shall  not  come  up  !  tell  her 
Any  thing;  tell  her  I  have  but  one 
Great  room  in  my  house,  and  I  am  now 
In  it  at  the  close-stool. 

Serv.  She's  here,  my  lord. 

Gand  Oh,  impudence  of  women ! 


I  can  keep  dogs  out  of  my  l^ouse. 

Or  I  can  defend  my  house  against  thieves ; 

But  I  cannot  keep  out  women.  Now^  madam; 

Enter  Oriana,  a  Waiting-vjoman^  and  a  Page. 

What  hath  your  ItuJvijhip  to  ^\y  to  me  ? 

Ori.  My  lord,  I  was  bold  to  cmve  tlie  help 
Of  your  house  agaitijit  the  sitorm. 

Gand.  Your  Iskdyiilkip's  br^ldnesfl 
In  coming  will  be  impudence  in  staying; 
For  you  are  most  un welcome. 

Ori,  Oh,  my  lord  I  [j^^t  'tis  true  ! 

Gond.  Do  you  laugh?  bv  the  bale  I  beitrt0 

Ori.  You're  merry,  my  lord. 

Gond.  Let  me  laugh  to  death  if  I  be. 
Or  can  be,  whilst  thou  art  here,  or  livest. 
Or  an^  of  thy  sex  ! 

On.  I  commend  your  lordship. 

Gond.  Do  you  commend  mer  why  doyott 

commend  me  ? 
I  give  you  no  such  cause :  thou  art  a  filthy. 
Impudent  whore ;  a  woman,  a  very  woman! 

Ori.  Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Gand.  Begot  when  tliy  father  was  drunk. 

Ori.  Your  lordship 
Hath  a  good  wit. 

Gand.  How  ?  what !  have  I  good  wit  ? 

Ori.  Come,  mv  lord ;  I've  heard  before 
Of  your  lordships  merry  vein  in  iesting 
Against  our  sex;  which  I  being  desirous 
To  hear,  made  me  rather  chuse  your  lord- 
ship's house 
Than  any  other ;  but  I  know  I'm  welcome. 

Gand.  Let  me  not  live,  if  you  be !     M^ 

thinks  it 
Doth  not  become  you  to  come  to  my  house, 
Being  a  stranger  to  you:  I  have  no  woman  in 
My  house  to  entertain  you,  nor  to  shew  you 
Your  chamber;  why  should  you  come  to  me  ? 

I  have  no  [pictures. 

Galleries,  nor  banqueting-houses,  hor  bawdy 
To  shew  your  ladyship. 

Ori.  Believe  me,  this   ^  [self 

Your  lordship's  plainness  makes  me  think  my- 
More  welcome  than  if  you  had  sworn,  by  all 


.jumble,*  and  though  talents  be  intelligible,  yet  talons  seems  a  mucli  more  easy  as  well  as  more 
comic  word.    On  turning  to  Mr.  Theobald,  I  find  that  he  too  reads  talons.  Seioard. 

No  doubt  TALONS  was  the  intention  of  the  ouarto;  the  old  smiling  was  very  inaccurate. 
'^  But  for  afoolf  our  wisdom  oft  amends.^  oeward  rightly  obsencs,  ^for  is  here  the  same 
'  as  hwause.^ 

Tlic 
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iTie  prettj  court-oatlis  that  are,  I  bad  been 

welcomer 
Than  your  sool  to  your  body. 

Ootid,  Now  she's  in,  [sboner 

Talking  treason  will  not  get  her  out*^;  Idurst 
Undertake  to  talk  an  intelligencer  out  of  the 

toom,  ^  [a  woman 

And  speak  more  than  he  durst  hear,  than  talk 
Out  o^my  company* 

£nter  a  Servant, 

Serv,  My  lord,  the  duke 
Being  in  the  streets,  and  the  storm  continuing, 
Is  entered  your  gate,  and  nbw  coming  up. 

Gond.  The  duke?—  [plots 

Now  I  know  your  errand,  madam;  you  have 
And  private  meetings  in  hand :  why  do  you 

chuse 
My  house  ?  are  ;f ou  asliam'd  to  go  to  it 
In  the  old  coupling-place  ?  tho*  it  be  less 
Suspicious  here  (for  no  Christian  will 
Suspect  a  woman  to  be  in  my  house), 
Yet  you  may  do  it  cleanlier  there. 
For  there's  a  care  had  of  those  businesses ; 
And   wheresoever  you   remove,  your  great 

maintainer  [opposite ; 

And  you  shall  have  your  lodgings  directly 
It  is  but  putting  on  your  night-gown  and 
Your  slippers:  madam,  you  understand  me'^? 
.  Ori.  Kffore,  [speaks 

I  would  not  understand  him;  but  now  he 
Riddles  to  me  indt^cd. 

Enter  the  Duke,  Arrigo,  and  Lucio, 

Duke,  Twns  a  strange  hail-storm. 
Lucw.  Twfts  exceedmg  strange. 
Ciond,  Good-morrow  to  your  grace! 
Duke,  Good-morrow,  Gondarino. 
Coud,  Justice,  great  prince! 
Duke.  Why  should  you  beg  for  justice? 
I  never  did  you  wrong ;  what  s  the  oflfender? 
Gond,  A  woman. 
Duke,  Oh,  I  know  your  ancient  quarrel 


Against  that  sex;  but,  what  heinous  crim» 
Ilnth  she  committed  ? 

Gond,  She  hath  gone  abroad. 

Duke.  What?  it  cannot  be. 

Gond,  She  hath  done  it. 

Duke,  Howl 
I  never  heard  of  any  woman  that 
Did  so  before. 

Gond,  If  she  have  not  laid  by 
That  modesty  that  should  attend  a  virgin, 
And,  quite  void  of  shame,  liath  left  the  house 
Where  she  was  bom  (as  they  should  never  do), 
Let  mc  endure  the  pains  tliat  she  should  saf- 

fer! 

Duke,  Ilath  she  so?  which  is  the  woman 

Gond,  This'*. 

Duke,  This?  how!— Arrigo!  Locio! 

Gond.  Ay,  then  it  isaploti  no  prince  alive 
Shall  force  me  make  my  house  a  brotbeU 

house; 
Not  for  the  sin's,  but  for  the  woman's  sake; 
I  will  not  have  her  in  my  doors  so  long: 
Will  they  make  ray  house  as  bawdy  as  their 

Duke'  Is  it  not  Oriana  ?  [own  arc ? 

Lucio,  It  is. 

Duke.  Sister  to  count  Valore  ? 

Arr.  The  very  same. 

Duke.  She  that  I  love? 

Xtficio.  She. that  you  love. 

Duke.  I  do  suspect— 

Lucio,  So  do  I. 

Duke,  This  fellow  to  be  but  a  counterfeit; 
One  that  doth  seeiu  to  loath  all  woroan-kiod) 
To  hnte«  himself  because  he  hath  some  pan 
Of  woman  in  him,  seems  not  to  endure 
To  see  or  to  be  seen  of  any  woman. 
Only  because  he  knows  it  is  their  nature 
To  wish  to  taste  that  which  is  most  forbiddeo : 
And  with  this  show  he  may  the  better  compass 
(And  with  far  less  suspicion)  his  base  ends. 

Lucio.  Upon  my  life,  'tis  so. 

Duke,  And  I  do  know, 
Before  his  slain  wife  gave  him  that  offence'', 


'^  Will  get  her  out,']  The  negative  added,  and  we  think  justly,  by  Seward. 
"   Your  night'gowny  and  tfour  slippers;  madam,  you  understand  met]  To  make  out  the 
verse  here  with  the  context,  I  am  forced  to  divide  one  word  into  two  lines;  this,  which  gives 
the  measure  a  more  comic  aspect,  is  done  by  our  authors  indisputably  in  the  comic  part  of 
the  Schoolmaster,  in  The  Two  Noble  Kinsmen. 

Upon  this  mighty  morr — of  mickle  weight. 
Is — now  comes  in,  which  being  glcw'd  together, 
Makes  morris,  Seward, 

Seward  (oh,  miserable  division  !)  exhibits. 

Your  night-gown,  and  your  slippers;  madam,  y  under^ 
Stand  me  ? 
But  Ihe  example  from  The  Two  Noble  Kinsmen  is  so  far  from  apposite,  that  it  rather  proves 
oiM*  authors  would  not  gravely  practise  what  they  there  exposed  as  supremely  ridiculous. 

'^  UonU.  This,  this.]  As  we  have  no  doubt  but  the  second  this  belongs  to  ibe  Duke,  we 
have  removed  it  to  his  speech. 

'^  Htfo/e  his  iilmn  wife.]  I  have  ventured  to  alter  this  to  late  wife ;  there  not  being  the 
lenst  hint  of  his  witVs  being  slain  by  him  or  any  other.  Lain  for  buried  might  probably  be 
allowed,  but  I  lay  it  down  as  a  rule,  never  to  ascribe  to  my  authors  an  expression  that  I 
should  he  ashamed  to  use  myself.  Seward, 

1  he  variation  should  at  mokt  have  only  been  offered  as  a  conjecture.  Late  v^e  i3  very 
flat  and  modcra. 

He 
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He  was  the  greatest  servant  to  that  sex 
Tbt  ever  was.    What  doth  this  ladjr  here 
With  him  alone?  Why  should  he  rail  at  lier 
Tome? 

Lucio,  Because  your  grace  might  not  bus** 

pect. 

Duke.  It  was  so !  I  do  love  her  strangely.  I 
Would  lain  know  the  truth ;  counsel  me. 

[Thei/  three  whisper* 

Enter  ValorCf  Lazarilh,  and  Boy. 

Vol,  It  falls  out  better  than  we  could  exf 

pecty  sir, 
That  we  should  find  the  duke  and  my  lord 
Qondarino  together,  both  which  you  desire 
To  be  acquainted  with. 

Laz.  *1  was  very  happy. — 
Boy,  go  down  into  the  kitchen,  and  see 
If  you  can  spy  that  same. — I  am  now  in 
/  some  hope;  [Exit  Boi/. 

I  bavtt  methinks  a  kind  of  fever  upon  me, 
A  certain  gloominess  within  me,  doubting. 
As  it  were,  betwixt  two  passions :  there's  no 
Young  maid  upon  her  wedding-night,  wlien 

her  husband 
Sets  first  foot  in  the  bed,  blushes,  and 
Looks  pale  again,  oftner  than  I  do  now. 
There  is  no  poet  acquainted  with  more 
Shakings  and  quakings,   towards  the  latter 

end 
Of  his  new  play,  (when  he's  in  that  cast? 
That  he  stands  peeping  betwixt  the  curtiiins. 
So  fearfully  that  a  bottle  of  ale  cannot 
Be  open-d,  but  he  thinks  somebody  hisses) 
Thau  I  am  at  this  instant.  '        ' 

Val,  Are  they  in  consultation  ? 
If  they  be,  either  my  young  duke  hath  gotten 
Some  bastard,  and  is  persuading  my  knight 

yondcT  [else 

To  father  the  child,  and  marry  the  wench,  or 
Some  cockpit's  to  be  built. 

Laz,  My  lord!  what  nobleman's  that? 

VaL  His  name  is  Lucio ;  *tis  he  that  was 

made  a  lord  [wife's  sake ; 

At  the  request  of  some  of  his  friends  for's 
He  affects  to  be  a  great  statesman,  and  thinks 
It  consists  inr  night-caps,  and  jewels,  and 
Toothpicks. 

Laz.  And  what's  that  other? 

Va(.  A  knight,  sir,  that 
Pleaseth  the  duke  to  favour,  and  to  raise 
To  some   extraordinary  fortunes:    he    can 

make  [w^eek. 

As  good  men  as  himself  ev'ry  day  in  the 
And  doth. 

Lu».  For  what  was  he  raised  ? 

VaL  Truly,  sir, 
I  am  not  able  to  say  directly  for  what, 
But  for  wearing  of  red  breeches,  as  I  take  it : 
He   is  a  brave  man;   he  will  spend  three 

koightlioods 
At  ft  supper  without  trumpets. 

Laz,  My  lord.  Til  talk  with  him ; 


For  IVe  a  friend  that  would  ^wjly  receive 

Ihe  honour  '^ —  [him,  let  him 

VaL  If  he  have  the  itch  of  knighthood  upoii 
Repair  to  that  physician,  heTl  cure  hint. 
But  I  will  give  you  a  note :  is  your  frif o4 
Fat  or  lean  ? 

Laz.  Something  fat, 

VaL  It  will  be  tlie  worse  for  him. 

Laz.  I  hope  that's  not  material. 

VaL  Very  much, 
For  there's  an  Impost  set  upon  knighthoods. 
And  your  friend  shall  pay  a  noble  in  the 

pound. 

Jhike.  I  do  not  like  exanainations ; 
We  shall  find  out  the  truth  more  easily. 
Some  other  way  less  noted,  and  that  course   - 
Should  not  be  ns'd,  'till  we  be  sure  to  prova 
Something  directly ;  for  when  they  perceive 
Themselves  suspected,  they  will  then  provide 
More  warily  to  answer, 

Lueio.  Doth  she  know 
Your  grace  doth  love  her  ? 

Duke.  She  hath  never  heard  it, 

Lucio.  /Then  thus,  my  lord. 

[The*/  whimper  again» 

Laz.  What's  he  that  walks  alone 
So  sadly,  with  his  hands  behind  bin)? 

VaL  The  lord 
Of  th^  house,  he  that  you  desire  to  be 
Acquainted  with.     He  doth  liate  women  for 
The  same  cause  that  1  love  them. 

Imz.  What  is  that  ?  [ceive  me,  sir  } 

VaL  For  that  which  ap^s  want :  you  per- 

laz.  And  is  he  sad  ?  can  he  be  sad  that 

hath 
So  rich  a  gem  under  his  roof,  as  that 
Which  I  do  follow? — What  young  lady's  that? 

VuL  Which  ?  Have  I  mme  eye-sight  per- 
fect? 'tis 
My  sister!  Did  I  say  the  duke  had  a  bastard  ? 
What  should  she  make  here  with  him  and 

his  council?  [^themj 

She  hath  no  papers  in  her  hand  to  petition  to 
She  hath  never  a  husband  in  prison,  whose 

release  [wench. 

She  might  sue  for:  that's  a  fine  trick  for  a 
To  get  her  husband  clapt  up,  that  she  may 
More  freely,  and  with  less  suspicion,  visit 
The  private  studies  of  men  in  authority. 
Now  I  do  discover  their  consultation  ; 
Yon  fellow  is  a  pandar  without  all  salvation  | 
But   let  me  not  condemo  her  too  rashly, 

without 
Weighing  the  matter:  she  is  a  young  lady* 
She  went  forth  early  this  morning  witl> 
A  waiting-woman,  and  a  page  or  so : 
This  is  no  garden-l^ouse ;  in  my  conscience, 
She  went  forth  with  no  dishonest  intent ;  for 
She  did  not  pretend  going  to  any  sermon 
In  the  further  end  of  the  city;  neither  went 

she 
To  see  any  odd  old  gentlewoman,  that  mourt^s 

for 


'^  GlMy  receive  the  humour.]  Corrected  in  1750. 
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Tfie  dcatli  of  tier  husband,  or  the  loss  of  her 

friend,  ^  [her; 

And  mubt  have  young  ladies  come  to  comfort 
Those  are  the  damnable  bawds!  'Twas  no 

set  meeting  [lier 

Certainly,  for  there  was  no  wafer-woman  with 
These  three  days,  on  my  knowledge.     I'll 

talk  with  her. 
—Good  morrow,  my  lord !     ^  [brother 

Gotid,  You're  welcome.. sir. — Here's  her 
,   Come  now  to  do  a  kind  omce  for  his  sister; 
Is  it  not  strange  ? 

VaL  I  am  dad  to  meet  you  here,  sister. 

Ori, ,  I  thank  you,  good  brother ;  and  if  you 
'  doubt  of 
The  cause  of  my  coming,  I  can  satisfy  you. 

VaL  No,  faith,  I  dare  trust  thee:   I  do 

suspect  thou'rt  honest; 
For  it  is  so  rare  a  thing  to  be  honest, 
Among  you,  that  some  one  man  in  an  age 
May  perhaps  suspect  some  two  women  to 

be  honest,  . 
•   But  never  believe  it  verily. 

Lucio.  Let  your  return  be  sudden ! 

Arr.  Unsuspected  by  them. 

Dtike.  It  shall ;  so  shall  I  best 
Perceive  their  love,  if  there  be  any:  fiirewell ! 

VaL  Let  me  entreat  your  grace  to  stay  a 

little. 
To  know  a  gentleman,  to  whom  vourself 
Is  much  beholding:  he  hath  made  the  sport 
For  your  whole  court  these  eight  years,  on 

Duke.  His  name?  [my  knowledge. 

VaL  Lazarillo. 

Duke,  1  beard  o/  bim  this  morning ; 
Wliicbisbe? 

VaL  Lazarillo,  pluck  up  thy  spirits! 
Thy  fortunes  are  now  raising ;  the  duke  calls 

foT  thee, 
Aod  thou  shalt  be  acf|uainted  with  him. 

Luz,  He*s  going  away, 
Aftd  I  must  of  necessity  stay  here. 
Upon  business. 

VaL  Tis  all  one;  thou  shalt  know  him  first. 

Lag,  Stay  a  little!— 
irhe  should  offer  to  take  me  away  with  him, 
And  by  that  means  I  should  lose  that  I  seek 

for — 
But  if  he  should,  I  will  not  go  with  him. 

Fa/.  Lazarillo,  the  duke  stays!  wilt  thou 
This  opportunity  ?  [lose 

Laz,  How  must  I  speak  to  him  ? 

VaL  Twas  well  thought  of;  you  must  not 

t^k  to  him 
As  you  do  to  an  ordinary  man,  [him : 

Honest  pliain  sense,  but  you  must  wind  about 
For  example;  if  he  should  ask  you  what 

o'clock  It  is,  [*  tis  nine ;' 

You  must  not  sa^,  '  If  it  please  your  grace. 
But  thus,  '  Thrice  three  o'clock,  so  please 

*  my  sovereign  ;*  [« dwell 
Or  thus,  *  Look  bow  many  muses  there  doth 
'  Upon  the  sweet  banks  of  the  learned  well, 
*  And  just  so  many  strokes  the  ck>ck  hath 

*  struck;' 


And  so  forth :  and  yon  must  now  and  the4* 
Enter  into  a  description. 

Laz.  I  hope  I  shall  do  it. 

VaL  Come!  P gentleman, 

*  May  it  please  your  grace  to  take  note  of  a 
'  Well  seen,  deeply  read,  and  throughly 
'  Grounded  in  the  hidden  knowledge  of  all 
'  And  pot-herbs  whatsoever.*  [sallacb 

Duke.  I  shall  desire  to  know  him  more 

inwardly. 

Laz,  I  kiss  the  ox-bide  of  your  grace*sfoot. 

VaL  Very  well !— WiU  your  grace  question 

him  a  little? 

Duke,  How  old  are  you  ?  [maaacb 

Laz.  Full   eight    and  twenty  several  al» 
Have  been  compiled,  all  for  several  years, 
Since  first  I  drew  this  br^ith ;  four  preotice- 

ships 
Have  I  most  truly  served  in  this  world ; 
And  eight  and  twenty  times  hatli  Fkebui' 

car     ' 
Run  out  bis  yearly  course,  since— 

Duke,  I  understand  you,  sir. 

Lueio,  How  like.an  ignorant  poet  be  talks! 

Duke.  You  are  e%ht  and  twenty  yearoU. 
What  time  of  the  day  do  you  hold  it  to  be? 

Laz.  About  the  time  that  mortals  irhet 

their  knives  .  [stain,* 

On  thresholds,  on.  their  shoe-soals,  and  oo 
Now  bread  is  grating,  aiid  the  testy  cook 
Hath  much  to  do  now ;  aow  the  tables  all- 

Duke,  Tis  almost  dinner-time? 

Laz,  Your  grace  doth  apprehend  me  vety 

rightly^  [further  conference, 

J^L  Your  grace  shall  find  him,  io  joor 
Grave,  wise,  courtlvy  and  scholar-like,  bb- 

derstandin^ly  read 
In  the  necessities  of  the  life  of  man: 
He  knows  that  man  is  mortal  by  his  birtk; 
He  knows  that  man  must  die,  and  therefore 

live;  [e^ 

He  knows  that  mai|  must  live,  and  therefore 
And  if  it  shall  please  Vour  grace  to  accompany 
Yourself  with  him,  I  doubt  not  but  that  be 

will. 
At  the  least,  make  good  mj  commendatiom. 

Duke.  Attend  us,  Lazarillo;  we  do  wast 
Men  of  such  action,  as  we  have  receiv*d  yoa 
Reported  from  your  honourable  friend. 

Xoji.  Good  my  lord,  stand .  betwiU  me 

and  ray  overthrow!  tP^^ 

You  know  I'm  tied  here,  and. may  not  de- 
My  gracious  lord,  so  weighty  ate  the  bosi- 

ness  of  mine  own. 
Which  at  this  time  do  «aU  upon  me,  that  I 
Will  rather  chuse  to  die,  than  to  nef^t  tbem. 

VaL  Nay,  you  shall  well  perceive;  besi^s 

the  virtues 
That  I  have  already  informed  you  of,  be  Iiatb 
A  stomach  which  will  stoop  to  noprincealife« 

Duke.  Sir,  at  your  beU  leisure;  I  ^M 
■   thirst  to  see  you. 

Laz,  And  I  shall  hunger  for  it. 

Duhe.  Till  then,  farewell  all! 

Good.  VaL  Long  life  attend  your  grace! 
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Duke.  I  do  imt  taste  this  sport.    Arrigo ! 

Arr.  TMcio.  We  do  attend.  [l^ucio! 

[Exeunt  Dukcy  Arr,  anaLucio. 

Gond.  His  grace  is  gone,  aiid  hath  left 
His  Helen  with  me :  I  am  nopandar  for  liim; 
Neither  can  I  be  won,  with  the  hope  of  gain, 
Or  the  itching  desire  of  listing  my  lord's 
Lechery  to  him,  to  keep  her  at  ray  house,  - 
Or  brin^  her  in  disguise  to  hi^  bed-chamber. 
The  twuies  of  adders  and  of  scorpions 
About  my  naked  breast,  will  seem  to  me 
More  ttckhng  than  those  clasps,  which  men 

adore, 
The  Idstfdl,  dull,  ill-spirited  embraces 
Of  woinen!  The  much-praised  Amazons, 
Knowing  their  own  in6rmities  so  well, 
Made  of  themselves  a  people,  and  what  men 
They  take  amongst  them  they  condemn  to  die; 
Perceiving  that  their  folly  made  them  fit     x 
To  live  no  longer,  that  would  wiHingly 
Come  in  the  worthless  presence  of  a  woman. — 
I  will  attend  and  see  what  my  young  lord 
Will  do  with  his  sister. 

Enter  Boy, 

Boy,  My  lord,  the  fish-head 
Is  gone  again. 

Val.  Whither? 

Boy,  I  know  whither,  my  lord. 

Vai,  Keep  it  from  Lazaritlo !— Sister,  shall  I 
Confer  with  you  in  private,  to  know  the  cause 
Of  the  doke's  coming  hither?  I   know  he 

makes  you 
Acquainted  with  his  business  of  state. 

Ori.  ril  satisfy  you,  brother;  for  I  see 
You're  jerdous  of  me. 

Gvnd,  Now  there  shall  be  some  course 
Takeu  for  her  conveyance. 

Laz.  Lazarillo, 
Thoo  art  happy!  thy  carnage  hath  begot 

love,  [here 

And  that  love  hath  brought  forth  fruits ;  thouVt 
In  the  company  of  a  man  honourable, 
Tliat  will  help  thee  to  taste  of  the  bounties 
Of  the  sea;  and  when  thou  hast  so  done. 
Thou  slialt  retire  thyself  unto  the  court, 
And  there  taste  of  the  delicates  of  tiie  earth. 
And  be  great  in  the  eyes  ot'  thy  sovereign. 
Now  no  more  shalt  thou  need  to  scramble  for 
Thy  meet,  nor  remove  thy  stomach  with  the 

court;  [sire, 

Bat  thy  credit  shall  command  thy  bearrsde- 
And  all  novelties  shall  be  sent  as  presents 

unto  thee. 


Val,  Good  sister,  when  you  see  your  own 

time,  will  you 
Return  home?  « 

Ori,  Yes,  brother,  and  not  before. 

Laz,  I  will  grow  popular  in  this  state. 
And  overthrow  the  fortunes  of  a  number. 
That  live  by  extortion. 

Val,  Lazarillo, 
Bestir  thyself  nimbly,  and  suddenly, 
And  hear  me  with  patience. 

Laz.  Let  me  not  fall  from  myself! 
Speak  /  lam  bound  to  Aeor*°. 

Val,  So  art  thou  to  revenge,  wkea  thou 

shalt  hear ;  [thcr. 

The  fish-head  is  gone,  and  we  know  not  whi- 

Laji,  I  will  not  curse,  nor  swear,  oor  ra^e, 

nor  rail. 
Nor  with  contemptuous  tongue  accuse  my  fate 
(Tho'  I  might  justly  do  it) ;'  nor  wiU  I 
Wish  myself  Imcreated,  for  tins  evil! 
Shall  [  entreat  yourUordship  to  be  seen 
A  little  longer  in  the  company 
Of  a  maa  cross*d  by  fortune? 

Val,  r  hate 
To  leave  my  friend  in  his  extremities. 

Lux,  Tis  tioble  in  you ;  then  I  take  your 
And  do  protest,  I  do  not  follow  this    [hand. 
For  any  malice  or  for  private  ends. 
But  with  a  love,  as  gentle  and  as  chaste, 
As  that  a  brother  to  his  sister  bears : 
And  if  I  see  this  fish-head,  yet  unknown. 
The  lust  words  that  my  dving  fiither  spake. 
Before  his  eye-strings  brake,  shall  noi  of  toe 
So  often  be  remeraber*d,  as  our  meeting: 
Fortune  attend  me,  as  my  ends  ace  just. 
Full  of  pure  love,  and  free  from  servile  iust! 

Val,  Farewell,  my  lord !  I  was  entreated 

to  invite 
Your  lordship  to  a,lady*s  upsittin§. 

Gond,  Oh,^my  ears  I— 
Why,  madam,  will  not  yoo  follow  your  bro- 
ther ?  [you  to  'em. 
You  are  waited  for  by  great  men;  he'll  bring  - 

Gri,  I  am  very  well,  my  lord :  you  do  mis- 
take me. 
If  you  think  I  aflFect  greater  company 
TbEiQ  yourself. 

Gond,  What  madness  possesseth  thee. 
That  thou  canst  imagine  me  a  fit  man 
To  entertain  ladies?  I  tell  thee,  I  do  use 
To   tear  their  hair,  to  kick  them,  and  t« 

twinge 
Their  noses,  if  they  be  not  careful  ia 
Avoiding  me. 

*®  So  art  thou  to  revenge^  when  thou  shalt  hear. 

The  fishrhead  is  gone,  and  we  know  not  whitlier.]  As  where  is  equally  sense  here,  it  adds 
xmcb  to  tlie  humour  to  make  this  hebling  comic  verse  rhime  to  the  grandeur  of  the  line 
above  quoted  from  tlie  most  solemn  scene  in  all  Shakespeare.  Mr.  Sympson  a!3ks.  Is  this  a 
burlesque  upon  Hamlet's  Ghost  or  not?  I  am  quite  clear  that  it  is  not,  and  liave  given,  I 
believe,  convincing  reasons  at  note  43,  in  that  exceeding  comic  character,  the  Little  French 
XAwyer.  Sentiments  and  expressions  of  acknowledged  dignity,  when  applied  to  a  ridiculous 
subject,  only  render  it  still  more  ridiculous,  and  for  that  end  only  are  used,  burlesquing,  as 
IB  this  place  Lazarillo,  not  Hamlet,  Seward,  - 

We  see  no  humour  in  this  unw^ranled  alteration,  nor  conviction  in  the  note  referred  to. 
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Ori.  Your  lor^bip  may  descant 
Upon  your  own  behaviour  as  please  yon,  but  I 
Protest,  so  sweet  and  courtly  it  appears 
In  my  eye,  tliat.I  mean  not  to  leave  you  yet. 

Cond.  I  shall  grow  rou^h. 

Ort.  A  rough  carriage  is  best 
In  a  man. — I'll  dine  with  you.  my  lord. 

GotuL  Why,  I  will  starve  thee; 
Thou  shalt  bivve  nothing. 

OrL  I  have  heard  of  your  Iordship*s  notlung; 
1*11  put  that  to  the  venture. 

Gond,  Well,  thou  shalt  have  meat; 
1*11  send  ic  to  thee. 

Ori,  ril  keep  no  state,  my  lord*' ; 
Neither  do  I  mourn ;  Til  dine  with  you. 

Gond,  Is  such  a  thing  as  this  Alow*d  to  live  ? 
What  power  hath  let  thee  loose  upon  the 

earth. 
To  plague  us  for  our  sins  ?  Out  of  my  doors ! 

Ori.  I  would  your  lordship  did  but  see  how 

well 
Tills  fury  doth  become  you !  it  doth  shew 
'  So  near  the  life,  as  it  were  n:itural. 

Gond.  Oh,  thou damn'd  woman!  I  will  fly 

the  vengeance 
That  bangs  above  thee :  follow^  if  thou  dar'st ! 

[Exit  Gond. 

Ori.  I  must  not  leave  this  fellow ;  I  will 

torment  him  to  madness ! 
To  teach  his  passions  against  kind  to  move ; 
The  more  he  bates,  the  more  1*11  seem  to  love. 
[Exeunt  Oriana  and  Maid. 

Jinter  Pandar  and  Mercer. 

Tandar.  Sir,  what  may  be  done  by  art 

shall  be  done; 
I  wear  not  this  black  cloak  for  nothing. 

Mercer.  Perform  this, 
U  eh)  me  to  this  great  heur  by  learning, 
And  you  shall  want  no  black  cloaks;  taJOhties, 
Silk-grogramsi  sauiqs^  and  velvets  are  mine ; 


They  shall  be  yoon,  perform  what  you  bave 

prorais*d ; 
And  you  shall  make  me  lover  of  sciences; 
I  will  study  the  learned  languages,  and  keep 
My  shop-book  in  Latin. 

Pandar.  Trouble  me  not  now ;         [shop. 
I  will  not  fail  you  within  this  hour  at  vour 

Mercer.  Let  Art  bave  ber  course.    [Exit. 

Enter  JuUa. 

Pandar.  Tis  well  spoken. — Madona; 

Ju/ia.  Hast  thou  brought  me  any  cnatomen^ 

Pandar.  No. 

Julia.  What  the  devil  dost  thou  in  black? 

Pandar.  As  all  solemn  professors  of  set* 

tied  courses  do. 
Cover  my  knavery  with  it.    Will  you  marry 
A  citizen,  reasonably  rich,  and  unreasonably 

foolish, 
Silks  in  his  shop,  money  in  his  purse. 
And  no  wit  in  his  head  r 

Juiia.  Out  upon  him ! 
I  could  have  been  otherwise  than  so;  there 

was  a  knight  [liave  lent  him 

Swore  he  would  have  had  me,  if  I  would 
But  forty  shilling  to  have  redeem*d  bisdoak, 
To  go  to  church  in.  . 

Pandar.  Then  your  waistcoat-waiter 
Shall  have  him ;  call  her  in. 

JuUtt.  Fraucissinal 

Fran,  [within.]  Anon.  [yourself^, 

Julia.  Uet  vott  to  the  church,  and  shrirc 
For  yov  shall  be  rkhly  married  anon. 

Pandar.  And  get  you  after  h«T.    I  will 

work 
Upon  my  citizen  whilst  be  is  warm ; 
I  must  not  sufier  him  to  consult  with  his 

neighbours ; 
The  opencst  foob  are  hardly  cozened. 
If  they  once  grow  jealoi«k 

[Excami. 


ACT   III. 


SCENE  L 

Enter  Gondarino,Jli/ing  the  Lady. 

Gond.  Q  AVE  me,  ye  better  powers !  lei  me 

^     not  fall 
Between  the  loose  enibracements  of  a  woman ! 
0eav*n,  if  my  sins  be  ripe,  grown  to  a  head. 
And  must  attend  your  vengeance,  I  beg  not 
to  divert  my  fate, 


Or  to  reprieve  awhile  thy  punislmievit; 
Only  I  crave,  (and  hear  me,  equal  Ueavos!) 
Let  not  your  fiirions  rod,  that  must  afliiciaM, 
Be  that  imperfect  piece  of  Nature 
That  Art  makes  up,  woman,  nnsatimte  woman ! 
Had  we  not  knowing  souls,  at  first  infiis'd 
To  teach  a  difference  'twin  coLtNiBet  and 

goods? 
Were  we  not  made  ourselves,  ftee,  nmuuMit 


*«  ril  keepnostateyfn^  lord;  neither  do  I  mourn.]  Fll,  instead  of  J,  crept  in  6qm  the 
line  below.  Mourns  here  signifies  keeping  house  oa  account  of  moumiog  for  any  ivlatioB 
dead.  Seward. 

There  surely  is  not  the  least  cause  for  variation. 

^3  And  shrive  yourself;]  i.  e.  Go  to  confeswm.  The  same  expression  ocean  in  SepMO  an) 
Juliet. 
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Cominamlers  of  our  own  nfiections^ 

And  can  it  be.  that  this  most  oerfectcreatare, 

This  image  of  his  Maker,  well-squarM  man, 

Should  leave  the  handfest,  that  he  bad  of 

^  grace. 

To  fall  into  a  woman's  easj  arms? 

Enter  Orianm, 

OrL  Now,  Venusy  be  my  speed  I  inspire 

me  with 
All  the  several  subtile  temptations,  that 
Thou  Imst  already  given,  or  hast  in  store 
Hereafter  to  bestow  upon  our  sex! 
Grant  that  I  may  apply  that  physic  that  is 
Most  apt  to  work  upon  him ;  whether  he  will 
Soonesl  be  movM  with  wantonness,  singing, 
Dancing,  or  (being  passionate)  with  scorn, 
Or  with  sad  and  serious  looks,  cunningly 
Minjgled  with  siahs,  with  smiling,  lispuig**, 
Kissing  the  band,  and  piaking short  curtsies; 
Or  with  whatsoever  other  nimble  power 
He  may  be  caught,  do  thou  infuse  into  me ! 
And,  wlieu  I  have  him,  I  will  sacrifice  him 
Up  to  thee  ! 

Gond,  It  comes  a^iiu !  new  apparitions, 
And    tempting   spints!   Stand    and  reveal 

thyself ; 
Tell  why  thou  follow*st  me  ?  I  fear  thee 
As  I  fear  the  place  thou  cam'st  from,  hell. 

OrL  My  lord^  I  am  a  woman,  and  such  a 

one — 

Gond.  That  I  hate  truly! 
Thou  hadst  better  been  a  devil. 

OrL  Why,  my  un patient  lord  ? 

Gond.  Devils*  were  once  good ;  there  they 

excell'd  you  women. 

Ori.  Can  you  be  so  uneasy?  can  you  freeze, 
AihI  such  a  summer*s  beat  so  ready  to  di»- 

solve  ? 
Nay,  gentle  lord,  turn  not  away  in  scorn, 
N(«rB6tdnne  less  fair  than  I  am!  Look  on 
/  these  cheeks ; 

f lieAe  yet  enough  of  nature,  true  com- 
plexion : 
If  to  be  red  and  white**,  a  forehead  high, 
An-easy  melting  lip,  a  speaking  eye, 


} 


And  such  n  tongne>  whose  Ungitiige  takes'* 

the  ear 
Of  strict  religion,  and  men  most  austere : 
If  these  may  hope  to  please  you,  look  you  I 

here**! 

Gond.  This  woman  with  entreaty  would 

shew  all.  [welb 

Lady,  there  lies  your  way;  I  pray  yoo,  fare- 

CfrL  You're  yet  too  hareh,  too -dissonant ; 
There's  no  true  music  in  yoiirword8,mylord. 

Gond.  What  shall  I  give  thee  to  be  gone  f 

Here  stay ;  ['tis  big  enough^ 

An  tliou  waot'st  lodging*^,  take  my  house. 
It  is  tlune  own;  'twill  hold  iire  lecheroof 

lords         ^ 
And  their  lackies,  without  discovery  t 
There's  stoves  and  bathing-tubs. 

OrL  Dear  lord,  you  are 
To6  wild. 

Crond.  Shalt  have  a  doctor  too,  thou  sfialt, 
'Bout  six  and  twenty,  'tis  a  pleasing  age; 
Or  I  can  help  tliee  to  a  handsome  usher; 
Or  if  thou  lack*st  a  pa^e,  I'll  give  thee  one : 
Prithee  keep  house,  and  leave  me ! 

OrL  I  do 
Coii^?9s  I  am  too  easy,  too  much  womao^ 
Not  cey  enough  to  take  affection ; 
Yet  I  can  frown,  and  nip  a  passion, 
£ven  in  the  bud :  I  can  say,  [leave  us. 

Men  please  their  present  heats^  then  please  to 
I  can  hold  off,  and,  by  my  chymic  power. 
Draw  sonnets  from  the  melting  lover*s  brain; 
Aume*it^  and  elegies:  yet  to  you,  my  lord, 
My  love,  my  better  selF,  I  put  these  off, 
Doing  that  office  not  befits  our  sex. 
Entreat  a  man  to  love.    Are  you  not  yet 
Relenting?  ha' you  blood  and  spirit  in  UioM 

veins  ? 
You  are  no  image,  tho'  you  be  as  bard 
As  marble:  sure  you've  no  liver;  if  you  had, 
Twould  send  a  lively  und  desiring  heat 
To  every  member !  Is  not  this  miserable  ? 
A    thing  so  truly  form*d,    shap*d  out  by 

symmetry. 
Has  all  the  organs  that  belong  to  man, 
And  working  too,  yet  to  shew  all  these 


**  Or  with  tad  and  serums  looks,  eunmngly  mingled  with  sighs,  with  sndkng,  lisping.]  This 
speech,  sUl  printed  before  as  prose,  I  have  found  not  the  least  difficulty  in  restoring  to  its 
measure,  'till  I  came  to  thni  passage;  and  here  there  is  the  greatest  reason  to  believe  a 
monosyllable  added,  more  injurious  to  the  sense  than  measure :  fi>r  what  cunning  is  there  in 
mmgling  sad  looks  with  sighs  ?  It  does  indeed  require  cunning  to  mingle  sighs  and  smiles  to- 
gether, so  as  to  appear  engaging  and  charming.    I  therefore  read, 
Cimningly-mingl^  sights,  with  smiling,  lisping. 
Kissing  the  hand,  &c.        Seward. 
*'  If  to  be  red  and  white.]  The  construction  here  seems  a  little  difficult;  I  therefore  foad. 
If  it  be  red  and  white ; 
i  e.  If  true  com^exion  consist  in  r^  and  white.        Seward. 
There  is  no  occasion  to  depart  from  the  old  text. 

**  If  these  may  hope  to  please,  look  here.]  Former  editions.    The  insertion  of  two  relatives 
not  only  completes  the  comic  dignity  of  the  measure,  but  is  rather  preferable  as  to  the  * 
•ease.        Seward. 

*'  Here*s  ta,  and  tha  wants  lodging.]  These  mangled  words  Mr.  Sympson  has  happily 
cured :  he  reads. 

Here  stay,  an  thou  want*st  lodging.        Seward* 
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Like  deed  inotionf  roaving  upon  wires  ^ 
Then,  good  my  lord^  leave  off  >\  bat  you  jhave 
been,  [a  man! 

And  tr€^jbewhaC  youivere/irst  intended  (or, 
Oond.  Thou  art  a  precious  piece  of  sly 
damnation ! 
(  will  be  deaf;  I  will  lock  up  m}^  ears : 
Tempt  me  not  1 1  will  not  love!  if  I  dji>— 
Ori.  Then  I'll  hate  you*  [tjurn'd 

band.  Lei  me  be  *uointed  with  honey,  and 
Into  (he  8«n,  to  be  atuug  to  dea^  with 

hone-flies! 
IJear*8t  thoo,  thoa  breeder?  here  111  ait, 
Ai^d,  in  despite  of  thee,  I  wjll  say  nothing. 
Ori,  Let  me,  with  your  ^ypatience,  sit 
beside  you !  [man,  air, 

Gond,  Madam,  lady,  tempter,  tongue,  wo* 
Look  to  me,  I  shall  kick!  I  say  again. 
Look  to  me,  I  shtill  kick! 

Ori.  I  cannot  think  your  better  knowledge 
Can  use  a  woman  so  uncivilly. 

Gond,  I  caimot  think  I  shall  become  a 
coxcomb. 
To  ha'rov  hair  curlM  by  an  idle  finger. 
My  cheeks  turn  tabors,  and  be  play*d  upon, 
Aline  eyes  look'd  babies  in^S  <und  my  nose 

blow  d  to  my  hand : 
I  say  afuun,  I  shj^  kick !  8n;:e,  I  shall. 

Ori,  Tis  but  [mind 

Your  outside  that  you  shew;  I  know  your 
Never  was  guilty  of  so  great  a  weakness : 
Or,  could  the  tongues  of  all  men  join'd  toger 

tber 
Possess  me  with  a  thought  of  your  dislike, 
My  weakjiese  were  above  a  woman's,  to  fall  off 
From  my  afl^tion,  for  one  crack  of  thunder. 
Oh,  would  you  could  iove,  my  lord ! 

Gond.  I  would  thou  woulast 
Sit  still,  and  say  nothing !  What  madman  let 
thee  loose,  [winds? 

To  do  more  mischief  than  a  dozen  whirl- 
Keep  thy  hands  in  thy  mu^*,  and  wajm  the 
iAe  ^  [stilj? 

Worms  in  thy  fingers*  ends:  will  you  be  doing 
Will  DO  eotrealing  serve  you  ?  no  lawful  warn- 
ing? 
I  must  remove^  and  leave  your  ladyship : 
Nay,  never  hope  to  stay  me;  for  I  will  run    ' 
From  that  smooth,  smiling,  witching,  cozen- 
ing, tempting. 
Damning  face  of  thine,  ai^  fiv*  as  I  can  find 

aciy4£Kl, 
Where  I  will  put  myself  ioto  a  daily  course^ 
Of  curses  for  thee  and  all  thy  fiunjlv. 

Ort.  Nay,  good  my  lonl,  sit  still  I  1*11  pro- 
mise peace,  [course; 
And  fold  mine  sras  up,  let  but  mine  eve  dis* 
Or  let  my  voice,  set  to  some  pleasing  chord, 

sound  oot 
Tbe  sullen  straios  of  my  neglected  love! 


[Act  3.  Scene  i, 

Gornf.  Sing'tilltboucrack  thy  treble-string 

in  pieces,  [and  walk! 

And  when  th*  hast  done,  put\ip  thy  pipes 
Do  any  iJjing,  sit  (till  and  tempt  mc  not ! 

Ori.  I*d  rather  sing  at  doors  for  bre^d, 

than  sing  jto 
This  fellow,  but  for  hate:  if  this  should  be 
Told  in  the  court,  that  I  begin  to  wooc  lords, 
What  a  troop  of  the  untruss*d  nobility 
Should  I  have  at  my  lodging  to-morTTown^om- 

ing? 

SONG, 

Come,  Sleep,  apd,  with  thy  sweet  deceivpigi 

liock  me  in  delight  awhile; 

Let  some  pleasing  dreams  beguile 

All  my  fancies;  that  from  tlience, 

I  may  feel  an  influence, 
AH  my  powers  of  care  bereaving! 

Tho*  hut  a  shadow,*  but  a  sliding, 
Let  me  know  some  little  joy! 
We  that  suiTer  long  annoy, 
Are  contented  with  a  thought. 
Thro'  an  idle  fancy  wrought: 

Oh,  let  my  joys  have  some  abiding ! 

Gond.  Have  you  done  your  wassail**  f 
*Tis  a  handsome  drowsy  ditty.  III  assure  you: 
Now  I  had  as  lief  h^^r  a  cat  cry,  when  her 

taij 
Is  cut  ofi",  as  hear  these  lame^itations. 
These  lousy  love^lays,  the^  bewaijnients. 
You  think  ^ou  have  caught  paiB,  lady!  yoq 

think  I  melt  now, 
like  a  di3h  of  May-bjutter,  and  run 
AH  into  brine  and  passion:  yes,  yes,  Foi 

taken :  [dwindle. 

Look  bow  I  cross  my  arms,  look  pale,  an4 
And  would  cry,  but  for  spoiling  my  fece! 
We  jnust  part :  nay,  we'll  avoid  all  ceremony; 
No  kissing,  lady !  I  de;^ire  to  know 
Your  ladyship  no  more.    Death  of  my  soul, 

thedtiLe! 

Ori.  God  keep  your  lordship ! 

Gond.  From  thee  and  all  tiiy  sex. 

Ori.  Ill  be  the  clerk,  and  cry.  Amen  J 

Your  lordship's 
Ev/ST-assured  enemy,  Oriana. 

iJ^ii  Ori.  Manet  GoU 

Enter  Duke,  Arrigo,  and  Ludo. 

Gondy  All  the  day's  good  attend  your  lordr 

ship!  "  [possible? 

Duke.  We  thank  you,  Gondariuo. — Js  it 
Can  belief  lay  hold  on  such  a  miracle? 
To  see  thee  (one  that  hath  cloister*d  op^  all 

passion, 
Turn'd  wilful  votary,  and  forsworn  converse 
With  women)  in  company  and  fidr  discourse 
With  the  best  beauty  of  Milan? 


*•  Mine  eyet  looked  babies  in.]  So,  in  Woman's  Prize,  act  v.  scene  t, 

*.— -T —  No  moce  fool. 

To  look  gay  bahie»  in  your  eyes,  young  Rowland.  IS. 

^  Wassail.]  See  note  50  on  Beggars*  Buf^ 
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Gond,  Tis  true;  an4  if  your  grace,  that 

hath  the  sway 
Of  the  whole  state,  will  suffer  this  lewd  sex, 
These  women,  to  pursue  \is  to  our  homes. 
Not  to  be  |iray*d  nor  to  be  rail'd  awa^, , 
But  they  will  wooe,  and  dance,  and  sing. 
And,  in  a  manner  looser  tliaa  they  arc 
By  nature  (which  should  seem  impossible), 
Td  throw  their  arms  on  our  unwiUiug  necks — 

Duke.,  No  more !  I  can  see  thro*  yoyr  vL- 

^or;  dissemble  it  [art. 

No  more !  Do  not  I  koow  thou  hast  us*a  all 
To  work  upon  the  poor  simplicity 
Of  this  y<)uog  maid,  th^it  yet  hath  known 

none  ilJ,  [wooe 

Thinks  that  damnation  will  fri(;bt  those  that 
From  oaths  and  lies''  ?  But  yet  I  think  her 

chaste, 
And  will  from  thee,  before  thou  shalt apply 
Stronger  temptations,  bear  her  hence  with 

me.  [new  grace; 

Gond,  My  lord,  I  speak  not  this  to  gaio 
But  howsoever  you  esteem  my  words. 
My  lore  and  duty  wiH  net  suBer  me 
To  see  you  favour  such  a  prostitute, 
And  I  stand  by  dumb ;  without  rack,  torture, 
Or  strapado,  I  will  unrip  myself: 
I  do  confess  I  was  in  company 
With  that  pleasing  piece  of  frailty, 
Tiiat  we  caU  woman ;  I  do  confess,  after 
A  long  and  tedious  siege,  I  yielded. 

Dtike,  Forward  !  [the  point, 

Gond.  Faith,  my  lord,  to  come  quicldy  to 
The  woman  you  saw  with  me  is  a  whore. 
An  arrant  whore. 

Duke.  Was  she  not  count  Valore's  sister? 

GoTid.  Yes;  that  count  Valore's  sister  is 

lyuke.  Thou  dar'st  not  say  so.      [naught. 

Oo/idL  Not  if  it  bedistasting  to  your  lordship; 
But  give  me  freedom,  and  I  dare  maintain 
She  has  embracM  this  body,  and  grown  to  it 
As  close  as  the  hot  youthudvine  to  the  elm. 

Duke,  Twice  have  I  seen  her  with  thee^ 

twice  my  thoughts  {strictness 

Were  prompted  by  miue  eyes  to  hold  thy 
False  and  impostorous: 
Is  tliis  your  mewingup,  your  strict  retirement, 
Your  bitterness  and  gall  against  that  sex? 
Have  I  not  heard  thee  say,  thoudst  sooner 

meet 
The  basilisk's  de%d  doing  eye,  than  meet 
A  woman  for  an  object?  look  it  be  true  you 

tell  me;  [off!— 

Or,  by  our  country's  saint,  your  head  goes 

Oh,  Oriana,  if  thou  prove  a  whore'°, 

>^o  woman's  face  shall  ever  move  ine  more. 

[Exeunt,    Manet  Gor^d, 


Gond,  So,  so !  'tis  as't  should  he.    Are 

women 
Grown  so  mankind^'  ?  must  they  be  wooipg? 
I  have  a  plot  shall  blow  iier  up ;  she  flies. 
She  mounts!  Vi\  teach  her  ladytihip  to  dare 
My  fury  !  I  will  be  known,  and  tear'd,  and 
More  truly  hated  of  women  than  ao  euiiuch* 

Enter  Oriana. 

Shc'js  here  again :  good  galj,  be  pfitient!  for 
I  ^iist  dissei^ble. 

OrL  Now,  my  cold  frosty  lord. 
My  Womau-Hater,  yoy  that  have  sworn 
An  everlasting  hute  to  all  our  sex ! 
By  ray  troth,  good  lord,  and  as  I'm  yet  a  maid, 
Methoughfe'twas  excellent  sport  to  hear  your 
honour  [neral. 

Swear  out  an  alphabet,  chafe  uobly  like  a  ge« 
Kick  like  a  resty  jade,  and  make  ill  faces T 
Did  your  good  honour  think  I  was  in  love  ? 
"^Vhere  did  I  first  begin  to  take  that  heat? 
From  those  two  radiant  eyes,  that  piercing 

sight? 

Oh,  they  were  lovely,  if  the  balls  stood  right! 

And  there*s  a  leg  made  out  of  a  dainty  stuff. 

Where, ,  tlie  gods  be  thanked,   there  is  calf 

enough!  [vertite: 

Gond,  Pardon  him,  lady,  that  is  now  a  con- 

Your  beauty,  like  a  saint,  hath  wrought  this 

wonder. 

Ori,  Alas,  has  it  been  pricked  at  the  heart? 

Is  the  stomach  come  down?  wiU*t  rail  no  mora 

At  women,  at^d  call  'em  devils,  slie-cats,  and 

goblins?  [ter  spend 

Gpnd.  He  that  shall  marry  thee,  had  bet* 

The  poor  remainder  of  his  days  in  a  dun^^ 

baa^e. 
For  two-pence  a  week,  and  find  himself. 
Down  agoin^  spleen !  I  pritliee  down  again  !-^ 
ShaU  I  find  favour,  lady?  Shall  at  leneth 
My  true  unfeigned  penitence  get  pardon 
For  my  harsh  unseasoned  follies  ? 
I  am  no  more  an  atheist;  no ;  I  do 
Acknowledge  tliat  dread  powerful  deity. 
And  his  all-quick'ning  heats  burn  in  my  breasti 
Oh,  be  not  as  I  was,  hard,  unrelenting ; 
But  as  I  am,  be  partner  of  my  fires ! 
Ori.  Sure  we  shall  have  store  of  larks;  the 
skies  will  [soon 

Not  hold  up  long:  I  should  have  look'd  at 
For  frost  in  the  dog-days,  or  another  inunda- 
tion, [racle. 
As  hop'd  this  strange  conversion  above  mi- 
Let  me  look  upon  your  lordship :  is  your  nam« 
Gondarino?  are  you  Milan's  general,  that 
Great  bugbear  Bloody-bon«8,  at  whose  very 


*^  Thinkest  that  damnation  will  fright  those  that  wooe 

From  oaths  and  lies,]  This  is  an  odd  question  to  Gondarino,  but  it  seems  only  a  mistakft 
from  adding  a  letter  to  the  verb.  Thinks  is  surely  the  true  readinj^  and  it  is  the  supposed 
simplicity  of  the  young  maid  who  thinks  that  the  fear  of  damnauou  will  deter  men  tit>m 
lying  and  falsely  swearing  to  them.  Seward. 

3"  1/ thou  pro^e^^c]  Ihe  words,  OA,  OrianOy  added  by  Seward. 
3'  Are  zsomtn  aroign  $0  mankind  ?]  Sec  note  55  on  Monsieur  Tbomaf. 
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THE  WOMAN-HATER. 


(Acts.  (cffMi. 


Where  great  Miet  afe  ta  W  told  within, 
Agreement  betwixt  us  were  not  to  be  de> 

spair^d  of.  [women. 

If  I  could  be  bvt  brotigbt  to  endure  to  see 
I*d  have  them  come  all  once  a-^reek  and  kiss 

me, 
As  witches  do  the  devil,  in  token  of  homage. 
I  must  not  live  here;  I  will  to  the  court, 
And  there  purso^  my  plot :  when  it  hath  took^ 
Women  shall  stand  hi  awe.  bat  of  my  look. 

[Exit. 

SCENE  in. 

Enter  two  Intelligencert, 

1  Int,  There  take  your  standing ;  be  close 
And  vigilant!  here  will  I  set  roy^f; 
And  let  him  look  to  his  language!  a* shall 

know 
The  duke  lias  more  ears  in  court  than  two. 

3  Int.  ril  quote  him  to  a  tittie^^:  let  him 

speak  wisely, 
And  plainly,  and  as  hidden  as  a' can. 
Or  I  shall  crush  him ;  a*  shall  not  scape  by 

characters^';  rha\'e 

Tho'  a*  speak  Babel,  I  shall  crush  htm.    Wt 
A  fortune  by  this  service  hanging  over  us, . 
That,  within  this  year  or  two, 
I  hope  we  shall  be  caU'd  to  be  examiners. 
Wear  politic  gowns  guarded  with  copper-lace, 
Making  great  faces  full  of  fear  and  ofBce; 
Our  labours  may  deserve  this. 

1  Int,  I  hope  it  shall : 
Why,  have  not  many  men  been  raised  from 
This  worming  trade,  first,  to  gain  good  access 
To  great  men ;  then,  to  have  couunissions  out 
For  search;  and  lastly,  to  be  worthily  namM 
At  a  ereat  arraignment  ?  Yes ;  and  why  not 

wer 
They  that  endeavour  well  deserve  their  fee. 
Close,  close !  a^oomes;  mark  well,  and  aU 

goes  well! 

Enter  Valorem  LazariUo,  and  Boy. 

L&2.  Farewell,  my  hopes!  my  ancfaot  now 

is  broken ! 
Farewell,  my  quanddmvof !  of  which  no  token 
Is  now  remaining;  soch  is  the  sad  mischance, 
Where  lady  Fortune  leads  tlie  slippery  danca. 
Yet,  at  the  length,  let  me  this  flavour  have, 
Give  me  my  wishn,  or  a  wished  grave ! 

3^  Til  quote  him  to  a  tittle ;]  i.  e.  111  obtervt  or  note  him :  so,  in  Hamlet,  act  ii.  scene  1, 
Polonius  says, 

<  That  hath  made  him  mad : 

*  I  am  sorry  that  with  better  heed  and  judgment 

*  I  had  not  quoted  him.'        JR. 

3'  A*  ihall  not  scape  characters.}  This  is  a  little  difficult:  if  it  is  the  true  reading  die  sense 
omst  be,  that  he  shall  not  escape  hailing  character  drawn  of  bun.    Bat  besides  the  stiffiiess 
of  this  interpretation,  it  does  not  well  suit  the  context.    I  read  therefore, 
.— .  a  shall  not  scape  by  charactert^ 
Let  hiin  speak  Babel,  I  shall  crush  him; 
By  characters  must  here  be  understood,  using  names  of  one  thing  for  another,  as  the  dmrn* 
ters  (fa  c^her  do ;  for  from  wrUing  the  metaphor  before  is  taken. 
Ill  quote  him  to  a  tittle.  Stmm'd. 

ni 


All  women,  fitnn  Che  lady  to  th«  laundress, 
Shake  like  a  cold  6t? 

Gond,  Good  patience,  help  me ! 
This  fever  will  enrage  ray  blood  again.** 
Madam,  I  am  that  man ;  Tm  even  he 
That  once  did  owe  unreconciled  hate  [man ; 
To  you,  and  all  that  bear  the  name  of  wo^ 
I  am  the  man  tbnt  wronged  your  honour  to 

the  duke ; 
I  aui  the  man  that  said  yon  were  unchaste. 
And  prostitute;  yet  I  am  he  that^are  deny 

all  this. 

Ori,  Your  big  nobility  is  rery  merry. 

Gond.  Lady,  'tis  true  that  I  have  wrong'd 

you  thus, 
And  my  contrition  is  as  true  as  that ;   Tagain : 
Yet  have  I  found  a  means  to  make  all  good 
I  do  beseech  your  beauty,  not  for  myself, 
(My  merits  are  yet  in  conception) 
But  for  your  honour's  safety  and  my  zeal,  re- 
tire awhile. 
While  I  unsay  myself  iint»  the  duke. 
And  cast  out  that  evil  spirit  I  have  possess'd 

hnn  with ! 
I  have  a  house  conveniently  private. 

OrL  Lord,  thou  hast  wrong'd  my  innocence; 
But  tliy  confession  hath  gain'd  thee  faith. 

Gond,  Bjr  the  true 
Honest  service  tharl  owe  those  eves, 
My  meaning  is  as  spotless  as  my  mith. 

Ori,  The  duke  doubt  ihine  honour?  a' may 

judge  strangely.  [again  ? 

Twill  not  be  long,  before  111  be  enlarg*d 

Cond,  A  day  ox  two. 

Ori,  Mine  own  servants  shall  attend  me  ? 

Gond.  Your  ladyship's  command  is  good. 

Ori.  Look  you  be  true !  \Exit, 

Gond,  Else  let  me  lose  the  hopes  my  soul 

aspires  to ! 
1  will  be  a  scourge  to  all  females  in  my  life. 
And,  after-my  death,  the  name  of  Gondarino 
Shall  be  terrible  to  the  mighty  women  of  tlie 

earth:  [of  it 

They  shall  shake  at  my  name,  and  at  the  sound 
Their  knees  shall  knock  together;  and  they 

shall 
Run  into  nunneries,  for  they  and  I 
Are  beyond  all  hope  irreconcilable : 
For  if  I  could  endure  an  car  with  a  hole  in't, 

or  a  plaited  lock,  [sign 

Or  a  bareheaded  coachman,  that  sitsl&ea 
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THE  WOMAN-HATER. 


Vul.  The  gedtdelendy  00  brave  and  valiAQt 

maw 
Should  slip  intQ  the  neTer-satiate  jaw  [know 
Of  black  Despair !   No ;  thou  shall  live  and 
Thy  full  desires ;  hunger,  thy  ancient  foe, 
Shall  be  subdued;  those  guts  that  daily  tumble, 
Thru*  air  and  appetite,  shall  cease  to  rumble; 
And  thon  shalt  now  at  length  obtain  tliy  dish, 
That  noble  part,  the  sweet  head  of  a  m^h. 
.    Xojr.  Then  am  I  greater  than  the  duke ! 

2  Int.  There,  there's 
A  notable  piece  of  treason !  greater  than 
The  duke;  mark  that! 

VaL  But  how,  or  where,  or  when  [reach. 
This  shall  be  compass*d,  is  yet  out  of  my 

Laz,  I  am  so  truly  miserable,  that  might  I 
Be  now  knocked  o'th'  head,  with  all  my  heart 

I  would 
Fortrive  a  dog-killer. 

fal.  Yet  do  I  see 
Thro'  this  confusedness,  some  little  comfort^  ^. 

Laz.  The  plot,  my  lord,  as  e*er  you  came 

of  a  woman,  discover. 

3^  Yet  do  I  tee  thrd  this  c^nfutedneu  some  Iktle  comfort.']  This,  when  restoi«d  to  its  i 
sure,  is  a  high  burlesque  parodv  of  all  poetic  sublimity  whatever,  and  Fletcher,  to  wlion 
alone  this  play  is  ascribed,  in  the  first  edition  must  have  ridiculed  himself  as  well  as  aU  gmv# 
writers,  if  evei^  quotation  from  Shakespeare  is  a  sneer  upon  him,  as  my  assietaats^  Mr^ 
Theobald  and  Mr.  Sympson,  have  been  apt  to  imagine,  and  to  have  been  quite  angry  mitU 
«,!  .  >      /*  .  •.     The  lines  above  very  much  resemble  the  following  in  The  Two  NoMeKiaa- 


i  Int.  Plots^dfogeioutlklott!  IwUideienr* 

by  this 
Most  liberally. 

Vol,  Ti«  from  my  head  again, 

Lifz.  Oh,  that  it  would  stand  me,  that  I 

might  fight,  ^ 

Or  have  some  venture  for  it T  that  I  miglit 
Be  turn'd  loose,  to  try  my  fortune  among  thtt 

whole 
Fry  in  a  college,  or  an  inn  of  court, 
Or  scramble  with  the  prisoners  in  the  dungcoof 
Nay,  were  it  set  down  in  the  outward  courty 
And  all  the  guard  about  it  in  a  ring. 
With  tlieir  knives  drawn  (which  were  a  di** 

mal  sight). 
And  after  twenty  leisurely  were  told,. 
I  to  be  let  loose  only  in  my  shirt. 
To  try,  by  valour,  how  much  of  the  s^ioiP^ 
I  would  recover  from  the  enemtea'  mouthsi 
I  would  accept  the  challenge. 

VaL  Let  it  jgo !  [the  court. 

Hast  not  thou  been  held  to  have  some  wit  i« 
And  to  make  fine  jests  upon  country  people 


Fletcher  £ixr  it. 
men 


-  yet  coosm. 


Ev'n  from  tlie  bottom  of  these  miseries, 

From  all  that  fortune  can  indict  upon  us, 

I  see  two  comforts  rising. 
Now  would  Fletcher  sneer  himself  at  a  work  that  he  certainlyfiadagreat,  if  Bot  tbegrwiest, 
share  in?  I  shall  here  take  an  opportunity  of  defending  Fletcher  for  the  chamcter  of  Z^sa^- 
rilio,  I  find  few  of  my  friends  quite  relish  it;  they  think  the  charac^iture  too  hi^,  tcia  amdb 
beyond  Nature,  even  so  as  rather  to  raise  disgust  than  laughter.  To  this  might  he  pleaded 
the  authority  of  Aristophanes  in  his  characature  of  Socrates,  of  Plautas  in  more  than  one  tf 
his  characters,  of  Shakespeare  in  Pistol,  and  of  Jonson  and  Moliere  in  the  greatest  ^sat  of 
their  plays,  which  are  most  of  them  formed  not  of  cliaracters  of  real  ptr^onty  as  thoae  in 
general  of  Shakespeare,  Fletclier,  Terence,  &c.  are,  but  of  the  pastiom  personated;  as  the 
passion  of  epicurism  or  nice  gluttony  is  in  tlas  play.  Few  people  have  seen  bow  extramely 
nigh  the  several  passions,  as  amtrice,  pride,  htsty  epicurism,  &c.  have  been  carriad  ia  real 
ii£ :  I  have  heard  of  a  gentleman  that  died  not  long  since,  whose  passion  for  eating  came  not 
far  short  of  Lazarillo'^;  and  poetry  is  always  allowed  a  little  to  heighten  the  fieaturea.  Then 
as  to  the  sublimity  of  the  poetic  language  used  by  Lazariilo^  it  is  certainly  the  very  heet  that 
.could  he  cho^  for  high  burlesque;  as  the  dignit^y  of  the  stile  is  the*  higbjirat  contrast  to  the 
ridiculousness  of  the  sentiments.  Gondarina,  like  LuzariUo,  is  a  passion  personated,  and  a 
very  well  drawn  cliaracter  in  Ben.  Jonson's  manner;  so  that  upon  the  whole,  £  hope  the 
miyority  of  readers  will  join  the  laugh  at  this  exceedingly  droll  play,  Seward, 

The  parallel  Seward  draws  between  the  passage  quoted  and  that  inTheNobk  Kinsmen,  is 
very  much  forced.  Our  authors  certainly  have  often,  without  remorse^  burlesqued  Shake* 
9peare,  and  particularly  his  Hamlet. 

33  jb  try  the  valour y  how  much  of  the  spoil 

I  would  recover  from  the  enemies  mouths.]  This  is  scarcely  aenie ;  there  «rt  two  way» 
of  correcting  it,  as 

To  try  ^  valour,  how  much  of  the  spoil 
I  could  recover  from  the  enemies'  mr  uths  I 


Or, 


To  try  their  valour !  how  much  of  the  spoil 
Would  I  recover  from  the  enemies'  montlis? 


I  prefer  the  former.    The  two  next  lines  of  the  count^s  speech  are  restored  from  ibe  old 
quarto.  Seward.  * 

In 
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TlIE  WOM/VJf^HAfER. 


[Act  3.  Scene  8» 


In  pfogress^time.^   and  wilt  thou  lose  this 

opinion, 
For  Uie  cold  head  of  a  fish?   I  sav,  let  it  go! 
1*11  help  thee  to  as  good  a  dish  o^  meat. 
Idxz,  God,  let  ine  not  live,  if  I  do  not  won- 
der 
Men  should  talk  so  prophanely !    But 
tt  is  not  in  the  power  of  loose  words 
Of  any  vain  or  inishelieviug  man. 
To  make  me  dare  to  wron^  thy  purity. 
Shew  me  hut  any  lady  in  tjie  court, 
That  imth  so  full  an  eye,  so  sweet  a  breath, 
So  soil  and  white  a  flesh :  this  doth  not  lie 
In  almond-gloves,  nor  over  hath  been  washed 
In  artificial  baths ;  no  traveller   [hath  dar'd, 
That  hath  brought  doctor  home  with  him^^. 
With  all  his  waters,  powders,  fucuses. 
To  make  thy  lovely  corps  sophisticate. 
VuL  I  have  it;  'tis  now  infus*d;  be  com- 
forted ! 

Imz,  Can  there  be  that  little  hope  yet  left 
In  Nature?  Shall  I  once  more  erect  up  tro- 
phies? ^ 
Shall  I  enjoy  the  sight  of  my  dear  saint, 
A  nd  bless  my  palate  with  the  best  of  creatures  ? 
Ah,  good  my  lord,  by  whom  I  breathe  again, 
Shall  I  receive  this  being  ? 

Vol,  Sir,  1  have  found  by  certain  calculatioo, 
And  settled  revolution  of  the  stars, 
The  fish  is  sent  by  the  lord  Gondarino 
To  hit  mercer :  now  it  is  a  growing  hope 
To  know  where  'tis. 

Imz.  Oh,  it  is  far  above 
The  good  of  women;  the  pathick  cannot  yield , 
More  plea'Sing  titillation !  [about, 

Ftf/.  But  how  to  compass  it?  search,  cast 
And  bang  your  brains,  Lazarillo!  Thou  art 
Too  dull  and  heavy  to  deserve  a  blessing. 

Imz,   My  lord,    1*11  not  be  idle:   now. 
Think,  think,  think !  [Lazarillo, 

VaU  Yonder's  my  informer,  [at  me : 

And  his  fellow,  with  table-books ;  they  nod 
Upon  my  life,  tliey  have  poor  Lazarillo 
(1  hat  beats  lus  brains  about  no  such  weighty 

matter) 
In  for  treason  before  this. 

Imz.  My  lord,  what  do  you  think, 
If  I  should  shave  myself,  put  on  midwife's 

apparel, 
Come  in  with  a  handkerchief,  and  beg  a  piece 
For  a  great-bellied  woman,  or  a  sick  child  ? 
Val.  Good,  very  good ! 
hat.  Or  corrupt  the  waiting  prentice 
To  betray  the  reversion. 

1  InU  There's  another  point 
In's  plot ;  cornipb  with  money  to  betray  : 
Sure  'tis  some  fort  a*  means.    Mark ;  nave  a 
care !  [witli, 

Imz.  An  'twere  the  bare  vinegar  'tis  eaten 
It  would  in  some  sort  satisfy  Nature : 
Bat  might  I  once  attain  the  dish  iuel^ 
Tho'  I  cut  out  my  means  thro'  sword  and  fire. 


Thro*  poison,  thro'  any  thing  that  may  make 
My  hopes—  [good 

S  Int.   Thanks    to    tlie   gods,   and  our 

officiousness, 
The  plot's  discover'd !  fire,  steel. 
And  poison ;  burn  the  palace,  kill  the  duke. 
And  poison  his  privy-council. 

VaL  To  the  mercer*s !  let  me  sec ! 
How  if,  before  we  can  attaiu  the  means 
To  make  up  our  acquainumce,  the  fish  be 

eaten  ? 

Imz.  If  it  be  eaten,  here  a*  stands,  that  \% 
The  most  dejected,  most  unfortunate, 
Miserable,  uccurs'd,  forsaken  slave  [it; 

This  province  yields!  I  will  not  sure  out-live 
No,  I  will  die  bravely,  ami  like  a  Homau; 
And  afler  death,  amidst  tlie  Elysian  shades 
I'll  meet  my  love  again. 

1  Int.  I  will  die  bravely, 
Like  a  Roman;  have  a  care;  mark  that! 
When  lie  hath  done  all,  he  will  kill  himself. 

VaL  Will  notliiag  ease  your  appetite  bat 

tfiis?  .  {ness, 

Imz.  No  ;  could  tlie  sea  throw  up  his  T£bt- 
And  offer  fi*ee  his  best  inhabitants,  [me! 
'Twere  not  so  much  as  a  bare  temptation  to 

VaL  If  you  could  be  drawn  toaflfect  beef, 
Venison,  or  fowl,  it  would  be  far  the  better. 

Imz.  I  do  beseech  your  lordship's  patieuce! 
I  do  confess  that,  inthis  lieat  of^  blood, 
I  have  conteran'd  all  dull  and  grosser  meats; 
But  I  protest  I  do  honour  a  chine  of 
Beef,  1  do  reverence  a  loin  of  veal; 
But,  good  my  lord,  give  me  leave  a  little 
To  adore  this!  But,  my  good  lord,  wooU 

your  lordship. 
Under  colour  of  taking  up  some  silks. 
Go  to  the  mercer's,  I  would  in  all  humility 
A  ttend  your  honour,  where  we  may  be  invite^ 
If  Fortune  stand  propitious. 

VaL  Sir,  you  shall 
W«»rk  me  as  you  please. 

Imz.  Let  it  be  suddenly, 
I  do  beseech  your  lordship !  Tis  now  opoi 
The  point  of  dinner-time. 

VaL  I  am  all  yours.    \Vae.  Imz.  and  VaL 

1  Int.  Come,  let's  confer:  Imvrimky  a'saitb, 

like  [duke; 

A  blasphemous  villain,  he's  greater  than  the 
This  peppers  him,  an  there  were  nothing  else. 

S  Int.  Thed  a'  was  naming  plots;  did  yuii 

not  hear?  [covery, 

1  Int.  Yes;  but  a'  fell  from  that  unto  dis- 
Ta  corrupt  by  money,  and  so  attain. 

2  Int.  Ay,  ay, 

A'  meant  some  tort  or  citadel  the  duke  bath; 
His  very  face  betray'dhis  meaning.  Ob,  be'f 
A  very  subtle  and  a  dangerous  knave ; 
But  if  a' deal  a  God*s  name,  we  shall  wona 

liim. 

1  Int.  But  now  comes  the  stroke,  the  fatal 

blow, 


'     3^  "That  kath  brought  doctor  home  with  him;]  t.  e. 
foreign  university.  Satfard* 


Has  had  a  doctor^s  degree  in  some 

file,. 
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Fire,  sword»  and  poison :  oh,  canibal, 
TboQ  bloody  canibal! 

3  Int  what  had  become 
Of  this  poor  state  had  not  we  been  ? 

1  Inf.  Faith, 

It  had  lain  buried  in  its  own  ashes,  had  not 
A  greater  hand  been  in't. 

2  Lit.  But  note 

Tlie  rascal's  resolution ;  after  th'  act's  done^ 
Because  he  would  avoid  all  fear  of  torture, 
And  cozen  the  law,  he'd  kill  himself:  was 

tiiere  [age? 

Ever  the  like  danger  brought  to  light  in  this 
Sure  we  sliall  merit  mucli;  we  shall  be  able 
To  keep  two  men  a-piece,  and  a  two-hand 

sword 
Between  ui;  we  will  live  in  favour  of 
The  state,  betray  our  ten  or  twelve 
Treasons  a- week,  and  the  people  shall  fear  us. 
Corac;  to  the  lord  Lucio! 
The  sUn  shall  not -go  duwn  *tiU  he  be  hang*d. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE  IV. 
Enter  Mercer. 

Mercer.  Look  tf»  my  shop ;  and  if  there 

come  ever  a  scholar  [are  shopkeepers 

In  black,  let  him  speak  with  me.     We  that 
In  good  trade,  are  so  pester'd,  that  we  can 

scarce  [tion; 

Pick  out  an  hour  for  our  morning's  medita- 
And  howsoever  weVe  all  accounted  dull, 
And  common  jesting-stocks  for  your  gallants, 
There  are  some  of  us  do  not  deserve  it;  for, 

for  ray  own  part, 
I  do  betfin  to  be  given  to  my  book.     I  love 
A  schoiar  with  my  heart ;  for,  questionless, 
There  are  marvelions  things  to  be  done  by 

art:  why,  sir,  [horses, 

Some  of  tliem  will  tell  you  what*s  become  of 
And  silver  spoons,  and  will  make  wenches 

dance 
Naked  lo  their  beds.     I'm  jret  unmarried, 
And  been  use  some  of  our  neighbours  are  said 
To  he  cuckolds,  I  will  never  marry 
Without    the  consent    of   some    of   these 

scholars. 
That  know  what  will  come  of  it. 

Enter  Pandar. 

^Tanditr.  Are  you  busy,  sir? 

Merchr.  Never  to  you,  sir,   nor  to  any 

of  your  coat. 
Sir,  is  there  any  thing  to  be  done  by  arf. 
Concerning  the  great  heir  we  talk'd  on  ? 

Pandar.  Will  she,  niil  she,  she  shall 
Com^  running  into  my  house,  at  the  further 

corner 
In  St.  Mark's  Street,  'twixt  three  and  four. 

Mercer.  Twixt  tliree  and  four  ? 
She's  brave  in  cloaths,  is  she  not  ? 

Pandar.  Oh, rich, rich! — (VVhere  should  I 
Get  cloaths  to  dress  her  in  ?  Help  me^  in- 

Tention  I) — 
Sir,  that  her  running  thro^  the  street  may  be 

VOL.  III. 


Less  noted,  my  art  mbre  shewn. 
And  your  fear  to  speak  with  her  less. 
She  shall  come  in  a  white  waistcoat,  and — 
Mercer.  What !  shall  she  ?  [bath  left 

Pandar.  And  perhaps  torn  stockings. — She 
Her  old  wont  else. 

Enter  Prentice. 

Pren.  Sir,  my  lord  Gondarino 
Hath  sent  you  a  rare  fish-head. 

Mercer.  It  comes  right ;  all  things 
Suit  richt  with  me  smce  I  began  to  love 

scholars!  [come. 

You  shall  have't  home  with  you  against  she 
Carry  it  to  this  gentleman's  house. 

Pandar.  The  fair  [Mark's  Street. 

White  house,  at  the  further  corner  of  St. 
Make  Itaste!  I  nmst  leave  you  too,  sir;  I 

have 
Two  hours  to  study.    Buy  a  new  Accidence, 
And  ply  your  book,  and   you  shall   wane 

nothing 
That  all  the  scholars  in  the  town  can  do  for  * 

you !  [Exit. 

Mercer.  Heav*n  prosper  both  our  studies! 
What  a  dull  slave  was  I  before 
I  fell  in  love  with  this  learning!  not  worthy 
To  tread  upon  the  earth;  and  what  fresh  hopes 
It  hath  put  into  me  I  I  do  hope,  within  this 

twelvemonth. 
To  be  able  by  art  to  serve  the  court  wltli  silks, 
And  not  undo  myself;  to  trust  knights,  and 
Yet  get  in  my  money  again;  to  keep 
My  wife  brave,  and  yet  she  keep  nobodjf 

else  so. 

Enter  Vahre  and  Laxartllo. 

Your  lordship  is  most  honourably  welcome, 
In  regard  of  your  nobility;  but  most 
Especially  in  regard  of  your  scholarsliip. 
Did  yonr  lordship  come  openly? 

Val.  Sir,  this  cloak  [pect  me 

Keeps  me  private ;  besides,  no  man  will  sus- 
To  be  in  the  company  of  this  gentleman ; 
With  whom  I  will  desire  you  to  be  acquainted: 
He  may  prove  a  good  customer  to  you. 

Laz.  For  plain  silks  and  velvets. 

Mer^r,  Are  you  scholastical  ? 

Imz.  Something  addicted  to  the  muses. 

Vai.  I  hope  they  will  not  dispute. 

Mercer.  You  have  no  skill  in  the  black  art  ? 

Enter  Prentice. 

Pren.  Sir,  vonder's  a  gentleman  enquires 
For  count  Valore.  [Jiustily. 

Vul.  For  me  ?  what  is  he?  Tthink. 

Pren.  One  of  your  followers,  my  lord,  I 
Vai.  Let  him  come  in. 
Mereer.  Shall  I  calk  with  you  in  private,  sir? 

Enter  Messenger  with  a  Letter;  Valore  reads* 

Val.  *  Count,  come  to  the  court ;  your 

business  calls  you  thither  :* 
I  will  go.    Farewell,  sir!  FII  see  your  silks 
Some  other  time.    Farewell,  lAzariUo! 

3  It  Mercer. 
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Mercer.  Will  not  your  lordship  take  a 
With  me?  [piece  of  beef 

VaL  S\t,  I  have  greater  business 
Tlian  eating ;  III  leave  tliis  gentleman  with 

you.  [Exeunt  Valore  and  Messenger. 

Lax,  Now,  now,  now,  now 3*!  [rae, 

Now  do  I  feel  that  strange  struggling  within 
That  I  think  I  could  prophesy. 

Mercer.  The  gentleman 
Is  meditating. 

Laz.  Hunger,  valour,  love, 
Ambition,  are  alike  pleasing,  and. 
Let  our  philosophers  say  what  they  will, 
Are  one  kind  of  heat ;  only  hunger  is 
The  safest :  ambition's  apt  to  fall ;  love 
And  valour  are  not  free  from  dangers :  only 
Hunger,  begotten  of  some  old  limber  courtier. 
In  paned  hose,  and  nurs*d  by  an  attorney's 

wife," 
If  now  so  thriven,  that  he  need  not  fear 
To  be  of  the  Great  Turk*s  guard ;  is  so  free 
From  all  quarrels  and  dangers. 
So  full  of  hopes,  joys,  and  ticklings,  that  my  life 
Is  not  so  dear  to  me  as  bis  acquaintance. 

Enter  Boy, 

B(n^.  Sir,  the  fish-head  is  gone. 

Laz,  Then  be  [voice ! 

Thou  henceforth  dumb,  with  thy  ill-boding 
Farewell,  Milan !  Farew  ell,  noble  duke ! 
Farewell,  my  fellow-courtiers  all,  wiih  whom 
I  have  of  yore  made  many  a  scrambling  meal 
In  comers,  behind  arrases,  on  stairs ; 
And  in  the  action  oftentimes  have  spoil'd 
Our  doublets  and  our  hose  with  liquid  stuff! 
Farewell,  you  lusty  archers  of  the  guard. 
To  whom  I  now  do  give  the  bucklers  up, 
And  never  more  with  any  of  your  coat 
Will  eat  for  wagers !  i^ow  you  happy  be ; 
When  this  shim  light  upon  you,  think  on 

me! 
You  sewers,  can-ers,  ushers  of  the  court, 
Simamed  gentle  for  your  fair  demean, 
Here  I  do  take  of  you  my  last  farewell: 
Mav  you  stand  stifly  in  your  umpcr  places, 
And  execute  your  offices  aright! 
Farewell,  you  maidens,  with  your  mothers  eke, 


[Act 4.  Scent^ 

Farewell,  you  courtly  diaplaintthat  be  there ! 
All  good  attend  you!  may  you  never  more 
Marry  yoor  patron's  lady's  waiting-woman, 
But  may  you  raised  be  by  this  my  fall ! 
May  Lazarillo  suffer  for  you  all ! 

Mercer.  Sir,  I  was  bearkning  to  you. 

Laz.  I  will  hear  nothing!  I  will  break  my 

knife. 
The  ensign  of  my  former  happy  state. 
Knock  out  my  teeth,  have  them  hung  at  a 
And  enter  into  relicion.  [barbei'f, 

Bwf.  Why,  sir,  1  think 
]  know  whither  it  is  gone. 

Last.  See  the  rashness  [do 

Of  man  in  his  nature!  Whither,  whither?  I 
Unsay  all   that  Tve  said!   Go  on,  goon, 

boy! 
I  humble  myself,  and  follow  thee.   FareweD, 

sir !  .  [of  beef  with  me. 

Mercer.  Not  so,  sir;  you  shall  take  a  piece 

Laz.  I  cannot  stay. 

Merrer.  By  my  fav,  but  you  shall,  sir! 
In  regard  of  your  love  to  learning,  and  yon? 
In  the  black  art.  [skill 

Taz.  I  do  hate  learning,  and  I  .have 
No  skill  in  tiic  black  art:  I  would  I  bad! 

Merctr.  VVhy,  your  desire  is  sufficient  to 
Yon  shall  stay.'  [me; 

Laz.  The  most  horrible  and 
Detested  curses  that  can  be  imagined. 
Light  iip(»i)  all  the  professors  of  Uiat  art! 
May  they  be  druoK,  and,  when  tliey  go  la 

conjure,  [raisVi 

Heel  i'th' circle!  May  the  spirits  by  them 
Tear  'em  in  pieces. 

And  hang  tlieir  quarters  on  old  broken  walb 
And  !>teeplc-topa! 

Mercer,  'lliis  speech  of  yours  shews  you 

>  have  some  skill  i'th' science; 


wberc»bre, 


To 

Civility,  I  may  not  sufier  you 

To  depart  empty. 

Lax.  My  stomach  is  up; 
I  can't  endure  it!  [  will  fight  in  this  quarrel. 
As  soon  as  for  my  prince.     Room !  make 

way !  [  Draws  his  rapier. 

Hunger  commands;  my  valonr  must  obey! 

[Exaint. 


ACT  IV. 


SCENE  I. 

Enter  Valore  and  Arrigo* 

VaL  TS  the  duke  private? 

*    Arr.  He's  alone ;  but  I  think 
Your  lordship  may  enter. 


Enter  Oondarine^ 

G&nd.  Who  is  with  the  duke  f  [wilt 

Arr^  The  count  is  new  gone  in ;  buttbeduke 
Come  forth,  before  you  cau  be  weary  of 
waiting. 


[Exit  Val. 

^^  No,  no,  fto,  no;  now.']  Former  editions.  This  meditation  of  Laxarillo\  seems  de- 
signedly flun^  in,  to  shew  tliat  a  man  may  run  mad  with  the  passion  of  hunger  as  i^ell  as  that 
of  love,  ambition,  &c.  and  this  is  a  k^  to  LaxariUds  character.  The  umbrana's  bead  is 
become  his  mistress^  aud  he  is  run  mad  with  the  thoughts  of  it.       Stmtrd. 
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Gond.  1  win  attend  him  here. 

Arr.  I  miist  wait  without  the  door.  [Exit, 

Gond,  Doth  he  hope  to  clear  his  sister  ? 

She  will  come  [sent  her 

No  more  to  my  house,  to  la»j;h  at  me :  I've 
To  an  habitation,  where,  when  she  shall  be 
Seen,  it  will  set  a  gloss  upon  her  name : 
Yet,  on  my  soul,  I  hare  bestowed  her  amongst 
The  purest-heaited  creatures  of  her  sex. 
And  the  freest  from  disshnulation ;  for  their 

deeds 
Are  all  alike,  only  they  dare  speak 
What  the  rest  think.  The  women  of  this  age, 
(If  there  be  any  degrees  of  comparison 
Amongst  their  sex)  arc  worse  than  those  of 

former  times ; 
For  I  have  read  of  women,  of  that  truth, 
Spirit,  and  constancy,  tliat,  were  they  now 
Livint:;,!  should  endure  to  see  them  .*  but 
I  fear  the  writers  of  the  time  belied  them ; 
For  how  familiar  a  thing  is  it  with 
The  poets  of  our  age,  to  extol  their  whores 
(Which  they  call  tnistresses)  with  heav'niy 

praises !  [brains. 

But,  I  thank  their  furies,  and  their  craz'd 
Bevond  belief!  Nay,  how  many  that  would 

Seem  serious,  liave  dedicated  grave  works 
To  ladies,  toothless^  hollow-ey*d,  their  hair 
shedding '^,  [off, 

Purple-fac'd,  their  nails  apparently  coming 
Ami  the  bridges  of  their  noses  broken  down, 
^ud  have  call'd  them  die  choice  handy  works 
of  Nature,  [nient 

The  patterns  of  perfection,  and  the  wonder- 
Of  women.     Our  women  begin  to  swarm 
Like  bees  in  summer :  as  I  came  hither, 
Tliere  was  no  pair  of  stairs,  no  entry,  no 

lobby. 
But  was  pestered  with  tliem :  methinks 
There  might  be  some  course  taken  to  de- 
stroy them. 

Enter  Arrigo,  and  an  old  dea/Country  Gen- 
tlewomanf  suitor  to  the  Duke, 

Arr.  I  do  accept  your  money ;  walk  hcr%; 

and  when  [portunity 

The  duke  comes  out,  ypu  shall  have  fit  op- 
To  deliver  your  petition  to  hhn. 

Gentlezp,  I  tliank  you  i^eartily. 
I  pr«y  you  wlio's  he  iliat  w<^ks  there? 

Arr.  A  lord,  and  a  soldier. 
One  in  good  favour  with  the  duke :  if  you 

could  get  him 
To  deliver  your  petition — 

Gentkw,  What  do  you  say,  sir? 

Arr,  If  you  could  get  him  to  deliver  your 

petition 
For  you,  or  to  second  you,  'twere  sure. 

Gentlew.  I  hope 
J  shall  live  to  requite  your  kindness^ 

Arr,  Yoq  have  already.  [Exit. 


Gcnilew,  May  it  please  your  lortbhip^— 

Gond,  No,  no. 

Gentkw,  To  consider  the  estate —       s 

Gond.  No.  [tlewoman. 

Gentiew.  Ofapo<»r oppressed  counirygcn- 

Gond,  No,  it  doili  not  please  my  lurdbhip. 

Gentiew,  First  and  foremost,  I  have  liad 

great  injur)' ;  [times. 

Tlien  IVe  been  brought  up  to  tlie  town  three 

Gond,  A  pox  on  him  toat  brought  thee  to 

the  town!  [heartily I 

Gentiew.  I  thank  your  cood  lordship 
Tho*  I  cannot  hear  well,  I  know  it  grieves  you  t 
And  here  we  ^have  been  delayed,  and  sent 

down  again, 
And  fetched  up  again,  and  sent  down  again, 
To  my  great  charge;  and  now  at  lust  they've 

ft  tch'd  me  up, 
And  five  of  my  daughter*— 

Gond.  Enough  to  damn  five  worlds! 

Gentiew,  liandbomc  young  women,  tho'  I 

say  it :  they 
Are  all  witliout;  if  it  please  your  lordship, 
1*11  call  them  in.  [should  I 

Gond.  Five  women  I  how  many  of  my  senses 
Have  left  me  then?  call  in  five  devils  first! 
No,  I  will  rather  walk  with  thee  alone, 
And  he4r  thy  tedious  tale  of  injury. 
And  give  thee  answers ;  whisper  in  thine  ear. 
And  make  thee  understand  thro*  thy  French 

hood; 
And  all  this  with  tame  patience ! 

Gentlem.lsee  [without; 

Your  lordship  does  believe  that  tliey  are 
And  I  perceive  you  are  much  mov'd  at  our 

injury : 
Here's  a  paper  will  tell  you  more. 

Gond,  Away !  [me  tell  it 

Gent  few.  It  may  be  you  had  rather  hear 
Vivi  voce,  as  they  say. 

Gond,  Oh,  no,  no,  no,  no  I  I  ha\'e  heard 

it  before.  [injury, 

Gentiew,  Then  you  liave  heard  of  enough 
For  a  poor  gentlewoman  to  receive. 

Gond,  Never,  never ;  but  that  it  troubles 
My  conscience  to  wish  any  good  to  these 

women, 
I  could  afford  them  to  be  valiant  and  able^ 
That  it  might  be  no  disgrace  for  a  soldier 
To  beat  them. 

Gentiew.  I  hope 
Your  lordship  will  deliver  my  petition 
To  his  grace;  and  yuu  may  tell  him  withal-»> 

Gond.  What? 
I  will  deliver  any  thing  against  myself, 
To  be  rid  on  thee.  [o'clock 

Gentiew.  That  yesterday  about  three 
I'  th*  afternoon,  I  met  my  adversary. 

Gond.  Give  me  thy  paper !  he  can  abido 

no  long  tales.  [demanding  of  Ium-» 

Gentlav.  Tis  very  short,  my  lord :  and  I 

Gond.  ril  tell  him  that  shall  serve  thy  tarn* 


^^  MoUomn^d  their  hmr  shedding,']  Seward  reads, 
Uollow^y'd^  hair^hedding,  ^c, 
9113 
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[Act  i.  Scene  1. 


Genila»,  IIow?  [begone! 

Gond.  V\\  teiniiin  that  shall  serve  Uiy  turn : 
Man  never  doth  remember  how  ^reat 
His  offences  are,  'till  he  do  meet  with  one 
Of  you,  that  plagues   him  for  them.     Why 

should  women  only, 
Above  all  other  creatures  that  were  create*d 
For  the  benefit  of  man,  have  the  uscoFspeech^ 
Or  why  should  any  deed  of  theirs, 
Done  by  their  iieshlv  appetites,  be  disgraceful 
To  their  owners  ?    ^^ay,  why  should  not  an 

act  done 
By  any  beast  I  keep,  against  my  r6nsent, 
Disparage  me  as  much  as  that  of  theirs } 
GentHw.  Here's  some  few  angels  tor  your 
lordship. 
Gond.  Again? 
Yet  more  torments  ? 

GenlUw.  Indeed  you  shall  have  them. 
Gond.  Keep  off !  *  [ness. 

Gentlew.  A  small  gratuity  for  your  Ikind- 
Gond.  Hold  away ! 

Gentlew.-  Why  then,  I  thank  your  lordshipl 
ril  gather  them  up  a^ain;  and  I'll  be  sworn 
It  is  the  first  money  that  was  refus'd 
Since  I  came  to  tlie  court. 

Gond.  What  cau  she  devise 
To  say  more? 

Gentiew.  Truly  I  would  have  willingly 
Parted  with  them  to  your  lordship. 

Gond.  I  believe  it, 
I  believe  it. 

Gentlew.  But  since  it  is  thus — 
Gond.  More  yet? 

Gentlew.  1  will  attend  without,  and  ex- 
pect an  answer.  [and  have 
Gond.  Do;  begone,  and  thou  shalt  expect, 
Any  tiling;  thou  shalt  have  thy  answer  trom 

mm: 
And  he  were  best  to  give  thee  a  good  one 
At  first,  for  thy  deaf  importunity 
Will  conquer  him  too  in  the  end. 

Gentlew.  God  bless  your  lordship,  and  all 
that  favour 
Poor  distressed  country  gentlewomen  ! 

[Exit. 
Gond.  All  the  diseases  of  man 
I'ight  upon  them  that  do,  and  upon  me 
W^hen  I  do !  A  week  ot  such  days  would  ei- 

dier  make  rac 
Stark  mad,  or  tame  me.  Yonder  other  woman, 
That  Tve  sate  enough,  shall  answer  for  thy 
sins.  [fear 

Dare  they  incense  me  still  ?  Til  make  tliem 
As  much  to  be  ignorant  of  me  and  my  moqds, 
Ab  men  are  to  be  ignorant  of  the  law 
They  live  under.     Who's  there  ?   jny  blood 
grew  cold !  [duke. 

I  began  to  fear  my  suitor's  return.    It  is  the 

*     Enter  Duke  and  Valore. 

Vol.  I  know  her  chaste,  tho'  she  be  young 
and  free. 


And  is  not  of  Uiat  forc'd  behaviour 
"I  hat  many  others  are;  and  that  this  lord, 
Out  of  the  boundleiss  malice  to  tlie  sex, 
Hath  thrown  this  scandal  on  her.  [will, 

Gond.  Fortune  befriended  me  against  my 
With  this  good  old  country  gentlewoman. — 
I  he.scL'ch  your  grace  to  view  favourably 
The  petition  of  a  wrong'd  gentlewoman. 
I      Ihike.  What,  Goudtirino,  are  you  hecoroe 
A  poiitioner  for  your  enemies? 

Gond.  My  lord,  tliey  are  no  enemies 
Of  mine :  I  confess,  tlie  better  to  cover 
My  deeds,  w  I  lich  sometimes  were  loose  enoogb, 
I  pretended  it  (as  'tis  wisdom  to  keep 
Clo&e  our  incontinence);  but  since  you  have 
Dihcover'd  me,  1  will  no  more  put  on 
Tlint  vizard,  but  will  as  freely  (^en 
All  my  thoughts  to  you,  as  to  my  confessor. 

Duke.  Wiiat  say  you  to  this? 

Val.  He  that  contesM^  he  did  once  dis- 
semble, 
I'll  never  tnist  his  words :  can  you  imagine 
A  maid,  whose  beauty  coidd  not  suffer  her 
To  live  this  long  untempted  by  the  noblest. 
Richest,  and  cuunin^'st  mastera  in  tliat  art, 
.And  yet  hath  ever  held  a  fair  repute. 
Could  in  one  morning,  and  by  him,  be  brought 
To  forget  all  her  virtue,  and  turn  whore? 

Gond.  I  would  I  had  some  other  talk  in  ' 

hand. 
Than  to  accuse  a  sister  to  her  brother : 
Nor  do  I  mean  it  for  a  public  scandal. 
Unless  by  urging  mc  you  make  it  so. 

Dvke.  I  will  read  this  at  better  leisure. 
Gondarino,  wl'.ere  is  the  lady? 

Val.  At  his  hou!^e. 

Gond.  No; 
She  is  departed  thence, 

Val.  Whither?  ^  [cus'd, 

Gond,  Urge  it  not  thns ;  or  let  mc  be  e*« 
If  what  I  speak  betray  l^er  chastity. 
And  bothencrease  my  sorrow,  and  your  own. 

Vul.  Fear  me  not  so:  if  die  deserve  the 

fame  [lish'd. 

Which  she  hath  gotten,  I  would  have  it  pub- 
^^nd  her  myself,  aud  whip  her  thro' the  city ! 
I  wish  tliofce  of  my  blood  that  do  offend. 
Should  be  more  strictly  punisli'd  than  my  foes. 
J.et  it  be  prov'd ! 

Duke.  Gondarino,  thou  shalt 
Prove  it,  or  suffer  worse  than  she  should  do, 

Gond.  Then  pardon  me,  if  I  betray  the 

faults 
Of  one  I  love  more  dearly  than  myself. 
Since,  opening  hers,  I  shall  betray  mine  own : 
But  I  will  bring  you  where  slie  now  intends 
Not  to  be  tirtuous.     Pride  and  virantonness, 
That  are  true  friends  in  deed'',  tho'  not  in 

show,  [bathe, 

Have  enter'd  on  her  heart;  there  slie  doth 
And   sleek  her  hair,  and  practise  cunning 

looks. 
To  entertain  me  with;  and  hath  her  thoughts 


^^  Tkat  are  truejfriciids  indeed.]  Former  editions. 


Seward. 
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THE  WpMAN-HATER. 


As  full  of  lust^  as  erer  yon  did  think 

Tbetn  full  of  modesty. 
Duko,  Goudariuo,  lead  on;   we*U  follow 
tliee.  [Exit. 

SCENE  U. 

Enter  Pandar, 

Pantlar.  Here  hope  I  to  meet  my  citizen, 

and  Itere 
Hopes  be  to  meet  his  scliolar :  I  am  sore 
I  am  grave  enough  to  his  eyes,  and  knave 

enough 
To  deceive  him :  I  am  believ'd  to  conjure, 
Raise  storms  and  devils,  by  whose  power  I 

can 
Do  wonders:  let  him  believe  so  still;  belief 
Hurts  no  roan.   I  have  an  honest  black  cloak 

for 
My  knavery,  and  a  general  pardon  for 
Hjs  foolery,  from  this  present  day,  'till 
The  day  of  his  breaking.    Ib*t  not  a  misery, 
Aud  the  greatest  of  our  age,  to  see  a  hand- 

somei 
Yoang,  fair-enough,  and  well-mounted  wench, 
Humble  herself  m  an  old  stammel  petticoat, 
Standing  possessM  of  no  more  fringe  than 
The  street  can  allow  her;  her  upper  parts  so 

poor 
And  wanting,  that  you  may  see  her  bones 

thro*  her  bodice; 
Shoes  she  .would  have,  if  her  captain  were 

come  over. 
And  is  content  the  while  to  devote  herself 
To  ancient  slippers.    These  premises  well 
Consi(ler*d,  gentlemen,  will  move;  they  make 
Me  melt,  I  promise  you,  they  stir  me  much; 
And  were  it  not  for  my  smooth,  soft,  silken 

citizen, 
Fd  quit  this  transitory  trade,  get  me 
An  everlasting  robe,  sear  up  my  conscience. 


4n 

Bat  liere  he  cmnet  i« 


And  tarn  sergeant. 

mine ; 

As  good  as  prize:  sir  Pandarus,  be  ray  speed! 
You  are  most  fitly  met,  sir. 

Enter  Mercer. 

*  Mercer.^  And  you  as  w^ll  encounter'd. 
What  of  this  heir?    Have  your  books  been 

propitious  f  [my  house : 

Pandar,  Sir 'tis  done!  She*scome,shes  in 
Make  yourself  apt  for  courtship,  stroke  up 

your  stockings,  [am  sore 

Lose  not  ftn  inch  of  your  legs*  goodness;  f 
You  wear  socks. 

Mercer,  There  your  books  fail  you,  sir; 
In  truth  I  wear  no  &ocks. 

Pandar,  1  would  vou  had,  sir !  IVm 

It  were  the  sweeter  grace  for  your  legs.   Oct 
^'uur  gloves;  are  they  perfum'd^'? 

Mercer.  A  pretty  wash, 
I  will  assure  you. 

Pandar,  Twill  serve.    Your  offers  must 
Be  full  of  bounty  ^^;  velvets  to  furnish  a 

gown,  silks 
For  petticoats  and  foreparts,  shag  for  linios;; 
Forget  not  some  pretty  jcwi^,  to  fasten  after 
Some  little  compliment!   If  she  deny  this 

courtesy, 
Double  your  bounties;    be  not  wanting  in 

abundance : 
Fullness  of  gifts,  linked  with  a  pleasing  tongue^ 
Will  win  an  anchorite.  Sir,  you  are  my  friend,- 
And  friend  to  all  that  profess  good  letters; 
I  must  not  use  this  office  else ;  it  hts  not 
For  a  scholar,  aud  a  gentleman.  Those  stock- 
Are  of  Naples;  tliey  are  silk  ?     .  [ing^ 

Mercer.  You  are  again 
*  Beside  your  text,  sir;  tliey  are  of  the  best  oi 

wool, 
And  they're  clyped  jersey*°. 


'•  F<wr  gloves;  are  they  perfum'd?]  In  the  Winter's  Tale,  act  iv.  scene  3,  Aotolyciis  men- 
tions *  Gloves  as  sweet  as  damask  roses;*  and  Mopsa  also  speaks  of  su^eel  ghves,  Mr.  War- 
ton,  in  a  note,  says,  *  Stowe^s  Continuator,  Edmund  Howes,  informs  us,  that  the  English  could 
'  not  *  make  any  costly  wash  or  perfume,  until  about  the  fourteenth  or  fifteenth  of  tiiequeene 
^  [Elizabeth],  the  right  honourable  Edward  Vere  earle  of  Oxford  came  from  Italy,  and 
*'  brought  with  him  gloves,  sweet  bagges,  a  perfumed  leather  jerkin,  and  other  pleasant 
*'  thinges :  and  that  yeare  tlie  queene  had  a  payre  of  perfumed  eloves  trimmed  onlie  with 
**  foure  tufles,  or  roses,  of  cullered  silke.  The  queene  took  such  pleasure  in  those  gloves, 
**  that  shee  was  pictured  with  those  gloves  upon  her  hands:  and  for  many  yeers  after  it  was 
^  -called  the  erle  of'  Oxforde*s  perfume,"  The  same  learned  gentleman  alsomfomis  us,  in  the 
Appendix  to  Shakespeare,  that  '  In  the  computus  of  the  bursars  of  Trinity-college,  Oxford, 

*  for  the  year  163 1,  the  following  article  occurs,  *■  Soiut  profumigundis  chirothecis,*  Gloves 
'  make  a  constant  and  considerable  article  of  expcnce  in  the  earlier  accompt-books  of  the 

*  college  here  mentioned;  and  without  doubt  in  those  of  many  other  societies.    They  were 

*  annually  given'  (a  custom  still  subsisting)  to  the  college-tenants,  and  often  presented  to 
^  guests  of  distinction.  But  it  appears  (at  least,  from  accompts  of  tlie  said  college  in  pre- 
'  ceding  years)  that  the  practice  of  perfuming  gloves  for  this  purpose  was  fallen  into  disuse 
'  soon  after  the  rei^n  of  Charles  the  First.'  i^ 

39  _—  Your  offers  must 

Be  fuU  of  huMXityy  S^c.^  So  Shakespeare,  in  the  Two  Gentlemen  of  Verona ; 
'  Wm  her  W\i\\  gifts,  iVshe  respect  not  words; 
'  Dumb^'eive/f,  oUen  in  their  silent  kind^ 
*  More  than  quick  words,  do  move  a  woman's  mind.'  A. 

^  And  thay  clyped  Jersey, \  Seward  reads,  a»rf  they're  cLiPrEP  Jersey.    We  restore  the 

word 
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THE  WOMAN-HATER. 


[Act  4.  SceM  a* 


.     Pandar,  Sure  H^y  ftre  very  denr?      [iiig! 

Meretr.  Nine  shillings, by  my  love  to  Icarn- 

Pandar,  Pardon  my  judgment; 
We  scholars  use  do  other  objects  bat  our 

books.  [that  grave  breast, 

Mercer,  There  is  one  thing  entomb'd  in 
That  makes  me  equally  admire  it  with 
Your  scholarship. 

Pandar,  Sir,  but  that  in  modesty  I'm  bound 
Not  to  affect  mine  own  commendation^ 
I  would  enquire  it  of  you. 

Mercer,  Sure  you  are  very  honest; 
And  yet  you  have  a  kind  of  modest  fear 
To  shew  it:  do   not  deny  it;  that  face  of 

yours  is 
A  worthy,  learned,  modest  face. 

Pandar.  Sir,  I  can  blush. 

Mercer,  Virtue  and  grace  are  always  pair*d 

together.  .    [now 

But  I  will  leave  to  «tir  your  blood,  sir ;  and 
To  our  business ! 

Pandar,  Forget  not  my  instructions. 

Mercer.  I  apprehend  you,  sir;  I  will  ga- 
ther 
Myself  together  with  my  best  phrases,  and  so 
I  shall  discourse*in  some  sort  takingly. 

Pandar,  This  was  well  worded,  sir,  and 

like  a  scholar.  [tents 

Mercer,  The  muses  favour  me,  as  my  m- 
A re  virtuous!  Sir,  you  shall  be  my  tutor; 
'tis  never  too  late,  sir,  to  love  learning.  When 
I  can  once  speak  true  Latin^ 

Pandar,  What  do  you  intend,  sir? 

Mercer,  Marry,  I'll  then 
Beggarall  your  bawdy  writers,  arid  undertake. 
At  the  peril  of  my  own  iiiAentiou; 
All  pageants,  poesies  for  chimnies,  speeches 
For  the  duke's  entertainment,  whensoever 
And  whatsoever;  nay,  I  will  build, 
Atmine  own  charge,  an  hospital,  to  which 

shall  retire 
All  diseased  opinions,  all  broken  poets. 
All  prose-men  that  are  fallen  from  small 

sense  [a  lawyer. 

To  mere  letters;  and  it  shall  be  lawful  for 
If  he  be  a  civil  man,  tho*  he  have  undone 
Others  and  himself  by  the  language,  to  retire 
To  this  poor  life,  and  learn  to  be  honest. 

Pandar,  Sir,  you  are  very  good,  and  very 

charitable; 
Yon  arc  a  true  pattern  for  the  city,  sir! 

Mercer,  Sir,  I  do  know  sufficiently,  their 

sliop-books 
Cannot  save  them ;  there  is  a  further  end — 

Pandar,  Oh,  sir,  much  may  be  done  by 

manuscript. 

Mercer.  I  do  confess  it,  sir,  provided  still 
They  be  canonical,  and  h^ve  some 


Worthy  hands  set  to  'em  for  probation. 

But  we  forget  ourselves. 
Pandar.  bir,  enter  when  [tongue ! 

You  please,  and  all  go6d  language  tip  yonr 
Mercer.  All  that  love  kamiug,  pray  for 
my  good  success !  \£sU, 

SCENE  in. 

Enter  Lasarillo  and  Boy, 

Litz,  Boy,  whereabouts  are  we  ? 

Boy,  Sir,  by  all  tokens,  this  is  the  house; 
Bawdfy,  Fm  sure,  because  of  the  broken  win* 

dows. 
The  fisl>>head  is  within;  if  youdareventaie. 
Here  you  may  surprize  it. 

Laz.  The  misery  of  man 
May  fitly  be  compared  to  a  didapper. 
Who,  when  she's  under  water,  past  our  sights 
And  indeed  can  seem  no  more  to  us,  nse» 

again. 
Shakes  but  herself,  and  is  the  same  she  was; 
So  is  it  still  with  transitory  man :       [m^hcy» 
Thb  day,  oh,  but  an  hour  since,  and  I  was 
Mighty  in  knowledge,  mighty  in  my  bopes^ 
Mighty  in  blessed  means,  and  was 
So  truly  happy,  that  I  durst  have  said, 
*  Live,  Lazarillo,  and  be  satisfied!* 
But  now — 

Boy,  Sir,  you  are  yet  afloat. 
And  may  recover;  be  not  your  own  wreck! 
Here  lies  the  harbour ;  go  in,  and  ride  at  ease! 

Laz.   Boy,  I'm  receiv'd  to  he  a  gentleman, 
A  courtier,  and  a  man  of  action. 
Modest,  and  wise;  and,  be  it  spoken  with 
Thy  reverence**,  child,  abounding  virtuous; 
And  wouldst  thou  have  a  man  of  t^se  choice 

habits. 
Covet  the  cover  of  a  bawdy  bouse  ? 
Yet,  if  I  go  not  in,  I  am  but— 

Boy.  Sit  what,  sir?  [unsatisfied, 

Laz.  Dust,  boy,  but  dust ;  and  my  soul. 
Shall  haunt  the  keepers  of  my  blessed  saint, 
And  III  appear. 

Boy.  An  ass  to  all  men.<— Sir, 
These  are  no  means  to  stay  your  appetite ; 
You  must  resolve  to  enter. 

Lcz.  Were  not  the  house 
Su^ect  to  martial  law — 

Boy,  If  tliat  be  all,  sir,  ,       [here 

You  may  enter,  for  you  can  know  nothing 
Tliat  the  court's  ignorant  of;  only  the  rnqn 

eyes 
5hull  look  upon  you,  for  there  they  wint 
One  at  another's  faults. 

Laz,  If  I  do  not— 

Boy,  Then  you  must  beat  fairly  back  again, 
Fall  to  your  physical  mess  of  porridge,  and 
The  twice-sack'cl  carcase  of  a  capon;  Fortoaff 


word  clyped^  and  understand  it  to  mean  called.    It  is  variously  spelt  in  different  authors: 
Sometimea  a  y  precedes  it,  to  lengthen  it  a  sellable;  as  in  Milton's  L*iUlegro; 
*  But  come,  thou  goddess,  fair  and  free, 
'  In  Heav'n  ycleap*d  Eupbrosyne.'  R. 

^'  With  thy  reverence.]  Seward  omits  thy.    We  think  it  should  be  retained|  alfaidtAg  to 
maxima  debetur  pueris  reverentia. 

May 
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THE  WOMAN-HATER. 


A  shorter  cut :  yoo  haire  foigot  ^orself ; 
The  fish-beadV  here;  yoiu  own  imagiuatioof 
Have  made  you  mad. 

Laz.  Term  it  a  jealous  fury,  good  my  hoy ! 

Bo^,  Faith,  sir,  term  it  what  you  will,  yon 

must  use 
Other  terms  before  you  cau  get  it. 

Laz,  The  looks  ot  ray  sweet  love  are  fair**, 
Frebh  and  feeding  as  the  air  1 

Boi/.  Sir,  you  forget  yourself. 

Laz,  Was  never  seen  so  rare  a  head^ 
Of  any  fibh,  alive  or  dead  ! 

Boy,  Good  sir,  remember !  this  is  the  house^ 

sir. 

Lag.  Cursed  be  he  that  dare  not  venture^- 

Biijj^,  Pity  yourseU^  sir,  and  leave  this  fury* 

Laz.  Fur  such  a  prize !  and  so  I  eater. 

[ExeurU  Laz.  and  Bay* 

Pandar.  Dun's  i*tl?raire;  get  out  again, 

how  he  can :  [more 

My  honest  gallant,  T*ll  shew  you  ooe  trick 
Than  e*er  tlie  fool  your  father  dream'd  of  yet. 
Madoua  Julia! 

Enter  Julia, 

Julia.  Wlmt  news,  ray  sweet  rogue? 
My  dear  sins*  broker,  what  good  newt? 

Fandar.  There  is 
A  kind  of  ignorant  thing,  much  like 
A  courtier,  now  t>;oue  in. 

Julia.  Is  a*  gallant  ? 

Fandar.  He  shines  not  very  gloriously, 
Nor  does  he  wear  one  skin  perfum'd  to  keep 
The  other  sweet ;  his  coat  is  not  in  or^ 
Nor  does  the  world  yet  run  on  wheels  with 

him;  [lows  him. 

He's  rich  enough,  and  has  a  small  thing  foi* 
Like  to  a  boat  tied  to  a  tali  ship's  tail. 
Give  him  entertainment^  be  light  and  flash- 

.iug. 
Like  a  meteor;  hug  him  about  the  neck, 

**  And^ave  respects  of  what  I  am^  and  he  myself. 1  Seward  says,  *  How  could  Lazarilh 
'  change  himself  in  all  outward  respects,  and  yet  continue  to  be  himself,  and  then  again 
\  except  his  appetite,  which  should  stay  with  him?    The  Ihike  below,  when  disguised,  says^ 

*  We*re  not  ourselves  ;  but  without  thi&  confirmation,  'twas  evident  at  first  si^ht  that  a  nega* 

*  tive  was  omitted.'    He  therefore  reads,  And  he  no  more  myaelf.    We  apprehend  this  ackli-^ 
cion  to  be  unnecessary,  and  to  pervert  the  sense.    Lazariiio  says,  ^  he  will  lay  by  outwarcf 

*  forms,  which  are  no  part  of  himself,  and  carry  with  him  only  his  passions,  soul,  and  being, 

*  wliich  are  his  very  self.    In  short,  I  will  lay  by  these^brwis,  and  he  myself.' 

♦'  Rap't  by  Proserpina^  We  appreliend  every  reader  will  see  the  necessity  of  the  trans* 
position  here  made.  , 

**  The  looks  (fmy  sweet  love  arefair.'j  Mr.  Sympson  asks  what  means  this  stuff?  I  was 
much  surprized  at  the  question,  as  it  had  always  struck  me  as  one  of  the  most  laughable 
burlesques  in  the  whole  play.  LaxariHo,  as  I  have  often  mentioned,  being  evidently  in  lovo 
with  his  umhrana^  every  where  addresses  it  as  his  mistress,  in  a  liigh  banter  upon  all  the 
warm  and  poetic  flights  of  lovers,  and  indeed  of  all  sublime  writing  in  poetry:  and  as  lie 
generally  assumes  the  tragic  and  epic  stile  here,  like  the  change  of  the  measure  in  die  stropke 
and  antistrophe  of  the  Greeks,  ho  breaks  out  into  the  lyric^  begins  it  with  high  rapture,  but 
«nds  with  such  inimitable  drollery,  that  I  can  scarce  write  my  note  for  laughing  at  it.  Seward. 

Seward's  risibility  seems  rather  extravagant;  but  he  very  properly  vindicates  our  authort 
from  the  contempt  of  Sympson:  yet  he  does  not  seem  to  have  conceived  what  we  appre« 
}ieod  to  be  the  case,  tliat  when  LaxariUo  *  breaks  out  into  the  lyric,'  he  recites,  or  closely 
parodies,  some  well-known  old  English  ballad^  without  at  all  adverting  to  *  the  strophe  ana 

*  antistrophe  of  thi»  CU^eks.' 

Give 


May  faTOur  you  so  much,  to  send  the  bread 

to  it; 
But  it  is  a  mere  venture,  and  money  may 
Be  put  out  upon  it. 

Jjctar.  I  will  go  in  and  live ;  [myself 

Pretend  some  love  to  the  gentlewoman/screw 
In  affection,  and  so  be  satisfied.. 

Pandar^  This  fly 
Is  caught,  is  mesh'd  already;  I  will  suck  bin). 
And  lay  him  by.  [means ; 

Boy.  Muflie  yourself  in  your  cloak,  by  any 
'Xis  a  receiv'd  thing  among  gallants,  to  walK 
To  their  lechery  as  iho'  tliey  had  *the  rheum, 
^was  well  you  brought  not  your  horse. 

Lax.  Why,  boy?  [gentry. 

Boy.  Faith,  sir,  it  \s  the  fashion  of  oui* 
To  have  their  horses  wait  at  door  like  men. 
While  the  beasts  their  masters  are  within  at 

rack 
And  manger ;  'twould  have  discover'd  much. 

Iau.  I  will  lay  by  these  liabits,  forms,  and 

grave 
Respects  of  what  I  am,  and  be  myself**: 
Only  my  appetite,  my  fire,  my  soul. 
My  bein^,  my  dear  appetite,  shall  go 
Along  with  me;  arm'd  with  whose  strength 
I  fearless  will  attempt  tlie  greatest  danger 
Dare  oppose  my  fury.    I  am  resolv'd. 
Wherever  that  thou  art,  most  sacred  dish. 
Hid  from  unhailow'd  eyes,  to  find  thee  out! 
Be'st  tJiou  in  hell,  by  rap't  Proserpina*', 
To  be  a  rival  in  black  Pluto's  love ; 
Or  mov'st  thou  in  the  heav'ns,  a  form  divine, 
Lashing  the  lazy  spheres ;  or  if  thou  be'st 
Keturn  d  to  thy  first  being,  thy  mother  sea. 
There  will  I  seek  thee  forth:  earth,  air,  nor 

fire, 
Nor  the  black  shades  below  shall  bar  my  sight, 
80  daring  is  my  powerful  appetite  I 

Boy.  Sir,  you  may  save  this  long  voyage, 

and  take 
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[Act  4.  Scenes. 


.  Give  him  a  kiss,  and  lispin*;  cry,  *  Good  sir  !* 
Aud  he*s  thine  o^n,  ab  fast  as  he  were  tied 
To  thine  arms  by  indenture. 

JuUa.  I  dare  do  more 
Than  this,  if  he  be  of  the  true  court  cut; 
I'll  take  him  out  a  lesson  worth  the  learning: 
But  we  are  but  their  apes.  What  is  he  worth? 

Fandar.  Be  he  rich  or  poor,  if  he  will  take 

thee  with  him,  [stables  and  marshals. 

Tliou  may*st  use  thy  trade,  free  from  con- 
Who  hath  been  here  since  I  went  out? 

JuUa.  There  is 
A  gentlewoman  sent  hither  by  a  lord : 
She's  a  piece  of  dainty  stuffy  my  rogue; 
Smooth  and  soft  as  new  sattin; 
She  was  nc*er  gurom'd  yet,  boy,  nor  fi^etted. 

Fandar,  Where  lies  she  ? 

Juf'ia.  She  lies  above,  towards  the  street; 
Not  to  be  spoke  with,  but  by  the  lord  that 

sent  her,  ,  [his  servants. 

Or  some  from  him,  we  have  in  charge  froni 

Enter  Lazarillo. 

Fandar,  Peace !  he  comes  out  again  upon 

discovery : 
Up  with  ail  your  canvas,  hale  him  iiv ! 
And,  when  thou  hast  done,  clap  him  aboard 
My  valiant  pinnace  !  [bravely, 

Julia,  Be  gone !  I  shall  do  reason  with  liim. 

Laz,  Are  you  the  special  beauty  of  this 

house? 

Julia,  Sir,  you  have  given  it  a  more  special 
Regard  by  your  good  language,  than  tutse 
Black  brows  can  merit. 

Laz.  Lady,  3rou  are  fair.  [means 

Julia.  Fair,  sir?  I  thank  you!   all  the  poor 
I've  left  to  be  thought  grateful,  is  but 
A  kiss,  and  you  shall  have  it,  sir. 

Laz,  You  have 
A  very  moving  lip. 

Julia,  Prove  it  again,  sir; 
It  may  be  your  sense  was  set  too  high,  and  so 
O'er-wrought  itself. 

Laz.  Tis  still  the  same.    How  far 
May  YOU  hold  the  time  to  be  spent,  lady? 

Julia.  Four  o'clock,  sir. 

Laz.  I  Imve  not  cat  to-day.  [your supper; 

Julia.  You  will  have  the  better  stomacn  to 
In  the  Biean  time,  1*11  feed  you  with  delight. 

Laz.  *l'i8  pot  so  good  upon  an  empty  sto- 
mach: 
If  it  might  be  without  the  trouble  of 
Your  house,  I'd  cat. 

Julia.  Sir,  we  can  have 
A  capon  ready. 

LoM,  Tlie  day  ? 

JuUa,  Tis  Friday,  sir. 


Laz.  I  do  eat  little  flesh  upon  these  days. 

Julia.  Come,  sweet,  you  shall  not  think  on 

meat ; 
Til  drown  it  with  a  belter  appetite.        [eat. 

Laz,  I  feel  it  work  more  straosely;  I  must 

JiUia.  'lis  now  too  late  to  send :  I  say  you 

shall 
Not  think  on  meat;  if  you  do,  by  this  kiss, 
I'Jl  be  angry. 

Laz.  I  cuuld  be  far  more  sprightful. 
Had  I  eaten,  and  more  lasting.        [the  fish^ 

Julia.  What  will  you  have,  sir?  Name  but 
My  maid  shall  bring  it,  if  it  may  be  got. 

Laz.  Methinks  your  bouse  should  not  be 

90  unfurnish'd, 
As  not  to  have  some  pretty  modicum« 

Julia.  It  is  so  now :  but,  could  yoo  stajr 

till  supper — 

Laz.  Sure  I  haveoflfended  highly,  and  much. 
And  my  inflictions  make  it  manifest! 
I  will  retire  henceforth,  and  keep  my  chmmbe% 
Live  privately,  and  die  foigotten. 

Julia.  Sir,  I  must  crave  your  pardon!  T4 

forgot  myself: 
I  have  a  dihh  of  meat  within,  and  'tis  fish: 
I  think  this  dukedom  liolds  not  a  daintier; 
Tis  an  umbrana's  head. 

Laz.  Lady,  *  his  kiss 
Is  yours,  and  this. 

Julia.  Ho!  within  there!  cover  the  boards 
And  set  the  6sh-bead  on  it. 

Las.  Now  am  I 
So  truly  happy,  so  much  abovcMdl  fiite 
And  fortune,  that  I  should  despise  that  man 
Durst  say  *Hcmeraber,  Lazanllo,  tfaoa  art 

*  mortal!* 

Enter  Intelligencers  with  a  Guard, 

2  Int.  This  is  the  vilUiin :  lay  bands  on  him  f 

Laz.  Gentlemen, 
Why  am  I  thus  entreated  ?  What  is  the  nature 
Of  my  crime? 

2  int.  Sir,  tho'  you  have  carried  it 
A  great  wliile  privately,  and  (as  you  thiok) 

well,  [thee. 

Yet  we  have  seen  vou,  sir,  and  we  do  know 
Lazarillo,  for  a  traitor ! 

Laz.  The  gods 
Defend  our  duke. 

2  Int.  Amen !  Sir,  sir,  this  cannot 
Save  that  stiff  neck  from  the  halter. 
-  Julia.  Gentlemen, 
I'm  glad  you  have  discoverVl  him :  he  should 

not 
Have  eaten  under  my  roof,  for  twenty  poonds; 
Aqd  surely  I  did  not  like  him  when  lie  called 
For  fish'^*. 

Laz, 


^  When  be  caWd  for  fish.]  In  King  Lear,  one  of  Kent's  articles  of  self-recommeiidatioB 
is*  that  he  eats  no  fish :  the  following  explanation  is  there  given  by  Warburton.    ^^lu  queen 

*  £liiabetR*s  time  the  papists  were  esteemed,  and  with  good  reason,  enemies  to  tbe^^vers- 

*  nent.    Hence  the  proverbial  phrase  of,  lies  an  honest  man,  and  eats  nofizk;  to  signify  he*s 
'  a  friend  to  the  govenuneut  and  a  protestant.-   The  eating  fish,  on  a  religious  account, 

*  being  then  esteemed  such  a  badge  of  popery,  that  when  it  was  enjoined  for  a  season  by  act 

*of 
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Imz,  My  friends,  will  ye  let  me  have 
That  little  favour— 

1  Int,  Sir,  you  shall  have  law, 
And  nothing  else. 

laz.  To  let  me  stay  the  eating  of 

A  bit  or  two ;  for  I  protest  I  am  yet  fasting. 
Julia,  rjl  have  no  traitor  come  within  my 
iiouse. 
Xas.  Now  could  I  wish  myself  I  had  been 

Traitor!  I  have  strength  enough  for  to  en- 
dure it, 

Had  I  but  patience.  Man,  thou  art  but  grass, 

Thou  art  a  bubble,  and  thou  must  perish. 

Then  lead  along ;  I  am  prepared  for  all : 

Since  I  hjave  lost  my  hopes,  welcome  my  fall ! 

2  InU  Away,  sir ! 
Ijii,  As  thou  hast  hope  of  man, 

Stay  but  this  dish  this  two  hours ;  I  doubt  n'ot 
But  1  shall  be  discharged  :  by  this  light, 
I  will  marry  thee ! 

Julia,  You  shall  marry  me  iirst  then. 

Imz,  I  do  contract  myself  unto  thee  now. 
Before  these  gentlemen. 

Julia,  I  will  preserve  it 
Till  you  be  hang*d  or  quitted. 

Las.  Thanks,  thanks!        [at  the  gallows. 

2  Int.  Away,  t^\vay !  you  shall  thank  her 

Laz,  Adieu,  adieu  I  . 

[Exe,  Laz,  Int.  and  Guard. 

Julia,  If  he  live,  I  will  have  him ; 
If  he  be  hang'd,  there  is  no  loss  in  it.  [Exit. 

Oriana  and  hef  Waiting^womanf  looking  out 
at  a  Window. 

Ori.  Hast  thou  provided  one  to  bear  my 
To  my  brother  ?  [Ifetter 

Wuit,  Fve  enquired ; 
But  they  of  the  house  will  suffer  no  letter 
Nor  message  to  be  carried  from  you,  but  such 
As  the  lord  Gondarino  shall  be  acquainted 

with: 
Truly,  madam,  I  suspect  the  house  to  be 
No  better  tlmn  it  should  be. 

Ori.  What  dost  thou  doubt  ? 

Wait.  Faith,  I  am  loth  to  tell  it,  madam. 

Ori.  Out  with  it! 
*Tis  not  true  modesty  to  fear  to  speak 
That  thou  dost  think. 

Wait,  I  think  it  be  one  of 
These  same  bawdy-houses.       t 

Ori,  Tis  no  matter,  wench ; 
We  arc  warm  in  it ;  keep  thou  thy  mind  pure, 
And,  upon  my  word,  that  name  will  do  ihee 

no  hurt: 
I  cannot  force  myself  yet  to  fear  any  thing. 
When-  I  do  get  out,  I'll  have  another  en- 
counter 

'  of  parliament,  for  the  encouragement  of  the  fish-towns,  it  was  thoucht  necessary  to  de- 
clare the  reason ;  hence  it  was  called  Cccirs  fast.  To  this  disgi-aoelul  badge  of  popery 
^  Hetcher  alludes  m  hisVVoman-Hater,  who  makes  the  courtezan  sav,  when  I^zaritlo,  in 
*  search  of  the  umbrana's  head,  was  seized  at  her  house  by  the  intelfiiJiencers  for  a  traitor; 
*<  Gentlemen,  I  am  glad  you  have  discovered  him,  He  should  not  have  eaten  under  my 
«  roof  tor  twenty  pounds.  And  sure  [  did  not  like  him,  when  he  called  for  fi-hr  And 
Mnrstons  Dutch  Courtezan :  *  1  trii^  I  am  none  of  the  wicked  that  eatU^h  a  Frj^it/,' 
WL.  111.  Q  S 


With  my  Woman-Hater.    Here  will  I  sit : 
I  may  get  sight  of  some  of  my  friends ;  it 

must 
Needs  be  a  comfort  to  them  to  see  me  here. 

Enter  Duke,  Gondarino,  Valor e^  and  Arrigo, 

Gond,  Are  we  all  sufficiently  disguis'd? 

for  this  house 
Where  she  attends  me,  is  not  to  be  visited 
In  our  own  shapes. 

Duke,  We  are  not  ourselves.  [yet 

Arr,  I  know  the  house  to  be  sinful  enough; 
I  have  been,  heretofore, 
And  durst  now,  but  for  discovering  of  you, 
iippcar  here  in  my  own  likeness. 

JJuke,  Where  is  Lucio?  [raon wealth 

Arr,  My  lord,  he  said  the  affairs  of  the  corn- 
Would  not  suffer  him  to  attend  always. 

Duke.  Some  great  ones,  queiitionless,  that 

J»e  will  handle. 

Val,  Cpme,  let  us  enter. 

Gond.  See,  how  fortune  [men ! 

Strives  to  revenge  my  quarrel  upon  these  wo- 
She's  in  tlie  window;  were  it  not  to  undo  her, 
I  should  not  look  upon  her. 

Duke.  Lead  us,  Gondarino!     [my  shame, 

Gond,  Stay;  since  you  force  me  to  display 
Look  there !  and  you,  my  lord !  know  you 

Duke.  Tis  she.  [that  face  ? 

VhI.  It  is.  [was 

Gond.  'Tis  she,  whose  greatest  virtue  ever 
Dissimulation;  she  that  itill  hath  strove 
More  to  sin  cunningly,  than  to  avoid  it ; 
She  that  hath  ever  sought  to  be  accounted 
Most  virtuous,  when  she  did  deserve  most 

scandal; 
'Tis  she  that  itches  now,  and,  in  the  height 
Of  her  intemperate  thoughts,  with  greedy 

eyes 
Expects  my  comi'ng  to  allay  her  lust. 
Leave  her!  forget  she  is  thy  sister! 

Val,  Stay,  stay!  v 

Duke.  I  am 
As  full  of 'this  as  thou  canst  he;  the  memory 
Of  this  will  easily  hereafter  stay       [woman. 
My  loose  and  wandVing  thoi»tht&  from  any 

Vat.  This  will  not  down  with  me ;  I  dare 
This  fellow.  [not  trust 

Duke,  Leave  her  here!  That  only  shall  be 
Her  punishment,  never  to  be  fetch'd  from 

hence ; 
But  let  her  use  her  trade  to  get  her  living. 

Val.  Stay,  good  my  lord !  I  do  believe  all 

this, 
As  great  men  as  I  have  had  known  whores 
To  their  sisters,  and  have  laugh'd  at  it.    I 
would  lain  hear 


How 
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How  she  talks,  since  she  grew  thus  light  swill 

your  grace  make  him 
Shew  himself  ta  her,  as  if  he  were  now 
Come  lo  «iiisfy  ner  longing?  whilst  we, 
Ui>8een  of  her,  o'erhear  her  wantonness. 
Let's rae-e  our  best  of  it  now;  we  shall  have 
Good  mirth.    . 

Duke.  Do  it,  Gondarino. 

Gond,  I  must : 
Fortune,  assist  me  but  this  once! 

Fa/.  Here  we 
iShrJl  btand  unseen,  and  near  enough. 

Ootid.  Madam!  Oriana! 

Ori.  Who's  that  ?  Oh !  my  lord ! 

Cond.  Shall  I  come  up?  Fdown? 

Ori.  Oh,   you  are  merry;  shall  I  come 

Gond.  It  is  better  there.  [made 

Ori.  W  hat's  the  confession  of  tlie  he  you 
To  the  duke,  which  I  scarce  believe 
Yet  you  had  impudence  enough  to  do  ? 
Did  it  not  gain  you  so  much  taith  with  me, 
^s  that  I  was  willing  to  be  at  [cover*d 

Your  lordship's  bestowing,  'till  you  nad  re- 
l^y  credit,  and  confest'd  yourself  a  liar. 


[Act  5.  Scene  1. 


As  you  pretended  to  do?  I  confess 
I  began  to  fear  you,  and  desir'd  to  be 
Out  of  your  house ;  but  your  own  follower! 
Forced  'me  hither. 

Gond.  It  is  well  suspected ;  fas! 

Dissemble  still,  for  there  are  some  may  hear 

Ori.   More  tricks  yet,  my  lord?  Wli« 

house 
This  is  I  know  not ;  I  only  know  myself; 
'Twere  a  great  conquest,  if  you  could  fasten 
A  scandal  upon  me.     Faidi,  my  lord,  gire 
To  write  to  my  ^brother !  [me  lesTe 

Duke.  Come  down ! 

Val.  Come  down ! 

Arr,  If  it  please  your  grace, 
There  is  a  back-door. 

VaL  Come,  meet  us  there  then. 

Duke.  It  seems  you  are  acquainted  with 

Arr.  I  have  been  in  it.  [the  hoaie^ 

Gond.  She  saw  you,  and  dissembled. 

Puke.  Sir,  we  shall  know  that  better. 

Gond.  Bring  me  unto  her ! 
If  I  prove  her  not  to  be  a  strumpet, 
Let  me  be  contemn'd  of  all  her  sex !  [  Emm^ 


ACT   V. 


SCENE  I. 

Enter  Lucio, 

^Lucio.  TVrOW  whilst  the  young  duk^  fol- 

■*-^      lows  his  delights, 
^Ve  that  do  mean  to  practise  in  the  state, 
^luat  pick  our  times,  ami  set  our  faces  in. 
And  nod  our  heads,  as  it  may  prove  most  fit 
For  the  main  good  of  the  dear  commonwealth. 
"Who's  within  there  ? 

Enter  a  Servant 

Sero.  My  lord  ? 

Lucio.  Secretary,  fetch 
The  gown  I  ubc  to  read  petitions  in, 
And  the  stHudish  I  answer  French  letters  with; 
And  call  in  the  gentleman  that  attends. 

■  lExitServ. 
I^ittle  know  they  that  do  not  deal  in  state, 
IJow  many  things  there  are  to  be  observ'd, 
V  itifh  seem  but  httle;  yet,  by  one  of  us 
(Wliose  brains  do  wind  about  the  conuuonc 

Kt  gk  cud,  cracks  our  credits  utterly. 
Enter  Gentleman  ^nd  Servant, 

Sir,  but  tliat  I  do  presume  upon  your  secresy, 
I  would  not  have  appeared  lo  you  thus  ig- 

noraotly 
AuirVt,  wiihout  a  toothpick  in  a  ribband, 
Or  a  ring  in  my  bandstriug. 


Gent  Your  lordship  sent  for  me. 

Lucio.  I  did :  sir,  your  long  practice  i» 

the  state, 
Under  a  great  man,  hath  led  yoa  to  mttch 
Experience. 

Gent.  My  lord! 

Lucio.  Su6[er  not  your  modesty 
To  excuse  it.    In  short,  and  in  private, 
I  desire  your  direction  :  I  take 
My  study  already  to  be  furnish'd  aftef 
A  grave  and  wise  method.  ^ 

Gent.  What  will  this  lord  do?  W 

Lucio.  My  book-strings  are  suitable,  aw* 
A  teaching  colour*'. 

Gent.  How  is  this  ? 

Lucio.  My  standish  \)*^ 

Of  wood  strange  and  sweet,  and  my  fore-fop 
In  the  right  place,  and  as  near  Machiarel'*, 
As  can  be  gather'd  by  traditimi.  [tl»"? 

Gent.  Are  there  such  men  as  will  say  no- 
Abroad,  and  play  the  fools  in  titeir  lodpogs  r 
This  lord  must  be  foliow'd.— And  liath  jour 

lordship  [spcecbes 

Some  new-made  words  to  scatter  in  jouf 
In  publick,  to  gain  note,  that  the  hearers 

may 
Carry  them  away,  and  dispute  of  tbent 
At  dinner? 

Lucio.  I  have,  sir ;  and,  besides, 
My  several  gowns  and  caps  agreeable 
To  my  several  occasions* 


♦5  And  of  a  reaching  colour. "]  Reaching  is  the  word  in  all  the  editions,  bi.t  as  1  can  a£i 
no  humourous  idea  suitable  to  the  context,  I  believe  teaching  the  true  word,  4ni  mUructiu, 
afid  ichoiur  lih§  colour  is  the  stile  of  this  Machiavelian  statesman^        Seward.  ^     ' 
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Gent,  Tiswell; 
Aod  you  have  learned  to  write  a  bad  hand. 
That  the  readers  may  take  pains  for  it? 

'  Lucio.  Yes,  sir; 
And  I  give  out  I  have  the  palsy. 

Gent.  Good! 
'Twere  better  tho'  if  you  had  it.    Your  lord- 
ship hath  [pose 
A  secretary  that  can  write  feir,  when  you  pur- 
To  be  understood  ? 

Lucio.  Faith,  sir,  I  have  one; 
There  he  stands ;  he  hath  been  imr  secretary 
These  seven  years,  but  he  hath  forgotten  to 

write.  [not 

Gent,  If  he  can  make  a  writing  face,  'tis 
Ami:>s,  so  he  keep  his  oviq  counsel.    Your 

lordship 
Hath  no  hope  of  the  gout  ? 

Lucio.  Uh !  little,  sir, 
Since  the  pain  in  my  right  foot  left  me. 

Gent,  HTwill  be  some  scandal  [knows 
To  your  wisdom,  tho'  I  see  your  lordship 
Enough  in  publick  business. 

Lucio,  I  am  not  employ'd  tho' 
To  my  desert  in  occasions  foreign,  nor 
Frequented  for  matters  domestical. 

Crent,  Not  frequented*? 
What  course  takes  your  lordship  ? 

Lucio,  The  readiest  way; 
My  door  stands  wide** ;  my  secretary  knows 
I*ra  not  denied  to  any. 

Gent,  In  tliis  [way : 

(Give  me  leave)  your  lordship's  out  of  the 
Make  a  backnloor  to  let  out  intelligencers ; 
Seem  to  be  ever  busy,  and  put  your  door 
Under  keepers,  and  you  shall  have  a  troop  of 

clients 
Sweating  to  come  at  you. 

Lucio,  I've  a  back-door  already : 
I  will  henceforth  be  busy.    Secretary, 
Kun  and  keep  the  door.        [Exit  Secretary. 

Gent.  This  will  fetch  'em. 
'  Lucio,  I  hope  so. 

*    Re-enter  Secretary, 

Seer,  My  lord,  tliere  are  some  require  ac- 
About  weighty  affairs  of  state,    [cess  to  you, 

Lucio,  Already? 

Gent,  I  told  you  so. 

Lucio.  How  weighty  is  the  business? 

Sur,  Treason,  my  lord, 
•         Lucio.  Sir, 

My  debts  to  you  for  this  are  great. 

Gent,  I'll  leave 
Your  lordship  now. 

Lucio.  Sir,  my  death  must  be  sudden. 
If  I  requite  you  not.  At  the  back-door,  good 

sir.  [for  once. 

Gent,  111  be  your  lordship's  intelligencer 

[Exit. 

Seer,  My  lord. 

Lucio,  Let  'em  in,  and  lay  I'm  at  my  study. 


Enter  LazarUlo,  and  two  Intelligencerif  Lu^ 
do  being  at  his  study, 

1  Int.  Where  is  your  lord? 
iSecr,  At  his  study;  but  he  will 

Have  you  brought  in. 

Laz.  Why,  gentlemen,  what  will  you 
Charge  inc  withal  ? 

2  Jnt,  Treason,  horrible  treason : 

I  hope  to  have  the  leading  of  thee  to  d risen. 
And  prick  thee  on  i'  tii'  arse  with  a  halbert; 

to  have 
Him  iiang'd  that  salutes  thee,  and  call 
All  those  in  question  that  spit  not  upon  thee. 

Lftz,  My  tfiread  is  spun  ; 
Yet  might  I  but  call  for  this  dish  of  meat 
At  the  gallows,  instead  of  a  psalm, 
It  were  to  be  endur'd.    The  curxain  opens; 
Now  my  end  draws  on. 

[Secretary  draws  t^^curtain, 

Lucio.  Gentlemen,  I  am  not  ejnpty 
Of  weighty  occasions  at  this  time.  1  pray  you 
Your  business.  fver'd 

1  Int.  My  lord,  I  think  we  have  disco- 
One  of  the  most  bloody  traitors  that  ever 
The  world  held. 

Lucio.  Siguor  Lazarillo,  I'm  glad 
You're  one  of  this  discovery:  Give  me  youf 
hand ! 

2  Lit,  My  lord,  that  is  the  traitor. 
Lucio.  Keep  him  o£f!  [ed  him. 

I  would  not  for  my  whole  estate  have  toucln 

Laz,  My  lord— t 

Lucio,  reace,  sir !  I  know  the  devil  is 
At  your  tongue's  end,  to  furnish  you  with 

speeches. 
What  are  the  particulars  you  charge  Ijiim  with? 

iThey  deliver  a  paper  to  Lucio^  tpho  reads* 
oth  Int,  We  have  conferral  our  noteS| 
and  have  extracted  that. 
Which  we  will  justify  upon  our  oaths.  ^ 
Lucio,  *  That  he'd  be  greater  than  the 
duke;  that 
^  He  had  cast  plotii  for  this,  and  meant 

<  Tp  corrupt  some  to  betray  him;  tliat  ho 

*  Would  burn  the  city,  kill  the  duke,  and 
pijtson 

<  1  he  privy-council;  and  lastly,  kill  himself.' 
Tho'  thou  deser vest  justly  to  be  hang'd 
With  silence,  yet  I  allow  thee  to  speak :  be 

short. 

Laz,  My  lord,  so  may  my  greatest  wish 

succeed, 
So  may  I  live,  and  compass  what  I  seek, 
As  [  had  never  treason  in  my  tlioughts, 
Nor  ever  did  conspire  tlie  overthrow 
Of  any  creatures,  but  of  brutish  beasts, 
Fowls,  fishes,  and  such  other  human  food. 
As  is  provided  for  the  good  of  man. 
If  stealing  custards,  tarts,  and  florentines, 
By  some  late  statute  be  created  treason, 
Ik>w  many  fellow-cOurtiers  can  I  bring. 


^  My  door  stands  winde.]  Seward  idters  winde  to  toide, 
taw)  proves  him  risht. 

3SS 


The  first  quarto  (which  he  never 
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[Act  5.  Scene  t. 


Whose  long  attendance  and  experience 
Hath  made  them  deeper  in  the  plot  than  I ! 
Lurio.  Peace !    such  hath  ever  been  the 
clemency    .  [priKcedings 

Of  my  gracious  master  the  duke,  in  all  his 
That  I  had  thought,  and  thought  I  had  thought 
rightly,  [self 

That  .Malice  would  long  ere  this  have  hid  her- 
In  her  den,  and  l»ave  turn'd  her  own  sting 
Against  her  own  heart ;  but  I  well  now  per- 
ceive, 
That  so  froward  is  the  disposition  of 
A  depraved  nature,  that  it  doth  not  onlj 
Seek  revenge,  where  it  hnth  rcceiv'd  injury, 
But  many  tiroes  thirst  after  their  destruction 
Where  it  hath  met  with  benefits. 
lyiz.  But,  my  good  lord— • 
2  Int,  Let's  gag  hini. 
Lucio,  Peace !  again  ! 

*  But  many  times  tliirst  after  their  destruc- 

tion [I  left. 

*  Where  it  hath  met  with  benefits;'   there 
Such,  and  no  better  are  the  business 
That  we  have  now  in  hand. 

1  Int.  He's  excellently  spoken, 
fi  Int,  lle'ilwind  a  traitor,  I  warrant  him. 
Lucio.  But  surely,  roethinks. 

Setting  aside  the  touch  of  conscience^ 
And  all  other  inward  convulsions—- 

2  Int.  He'll  be  hang'd, 
I  know  by  that  word. 

Imz.  Your  lordship  may  consider — 

Lucio.  Hold  thy  peace! 
Thou  canst  not  answer  this  speech ;  no  traitor 
Can  answer  it.    But,  because  you  cannot 
./Xnswer  this  speech,  I  take  it  you've  confess'd 
The  treason. 

1  Int.  The  count  Valore  was  [it; 

The  first  thatdiscover'd  him,  and  can  witness 
But  he  left  the  matter  to  your  lordship's 
Grave  consideration. 

Lucio.  I  thank  his  lordship  ! 
Carry  him  away  speedily  to  the  duke. 

Liti.   Now,  Lazarillo,  thou  art   tumbled 

down 
The  hill  of  Fortune,  with  a  violent  arm ! 
All  plagues  that  can   be,  famine  and  the 

sword,  ' 


Will  light  npon  thee ;  black  Despair  will 

boil 
In  thy  despairing  breast ;  no  comfort  by. 
Thy  triends  far  off,  thy  enemies  are  nigh ! 

Lucio.  Away  with  him!    I'll  follow  yon. 

Look  [him. 

You  pinion  him,  and  take  his  money  from 
Lest  he  swallow  a  shilling,  and  kill  himself. 

2  Int.  Get  thou  on  before !  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  IL 

Enlcr  the  Duke,   Valore,   Gondarino,   and 

Arrive. 

Duke.  Now,  Gondarino,  what  can 
You  put  on  now  that  may  asain  deceive  us? 
Have  you  more  strange  Illusions,  yet  more 

mist's,  [ror? 

Thro'  which  the  weak  eye  may  be  led  to  er- 
Whut  can  you  say  that  may  do  satisfaction 
Both  for  her  wronged  honour,  and  your  ill? 

Gond.  All  I  can  say,  or  may, is  said  already : 
She  is  unchaste,  or  else  I  have  no  knowledge, 
I  do  not  breathe,  nor  have  the  use  of  sense. 

Duke.  Dare  you  be  yet  so  wilful-igno- 

rant+7  [vauts. 

Of  your  own  nakedness?   Did  not  yoqr  ser- 
in mine  own  hearing,  confess  they  brought 

her  [force, 

To  that  house  we  found  her  in,  almost  by 
And  with  a  great  distrust  of  some 
Ensuing  hazard  ? 

Val.  He  that  hath 
Begun  so  worthily,  it  fits  not  with 
His  resolution  to  leave  off  thus,  my  lord. 
I  know  these  are  but  idle  proofs. 
What  says  your  lordship  to  them  ? 

Gond.  Count,  I  dare  yet  pronounce 
Again,  thy  sister  is  not  honest. 

Val.  You  are 
Yourself,  my  lord;  1  like  your  settlednees. 

Gond.  Count,  thou  art  young,  and  unex« 

perienc'd  in  [affirm 

The  dark  hidden  ways  of  women:  thou  darst 
With  confidence,  a  lady  of  fifteen 
May  be  a  maid. 

Val.  Sir,  if  it  were  not  so, 
I  have  a  sister  would  sit  near  my  heart**. 

♦7  Yet  so  wilful,  igTiorant.]  Former  editions.  The  compound  word  tciifiil-ignorant  seems 
much  preleiaUe.  Scuard. 

♦^  Sir,  if  it  ziere  not  so,  I  have  a  sister  would  set  near  my  heart.]  Thus  all  the  ediuons,  but 
surely  the  sentiment  is  not  \ery  natural:  would  the  count,  who,  upon  the  supposition  of  his 
sister's  being  guilty,  had  said  he  would 

Brand  her  himself,  whip  her  about  the  city, 
ftnswcr  bere,  that  though  she  were  not  a  maid,  she  would  sit  near  his  heart?  The  natural 
answer  is;  if  I  durst  not  affirm  that  a  lady  of  fifteen  might  be  a  virgin,  my  sister  would  not 
sit  so  near  my  heart  as  she  now  does.  I  cannot  change  the  words  so  as  to  give  this*  sense 
without  taking  rather  too  great  liberties,  and  tlierefore  shall  not  insert  my  conjecture  in  the 
text :  I  have  restored  tlie  measure,  which  1  cannot  preserve  if  I  insert  a  negative,  without  the 
Ibllowing  changes: 

■        If  it  were  not  so,—  , 

My  sister  would  not  sit  so  near  my  heart.  Seward. . 

Seward  did  not  consider,  that  his  lister  might  sit  near  hii  heart  io  a  pai|iftd  as  well  ar 
affectionate  sense. 
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Cand.  Let  her  sit  near  her  shame !  it  bet- 
ter fits  her:  [nearness*^, 
Call  back  the  blood  that  made  your  stream  in 
And  turn  the  current  to  a  better  use: 
Tia  too  much  mudded ;  I  do  grieve  to  know  it. 
Duke.  Dar'st  thou  make  up  again  ?  dar*st 
to  turn  face. 
Knowing  we  know  thee  ? 
Hast  thou  not  been  discovered  openly? 
Did  not  our  ears  hear  her  deny  thy  courtings? 
Did  we  not  see  her  blush  with  modest  anger. 
To  be  so  overtaken  by  a  trick  ? 
Can  you  deny  this,  lord? 

Gond.  Had  not  your  grace 
And  her  kind  brother  been  within 
Level  ofher  eye,  you  should  haveimd  a  hotter 
Volley  from  her,  more  full  of  blood  and  fire, 
Heady  to  leap  the  window  where  she  stood; 
So  truly  sensual  is  her  appetite. 

Duke.  Sir,  sir,   these  are  but  words  and 
tricks:  eive  me  the  proof! 
VaL  What  need  a  better  proof  than  youf 
h>fdship?  Tm  sure 
You  have  Iain  with  Yier,  my  lord. 
Gond.  I  have  confessM  it,  sir. 
Duke.  I  dare  not  give  thee  credit,  without 
witness.  [conds  with  us, 

Gond.  Does  your  grace  think  we  carry  se- 
^o  search  us,  atid  see  fair  play  ?  Your  grace 

hath 
Been  ill-tutor'd  in  the  business!  but  if 
You  hope  to  try  her  truly,  and  satisfy 
Yourself  what  frailty  is,  give  her  the  test : 
Do  not  remember,  count,  she  is  your  sister ; 
Nor  let  my  lord  the  duke  bcliev^  she  s  fair; 
But  put  her  to  it,  without  hope  or  pity ! 
Then  ye  shall  see  that  golden  form  fly  off, 
That  mi  eyes  wonder  at  for  pure  and  fix'd, 
And  under  it  base  blushing  copper;  metal 
Not  worth  the  meanest  honour :  you  shall  be- 
hold 
Her  tlien,  my  lord,  transparent,  look  thro' 
Her  heart,  and  view  the  spirits  how  they  leap; 
And  tell  me  then  I  did  belie  the  lady. 

Duke.  It  shall  be  done!  Come,Gondarino, 
Bear  us  company.    We  do  believe  thee :  she 

Enter  Lazarilloy  two  Intelligencers,  and 
Guard. 

Shall  die,  aiid  thou  shalt  see  it. — How  now, 

my  friends  ? 
Who  have  you  guarded  hither? 

2  Int.  So  please  your  grace, 
We  have  discovered  a  villain  and  a  traitor: 
The  lord  Lucio  hath  examin'd  liim,  and  sent 
To  your  grace  for  judgment.  [him 

Val.  My  lord<  I  dare 
Absolve  him  from  all  sin  of  treason :  I  know 


His  most  atnbition  is  but  ft  dish  of  meat. 
Which  he  hath  hunted  with  so  true  a  scent. 
That  he  deserves  the  collar,  not  the  halter^**. 

Duke.  Why  do  they  bring  hign  thus  bound 

up?  [meat. 

The  poor  man  had  more  need  have  some  warm 
To  comfort  his  cold  stomach.  [after, 

VaL  Your  grace  shall  have  the  cause  here-  ' 
When  you  may  laugh  more  freelv.  But  tliese 
Are  calked  informers;  men  that  live  by  trea- 
As  rat-catchers  do  by  poison.  [son, 

Duke.  'Would  there  were 
No  heavier  prodigies  hung  over  us,      [perils : 
Than  this  poor  fellow  !  I  durst  redeem  all 
Heady  to  pour  themselves  upon  this  state. 
With  a  cold  custard. 

Val.  Your  grace 
Might  do  it,  without  danger  t^  your  person. 

Las.  My  lord,  if  ever  I  intended  treason 
Against  your  person,  or  the  state,  unless 
It  were  by  wishing  from  your  table  some  dish 
Of  meat,  wliich  I  must  needs  cobfess  was  not 
A  subject's  part;  or  coveting  by  stealth 
Sups  from  those  noble  bottles,  that  no  mouthy 
Keepingallegiance  true,should  dare  totaste— 
I  must  confess,  with  more  than  covetous  eye, 
I  have  beheld  those  dear  concealed  dishes. 
That  have  been  brought  in  by  cunning  equl- 
To  wait  upon  your  grace's  palate :        [page^ 
I  do  confess,  out  of  this  present  heat, 
I  have  had  stratagems  and  ambuscadoes ; 
But,  God  be  thanked,  they  have  never  took ! 

Duke.  Count,  [done. 

This  business  is  your  own :  when  you  have 
Repair  to  us.  [Exit. 

Val.  I  will  attend  your  grace.    Lazarillo, 
You  are  at  liberty;  be  your  own  man  again : 
And,  if  you  can,  be  master  of  your  wishes; 
I  wish  it  may  be  so. 

Laz.  I  humbly  thank  your  lordship  ! 
I  must  be  unmannerly:  IVe  some  present 

business.' 
Once  more,  I  heartily  thank  your  lordship. 

VaL  Now  even  a  word  or  two  to  you,  and 

so  tareweil : 
You  tliink  you  have  descrv'd  much  of  this  state 
By  this  discovery :  ye're  a  slavish  people. 
Grown  subject  to  the  common  curse  of  all 

men  5*. 
How  much  unhappy  were  that  noble  spirit. 
Could  work  by  sucli  base  engines^*  !  Wliat 

misery  [lingness. 

Would  not  a  knowing  man  put  on  witli  wit- 
Ere  he  see  himself  grown  fat  and  full-fed. 
By  fifill  of  those  you  rise  by  ?  I  do         [state 
Discharge  you  my  attendance  !  Our  healthful 
i  Needs  no  such  leeches  to  suck  out  her  blood. 


^  Thai  made  our  stream.']  Amended  by  Seward. 

5°  He  deserves  the  collar,  not  the  halter;]  i.  e.  He  deserves  the  steward's  chain,  rather  tham 
to  be  hanged.    See  note  3  on  the  Lovers*  Progress.  R. 

5»  To  the  common  course  of  all  men.]  Corrected  in  1750. 
f  *  Could  work  by  such  baser  gains.]  Ameudt^d  by  Sympson. 
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[Act  5.  Seene  ti 


1  Ini.  I  do  beseech  yonr  lordshij^— 

2  Int,  Good  my  lord —  [1  see 
Vul.  Go,  learn  to  he  more  honest!  When 

You  work  your  meaiis  from  honest  industry, 
I  will  be  willing  to  accept  your  labours; 

[Exeunt  Int. 
TTill  then  I  will  keep  back  my  promis'd  fa- 
vours. 
Here  comes  another  remnant  of  folly : 

Enter  Lucio. 

J  must  dispatch  him  too.    Now,  lord  Lucio^ 
^hat  business  bring  you  hither? 

Lmtio.  Faith,  sir,  I'm  discovering 
What  will  become  of  that  notable  piece  of 

treason 
Intended  by  that  varlet  Lazarillo ; 
Tve  sent  him  to  the  duke  for  judgment. 

VaL  Sir,  you  have  [roan ; 

Perform'd  the  part  of  a  most  careful  states- 
And,  let  me  say  it  to  your  lace,  sir,  of 
A  father  to  this  state:  I  would  wish  you 
To  retire,  and  insconce  yourself  in  study;  for 
Such  is  your  daily  labour,  and  our  fear, 
That  your  loss  of^an  hour  may  breed  our 

overthrow. ,  [j  udgment : 

Lucia.  Sir,  I  will  be  commanded  by  your 
And  the*  I  find  it  a  trouble 
Scant  to  be  waded  thro*,  by  these  weak  years; 
Yet,  for  the  dear  care  of  the  commonwealth, 
I  will  bruise  my  brains,  and  confine  myself 
To  ranch  vexation'^. 

Val.  Go;  and  may'st  thou 
Knock  down  treason  like  an  ox  !   • 

Lucio,  Amen!  [Exeunt. 

Enter  Mercer y  Pandar^  and  Francissina, 

Mercer.  Have  I  spoke  thus  much  in  Che 

Ikonour  of  learning,  [ences, 

Lrarn'd   the  names  of  the  seven  liberal  sci- 
Before  my  marriage ;  and,  since,  have  in  haste 

written 
Epistles  congratulatory  to  the  nine  muses. 
And  ia  she  proved  a  whore  and  a  kioggar  ? 

Fandar.  Tis  true.  You  are  not  now  to  be 

taught 
That  no  man  can  be  learned  of  a  sadden ; 
I^i  not  your  first  pruject  discourage  you  : 
What  you  have  lost  in  this,  you  may 
Get  again  in  alchymy. 

Fran.  Fear  not. 
Husband;  I  hope  to  make  as  good  a  wife 
As  the  best  of  your  neighbours  I  Ave,  and  as 

bouest.  [publish  this ; 

Mercer.  I  will  go  home.     Good  siiy  don't 
As  long  as  it  runs  amongst  ourselves,  it  is 
Good  honest  mirth.    You'll  come  home  to 

supper ; 
I  mean  to  have  all  her  friends,  and  mine. 
As  ill  as  it  goes. 

Pandar.  Do  wisely,  sir,  and  bid 
Your  own  friends;    your  whole  wealth  will 

scarce  feast  all  hers; 


Neither  is  it   for  ydvr  credit  to  walk  the 

streets  [provicfe 

With  a  ^oman  so  noted :  get  you  home,  and 
Her  cloaths;  lei  her  come  an  hour  hence  with 
An  hand-basket,  and  shift  herself,  she'll  senre 
To  sit  at  the  upper  end  of  the  table,  and  diink 
To  your  customers. 

Metccr.  ^\rt*s  just,  and  will 
Make  me  amends. 

bandar.  No  doubt,  sir. 

Mercer.  The  chief  note  of 
A  scliolar,  you  say,  i^  to  govern  his  passioos; 
Whereibre  I  do  take  all  patiently:  m  sign 
Of  which,  my  most  dear  wife,  I  ao  kiss  thet. 

Make  haste 
Home  after  me;  I  shall  be  in  my  stndy . 

[RxU. 

Pandar.  Go,avaunt !— -My  new  city-dame  » 

send  me  what 
You  promised  me  for  consideration. 
And  may*st  thou  prove^a  lady ! 

Fran.  Thou  sbalt  have  it; 
His  silks  shall  fly  for  it.  [EttMnt, 

Enter  LaxarUlo  emd  Boy. 

Lag,  How  sweetli  a  calm  after  a  lempesl! 

What  is  there 
Now  that  can  stand  betwixt  me  and  felicity  ? 
I've  gone  thro'  all  my  crosses  constantly, 
Have  oonfounded  my  enemies,  and  know 

where 
To  have  my  longing  satisfied;  I  have 
My  way  before  me :  there's  the  door,  and  I 
May  freely  walk  in  to  my  delights.    Knocki 

Jutia  [within].  Who's  there? 

Laz.  Madona,  my  love !  notg;uilty^ 
Not  guilty !  Open  the  door ! 

Enter  Julia, 

Julia.  Art  thou 
Come,  sweetheart? 

Lai.  Yes,  to  thy  soft  embracM, 
And  the  rest  of  my  o'erfiowing  blisses! 
Come,  let  us  in  and  swim  in  our  delights; 
A  short  mce  as  we  go,  and  so  to  neat! 

Julia.  Nay,  my  dear  love^  you  must  beftT 

with  me  in  this; 
We'll  to  the  church  first. 

Laz.  Shall  I  bt  sure  of  it  then! 

Julia.  By  my  love,  you  shall ! 

Laz.  I  am  content; 
For  I  do  now  wish  to  hold  off  longer,  to  whet 
My  appetite,  and  do  desire  to  meet 
With  more  troubles,  so  I  might  conquer  them: 
And,  as  a  holj  lover  that  hath  spent 
The  tedious  night  with  many  a  sigh  mnd  tetti, 
Whilst  he  pursued  his  wench^  and  hath  ob- 

serv'd 
The  smiles,  tmd  ftowns,  not  daring  to  dis- 
please; 
Wtien  he  at  last  hath  with  his  service  won 
Her  yielding  heart,  tliat  she  begins  to  dote 
Upon  him,  and  can  hold  not  loo^r  oo^ 


'3  Confine  myself.]  Probably  we  should  read,  coiuign. 
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THE  WOMAN-HATER. 


soft 


But  hangs  about  his  neck^  and  wooes  him 

more 
Thau  ever  he  desir'd  her  love  before ; 
He  then  begins  to  flatter  his  desert  ^\ 
And,  growine  wanton,  needs  will  cast  her  off; 
Try  her,  pick  quarrels,  to  breed  fresh  de- 

And  to  encrease  hb  pleasing  appetite. 

Julia.  Come,  mouse,  will  you  walk  ? 

Lot,  I  pray  thee  let  me 
Be  deliverM  of  the  joy  I  am  so  big  with ! 
I  do  feel  that  high  heat  within  me. 
That  I  begin  to  doubt  whether  I  be  mortal : 
How  I  contemn  my  fellows  in  the  court, 
With  whom  I  did  but  yesterday  converse  1 
And  in  a  lower,  and  an  humbler  key. 
Did  walk  and  meditate  on  grosser  meats ! 
There  are  they  still,  poor  rogues,  shaking 

their  chaps. 
And  sneaking  after  cheeses,  and  do  run 
Headlong  in  cha^  of  every  jack  of  beer 
That  crosseth  them,  in  hope  of  some  repast 
That  it  will  bring  them  to ;  whilst  I  am  here, 
The  happiest  wight  that  ever  set  his  tooth 
To  a  dear  novelty !  Approach,  my  love ; 
Come,  let  us  go  to  knit  the  true  love*8  knot, 
That  never  can  be  broken ! 

Boi;.  That  is. 
To  marry  a  whore.  [the  gjft 

Laz*  When  that  is  done,  then  will  we  taste 
Which  fates  have  sent,  my  fortunes  itp  to  lift. 

Boy.  When  that  is  done,,  you  will  begin 

to  repent 
Upon  a  full  stomach:  but  I  see,  'tis  but 
A  form  in  destiny,  not  to  be  alter*d.  [Exeunt, 

Enter  Arrigo  and  Oriana, 

Ori.  Sir,^hat  may  be  the  current  of  your 

business, 
That  thus  yon  single  out  your  time  and  place  ? 

Arr.  Madam,  tlie  business  now  impos'd 
Concerns  you  nearly;  [upon  me 

X  wish  some  worser  man  might  finibh  it. 

Ori,  Why  are  you  changed  so  ?  are  you 

not  well,  sir?  [were  sol 

Arr,  Yes,  madam,  I  am  well :  'would  ^ou 

Ori,  Why,  sir,  I  feel   myself  in  perfect 

health. 

Arr.  And  yet  you  cannot  live  long, madam . 

Ori,  Why,  good  Arrigo  ?  ' 

Arr,  Why,  you  must  die. 

OrL  I  know  I  must; 
But  yet  my  fate  calls  not  upon  me. 

Arr,  It  docs ; 
This  hand  the  duke  commands  shall  ;^ve  you 

death. 


OrL  Heaven,  and  the  powers  divine,  guard 
well  the  innocent!  fsome  good, 

Arr.  Lady,  your  prayers  may  ao  your  soul 
But  sure  your  body  cannot  merit  by  *em: 
You  must  prepare  to  die. 

Ori,  What's  my  offence  ? 
What  have  these  years  committed. 
That  may  be  dangerous  to  the  duke  or  stated 
Have  I  conspir'd  by  poison  ?  have  I  given  up 
My  honour  to  some  loose  nnsettled  blood. 
That  may  give  action  to  my  plots  ?  Dear  sir. 
Let  me  not  die  ignorant  of  my  faults ! 

^rr.  You  shall  not:  [honest s 

Then,  lady,  you  must  know,  you're  lieHl  ua- 
The  duke,  your  brother,  and  your  friends  in 

court,  [nie. 

With  too  much  grief  condemn  you ;  tho',  to 
The  fault  deserves  not  to  be  paid  with  death. 

Ori,  Who's  my  accuser? 

Arr,  Lord  Gondarino. 

Ori,  Arrigo,  take  these  words,  and  bear 

them  to  the  duke ; 
It  is  the  last  petition  I  shall  ask  thee : 
Tell  him,  the  child  this  present  hour  brought 

forth 
To  see  the  world,  has  not  a  soul  more  pure. 
More  white,  fnore  virgin,  than  I  lMi\*e;  teQ 

him, 
Lord  Gondarino's  plot  I  suffer  for. 
And  willingly;  tell  him,  it  had  been 
A  greater  honour  to  have  sav'd  than  kill'd; 
But  I  have  done:  strike!  I  am  arm'd  for 

Heaven. 
Why  stay  you  ?  is  there  any  hope  ? 

Arr,  I  would  not  strike. 

Ori,  Have  you  the  power  to  save? 
,    Arr,  With  haxard  of  my  life,  ift  ghould 

be  known. 

Ori,  You  will  not  venture  that  ? 

Arr,  I  will :  lady. 
There  is  that  means  yet  to  escape  yoor  death, 
If  you  can  wisely  apprehend  it. 

Ori.  Yon  dare  not  be  so  kind  ? 

Arr,  I  dare,  and  will,  if  you  dare  but 

deserve  it.  [blame. 

Ori,  If  I  should  slight  my  life,  I  were  t* 

Arr.  Then,  madam, 
This  is  the  means,  or  else  you  die :  I  love  you. 

Ori,  I  shall  believe  it,  if  ^u  save  my  life% 

Arr.  Aud  you  must  lie  with  me. 

Ori.  I  dare  not  buy  my  life  so.  [no, 

Arr.  Come,  you  must  resolve ;  say  yea  or 

Ori.  Then  no/  Nay,  look  not  ruggedly 

upon  me ; 
I  am  made  up  too  strong  to  fear  such  looks; 
Come,  do  your  botcher's  part !  Before  - 


5*  Then  begins ]  Tlie  relative  he  being  omitted,  hurt  both  sense  and  measure.     Most 

of  my  friends  seem  to  think  there  is  too  much  of  Lazarillo*s  passion  for  his  fibh,  as  well  as 
that  the  passion  itself  is  carried  too  high.  I  have  before  given  reasons  to  justify  the  extra- 
"vagance  of  the  passion,  which  might  possibly  have  been  carried  even  to  madness,  by  some 
person  of  our  author's  a^e,  and  as  to  the  long  continuance  of  it,  the  distresses  seem  ex- 
tremely ingenioTibly  contrived  to  rise  by  ajust  gradation,  and  his  marrying  a  ^vhore  at  last  tu 
4)btain  his  delight,  is  a  most  inimitably  humorous  conclusion  of  bis  character.         Seward. 

But,  surely,  rather  ektruvagaut. 

I  would 
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[Act  5.  8ctfi«  % 


I  would  wish  life,  with  Uie  dear  loss  of 

lionour, 
I  d^rc  find  means  to  free  myself. 

Arr.  Speak,  will  you  yield  f  [woret 

OrU  Vdlaiu^  I  will  not !  Murderer,  do  the 

Thy  base  unnoble  thoughts  dare  )>rompt  thee 

I  am  above  thee,  slave!  [to! 

Arr,  Wilt  thou  not  be  drawn 
To  yield  by  fair  persuasions? 
Ori,  No ;  nor  by— 

Arr,  Peace!  kuow  your  doom  then:  your 
ladysiiip  must  remember  [feast 

You  are  not  now  at  home,  whiere  you  dare 
^11  that  come  about  ^ou ;  but  you  are  fallen 
Ujider  my  mercy,  which  shall  be  but  small. 
If  you  refube  to  yield  :  liear  what  Fve  sworn 
Uiito  tnyself ;  I  will  enjoy  thee,  tho'  it  be 
Between  the  parting  of  thy  soul  and  body; 
Yield  yet,  and  live!  [the  other! 

OrL  ril  guard  the  one;  let  Heaved  guard 
Arr,  Are  you  so  resolute  then  ? 
Duke  Ifrom  ahove\.  Hold,  hold,  I  say ! 
OrL  what**,  yet  more  terror  to  my  tra- 
gedy? 

Arr.  Lady,  the  scene  of  blood  is  done ; 
You*re  now  as  free  from  scandal  as  from 
death. 

Enter  Duke,  Valore,  and  Goniarino* 

Duke,  Thon  woman,  which  wert  born  to 

teach  men  virtue,  [thoughts ; 

Fair,  sweet,  and  modest  maid,  forgive  my 
IVIy  trespass  was  my  love.  Seize  Gondarino ! 
X£t  bim  wait  our  dooms. 

Gond.  1  do  begin 
fi  little  to  love  this  woman ;  I  could  endure  her 
Already,  twelve  miles  off. 

Val.  Sister,  [so  fairly, 

I'm  glad  you  have  brought  your  honour  off 
"Without  loss ;  youVe  done  a  work  above  your 

sex; 
The  duke  admires  it  i  give  him  fair  encounter. 

Duke,  Best  of  all  comforts,  may  I  take 

this  hand, 
And  call  it  mine  ? 

OrL  I  am  your  grace's  handmaid ! 

Duke.  'Would  you  had  said  myself:  might 

it  not  be  so,  lady  ? 

VuL  Sister, say  fly;  Iknowyoucan  afford  it. 

OrL  My  lord,  1  am  your  subject;   you 

may  command  me,   - 
Provided  still  your  thooglits  be  fair  and  good. 

Duke.  Here;  I  am  yours;  and  when  I 

cease  to  be  so, 
let  Heav'n  forget  roe !  thus  I  make  it  good. 

OrL  My  lord,  I  am  no  more  rain^  own. 

VaL  So !  ihis  bargain  was  well  driven. 

Gond*  Duke, 
Th*  habt  sold  aw  ay  thyself  to  all  i^eniition  ; 
T  liou  art  this  present  liour  becoramg  cuckold : 
Methinks  I  see  thy  gall  grate  thro'  thy  veins, 
Aud  jealousy  seize  on  thee  with  her  talons. 


I  koow  that  woman's  noK  most  be  cat  off; 
She  cimnot  'scape  it. 

Duke,  %T,  we  have  panisbment  for  you. 

OrL  I  do  beseech  your  lordship,  for  tha 

wrongs  '    [puoishment ! 

This  man  liath  done  me,  let  me  prooodnctt  bit 

Duke,  Lady,  I  give't  to  you ;  he  is  yonr  own. 

Gond,  I  do  beseech  your  grace,  let  me  be 

baoish'd. 
With  all  the  speed  that  may  be. 

VaL  Stay  still !  you  shall  attend  bersentenoe. 

OrL  Lord  Gondarino,  you  have  wroug*ii 

me  highly ; 
Yet  since  it  sprung  from  no  peculiar  liate 
To  me,  but  from  a  general  dislike 
Unto  aU  women,  you  shall  thus  sufier  for  it» 
Arrigp,  call  in  some  ladies  to  assist  us. 
Will  your  grace  take  your  state  ? 

Gond.  My  lord,  I  do 
Beseech  your  grace  for  any  punishment. 
Saving  this  womau :  let  me  be  sent  upon 
Discovery  of  some  island ;  I  do  desire 
But  a  small  gondola,  with  ten  Holland  cheeeei, 
And  I  will  undertake  it. 

OrL  Sir,  you  must  be  content. 
Will  you  sit  down  ?  Nay,  do  it  m  illingly. 
Arrigo,  tie  bis  arms  close  to  the  cliair; 
I  dare  not  trust  liis  patience. 

Gond.  Mayst  thou 
Be  quickly  old  and  painted!  mayst  thon  dote 
Upon  some  sturdy  yeoman  of  tl>c  woud-yard. 
And  he  he  honest!  mayst  thou  be  barre<l 
The  lawful  lechery  of  thy  couch^*,  for  want 
Of  instruments!  and,  last,  be  thy  womb 
Unopened ! 

Duke.  This  fellow  hath  a  pretty  gall. 

VaL  My  lord, 
I  hope  to  see  him  purged,  ere  he  part. 

Enter  Ladies. 

Ori.  Your  ladyships  are  welcome!  I  must 

desire  your  lielps,  [cure  upon 

Tho'  you  are  no  physicians^  to  do  a  stniHse^ 
This  gentleman. 

Ladies.  In  what  we  can  assist  you. 
Madam,  you  may  command  us. 

Gond.  Now  do  I 
Sit  like  a  conjurer  within  my  circle. 
And  these  the  devils  tliat  are  rais'd  about  me: 
I'll  pray,  that  tliey  may  Iiave  no  power  upon 

OrL  Ladies,  full  off  in  couples ;  [me. 

Then,  with  a  soft  still  march,  with  low  de- 
meanors, 
Charge^his  gentleman :  1*11  be  your  leadef. 

Gond.  Let  me 
Be  quarter'd,  duke,  quickly !  I  can  endure  ic 
These  women  long  for  man*s  flesh ;  let  them 

h^ve  it !  [a  passion? 

Duke.  Count,  have  you  ever  sf  en  so  strange 
What  would  this  fellow  do,  it*  he  should  tjnd 
In  bed  with  a  young  lady?  [himaoif 

VaL  'faith,  my  krd, 


^'  What  I  ?  yet,  Sic]  As  the  J  is  undoubtedly  an  iutcrpolation,  wc  have  discarded  it, 
^*  Ofthv  coach.]  So  all  former  ^ti^u:^ 
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If  he  codd  ^  •  kniit,  sure  he  would  cut  her 

throat ; 
Or  else  he*cl  do  as  Hercules  did  by  Ljcas, 
Swing  uot  her  soul :  he  has  the  true  hnte  of 
A  woman  in  him. 

OrL  Low  with  your  curtsies,  ladies  ! 

Crond,  JCome  not  too  near  me!    I've  a 

breath  will  poison  ye ; 
My  lungs  are  rotten,  and  my  stomach  raw; 
I'm  given  much  to  belching;  hold  ofF^  as  you 

love  sweet  airs !  pure  you, 

Ladies,  by  your  first  night's  pleasure  I  con- 
As  you  would  have  your  husbands  proper 

men,  fern  hate 

ftliong  backs,  and  little  legs;  as  you'd  have 
Your  waitiiig*women —  [obtained 

Ori,  Sir,  we  must  court  you,  'till  we  have 
Some  little  fovour  from  those  gracious  eyes ; 
Tis  but  a  kiss  n-piece. 

Oend,  I  pronounce 
Perrlition  to  ye  all !    Ye  are  a  parcel  of 
That  daraned  crew  that  fell  down  with  Luci- 
fer, [ment 
And  here  ye  stay'd  on  earth  to  plague  poor 
Vanish,  avaunt !  I'm  fortified  against 
Your  charms.  Heav'n  grant  me  breath  and 

patience ' 

1  Lady.  9haU  we  notkiss^  then? 
Ootid.  No  !  sear  my  lips  with  [ret's ! 

Hot  irons  ihrti,  or  stitch  them  up  like  a  fen* 
Oh,  that  tins  brunt  were  over ! 

9  Lady.  Come,  come,  [troth 

Little  rocue,  thou  art  too  maidenly ;  by  my 
I  chink  i  must  box  thee 'till  thou  be  st  bolder; 
The  more  bold,  the  more  welcome :  I  prithee 

kiss  me! 
Be  not  afraid.  [She  tiis  on  his  knee. 

Cond.  If  there  be  any  liere  [them 

That  yet  have  so  much  of  the  fool  lefb  in 
As  to  love  their  mothers,  let  them  look  on 
Aiid  loath  them  too !  [her'*, 

2  Lady.  Wliat  a  slovenly  little  villain 
Art  thou!  why  dost  thou  not  stroke  up  thy 

hair? 
I  think  thou  never  comb'st  it;  I  must  have 

it  lie 
lu  better  order :  so,  so,  ^ !  Let  me  see 
Thy  Imuds  I  arc  they  wath'd  ? 

Crond.  I  would  they  were  loose,  for  tliy  sake! 

Jhike.  She  tortures  him  admirably. 

VaL  The  best  that  ever  was.  [goHs  • 

2  Lady.  Alas,  how  cold  tliey  are.    Poor 
Wbv  dost  thee  uot  get  thee  a  niun?      [woman 

Arr.  Madam,  liere's  an  old  country  gentle- 


A  t  the  door,  that  came  noddhig  up  fbr  j ostiee ; 
She  was  with  the  lord  Oondarino  to-day. 
And  would  now  again  come  to  the  speech  of 
She  says.  [him, 

Ori,  Let  her  in,  for  ^port's  sake,  let  her  in ! 

Gond.  Mercy,  oh,  duke !  I  do  app<^  to 

thee: 
Plant  cannons  there,  and  dischai^e  them 
Against  my  breast  rather!  Nay,  first 
Let  this  she-fury  sit  still  where  she  does. 
And  Yvith  her  nunble  fingers  stroke  my  hair, 
Pla^r  with  my  fineers'  ends,  or  any  thing. 
Until  my  panting  heart  have  broke  my  breast ! 

Duke.  You  must  abide  her  censure. 

[IHe  Lady  riiesfrom  his  knet. 

Enter  old  Gentlewoman, 

Gond.  I  see  her  come  ! 
Unbutton  me,  for  she  will  speak. 

Gentltw.  Where  is  he,  sir? 

Gond.  Save  me !  I  hear  her.  [ence. 

Arr,  There  he  is  in  state,  to  give  you  .ludi- 

Gentlew.  How  does  your  good  lordship  ? 

GoTid.  Sick  of  the  spleen. 

Gent  lew.  How? 

Gond.  Sick. 

Gentlew.  Will  you  chew  a  nutmeg  ? 
You  shall  not  refuse  it;  'qs  very  comfortable. 

Gond.  Nay,  now  thou  art  come,  I  know  it  is 
The  devil's  jubilee :  hell  is  broke  loose! 
My  lord,  if  ever  t  have  done  you  service. 
Or  have  deserv'd  a  favour  of  your  grace, 
Let  me  be  tum'd  upon  some  present  action. 
Where  I  may  sooner  die  than  languish  thus ! 
Your  grace  hath  her  petition ;  grant  it  her. 
And  ease  me  now  at  last ! 

Duke.  No,  sir;. 
You  must  endure. 

Gentlfw,  For  my  petition, 
I  liope  your  lordship  nath  remembered  me. 

Ori.  Taith,  I  begin  to  pity  him:  Arr^o, 
Take  her  off;  bear  her  away;  say  her  petition 
Is  granted. 

Gentlew.  Whither  do  you  draw  me,  sir  } 
I  know  it  is  not  my  lord's  pleasure  I 
Should  be  thus  us'd,  before  my  business  be 
Dispatch'd. 

Arr.  You  shall  know  more  o£that  viridiout. 

Ori.  Unbind  him, ladies!  But,  before  he  g0| 
This  he  shall  promise  >  for  the  love  I  bear 
To  our  own  sex,  I  would  have  them  still 
Hated  by  thee;  and  enjoin  thee,  as  a  punish* 

meot. 
Never  hereafUr  wiUingly  to  come 


*^  Let  them  on  her,  ont^ 'loath  them  too^  Sympson  would  read, 

Set  them  on  her,  and  loo  'em  too ;  ' 

which  Seward  justly  rejects ;  but  thinks  be  discovers  a  mei^ning  in  these  words,  which  they 
f^ertainly  do  not  convey ;  viz.  '  If  there  be  any  here  that  are  such  fools  to  retain  a  love  even 

*  for  their  mothers,  let  them  be  persecuted  by  this  woman,  and  they  will  loath  them,  t.  e. 

*  their  mothers  also.'— It  has  been  vety  ingeniously  suggested,  that  we  probably  should  read. 

Let  them  honour  and  loath  tliem  too; 
s.  e.  '  Let  them  feel  the  opposite  sensations  of  honouring  and  deipising  them  at  the  same 
<  time.'— But  the  source  of  the  difficulty  has,  we  apprehend,  been  the  l^ss  of  the  word  look^ 
which  being  restored,  the  passage  carncs  with  it  its  o^^  explanation. 

VOL,Il!.  3T  la 
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THE  woman-hater. 


[Act  5.  Scene  2. 


In  the  presence  or  sight  of  any  woman, 
Nor  never  to  seek  wrougfullj  tlie  public 
Disgrace  of  any. 

Gond,  'Tis  that  I  would  Iiave  swom^  and  do; 
When  I  noddle  with  them*^,  for  their  good, 
Or  their  bad,  may  time  call  back  this  day 

aeain! 
And  when  I  come  in  their  companies, 
l^ay  I  catch  the  pox  by  their  breath,  and  have 
No  other  pleasure  for  it ! 

Duke.  You  are 
Too  merciful.  ^ 


Ori,  My  lord,  I  sbew'd  my  sex 
The  better. 

VaU  AU  is  over-blown.    Sister, 
You're  like  to  have  a  &ir  night  of  it, 
And  a  prince  in  your  arms.— Let's  go,  mj 

lord*'. 

Duke,  Thus,  thro'tlie  doubtful  streams  of 

joy  and  grief, 
True  love  dotli  wade,  and  finds  at  last  relief. 
f^Ejceunt  omtM. 


^'  When  I  meditate  with  them,"}  So  all  editions  but  the  6rst  quarto ;  from  which  invaluable 
copy  we  have  made  a  great  number  of  corrections,  some  more  beneficial  to  the  sense  than 
this  before  us.  On  many  of  the  errors  in  the  later  editions,  we  had  prepared  notes,  and 
proposed  variations;  ^ut  on  collating  the  text  witli  tlie  quarto  above-mentioned  (which  we 
should  not  have  been  able  to  do,  bat  for  the  favour  of  Mr.  Garrick),  we  have  suppressed  our 
notes,  and  silently  made  the  aiueudmeiits  there  pointed  oyt:  not  chusiug  to  adopt  the  mode 
of  our  predecessors ;  who,  in  such  cabes,.  commonly  inserted  very  prolix  refutations  of  tbe 
}ection  in  the  then-last  edition,  proposed  variations,  of  which  they  adopted  tlie  best,  and 
then  concluded  their  notes  with,  and  this  is  oomfirii eb  by  the  oldest  editiovs. 

^*  Let's  go,  my  /br</.]  Perhaps  these  words  belong  to  Oriana, 


It  seems  not  quite  clear  that  the  whole  of  this  play  was  written  in  verse;  bnt  maoT 
speeches  that  evidently  resolve  themselves  into  measure  having  been  printed  as  prose,  Sewaid 
very  properly  endeavoured  to  restore  them  to  their  original  state.  lie  has,  in  our  opinioD, 
not  always  been  ekgant  or  accurate  inliis  division.  .  We  are  not  entirely  satisfied  wiA  oer 
own^  yet  think  the  text  at  least  runs  off  more  easily  in  thiv  edition  than  iu  any  precediag 
one,  less  violated  by  arbitrary  additions,  omissions,  and  transpositions,  and  the  eye  aud  csi 
less  offended  by  elisions,  more  barbarous  than  those  of  Procrustes. 
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THE  NICE  VALOUR; 
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THE  PASSIONATE  MADMAN^ 

A  COMEDY. 


Thie  Commenilatory  Verses  by  Gardiner  ascribe  tbis  Play  to  Fletclicr;  the  Prologue  uid 
Epilogue  speftk  of  th«  Pott  aingly;  Seward  (see  note  3  on  the  Commendatory  Poems) 
suppois  it  to  be  Beaumont's.  It  was  first  printed  in  the  folio  of  1647;  and  batb  nevtr 
been  altered,  that  we  are  able  to  discover. 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


'Dvv.t.  of  Genoa, 

SHA.MONT,  his  Favourite,  a  superstitious  lotcr 

o/"  Reputulion, 
A  Passionate  Lord,  the  Dukes  distracted 

h^imiuua. 
A  S-oLDiLK,  Brother  to  Shamont, 
Lap-ei",  th^  cowardly  Monsieur. 
A  Qallant  of' the  same  temper, 

M^WLBAZON,    \  ^^  ^^^room  Courtiers. 
Two  Brothers  to  the  Lady  affecting  the 
Ptmionate  Lord. 


La  Nove^  a  Courtier, 

Four  Courtiers. 

Base,  Jester  to  the  Passionate  Lard. 

A  Priest,       >  .       ,, 

5/x  Women,    J  "»  «  ^^«*7«<f. 

Galoshio,  a  Ckwn. 

WoMEir. 

Lady,  Sitter  to  the  Duke,  Shammfs  beloved. 
Lapet's  Wife. 

A  Lady,  personating  Cupid,  Mistreu  to  the 
Mad  Lord, 


SCENE,  Genoa. 


PROLOGUE  AT  THE  REVIVAL  OF  THIS  PLAY. 


It  grows  in  fashion  of  late,  in  tliese  days, 
To  come  and  bes  a  suffmge  to  our  plays' : 
'Faith,  gentlemen,  our  poet  ever  writ      [wit, 
Langua^i^  so  good,  mix'd  with  such  sprightly 
He  made  the  theatre  so  sovereign 
With  his  rare  scenes,  he  scorn'd  this  crouch- 
ing vein. 


.  We  stabb*d  him  with  keen  daggere,  when  we 

pray*d 
Iliiii  write  a  preface  to  a  play  well  m%d&. 
He  could  not  write  these  toys;  'twas  easier  far 
To  bring  a  felon  to  appear  at  th*  bar     •' 
So  much  he  hated  baseness;  which  this  day. 
His  scenes  will  best  convince  you  of  iu's  play. 


'  A  snffrage  to  mtrplai/s.]  First  folio  exhibits  suferance. 


3T2 


ACT 


Digitized  by 


Google 


*06     lllE  NICE  VALOUR;  OR,  THE  PASSIONATE  MADMAN.  [Actl.  Scene  1, 


ACT  L 


Scene  i. 

£nUr  Duke,  Shamont,  and  Four  Gentlanen.  , 

Duke,  CHaMONT,  welcome!    we  have 

•^  missed  thee  long, 
Tho'  absent  but  two  days :  I  hope  jmur  stiorts 
Answer  your  time  nnd  wishes. 

Slutm,  Very  nobly,  sir; 
We  fbtuidgame  worthy  your  delight,  my  lord. 
It  was  so  royal. 

DttAe.  IVe  enough  to  hear  on*t ; 
Prithee  bestow't  upon  me  in  discoorse. 

1  GenU  What  is  this  gen tleman,  coz?  yoa 
are  a  courtier, 

Therefore  know  all  tlicir  insidcs. 

2  Gent,  No  farther  than  the  taffiity  goes, 
good  coz,  [part 

Yvt  the  most  part,  which  it  indeed  tl'.e  best 
Of  tlie  most  f^enend  inside  Marry,  thus  far 
I  can  with  boldness  speak  this  one  mau*8 

character, 
And  upon  honour  pass  it  for  a  true  one: 
lie  has  that  strength  of  manly  merit  in  bi^ 
That  it  exceeds  his  sovereigns  power  of  grac- 
ing; 
lie's  faithfully  true  to  valour,  that  he  hates 
The  man  from  Caesar's  time,  or  furtlier  off, 
That  ever  took  disgrace  unreveng'd ; 
And  if  he  cliance  to  rend  his  abject  story. 
He  tears  his  memory  out,  and  holds  it  virtuous 
Not  to  let  shame  have  so  much  life  amongst 

us; 
There  is  not  such  a  curious  piece  of  courage 
Amongst  man*s  fellowship,  or  one  so  jealous 
Of  Honour's  loss,  or  RepuMitioifs  glory : 
There's  so  much  perfect  uf  iii^groYviag  story ! 
1  Gtnt,  T would  make  one  tiote  on\irtue, 
a»  you  tell  it.  [it,  coz. 

St  Otnt^  I  have  told  it  to  much  K)ss,  believe 


3  Gent,  How  the  duke  graces  faim !  What 
is  he,  brother  ? 

4  Gent,  Don't  yon  yet  know  faim?  avam- 
glorious  coxcomb. 

As  proud  as  he  that  fell  for't' ! 
Set  hut  aside  his  valour*,  no  virtue, 
Which  b  indeed  not  fit  for  any  couitiefi 
And  we  his  fellows  are  as  good  as  he. 
Perhaps  as  capable  of  favour  too, 
For  one  thingor  another,  if 'twere  looked  int^. 
Give  me  a  man,  were  I  a  aavereign  now, 
Has  a  good  stroke  at  temiUy  and  a  sciffofie; 
Can  play  at  aquinoctium  with  the  line. 
As  even  as  the  thirteenth  of  September, 
When  day  and  night  lie  in  a  scale  toj^echer  f 
Or,  may  I  thrive  as  I  deserve  at  bUbareb; 
No  otherwise  at  chen^  or  at  primero  ! 
These  are  the  parts  reqair'd;  why  not  ad- 
vanc'd  ?  pent  pleasure ; 

Duke,  Trust  one,  it  was  no  leas  than  excei- 
And  I'm  right  clad  'twas  thine.— How  feres 

our  kinsman  ? 
Who  can  resolve  us  best? 

1  Gent.  I  can,  mv  lord.  [bomids, 

Duke,   Tliere,  il  I  had  a  pity   withoat 
It  might  be  ill  bestow'd:  a  man  so  lost 
In  the  wild  ways  ofpassion,-diat  he's  seniible 
Of  noi^it  but  wlwt  tormenu  him ! 

1  Gent,  True,  my  lord; 
He  runs  thro'  all  the  passions  of  mankind. 
And  shitls  'em  strangely  too :  one  while  in  Iovq 
And  that  so  violent,  that,  fbrwant  of  bnstnesfi^ 
Hell  court  the  very  'prentice  of  a  laundress, 
Tho*  she  have  kib'd  hecb;  and  in's  mebm- 
choly  again,  [^!*^ 

He  win  not  brook  an  empress,  tho^  thrice 
Than  ever  Maud  was^,  or  higher^rited 
Than  Cleopatra,  or^our  English  countess. 
Then,  on  a  sudden  lie*s  so  merry  again. 


'  Am  preud  os  he  that  f ell  for*  t;]  i.  e.  As  pniod  as  Lucifer,  who  fell  through  pride. 

Sem^rd, 
^  Set  but  atidekUvalourna  virtue  I    « 
Wfnch  U  indeed  w^  fit  for  any  eourtier.'\  Tlie  old  folio  points  thus, 
8et  but  aside  his  valour,  no  viMue 
Which  is  indeed,  not  fit  for  any  courtier. 
And  we  his  fellows,  4"C.    * 
This  latter  is  better  sense,  and  therefore  restored  to  the  text,  but  as  the  construction  from 
the  position  of  the  words  is  a  little  stilf^  and  the  measure  not  compleat,  perhaps  the  original 
j^ght  have  ruo^ 

Set  but  aside  bis  valour,  which  indeed 
No  virtue  is,  not  fit  for  any  .courtier.  Semard. 

Seiirsnl!t  readins;  is  as  stiff  as  the  other.  There  seems  to  be  a  word  or  two  dropped  in  tbe 
preceding  line,  which  has  more  obscured  the  passage ;  the  sense  of  which  seems  to  have  bM* 
to  thii^aect: 

As  proud  as  he  thut  fell  for't!  he  poss^ses. 
Set  but  aside  his  valour,  no  virtue ; 

Which  (L  e,  his  valour)  is  indeed  not  fit  fi>r  any  eoorCiei;i  &c. 
I  with  our  autlN)rs  to  refer  to  a  remote  antecedent. 


IttTrery 

^  JdmuL]  The  empress  Muud,  daughter  of  Henry  I.  and  mother  of  Heniy  H.         B* 
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Oat4aughs  a  waitiog-woman  befone  her  first 

child;        • 
And,  turning  of  a  hand,  so  angry— 
H'has  almost  beat  the  Northern    feRow^ 
blind,  [lAv  lord. 

That  is  ibr  that  use  only;-  if  tliat  mood  hold, 
H'had  need  of  a  fresh  man ;  Til  undertake 
'lie  shall  bruise  titee  a-month. 

Duke.  I  pity  him  dearly ; 
And  let  it  be  your  charge,  with  his  kind  bro- 
ther, 
To  see  his  moods  observ'd :  let  every  passion 
Be  fed  ey'n  co  a  surfeit,  which  in  time 
May  breed  it  loathing!  let  him  have  enough 
Of  every  object,  that  his  sense  is  rapt  with! 
And  being  once  glutted,  then  the  taste  of  folly 
Will  come  into  disrelish^.  [EmU, 

1  Gent.  I  shall  see 
Your  charge,  my  lord,  most  faithfully  effected. 
And  how  does  noble  Shamont? 

Sham.  Never  ill,  man. 
Until  I  hear  of  baseness;  then  I  sicken: 
I  ani  the  heaklifuirst  man  i*  th*  kingdom  else. 

Enter  Lapet. 

1  Cent.  Be  arm*d  then  for  a  fit!  here 

comes  a  fellow 
Will  make  you  sick  at  heart,  if  baseness  do'l. 

Sham.  Let  me  be  gone!  What  is  he? 

1  Gent.  Let  me  tell  you  first ; 
It  can  be  but  a  qualm.   Pray  stay  it  out,  sir ! 
.Come,  youVe  borne  more  than  this. 

Shatn.  Borne?  never  any  thing 
That  was  iujurious. 

1  Gent.  Ha !  I  am  fiur  from  that. 

Sham.  He  looks  as  like  a  man,  as  I  have 

seen  one :  [1  pritlice, 

What  would  you  speak  of  him  ?  Speak  well, 
Ev*n  for  humanity  s  cause. 

1  Gent.  You'd  have  it  truth  tho*? 
^  Skam.  What  else,  sir  ?  I  have  no  reason  to 

wrong  Heav'n 


To  favour  Nature;  let  her  bear  her  own 
If  she  be  fealty !  [shame 

1  Gent.  Monstrous  faulty  there,  sir. 
Sham.  I'm  ill  at  ease  already. 
1  Gent.  Pray  bear  up,  sir. 
Sham,  I  prithee  let  me  take  him  down  with 
speed  then,  [upon. 

Like  a  wild  oliject  that  I  would  m>t  look 
1  Gent.  Then  thus;  he's  one  that  will  ei)^ 
dure  as  much 
As  can  be  laid  upon  him. 

Sham.  That  may  be  noble?    - 
Vm  kept  too  long  from  his  acqoaiiitaiioe. 

1  Gent.  Oh,  sir,  [fovwaid 

Take  heed  of  rash  repentance^ !  yoo*ce  to# 
To  find  our  virtue  wbere.it  never  settled  c 
Take  the  particulars,  first,  of  what  he  endure^ 
Videlicet^  bastinadoes  by  the  gsttU. 
Sham.  How ! 

I  Gent,  Thumps  by  the  doeen,  nad  yoqr 
kicks  bjr-wholesialc. 

Sham.  No  more  of  him  !  [up, 

1  Gent.  The  twinges  by  the  nostril  hefnunl 
And  holds  it  the  best  remedy  fot  ■neesing.- 
Sham.  Away! 

1  Gent.  H'has  been  thrice  switch'd  from 
seven  o'clock  till  nine;  /      [fast. 

Yet,  with  a  caro4ior8e  stomach,  fell  to  break- 
Forgetful  of  his  smart* 

Sham.  Nay,  the  disgrace  on't ; 
There  is  no  smaj't  but  that :  base  things  are 
felt  [know  you  ooi; 

!\1ore  by  their  shames  than  hurts.— 'Sir,-  I 
But  that  you  live  an  injury  mq  Nature, 
I'm  heartUy  angry  with  you.- 

Lapet.  Pray  give  your  blow  or  kick,  and 
begone  then; 
For  I  ne'er  saw  you  beft>ro;  and  indeeid 
Uave  nothing  to  say  to  you,  for  I  know  y^u 
not. 

Sham.  Why  wouldst  thou  take  a  lltmi 
Lapet.  I  would  not,  sir% 

Unless 

♦  H'has  almost  beat  the  Northern  fellow  blind, 

That  is  for  that  use  only.]  This  is  probably  an  allusion  to  Gustavus  Adolphus.  king  of 

Sweden,  the  hero  of  the  North,  who  ascended  the  throne  in  1611.    He  was  oae  oCtht  great* 

est  and  most  successful  princes  which  Europe  hatli  seen,  either  before  or  since  bis  time.    H. 

^  Ills  relish.]  We  have  no  doubt  but  this  is  corrupt,  and  that  we  ought  to  sead^  dkttaiJiMg 

only  one  letter,  msrelish. 

^  Take  heed  of  rash  repentance;]  i.  e.  Repemtance  oa  account  of  rashness.  I  should  not 
liave  thought  an  explanation  necessary,  but  that  Mr.  Symps^a  would  hftve  discarded  the  word, 
and  read  acquaintance  for  repentance.  Semard. 

^  I  would  not,  sir. 
Unless  'twere  cffer*dme;  and  if  from  an  enemy  ^ 

Fd  be  loth  to  deny  it  from  a  stranger.]  The  conjunctive  particle  and  in  die  mtidle  fiae 
seems  plainly  to  denote  the  loss  of  some  sentence  previous  to  it^  and  the  humour  seems 
greatly  to  suffer  by  that  loss.  As  to  the  sentiment,  it  may,  I  believe,  be  restored,  but  as  se- 
.vftral  expressioos  will  give  it,  it  is  impossible  to  guess  how  near  we  shall  come  to  the  0I4 
leading,    I  propose, 

I  would  not,  sir,  « 

Unless  'twere  oflfer'd  me;  if , from  ajrimul 
I*d  take*t  in  friendship,  and  if  from  an  enemjr 
I  would  be  loth  to  deny  it  from  a  stranger.  Seafard. 

Seward  mi^es  this  proposed  intefpola^on :  but  the  old  text  g^ves  very  cooipjete  sense ;  and 
there  is  no  sayiqg  where  arbitrary  variationa  would  ^nd,  if  iosertioii^  omisneni^  or  idteriK 
i  .  tions, 
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Unless 'twere  ofTerM  me;  and  if  from  an  enemy, 
I  would  be  loath  to  deny  it  from  a  stranger. 

SA/iw.  What!  ablow*?  [it? 

Endure  a  blow?  and  shall  he  live  that  ^ves 

Lapet,  Many  a  fair  year :  why  not,  %vr} 

Sham.  Let  me  wonder! 
As  full  a  man  to  see-t<i,  and  as  perfect ! 
1  prithee  live  not  long — 

Lapet,  How! 

Sfum,  Let  me  entreat  it !  [niankiod, 

Thou  dust  not  know  what  wron^  thou  dost 
To  walk  so  loii^  here;  not  to  die  betimt^. 
Let  me  advise  thee,  while  thou  hast  to  Mve 

here,  [more ! 

Ev*n  for  man's  honour  sake,  take  not  a  blow 

Lapet,   You  should  advise  them   not  to 

strike  me  tlicn,  sir ;  [given. 

For  ril  take  none,  I  assure  you,  'less  they're 

Shum,  liow  fain  would  I  presene  man's 

form  from  shame. 
And  cannot  get  it  done !  However,  sir, 
I  charge  thee  live  not  looi;. 

iMpel,  Tiiis  is  worse  tlian  beating.      [sir, 

Shorn,  Of  wfutt  profession  art  thou,  tell  me. 
Besides  a  t&ylor?  for  1*11  know  the  truth. 

iMpct.  A  taylor?  Tm  as  good  a  gentle- 
Can  shew  my  arms  and  all.  [man — 

Sham,  How  black  and  blue  they  are  : 
Is  tlrnt  your  manifestation?  Upon  pain 
Of  pounding  thee  to  dust,  assume  not  wrong- 
fully 
The  name  of  gentleman,  her ause  I'm  one 
Tlint  must  not  let  thee  live  1 

Lapet.  I've  done,  I've  done,  sir. 
If  there  l>e  any  harm,  beshrew  the  herald! 
I'm  sure  I  ha'  not  been  so  lou«^  a  gentleman, 
To  make  this  an«;er:  I  have  nothing,  nowhere. 
But  what  I  dearly  pay  for. 

SAanu  Groom,  begone!  I^**''  lapet. 

I  never  was  so  heart-sick  yet  of^iu:in. 

Enter  the  Lud^^  and  Lapet^s  Wife. 

1  Gent,  Here  comes  a  cordial,  sir,  frooi 

th'  other  sex, 
Able  to  make  a  dying  face  look  cliearful. 

Sham,  The  blessedness  of  ladies  I 

Lady,  You're  well  met,  sir.        [from  me, 

Sham,  The  sight  of  you  has  put  an  evil 
liVhose  breath  was  able  to  make  virtue  sicken. 

Lady,  Vm  glad   I  came  so  fortunately. 

What  was  it,  sir?  [eats  after  it, 

Sham,  A  thing  that  takes  a  blow,  lives  aiid 
In  very  good  toilth  ^  you  ha'  not  seen  tlie 
'  like,  madam ; 
A  monster  worth  your  sixpence,  lovely  worth. 

I^w/y.  Sp«ik  low,  sir!  by  all  likelihoods 

'ps  her  husband. 
That  now   bestow'd  a  visitation    on    me. 

Farewell,  sk"!  [Exit. 

Sham.  Husband  ?  is*t  possible  that  he  has 

a  wife  ?  [match ! 

Would  any  creature  have  him?  'tis  some  forc'd 


If  hn  were  not  kick'd  to  tb' church  o'th* 

wedding  day,  [wise; 

I'll  never  come  at  coutt.    Can  be  no  othei^ 
Perhap  he  was  rich ;  speak,  mistress  Lapet, 

was  t  not  so  ? 

Wife,  Nay,  that's  without  all  question. 

S/iatn,  Oh,  ho!  he  would  not  want  kickers 

enough  then. 
If  you  are  wise,  I  much  suspect  your  honesty, 
For  wisdom  never  fastens  coustantly. 
But  upon  merit :  if  you  incline  to  fool, 
You  are  alike  unfit  for  his  society; 
Nay,  if  it  were  not  boldness  in  the  man 
That  lionours  you,  to  advise  you,  troth,  ha 

company 
Should  not  be  frequent  with^ou* 
.  U^fe.  Tis  good  counsel,  sir. 

Sham.  Oh,  Fm  so  careful  where  I  reverencev 
So  just  to  goodness,  and  her  precious  purity, 
I  aiu  as  equally  jealous,  and  as  fearfuC 
'ihat  any  undeserved  stain  might  fall 
Upon  her  sanctified  whiteness,  as  of  the  star 
Tnat  comes  by  wilfulness. 

Wife,    Sir,  I  love  your  thoughts. 
And  honour  you  for  your  counsel  and  your 

Sham,  We  arc  your  servants.  [carei 

Wife.  He's  but  a  gentleman 
O'th^chamber;  he  might  have  kiss'd  me,  faitlil 
Where  shall  one  find  less  courtesy  than  at 

court  ? 
Say,  I  have  an  umlesenrcr  to  my  husband^ 
That's  ne'er  the  worse  for  him :  well,  strauge- 

lip'd  man. 
Tis   but  a   kiss  lost;  therell  more   come 

again.  [Exit, 

Enter  the  Pattianate  Lord;    he   makes   • 
congee  or  ttoo  to  nothing, 

1  Gent.  Look,  who  comeS  here,  sir!  his 

love-fit's  upon  him : 
I  know  it,  by  tiiat  set  smile,  and  those  congees. 
How  courteous  he's  to  nothing  ?  which  indeed 
Is  the  next  kin  to  woman,  only  shadow. 
The  elder  sister  of  the  twain,  because  'til 

seen  too. 
See  how  it  kisses  the  fore-finger  still ! 
Which  is  the  last  edition,  and,  being  come 
So  near  die  thumb,  every  cobler  has  got  it. 

S/urm.  Wlmt  a  ridicplous  piece  humanity 
Here  makes  itself! 

1  Gent.  Nay,  good,  give  leave  a  little,  sir; 
You're  so  precise  a  manhood — 

Sham.  It  afflicts  me 
When  I  behold  unseemliness  in  an  image 
So  near  tlje  godhead!  Tis  an  injury 
To  glorious  eternity. 

1  Gent.  Pray  use  patience,  sir! 

Pas.  I  do  confess  it  freely,  precious  lady; 
And  love's  suit  is  so,  tlic  lon^r  it  hangs     .   , 
The  worse  it  is :  better  cut  o^  sweet  madam. 
Oh,  that  same  drawiog-in  your  netlier  lip 
tliere, 


tions  were  made,  whenever  the  critick  thinks  it  might  improve  the  passages  under  his  oonsir 
deration.    An  editor  should  give  the  author's  tex^  not  his  own. 
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Foresbews  no  goodness,  lady;  make  yoa 

question  on't  ? 
Shame  on  me,  but  IMove  you! 

1  Gent.  Who  is't,'sir, 
You  are  at  all  this  pains  for?  may  I  know  her? 

l*a$.  For  thee,  thou  fairest,  yet  the  falsest 

wonian, 
That  ever  broke  man's  heart-strings. 

1  Gent.  How?  how's  this,  sir?    [upparel? 

Pas.  What,  the  old  trick  of  ladies?  man's 
Wiirt  ne*er  be  left  amongst  you  ?  Steal  from 

court  in't! 

1  Gent.  I  see  the  fit  grows  stronger. 

Fas,  Pray  lei's  talk  a  little. 

Sham»  I  can  endure  no  more ! 

1  Gent,  Good,  let's  alone  a  little! 
You  are  so  exact  a  work !  love  light  things 
*  somewhat,  sir*. 

Sham,  The/re  all  but  shames. 

1  Gent,  What  is't  you'd  say  to  me,  sir? 

Pfls.  Can  you  be  so  forgetful  to  enquire 

1  Gent,  Yes,  truly,  sir.  [it,  lady  ? 

Fas,  The  more  I  admire  your  flintiness ! 
What  cause  have  I  given  you,  illustrious 

'  madam. 
To  play  this  strange  part  with  me? 

1  Gent.  Cause  enough : 
Do  but  look  back,  sir,  mto  your  memory, 
Your  love  to  other  women.     Oh,  lewd  man, 
T  has  almost  kilFd  my  heart ;  you  see  I*m 

chang'd  with  it;  [on't! 

I  ha' lost  the  faishion  of  my  sex  with  grief 
When  I  have  seen  you  courting  of  a  dowdy 
(Compar'd  with  me),  and  kissing  your  fore- 
finger [not  this 
To  one  o'th' black-guard's  mistresses;  would 
Crack  a  poor  lady*s  heart,  that  believ'd  love, 
And  waited  for  the  comfort?  But 'twas  said,  sir, 
A  lady  of  my  hair  cannot  want  pitying; 
The  countr^f's  coming  up :  fiirewell  to  you, 

Ptfs.  Whither  intend  you,  sir?  [sir! 

1  Gent,  A  long  journey,  sir: 
The  truth  is,  I'm  with-child,  and  §o  to  travel. 

Pas.  With-child  ?  I  never  got  it. 

1  Gent.  I  heard  you  were  busy 
At   the  same  time,  sir;   and  was  loth  to 

trouble  you.  [cellent  madam  ? 

Pas.  Why,  are  not  you  a  whore  then,  ex- 

1  Gent.  Oh,  by  no  means;  'twas  done,  sir, 

in  tlie  state 


Of  my  belief  in  you,  and  that  quits  me; 
It  lies  upon  your  falshood. 

Pfl*.  Does.it  so? — .  [contract. 

You  shall  not  carry  her  tho',  sir;  she's  my 

Sham.  I  prithee,  thou  four  elements  ilt 

brued. 
Torment  none  but  thyself  I  Aw.\y,  I  i,ay. 
Thou  beast  of  passion,  as  the  drunkard  is 
The  beastof  wine !  Dishonour  to  thy  making. 
Thou  man  in  fragments ! 

Pas.  Hear  me,  precious  marlaiu  ! 

Sham.  Kneel  for  thy  wits  to  Heav'n. 

Pas.  Lady,  I'll  fiither  it. 
Whoe'er  begot  it:  'tis  the  course  of  greatness, 

Sham.  How  virtue  groans  at  this! 

Pas.  I'll  raise  tlie  court,  but  [  will  stay 

your  flight. 

Sham,  flow  wretched  is  that  piece? 

[£iri7  Pas, 

1  Gent.  He's  the  duke's  kinsman,  sir. 

Sham.  That  cannot  take  i^  passion  away, 

sir. 
Nor  cut  a  fit  but  one  poor  hoar  shorter; 
He   must  endure  as  much  as  the  poorest 

beggar,  [equality 

That  cannot  change  his  money ;  there's  the 
In  our  impartial  essence.     What's  the  new* 

now? 

Enter  a  Servant, 

Serv.  Your  worth v  brother,  sir,  has  left 
And  come  to  see  you.  [his  charge, 

Enter  the  Soldier, 

Sham.  Oh,  the  uoblest  welcome 
That  ever  came  from  man,  meet   thy  de-» 

servings!  [now. 

Meihinks,  I've  all  joy's  treasure  inmincurins 

Sold.  You  are  so  tortunate  in  prevention, 

brotlier. 
You  always  leave  the  answerer  barren,  sir, 
You  comprehend  in  few  words  bo  much  worth. 

Sham.  'Tis  all  too  little  lor  thee :  come, 

thou'rt  welcome !  [p^ay. 

So  I  include  ali.     Take  especial  knowledge. 
Of  this  dear  gentleman,  my  absolute  frieml. 
That  lov^s  a  soldier  far  above  a  mistress' ! 
Thou  excellently  faithful  to  *cm  both! 
But  love  to  luanhtiod  owns  the  purer  troth. 

[Exeunt, 
ACT 


*  You  are  so  exact  a  work :  love  light  things  somewhat^  sir!]  It  seems  probable  that  worlk 
was  the  true  word  instead  oiwork,  as  Shamont  calU  the  lady  before — lovely  icorth,  and  on« 
of  the  gentlemen  in  the  first  page  of  tlie  play  snyn  ol^  Shanwntj 

There  is  not  such  a  curious  piece  of  courage. 
Notwithstanding  this,  uork  being  good  sense  may  still  be  the  true  reading.  The  advice  ta 
Shamont  to  love  light  things  a  little,  is  to  laugh  and  divert  himself  at  the  absurdities  aud 
phrensies  of  men.  Mr.  Sympson  thought  it  obsctire,  and  that  it  wanted  explauation.  Seuurd, 
Se>vard  seems  mistaken  in  supposing  iSAamon^  calls  the  lady  lavelt/wo^Tn:  he  tells  It^r  the 
sight  is  tovely  [i.  e.  well]  worth  sixpence : 

You  ha'  not  seen  the  like,  madam ; 
A  monster  worth  your  sixpence,  lovely  worth. 
^  That  totes  a' soldier  far  above  a  mistress. 
Thou  excellenllyjaitf^ul  to* em  both,]  The  emendntion  here  9^ thou  to  ilio*  (although  the 

old 
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ACT   IL 


SCENE  I. 
Ehter  the  Soldier,  and  the  Lady. 

I^y.nniERE  shotiid  be  in  this  gallery.^ 

•■•      Oh,  they're  here. 
Pray  |tt  down :  believe  me,  sir,  I'm  weary. 
Sold,  It  well  becomes  a  lady  to  complain 
a  little  [madam; 

Of  what  she  nerer  feels :  ^our  walk  was  short. 
You  can  be  but  afraid  ot  weariness, 
Which  well  implies  the  softnessof  yoor  lex  '^: 
As  for  the  thing  itself,  you  never  came  to*t. 
Loify,  You*re  wondrously  well  read  in 
ladies,  sir.  [madam, 

Sold,  Shall  I  think  such  a  creature  as  vou, 
Was  ever  born  to  feel  pain,  but  in  travel  f 
There's  your  full  portion, 
Besides  a  little  tooth-ache  in  the  breeding, 
Which  a  kind  husband  too  ukes  from  you, 
madam.  [kind  husbands  ? 

Ludy,  But  where  do  ladies,  sir,  find  such 
Perhaps  you  have  beard  [now, 

The  rhenmadc  story  of  some  loving  chandler 
Or  some  such  melting  fellow,  that  you  talk 
So  prodigal  of  men's  kindness :  I  confess,  sir. 
Many  of  those  wives  are  happy,  their  ambition 
Does  reach  no  higher  tlum  to  love  and  ig- 
norance, [fond  one : 
Wliich  makes  an  excellent  husband,  and  a 
Now,  sir,  your  great  ones  aim  at  height  and 
cunning,  [it ; 
And  so  are  oft  deceiv'd,  yet  they  must  venture 
For  'tis  a  lady's  contumely,  sir. 
To  have  a  lord  an  ignorant;  then  the  world's 
voice                                                    [on't: 
Will  deem  Iter  for  a  wanton,  ere  fibe  taste 
But  to  deceive  a  wise  man,  to  whose  circum- 
spection                                            t 
The  world  resigns  itself  with  all  its  envy", 
Tis  less  dishonour  to  us  than  to  fell ; 
Because  his  believ'd  wisdom  keeps  out  all. 
So(d,  'Would  I  were  the  roan,  lady,  that 
should  venture 
His  wisdom  to  your  goodness ! 
Lady,  You  might  feil 


In  the  return,  as  many  men  have  done,  sir. 
I  dare  not  justify  what  b  to  come  of  me, 
Because  I  know  it  not;  tho'  I  hope  virtuously: 
Marry,  what's  past,  or  present,  I  durst  put 
Into  a  eood  man's  hana;  which  if  he  take 
Upon  my  word  for  good,  it  shall  not  coien 
Sold,  No,  nor  hereafter.  [hinu 

Lady,  It  may  hap  so  too,  sir ; 
A  woman's  goodness,  when  she  is  a  wife. 
Lies  much  upon  a  man's  desert,  believe  it,  sir; 
If  there  be  fault  in  her,  1*11  pawn  my  iiC  on't, 
Tis  first  in  him,  if  she  were  ever  good'^ : 
That  makes  me,  knowing  not  a  husband  yet. 
Or  what  he  may  lie,  promise  no  more  virtaes 
Than  I  may  well  perform;  for  that  were  co- 
zenage, [all  fears! 
Sold.  Happy  were  he  that  had  you,  with 
That's  my  opinion,  lady. 

Enter  Shamont  and  a  Servant,  listening, 

Serv,  What  say  vou  now,  sir? 
Dare  you  eive  conndem«  to  jour  own  eyes? 

Sham,  Not  yet  I  dare  not. 

Serv,  No? 

Sham.  Scarce  yet,  or  yet, 
Altho'  I  see  'tis  be.     Why,  can  a  tl 


thine, 
ibeT 


That's  but  myself  divide<(  be  so  febe 

Serv.  Nay,  do  but  nsark  how  the  chair 

phiys  his  part  too : 
How  amorously  'tis  bent. 

Sham.  Hell  take  thy  bad  thoughts ! 
For  they  are  strange  ones.  Never  take  delig|it 
To  make  a  torment  worse.    Look  on  'cm, 

Heav'i) ! 
For  that's  a  brotlicr,  send  me  a  feir  enemy. 
And  take  him !  for  a  fouler  fiend  there  breathes 

not. 
I  will  not  sin  to  think  there's  iU  in  her^ 
But  what's  of  his  producing; 
Yet  goodness,  wliose  indosure  b  but  iesh, 
HoUb  out  oftptimes  but  sorrily,  Botashbd^, 

sir. 
As  ever  kindred  was,  I  hate  mine  own  blood. 
Because  it  is  so  near  thine.    Live  without 

honesty; 


old  reading  was  not  absolute  nonsense,  supposing  the  points  altered)  is  so  easy,  that  I  cannot 
fear  tlie  reader's  concarreiice.        Seward, 

We  really  think  the  old  reading  most  spirited  and  best,  only  making  a  ftill  point  after 
piUtresn, 

'^  Which  well  employs  the  toftneu  <f  %/our  ier.1  What  is  it  that  employs  the  softness  of 
the  sex,'  weariness,  or  tlie  fear  of  it?  ''lis  scarcely  sense  in  either  light,  uid  Mr.  Sympnon 
seems  to  Imve  hit  off  the  true  reading,  implies,  Sevard, 

"  With  all  his  envy.]  Corrected  by  Seward. 
'*  *Tit first  in  him,  tf'tke  were  ever  good, 

Thai  makes  one;  knoming  not  a  htahandyet. 
Or  uhat  lie  may  be :  I  promise  no  more  virtveSf 

Than  I  will  Ttm  perform.]  The  punctuation  amended  byScwaid;  who  also  disduded 
the  pronoun  L  We  have  altered  one  tc  me:  the  error  of  the  press  is  probable^  and  the  sense 
requires  it. 

And 
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And  majrst  thou  die  with  an  uiimoisten*d  eye. 
And  no  tear  follow  thee ! 

[Ejpeunt  Sham,  and  Serv. 

Ladjf.  YouVe  wondrous  merry,  sir; 
I  would  your  brothef  heard  you  I 

Sold,  Or  my  sister'^ ;  [lady, 

I  would  not,  out  o'  th'  way,  let  fell  my  words. 
For  tlie  precisest  humour. 

Enter  Passionate  Lord, 

Pas,  Yea,  so  close  ?    [can  report  of  'em ; 

Sold,  Tliey're  merry,  that's  the  worst  you 
They're  neither  dangerous,  nor  immodest. 

P«t.  So,  sir! 
Shall  I  believe  you,  think  you? 

Sold,  Who's  this,  lady? 

Lddt/.  Oh,  the  duke's  cousin ;  he  came  late 

fro'a  travel,  sir. 

&/i/.fRespect  belongs  to  him. 

Pas.  For,  as  I  said,  lady,  [port  of 'era; 
*  Tliey'rc  raerry,  tijat's  the  worst  vou  can  re- 
•They're  neitfcier  dangerous^  nor  immodest.' 

Siild,  Hov.'s  this? 

Pits.  And  there  I  think  I  left. 

Sold^  Abuses  me  !  [I  lov'd  you  ; 

Pas.  Now  to  proceed,  lady:  perhaps  I  swore 
Jfyou  believe  me  not,  you're  much  the  wiser — 

Sold.  He  spoaks  still  in  my  j)erson,  and 

derides  mo ! 

Pas.  For  I  can  cog  with  you— 

Ladi/.  You  can  ail  do  so ; 
We  make  no  question  of  men's  promptness 

tliai  way. 

Pas.  And  smile,  and  wave  a  chair  with 

comely  grace  too,  [things, 

PJay  with  our  tassel  gently'*,  and  do  hue 
Tliat  catch  a  lady  sooner  than  a  virtue. 

Sold.  T  ne^'er  us'd  to  let  man  live  so  long. 
Tint  wrong'd  me ! 

Pas.  Talk  of  battalions,  wooe  you  in  a  skir- 
mish'* *  y 
I>ischarge  my  mind  to  you,  lady ;  and,  being 

sharp-set,  [weapon. 

Can  court  you  at  half-pike;  or  name  your 
We  cannot  fail  you,  lady. 


Enter  First  Gentkmam. 

Sold.  Now  he  dies,  [him ! 

Were  all  succeeding  hopes  stor'd  up  wichiu 

1  Omt.  Oh,  fy!  i'th' court,  sir? 

Sold.  I  most  dearly  thank  you,  sir. 

1  Gent.  'Tis  rage  iU  spent  upon  a  Passion- 
ate Madman.  '  [sir. 

Sold*  That  shall  not  privilege  him  for  ev<^  r, 
A  Madman  call  you  him  ?  I've  found  tuo 

much  reason 
Sound  in  his  injury  to  me,  to  believe  him  so. 

1  Gent.  If  ever  truth  from  man*s  lips  may 

be  held 
In  reputation  with  you "^S^ive  this  confidence! 
And  this  his  love-fit,  which  we  observe  still 
By's  flattering;  and   liis  fineness,  at  some 

other  time 
He'll  go  as  slovenly  as  heart  can  wish. 
The  love  and  pity  that  bis  highness  shews  to 

him. 
Makes  every  man  the  more  respectful  of  hin« 
H'  has  never  a  passion,  but  is  well  provided 

for. 
As  this  of  love ;  he  is  full  fed  in  all    [tienc^. 
Mis  swinge,  as  I  may  term  it :  have  but  pa- 
And  you  sliall  witness  somewliat ! 

Sold.  Still  he  mocks  me  : 
Look  you !  in  action,  in  behaviour,  sir. 
Hold  still  the  chair,  with  a  grand  mischief  tf> 


you !  [sir— 

Or  1*11  set  so  much  strength  upon  your  heart. 

Pas.  1  feel  sonic  power  has  restrain'd  mje, 

lady : 
If  it  be  sent  from  Love,  say,  I  obey  it. 
And  ever  keep  a  voice  to  welcome  it. 

SONG, 
Thou  deity,  swift-winged  LoVe, 
Sometimes  below,  sometimes  above. 
Little  in  shape,  but  great  in  power; 
Thou  that  mak'st  a  heart  thy  tower. 
And  thy  loop-holes  ladies*  eyes,  • 

From  whence  thou  strik'st  the  fond  and  wise*'; 
Did  all  the  shafts  in  thy  fair  quiver 
Stick  fast  in  my  ambitious  liver, 


*^  O  mtf  sister.]  First  folio.    Subsequent  editions.  Oh,  my  sister.    The  text  by  Seward. 
'♦  Play  with  our  tassel  gently.]  Probably  we  should  read  your  for  our. ' 
'^  •  wooe  you  in  a  skirmish ; 

Divine  my  mind  to  you.]  Divine  so  entirely  loses  the  metaphor  irtid  consequently  the 
humour,  that  it  is  most  probable  a  corruption.  We  should  not  very  willingly  strike  out  a 
word  when  we  hav'n't  one  to  supply  its  place  somewhat  near  the  trace  of  the  letters ;  but  as 
ifve  know  that  words  are  sometinies  totally  ctmnged  by  the  inattention  of  the  transcriber  or 
printer,  so  wlien  the  context  not  only  points  out  but  demands  a  word  very  unlike  what  b^« 
been  hitherto  in  the  text,  we  ought  to  submit.  This  I  take  to  be  the  present  case,  and  I 
therefore  read, 

wooe  you  in  a  skirmish ; 

Discharge  my  mind  to  you.  Setoard. 

'^  In  reputation  with  youy  give  this  confidence  t  > 

And  this  his  looe-fit,  which  we  observe  still. 

By' s  flattering  and  his  fineness ,  at  some  other  time,  S^c]  Here  seems  sotnething  wanting. 
"^  From  zohence  thou  strik'st  the  fond  and  wise;]  i.  e.  not  only  those  who  are  fool  isWy  fond, 
but  the  wise  also :  as  it  will  bear  this  sense,  I  let  it  stand  Vnthout  putting  a  more  obviou* 
antithesis  to  wise,  Jools.  Seward. 

Fond  is  used  in  tht  sense  of  fools,  according  to  the  tisajje  of  our  old  authors. 

VOL.m.  "^  ^  3¥  Yet 
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Yet  thy  power  woukl  I  adore, 
iVod  call  upon  thee  to  shoot  roort» 
Shoot  moie^  thoot  more ! 

Enter  one  like  a  Cupidf  offering  to  shoot  at 
kim. 

Fas,  I  prithee  hold  tho',  sweet  celestial 

boy! 
I'm  not  requited  yet  with  love  enough 
For  the  first  arrow  that  I  have  within  me; 
And  if  thou  be  an  equal  archer,  Cupid, 
Shoot  this  lady,  and  twenty  more  for  me. 

Lfidjt,  Me,  sir  f  [not,  lady  ! 

1  (jent.  Tis  nothing  but  device ;  fear  it 
You  may  he  as  good  a  maid  after  that  shaft, 

madain. 
As  e'er  your  mother  was  at  twelve  and  a  half: 
^is  like  the  boy  that  draws  it,  \  has  no  sdog 

yet.  [that  draws  it, 

Cttpid  [aside"].  Tis  like  the  miserable  maid 
That  sees  no  comfort  yet,  seeing  him  so  pas- 
sionate. 

Fas,  Strike  me  the  duchess  of  Vajois  in 

love  witlj  me,  [women ! 

Vfhh  all  the  speed  thou  canst,  and  two  of  her 

Cupid,  You  shall  have  more.  Exit. 

I    P«.  Teil  'em,  I  tarry  for  'em. 

1  Gent,  y^  bo  would  be  angry  with  that 

walking  trouble  now, 
That  hurts  none  but  itself? 

Soid,  I  aui  better  quieted*      [time  for  me 

Pas,  V\\  have  all  womau-kiad  struck  in 
After  thirteen  once. 
I  see  this  Cupid  will  not  let  me  want; 
And  let  him  spend  his  forty  shafts  an  hour. 
They  shall  l>e  all  ibund  from  the  duke's  ex* 
He's  come  already.  [chequer. 

Enter  again  the  same  Cttpid^  Two  Brothers^ 
Six  Women^  Musquers^  Cupid's  bow  bent 
all  the  it^y  tomards  them,  the  first  Woman 
singing  and  piat/ingy  and  a  Friest, 

SONG. 

Oh,  turn  thy  bow ! 
Thy  power  we  feel  and  know, 
JFair  Cupidf  turn  away  thy  bow!  . 
They  be  those  golden  arrow*, 
Bring  ladies  all  their  sorrows; 
.  And  *tiM  tlicre  be  more  truth  in  men, 
Never  shoot  at  maid  again  I 

*•  What  a  felicity  of  whores  are  here!]  Mr.  8ympson  thinks  felicity  stands  as  a 
mistake  tbr  multiplicity.  But  he  does  not  observe  the  conmion  coscisciiefii  of  pottery,  whidi 
instead  of  saying,  W  hat  ^  feRcit^  it  is  to  have  such  a  number  of  whores  here?  expresses  it  by 
tw  o  words, Jeuctiy  of  uhores.  The  very  nerves  and  ahnost  the  essence  of  poeirj  consists  ai 
ihis  conciseness.  Seward. 

Still  the  expression  is  rather  hard,  and  very  possibly  corrupt. 

■i»  His  growing  shame.]  Growing  shame  plainly  means  tlie  sister's  being  with  child;  the 
change  therefore  of  his  to  your,  unit- ss  we  change  sister,  and  make  them  s|M«k  to  the  Priest, 
mhich  would  be'ratlier  more  natural  as  it  would  be  in  the  two  Uses  above,  «Dd  the  whoit 
might  i^rhaps  have  run  thus. 

Yes,  sisler,  this  is  the  young  gentleman  [meating  the  Madman,] 
Make  ^ou  no  Question  of  our  faithfulness. 
t  Brc^  Her  growing  shame,  sir,  provokes  al)  our  care.  Samard, 

1  Gc»U 


Fas.  What  a  feHcitj  of  whores  are  btre** ! 
And  all  my  concubines  struck  bleeding  new! 
A  man  can  in  bis  li£»-time  make  but  oir 

woman. 
But  he  may  make  his  fifty  queanrm  month. 

Cupid.  Have   yon  remember*d  a  priest^ 

honest  brothers  ?  [gonUeAan ; 

1  Bro.  Yes,  sister,  and  tliis  is  the  young 
Make  you  no  question  of  our  faithfulness. 

2  Bro.  Your  growing  shame'',  sister,  pro- 
vokes our  care. 

Priest.  He  must  be  taken  in  this  fit  of  low, 
gentlemen? 

1  Bro.  What  else,  sir?  lie  shall  do*t. 

2  Bro.  Enough. 

1  Bro.  Be  cbearful,  wench ! 

[A  dance,  Cupid  laadia§, 

Fas,  Now,  by  the  stroke  of  pleasure,  (a 

deep  oath)  [bear  too ! 

Nimbly  hopt,  la^es  all!  What  height  tbej 
A  story  higher  than  your  common  statures  ; 
A  little  man  mutt  go  u|»  stairs  to  kiss  'eni : 
Wbat  a  ereat  space  there  is 
Betwixt  Love's  dining-cbamber  and  hb  ni^ 

ret!  [BBethii3cs: 

I'll  try  the  utmost  height.  The  garret  atoopa, 
The  rooms  are  made  all  bendii^  I  see  tM, 
And  not  sp-  high  as  a  man  takes  'em  for. 

C^pi(L  Now,  if  youll  follow  me,  nr^  Fve 

that  power 
To  make  'em  follow  you. 

Fas.  Are  they  all  shot  ? 

Cupid,  All,  all,' sir;  every  moUier^a  daog^ 

terof'em.  [they  be 

Fas,  Then  there's  no  fear  of  following :  if 
Once  shot,  they'll  follow  a  man  to  th'  devil 
As  for  you,  sir-— 

[Exit  with  the  Lady  and  the  JUatquers. 

Sold.  Me,  sir? 

1  Gent.  Nay,  sweet  sir! 

Sold.  A  noise,  a  tiureatning!  did  yoviMt 

hear  it,  sir?  [besr  yoa. 

1  Gent.  Widioat  regard,  sir ;  so  would  I 

Soid.  This  must  come  to  something;  never 

talk  of  that,  sir! 
You  never  saw  it  otherwise. 

1  GenL  Nay,  dear  Merit— 

Sold.  Me,  above  all  men  ? 

1  Gent.  Troth,  you  wrong  ^four  anger. 

Sold.  I  will  be  aAu'd,  my  honounSil^  le- 
cher— 
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1  Geni,  Ob,  fjr,  swtet  sir!  [j"''''!^ 

&>^.  That  tierours  women's  honesties  by 
And  never  chew'st  thy  pleasufe. 
1  GenL  What  do  ^ou  mean,  sir  t 
Sold.  What  does  be  mean,  i'  engross  all  to 
kunself?  [sir. 

There's  others  love  a  whore  as  well  as  be, 
1  Gent,  Oh,  an  that  be  part  o*  th*  fury,  we 
.baveacitj 
Is  Tery  well  provided  for  that  case : 
Let  him  alone  with  her,  sir !  we  have  women 
Are  vcfy  charitable  to  proper  men, 
And  to  a  soldier  that  has  all  his  limbs : 
Marry,  the  sick  and  lamegets  not  a  penny ; 
Bight  women's  charity!  and  the  husbands 

feUow't  too. 
Here  comes  his  highness,  sir. 

Enter  Duke  and  Lords* 

Sold.  rU  walk  to  cool  myself.  [Exit. 

Duk€.  Who's  that? 

1  Genl.  The  brother  t>fShMiioiit. 

Duke.  He's  broUier  then  [cre«ely. 

To  all  the  court's  love,  they  that  love  di»- 
Aad  place  tiieir  friendliness  upon  desert : 
As  for  the  rest^  that  with  a  doable  face 
Look  upon  Merit  much  like  Fortune's  visage^^, 
That  looks  two  ways,  both  to  life's  cabns  and 

sconss, 
111  so  provide  for  him,  chiefly  for  him. 
He  shall  not  wish  their  loves,  nor  dread  their 

envies. 
And  here  comes  my  Shamont. 

Enter  Shamont. 

Sham.  Thatiady's  virtues  are  my  only  joys; 
And  he  to  oflfer  to  lay  siege  to  them ! 

Duke:  Shamont!  [discourses, 

Sham.  Her  goodness  is  mv  pride :  in  all 
As  often  as  I  hear  rash-toogu'd  gallants 
Speak  rudely  of  a  woman,  presently 
I  £^ve  in  but  her  name,  and  the^  are  all  silent, 
Ob*  who  would  lobe  this  benefit? 

Duke.  Come  hither,  sir.  [viner: 

Sham.  Tis  like  the  gift  of  healing,  but  di- 
For  that  but  cures  diseases  in  tlie  bodjr. 
This  works  a  care  on  fame,  on  repotation ; 
The  noblest  piece  of  sargar|r  upon  earth ! 

Duke.  Shamont ! — Ue  uunds  me  not. 

Sham.  A  bfotfaer  do'tl 

Duke.  Shamont,  I  say ! 

[Gives  him  a  toueh  with  his  szcitch. 

Sham.  Ha! 
If  be  be  mortal,  by  this  hand  he  perishes ! 

JDraws^ 
iesfor'i! 
Duke.  Why,  how  now, sir?  'twas  I. 
Shmn.  The  more's  my  misery. 
Duke.  Why,  what's  the  matter,  prithee? 
Sham.  Can  vou  ask  it,  sir?  [him, 

No  man  else  should :  stood  forty  lives  before 


By  this  I  would  have  op'd  nly  Way  to  hhn« 
It  could  not  be  you,  sir;  excuse  him  not, 
Whate  er  he  be,  as  yoo  are  dear  to  Honour, 
That  I  mM  find  my  peace  again! 

Duke.  FortMsar,  I  say ! 
Upon  my  love  to  truth,  'twas  none  bat  I« 

Sham.  Still  miserable ! 

Duke.  Come,  come :  what  ails  you,  ^? 

Sham.   Never  sat  shame  cooling  so  lonf 

upon  me, 
Without  a  satisfaction  in  revenge; 
And  Heav'u  has  made  it  here  a  sm  to  wish  it. 

Duke.  Hark  you,  sir ! 

Sham.  Oh,  you've  undone  me! 

Duke.  How? 

Sham.  Cruelly  undone  me; 
I've  lost  my  peace  and  reputation  by  yon! 
Sir,  pardon  me;  I  can  ne'erlovd  you  more« 

[Exit. 

Duke.  What  langtfage  call  you  thb,  sirs? 

1  Gent,  Truth,  my  lord,       ' 
I've  seldom  heard  a  stranger. 

2  Gent.  He  is  a  man  of  a  most  curious  va-^ 
lour,  [tua* 

Wondrous  precise,  ind  punctual  in  that  viiy 

Duke.  But  why  to  me  so  punctual?  my 

last  thought 
Was  most  entirely  fix'd  on  his  advancement* 
Why,  I  came  now  to  put  him  in  possession. 
Of  his  fair  fortunes,  (^hac  a  mis-conceiver 

'tis!^ 
And»froni  a^ndeman  of  our  chamber  merely^ 
Make  him  vice-admiral;  I  was  settled  in't: 
I  love  him  next  to  health.    Call  him,  gentle^ 

men !  [much^ 

Why,  would  not  you,  or  j»u,  ha*  taken  as 
And  never  murmuVd  ?        [Exii  First  Gent. 

2  Gent.  Troth,  I  think  we  should,  my  lord; 
And  there's  a  fellow  walks  about  the  court 
Would  take  a  hundred  of 'em. 

Duke.  I  hate  you  all  for  it; 
And  rather  praise  his  high-pitch'd  fortitude, 
Tho'  in  extremes  for  uiceness:  now  1  think 

on't,  [is  he? 

I  would  I'd  never  done*t ! — ^Now,  sir,  where 

Enter  First  Gentleman. 

1  Gent.  His  suit  is  only,  sir,  to  be  excused. 

Duke.  Heshalinotbeexcus'd;  I  love  hiui 

dearlier :  [us« 

Say,  we  entreat  him;  go !  he  must  not  leave 

[l^euat  Two  Gentlemen, 

So  Virtue  bless  me,  I  ile'er  knew  him  paral* 

lel'd ! 
Why,  he's  more  precious  to  me  now  than  ever* 

Enter  Two  Gentlemen  and  Shamont. 

3  Gent.  With  much  fair  language  we  havQ 
brought  him. 

Duke.  Thanks  I 
Where  is  he? 


*®  Fortune's  visage.]  Fortune,  like  Janus,  bmifg  double-visagM,  the  one  face  looking  on  the 
calms^  the  other  on  tlie  storms  of  life,  is  a  pictare,  I  believe,  quite  new,  but  equal;  if  not  su« 
pcrior,  to  (he  ancient  classical  portraitures  of  tliis  fickle  deity.  Seward* 

;JU3  2  Cent. 
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fi  Gent.  Yonder,  sir. 

Duke.  Come  fon%  ard,  man. 
.  S/tam.  Pray  pardon  me;  I'm  asham'd  to  be 

seen,  sir.  [ot? 

Dvke,  Was  ever  such  a  touchy  man  heard 
Pfithefe,  come  nearer. 

Sham,  More  into  the  lij^ht  ? 
Pdt  Tiot  such  cruelty  into  your  requests,  my 
\  iordj  fme 

rirbt  to  disgrace  roe  publicly,  and  tlien  di-aw 
Into  men's  eye-»ight>  with  the  rfiame  yet  hot 
Upon  my  reputation. 

JJuke.  What  disgrace,  sir? 

Sham.  What? 
Such  as  there  can  be  no  forgiveness  for, 
That  I  can  find  in  honour. 

Ihikc,  That's  most  strange,  sir. 

iSham,  Yet  I  have  searched  my  bosom  to 

find  one. 
And  wrestled  with  my  inclination  •         [sir ! 
But  'twill  not  be :  ^vould  you  had  kill'd  mc. 
With  what  an  ease  had  I  forgiven  you  then ! 
But  to  endure  a  stroke  from  any  hand. 
Under  a  punishing  angel's,  which  injustice, 
Honour  disclaim  that  man!    For  my  part 

chiefly, 
Had  it  been  yet  the  malice  of  your  sword, 
Tho*  it  had  cleft  me,  it  had  been  noble  tome; 
You  should  have  found  my  thanks  paid  in  a 

smile. 
If  I  had  fell  unworded:  but  to  shame  me 
With  the  correction  that  your  horse  should 

have, 
Were  you  ten  thousand  times  my  royal  lord, 
I  cannot  love  you,  never,  nor  desire 


To  serve  you  more. 

If  yoor  drum  call  me,  I  am  towM  t«  vdour; 
But  peace  shall  never  know  me  yonrs  again, 
Because  Ff  e  lost  mine  own.    I  speak  to  die, 
sir:  [off  shame, 

'Would  you  were  gracious  that  way  to  take 
With  the  same  s«vi<tne«s  as  yoti  pour  it  on ! 
And  since  it  is  not  in  the  power  of  nionarchs 
To  make  a  gentleman,  which  is  a  substance 
Only  begot  of  merit,  they  sliould  be  careful 
Not  to  destroy  the  worth  of  one  so  rare, 
Which  neither  they  can  make,  nor,  lost,  re- 

?air.  [Erit. 

)uke.  Yoi>Ve  set  a  foir  liglit,  sir,  before 
my  judgment, 

Which  burns  with  wond'rous  clearness  ;  f  ac- 
knowledge it,  [lo\TC, 

And  your  worth  with  it:  but  then,  sir,  my 

My  love — What,  gone  again? 

1  Gent,  And  full  of  scorh,  my  terd. 
Duke.  That  language  will  undo  the  man 
that  keeps  it. 

Who  knows  no  dHPrcnce  'twixt  contempt 
and  manhood. 

Upon  your  love  to  goodness,  gendemen. 

Let  me  not  lose  him  long ?— How  now? 

Enter  a  Huntsman* 

Hunts.  The  game's  at  height,  my  lord. 

Duke.  Confound  both  thee  and  it !  Hence^ 

break  it  off! 
He  hates  me  brings  me  news  of  any  pleasure. 
I  felt  not  such  a  conflict,  since  I  could 
Distinguish  betwixt  worthiness  and  blood. 

lExemU. 


ACT   III. 


SCENE  I. 

jEnter  the  Two  Brothers,  First  Gentleman, 
viith  those  that  were  the  Masquers,  and  the 
Cupid. 
1  Gent.T  HEARTILY  commend  your  pro- 

ject,  geptlemen ; 
Twas  wise  and  virtuous. 

1  Bro.  It  v^^as  for  the  safety 
Of  precious  honour,  sir,  which  near  blood 
binds  us  to:  [riage; 

He  promis'd  the  poor  easy  fool  there  mar- 
There  was  a  good  maidenhead  lost  i'  th' belief 
Beshrew  her  hasty  confidence  !  [ou't, 

1  Gent.  Oh,  no  more,  sir ! — 
You  make  her  weep  again :  alas,  poor  Cupid!— 
Shall  she  not  shift  herself? 

1  Bro.  Oh,  by  no  means,  sir ; 
We  daie  not  have  her  seen y^t :  all  tlic  while 
She  keeps  this  shape,  it  is  but  thought  device, 
And  she  may  follow  him  so  witliout  suspi- 
cion. 


To  see  if  she  can  draw  all  his  wild  passions 
To  one  point  only,  and  that's  love,  the  maiti 

point : 
So  far  his  liighness  grants,  and  gave  at  first 
Large  approbation  to  the  quick  conceit; 
Which  then  was  quick  indeed. 

1  Gent.  You  make  her  blush,  in  sooth.. 

1  Bro.  I  fear  *tis  more  ti)e  fia^  of  shame 

than  grace,  sir.  [colour,  sir. 

1  Gent.  They  both  give  but  one  kind  of 
If  it  be  bushfulncss  in  tlTat  kind  taken. 
It  is  the  same  with  grace;  and  there,  sheweepi 

ajiain.  [bitter,  sir; 

In  truth  you  are  too  hard,  much,  much  too 
Ui^less  you  mean  to  have  her  weep  her  ejres 
To  play  a  Cupid  truly.  [out, 

1  Bi'o.  Come,  ha'  done  then  I 
We  should  all  fear  to  sin  first ;  for  'tis  certain. 
When  'tis  once  lodg'd,  tho'  entertain'd  ia 

mirth, 
It  must  be  wept  out,  if  it  e'er  come  forth. 

1  Gent.  Now  'tis  so  well,  1*11  lea\e  you. 

iBro. 
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1  Bro.  FailMUly  weloofoc^^S  a(r! 
Go,  Cupid,  to  your  charge;  he'syoorown  AoW; 
If  he  want  love,  none  will  be  Uam'H  buc  yon* 

Cupid.  The  Btraagest  uiarriage,  and  unfoi^ 

tuoiit'it  bride 
That  ever  human  memory  conudn'd ! 
I  cannot  be  myself  for*t.  [Exit, 

tittter  the  Clo9^n* 

Clown,  Oh,  gentlemen ! 

1  Bro,  How  now,  sir?  what's  the  matter? 

Clown.  His  melancholy  passion  is  half  spent 

already. 
Then  comes  his  Mgry  ik  at  the  very  tail  oa't : 
Then  comes  in  my  pain,  gentlemen;  h'has 

beat  me  •  f^ui^ 

E'en  to  a  cullis :  I  am  nothing,  rij^ht  worship-. 
Bat  very  pap  and  jelly;  I've  no  bones. 
My  body's  all  one  brewis** !  they  talk  of  ribs 
And  chines  most  freely  abroad  i'fh'  world; 

Have  bo  snch  thing  i  whoever  lives  to  see  me 
I>ead,  gentlemen,  shall  find  me  all  mummy,  - 
Good  to  fill  galUpots,  and  long  <Hldo  glasses ; 
I  shall  not  have  a  bone  to  throw  -at  a  dog. 

Omnes,  Alas,  poor  vassal,  how  be  goes ! 

Clown,  Oh,  gentlemen, 
I  am  unjointed;  do  but  think  o*that !  [eat 
My  breast  is  beat  into  ray  maw,  that  what  I 
I'm  fain  to  take't  in  all  at  mouth  with  s;^oons ; 
A  lamentable  hearing!  and  'tis  welt  known, 
My  belly's  driven  into  my  back.  I  earn'd 
Four  crownsa  month  most  dearly,  i;entlemen: 
And  one  he  must  have,  when  the  fit's  upon 

him; 
The  privy-purse  allows  it,  and  'tis  thrifHness ; 
He  would  break  else  some  forty  pounds  in 

casements, 
And  in  five  hundred  years  undo  the  kingdom : 
I've  cast  it  up  to  a  quarrel. 

1  Bro.  There's  a  fellow  [brother, 
Kick'd  about  court,  I  would  he  had  his  place, 
But  for  one  fit  of  his  indis^ntion  ! 

2  Bro,  And  suddenly  f've  thought  upon  a 
means  for't. 


1  Bro.  Ipritheehowf 

2  Bro.  Tis  but  preferring,  brother, 
This  stock  fish  to  his  service,  with  a  letter' 
Ofcommendations,  the  same  way  he  wishes  it. 
And  then  you  win  his  heart;  for,  o'my  know- 
ledge, 

He  has  laid  wait  this  half-year  for  a  fellow 
That  will  be  beaten;  and  with  a  safe  consci- 
ence [in'L 
We  may  commend  the  carriage  of  tliis  mau 
Now  slants  he  has  kept*^,  lusty  tall  feeders^ 
But  they  have  beat  him,  and  turn  d  themselves 

away: 
Now  one  that  would  endure,  is  like  to  stay. 
And  get  good  wages  of  him;  and  the  service 
too  (it  else; 

Is  ten  times  milder,  brother ;  I  would  not  wish 
I  see  the  fellow  has  a  sore  crush'd  body, 
And  the  more  need  he  has  to  be  kick'd  at 
ease. 

Clown.  Ay,  sweet  gentlemen,  a  kick  of  ease! 
Send  we  to  such  a  master. 
2  Bro.  No  more,  I  say ! 
We  have  one  for  thee,  a  soft-footed  master; 
One  that  wears  wool  in's  toes**. 

Cloum.  Oh,  gentlemen. 
Soft  garments  may  ye  wear,  soft  skins  mar 
ye  wed,  [red ! 

But  as  plump  ns  pillows,  both  for  white  and 
And  now  will  I  reveal  a  secret  to  you, 
Since  you  provide  for  my  poor  flesh  so  ten- 
derly: [window, 
H'  has  hir'd  mere  rogues,  out  of  his  cliamber- 
To  beat  the  Soldier,  monsieur  Shaniont's  bro- 
ther— 

1  Bro.  That  nothing  concerns  us,  sir. 
Clown.  For  no  cause,  gentlemen. 

Unless  it  be  for  wearing  shoulder-points. 
With  longer  taggs  than  his. 

2  Bro.  Is  not  that  somewhat? 
By'rlakin,  sir,  the  difference  of  long  taggs 
Has  cost  many  a  man's  life,  and   advanc'd 

other  some. 
Come,  follow  me ! 

Clown.  See  what  a  gull  am  I ! 


*'  Faithfully  welcome,  «>.]  Sympson,  (Mr.  Seward  says,  *  very  justly ')dividesyai/yM%int© 
two  words.    ^ Faith  fully  welcome. 

**  Mif  body's  all  one  business.]  I  can't  fix  any  idea  to  business  here  tliat  does  not  make  it  a 
mere  expletive.  I  am  not  so  satisfied  with  my  conjecture  bruise,  as  not  to  wish  to  see  a  bet- 
ter, tho'  as  it  seems  preferable  to  die  old  reading,  it  must  take  its  place  'till  it  has  sufficient 
reason  for  resguing  it  acain.    Since  this  was  wrote  I  received  Mr.  Sympson's  conjecture, 

all  o'er  braises. 

But  one  bruite  is  more  poetical  as  well  as  more  comic.  Seward, 

.  A  still  more  comic  expression,  and  applied  to  the  same  occasion,  occurs  more  than  once 
in  otu"  anthers;  •*.  e.  brewis.     Either  that  or  bruise  will  do  here. 

*^  Now  seroanU  he  lm$  kept,\  The  word  now  seems  to  liave  been  printed  here  by  mistake: 
it  6tau(b  in  its  right  place  two  lines  lower. 
^  We  have  one  for  thee  a  $c^'t*^'ooted 
One  that  wears  wool  in^s  toes. 

Clown.  Oh  gentlemen, 
Soft  garments  may  you  wear,  master, 
S(tfl  shn$  in9yy  toed, 

But  plump,  ijrc.j  Thus,  in  defiance  of  measure,  sense,  and  even  rkfmc,  has  this  pns5:ij;e 
Wen  exhibited. 

Oh, 
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Oh,  every  man  in  bi$  profeation ! 
I  know  a  thump  now  as  judiciously  .  [npn^; 
As  the  proudest  he  that  walks,  ril  except 
Come  to  a  tagg,  how  short  1  fall!  Vm  ^one. 

Enter  Lapet, 

Lapei.  I  have  been  ruminatins  withmyself, 
tVhat  honour  a  man  loses  by  a  kick* 
Vrhy,  what's  a  kick  t  the  fury  of  a  foot^ 
Whose  indi^uation  commonly  is  starop*d 
Upon  the  hinder  quarter  of  a  man, 
Which  is  a  place  very  unfit  for  honour, 
Tlie  world  will  confess  so  much : 
Then  what  disgrace,  I  pray,  does  that  nert 

suffer,  [tnal. 

IVhere  honour  never  comes?  Fd  fiun  know 
This  being  well  forc*d,  and  uig*d,  may  have 

the  pow'r 
To  move  most  gallants  to  take  kicks  in  time, 
And  spurn  out  the  duellos  out  o*th'  kingdom; 
For  tJM^y  that  ^tand  upon  their  honour  most, 
When  they  conceive  there  is  no  lionour  io^t, 
(As,  by  a  table  that  T  have  inventH 
For  that  purpose  alone,  shall  appear  plamly. 
Which  shews  the  vanity  cf  all  blows  at  laige. 
And  with  what  ease  they  may  be  took  of  all 

sides, 
Numbering  but  twice  o'er  the  letters  patience. 
From  P.  A.  to  C.  E.)  I  doubt  not  but  in 

small  time 
To  see  a  dissolution  of  all  blood-shed, 
If  the  reformed  kick  do  but  once  g^t  up : 
For  what  a  lamentable  folly  'tis. 
If  we  observe't,  for  every  little  justle. 
Which  is   but  the  ninth  part  of  a  sound 

thump. 
In  our  meek  computation,  we  must  fight 

forsooth;  yes! 
If  I  kill,  Vm  liang'd;  if  I  be  kill'd  myself, 
I  die  for't  also :  is  not  this  trim  wisdom  ? 
Now  for  tlie  con.  a  roan  may  be  well  beaten. 
Yet  pass  away  his  fourscor^  years  smooth 

after: 
I  had  a  father  did  it ;  and,  to  my  power^ 
I  will  not  be  behind  huu. 

Eiiter  Skammt, 

Sham,  Oh,  well  met!  Fduly. 

LapeL  Now  a  fine  ptmcA  or  two!  Hook  fort 

Shiwi,  I've  been  to  seek  yy . 

Lapet.  Let  me  know  your  lodging,  sir : 
ni  come  to  you  once  a  day,  and  use  your 

pleasure,  sir.  [societv ! 

Shanu  Vm  made  tlie  fittest  man  for  thy 
til  Hve  and  die  with  thee:  come,  shew  me  a 

cliamber! 
Tliere is  no  honse  but  thine,  but  only  thine. 
That's  fit  to  cover  mc:  Fvc  took  a  blow,  sirrah. 


Jb^.  ImuiM  yoabMftiMlMl!  Wiy,  yon 

mayte«^ttf>  [oaU 

You'll  all  oowe  to't  in  time^  when  nw  book's 

Sham,  Sino«  I  did  see  thee  lait,  rve  took 

a  blow.  [forty  since. 

14^)0.  Fk\  air,  that's  notlttBet  I  haltoA 

Sham,  What,  and  I  dbaie'd  thee  t4M>« 

Lapet,  Ay,  sir,  [shoohlst  not? 

You  might  chaigt  your  pleasure ;  bat  thej 

would  give't  me. 
Whether  I  would  or  no. 

Sham.  Oh,  I  walk 
Without  my  peace ;  I've  no  coBqMmion  now ! 
Pritiiee  Molve  loe^  (ibr  I  caAnot  sak 
A  man  more  beate«  to  ezperieoo^ 
Than  thou  art  in  (hit  kind)  what  BMiMwr 

of  blow 
Is  held  the  moat  di^gfao^fiil,  or  dittaatefol? 
For  thou  dost  only  oeuture  'em  by  the  Jiort, 
Not  by  the  shame,  they  do  thee  c  yvt,  banng 

fielt 
Abuses  of  all  kinds,  tboti  diayst  delrver, 
Though't  be  by  cbanoa,  tlie  vagal  injurious  one. 

Lb^,  You  pot  me  to'c,  sir;  foot,  to  tell 

you  tiutli, 
The V 're  all  as  one  with  me,  little  exception. 

^OM.  That  little  may  do  mucn ;  let's  have 

it  from  ycHi!  [and  foKmost, 

iMpet.  Withallthesp^l  may:  first  then, 
I  bold  so  revewntiy  of  the  kutiinado,  sir. 
That  if  it  were  the  dearest  friend  i*tb'  world, 
I'd  put  it  into  bis  hand. 

Sham.  Go  to!  Til  pass  thai  then. 

Lapet,  You're  the  more  happy,  sir;  'woold 

I  were  past  it  too :  [carried. 

But  being  aocostom'd  lo't,  it  is  the  better 

Sham.  WiU  you  forward? 

Lapet.   Then  there's  your    iomm^    your 

wkerit,  and  your  domity  {oo't, 

Ttt^f  €m  the  hair,  your  bob  o'th'  lips,  a  whelp 
I  ne'er  could  find  maoh  diflerenoe.    JNow 

your  tAtfi^, 
A  thing  deriv'd  first  finom  yoof  bemp-beaters. 
Takes  a  man's  wind  away  most  spitefislly*^  ; 
Tliere's  nothing  tliat  destrovs  a  i^lick  like  it, 
For  t  leaves  no  wind  i'th*  body. 

iSiftam.  On,  sir,  on!.    .   ["wwtthlBkiiigon^. 

Lt^i.  Pray^ivemeleave;I^oiitofbmuli,' 

Sham.  This  is  fiir  oBr  yet. 

Lapet.  For  the  twinge  by  th'aosG, 
'Tis  certainly  unsightly,  so  my  table  says. 
But  helps  against  the  bead4K)he,  wondioas 

Sham.  Is't  possible  ?  [strai^y. 

Lapet.  Oh,  your  cru$h*d  nrntrUs  snlies 

your  epilation,  f  some  sneeses. 

And  makes  your  pent  pow'rs  nnsh  to  wfaole- 

Sham.  I  never  thought  tbei«  had  bees 
In  a  wrung  nose  before.        [half  that  virtue 

Lupst.  Oh,  pienitud^sir. 


*^  Taket  a  man*s  wind  away  most  spitefully : 
There* i  nothing  that  destroys  a  choUck  like  it. 


is  so  necessary  to  the  humour  of  the  passage, 

the  thump  from  the  bad  ones,  that  I  look  on  it  only 

press.        Scuard. 


J  The  particle  hut  betwen  these  scmettcts 



to  distinguish  properly  the  good  efieets  oi ' 
an  aocidentsi  omissioii  of  t^ 


Now 
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Now  oome  w«  ItMer,  ^  oar  ifMifni  kkkp 
Which  has  been  mighuly  in  vm  of  kte, 
$iace  oor  joung  men  di»nk  cdtsfbot;  and  I 

pant  yoa  [pl«y>  it: 

^m  a  most  scornful  wrong,  'cause  the  (bot 
But  mark  ai{^,  liow  we  that  take't  requite  it 
With  the  likeiKorn,  for  we  receive  it  back- 
ward; 
And  can  there  he  9  worse  disgrace  retorted  ? 

Skmn.  And  is  this  all? 

Xopet.  All  but  Viiugbjf  th*  ear, 
Or  such  a  triOe. 

Sham,  Happy  sufferer ! 
AH  this  it  notMBg  tn  the  wroi^  I  bear : 
I  see  the  worst,  disgrace,  thou  never  ielt'st  ret : 
It  is  so  far  £rom  thee  thou  canst  not  think 

oo't; 
Nor  dare  I  let  thee  know  it,  'tis  so  abject. 

Lupet,  I  would  YOU  would  tho*,  that  I 

might  prepare  for  t! 
For  I  shall  ha*t  at  one  time  or  another.  - 
irt  be  a  tkwaekf  I  make  account  of  that; 
Tbei^'s  no  new^fiishion^d    swap  that  e*er 

.  came  up  yet. 
But  IVe  the  first  on  Vm,  I  thank  ^em  fbr't. 

Enter  the  Lady  and  Servant$. 

Xadfy'  Hast  thou  enquired  ?     • 

1  Sent.  But  can  liear  nothing,  madam. 
Sham.  If  there^^  be  but  to  much  sub- 
stance in  thee 

To  make  a  shelter  for  a  man  disgrac'd, 
Hide  my  departure  from  that  glorious  wo- 
man, 
That  comes  with  all  perfection  about  her. 
So  noble  that  I  dare  not  be  seen  of  her, 
Since  shame  took  hold  of  me :  upon  thv  life, 
]N  o  meodon  of  me !  lExit, 

Lsfet,  111  cut  out  my  tongue  first,     [to't. 
Before  I'll  lose  uiy  bfe;  there's  more  belongs 
La^.  See,  there's  a  gentienian;  enquire 
of  him. 

2  Serv.  Tor  monsietir  Sfaamont,  madam? 
JLady,  For  whom  else,  sir? 

iServ,  Why,thislellowdaresDOtseehim. 

Lady.  How! 

1  Ser9»  Shamonty  madam  ? 
Ilis  very  name's  worse  than  a  fever  to  him ; 
And  when  he  cries,  there's  nothing  stills  him 

sooner :  [him ; 

Madam,  your  page  of  thirteen  is  too  hnrd  for 
^was  tried  i-lh'  woa^-;rafd. 

Latfy*  Aias,  poor  grieved  merit ! 
What  IS  beooaae  of  him  ?  If  he  once  fail. 
Virtue  shall  find  small  friendship!  farewdl, 

theuy 
Tp  hftdies^  worths*  for  any  hope  in  men! 
lie  lov'd  for  goodness,  not  for  wealth  or  lust, 
Af^er  the  world's  font  dotage;  he  ne'er  courted^ 


The  body,  but  the  beauty  of  the  mind, 

A  thing  which  common  courtship    never    ' 

thinks  on: 
All  his  alfections  w^re  so  sweet  and  fair, 
Tliere  u  no  hope  for  fame,  if  he  despair. 

lExeunt  Lady  and  Servamti. 

Enter  the  Clown;  he  kicks  Lupet. 

Lapet,  Good  morrow  to  you  again  most 
heartily,  sir!  fwhat  busy* 

Cry  YOU  mercy,  I  heard  you  not ;  1  was  souie- 
Ckfwn,  He  takes  it  as  familiarly  as  an  ave. 
Or  precious  salutation :  I  was  sick 
'Till  I  had  one^^,  becausq  I  am  so  us'd  to*t. 
Lapet.  However  you  deserve,  your  friends 
and  niino  here 
Give  you  large  coranaendations  i'  this  letter; 
They  say  you  will  endure  well. 

Clown.  Fd  be  loath 
To  prove  'em  liars :  I've  endur'd  as  much 
As  mortal  pen  and  ink  can  set  me  down  for* 
Lupet.  Say  you  me  so? 

Clown.  I  know  tuid  feel  it  so,  sir ; 
I  have  it  under  black  and  white  already; 
I  need  no  pen  to  paint  me  out. 

Lapet.  He  fits  me. 
And  hits  my  wishes  pat,  pat:  I  was  never 
In  possibility  to  be  better  manned ; 
For  he*8  half  lame'd  already ;  I  see't  plain. 
But  take  no  notice  on't,  for  fear  I  make 
The  rascal  proud,  and  dear,  t' advance  hit 

wages. 
First,  let  me  grow  into  particulars  with  you! 
What  have  you  endur'd  of  worth?  let  me  hear. 

Clown,  Marry,  sir, 
I  am  almost  beaten  blind. 

Lapet.  That's  pretty  well 
For  a  beginning ;  but  many  a  mill-horae 
Has  endur'd  as  muolk 

Clown.  Shame  o'th'  miUer^s  heart 
For  his  unkind ness  then! 

Lapet.  Well,  sir,  what  then  ? 

Clmm.  I  have  been  twice  thrown  doym 

stairs,  just  before  supper. 

iMpet.  Pho!  so  have  1;  that's  nothing. 

down.  Ay,  but,  sir, ' 
Was  yours,  pray,  before  supper  ? 

Lapet.  Tnere  thou  posest  me. 

Clown.  Ay,  marry,  that's  it;  't  had  been 

less  grief  to  me, 
Had  I  but  fiird  my  belly,  and  then  tumbled; 
But  to  be  flung  down  fasting,  there's  tlie  dolor ! . 

Lapet.  It  would  have  griev'd  me,  that 

indeed.     Proceed,  sir! 

4Clown.  I  have  been  pluck 'd  and  tugg'd  by 

th' hair  o'th' head 
About  a  i^iery,  half  an  acre  long. 

Lapet.  Yes,  tlwt's  a  good  one,  I  must 

needs  confess; 


^  If  there  be  hut  90  muck  subitance  in  thee."]  The  verse  here  wanting  a  syllable,  and  a  note 
of.  exclamation  at  Shttmonfi  surprise  and  shame  to  see  his  mistress,  seeming  necessary,  it  is 
•npposed  an  i^niision,  and  restored.       Seward* 

^wwd  uada^  UaI  if  there,  Sfc. 

^  twos  sicky  4'c*]  rerliaps  X^^t  speech  should  begin  here. 

A  prill- 
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A  principal  good  one  that,  an  abaoluto  good 


At  for  my  iKMiesty,  thm*s  no  hm  of  tlMit^^ 
Fori  bavo  never  a  wfaoiie  boae  about  roe. 

[Emt. 

Mustek.  Enter  the  Fattionate  Lord,  rudtkf 
and  carelessly  apparelled,  unbraced^  and 
UHtrussed;  Cupid  following. 

Cupid.  Tbink  upon  love,  which  makes  all 
creatures  handsome, 
Seemly  for  eje-sight!  go  not  so  diHiiBedly^^: 
There  are  great  ladies  purpose,  sir,  to  visit  yon. 
Fas.  Grand  plagues!   Shut  in   mjr  case- 
meuts,  that  the  breaths 
Of  theircoach*maresreek  notintomy  nostnlsf 
Those  beasts  are  but  a  kind  of  bawdv  fore- 
runners, [speak  ill  of  ^r  ladies. 
Cupid.  It  is  not  vrdl  with  you,  when  yoa 
Fas.  Fair  raischiela!  give  me  a  nest  of 
owlsy  and  take  'em ! 
Ilappv  is  he,  say  I,  whose  window  opens 
To  a  brown  baker's  chimney^'!  he  shall  be 

sore  there 
To  hear  the  bird  sometimes  after  twiiigbt^. 
What  a  fine  thing  'tis,  methinks,  to  have  our 

garments 
Sit  loose  upon  us  thus,  thus  cf^relessly ! 
It  is  more  manly  and  more  mortifying ; 
For  we're  so  much  the  readier  for  oupsorouds: 
For  how  ridiculous  were't  to  have  death 

coqie, 
And  take  a  fellow  pinned  up  like  a  mistress! 
About  his  neck  a  raf,  like  a  pinch*d  lantbom. 
Which  school-boys  make  in  winter;  and  his 

doublet 
So  close  and  pent,  as  if  he  fear'd  one  pnsoo 
Would  not  be  strong  enough  to  keep  bis 
But's  tailor  makes  another ;  ^ul  in. 

Anil  trust  me,  (for  I  know't  when  I  Wd, 
Cupid) 

**  Chaldrons.l  The  orthography  is  chawdront.  We  meet  with  tbe  expression  in  Macbeth : 
Mr.  Steevens  says  it  means  entrails;  and  that  it  was  *  a  word  formerly  in  common  use  in 
*  the  books  of  cookery,  in  one  of  w)iich,  printed  in  159f,  is  a  receipt  to  make  a  pudding  of  a 
<  calf  s  chaldron:        R. 

*»  Mfor  my  honesty,  there  it  no  fear  ofthmt, 

For  I  have  never  a  whole  bone  abou'i  me.]  Mr.  Sympson  observes,  that  this  is  a  very  un- 
accountable reasoB  for  a  man*s  being  honest.  It  certainly  is  so  in  general,  bot  not  in  this 
place.  The  Clown  means  by  honesty  here,  his  veracity  in  the  accoont  he  had  given  of  fan* 
self,  and  all  his  bones  being  broke  was  a  pretty  strong  testimony  of  it.        Siwtitd. 

3°  Diffusedly;]  i.  e.  disorderly,  or  negligently;  as  in  Henry  V. 
<  —  sweanntr  and  stem  looks,  diffusd  attire.'        R, 

"^^  To  a  brown  baker* s  chimney.]  We  have  the  same  allusion  in  Shakespeare's  Hamlet, 
where  Ophdia,  in  her  distraction,  says,  '  The  owl  was  a  baker's  daughter.'        R, 

3^  lb  /iear  the  bird  sometimes  qfler  twilight.]  The  deficiency  of  the  measure  fiiot  f;«ve  a 
suspicion  of  some  loss  in  this  line:  in  the  next  place  iometisnes  seems  a  degradiag  evpietivey 
which  has,  I  believe,  excluded  a  noble  poetical  image.  It  must  be  observed  that  the  rn^an- 
choly  fit,  which  ends  in  one  of  the  finest  songs  that  ever  was  penaed,  is  now  comii^  Ami 
upon  him,  thereforo  images  of  solemnity  and  horror,  though  yet  mixed  with  some  degree  of 
oddity,  begin  to  seize  him ;  and  the  reader  will  see  what  a  small  change  of  letters,  together 
with  the  rehtoring  the  monosyllable  which  seems  to  hav^  been  accidentally  drop^  will  im- 
prove this  into  a  very  tfne  one : 

he  shall  be  snre  there- 
To  hear  the  night-bird's  summons  after  twilight        Seward, 

The  text  beini;  sense,  an  improvement  unwarranted  ought  not  to  supersede  it— Tbe  hird 
refers  to  the  owl  mentioned  two  linos  above. 

He 


one! 
I  have  been  trod  upon,  and  spum'd  about. 
But  never .  tugg'd  by  th'  hair,  I  thank  my 

fates. 

Clown.  Oh,  'tis  a  spiteful  pain. 

Lapet.  Peace ;  never  speak  on't, 
For  putting  men  iu  mind  on't! 

clown.  To  conclude, 
Fm  bursten,  sir;  my  belly  will  hold  no  meat 

Lapet.  No  ?  that  makes  amends  for  all. 

C/bc&n.  Unless 't be  puddings,  [me; 

Or  such  fast  food  ;  any  loose  thing  be^&iles 
I'm  ne'er  the  bftter  for*t 

Lapet.  Sheep's  heads  will  stay  with  thee  ? 

Clown.  Yes,  sir,  or  chawdrons*^. 

Lapet.  Very  well,  sir;  [feits. 

Your  bursten  fellows  must  take  head  oif  sur^ 
Strange  things,  it  seems,  you  have  endur'd. 

Clown.  Too  true,  sir.  [will  endure 

Lapet.  But  now  the  question  is,  what  you 
Hereafter  in  my  service? 

Clown.  Any  thing 
That  shall  be  reason,  sir,  for  I'm  but  froth ; 
Much   like   a  thing  new  calv'd ;   or,  come 

mo^e  nearer,  sir. 
You've  seen  a  cluster  of  firog-spawns  in  April ; 
£v'n  such  a  starch  am  I,  as  we^k  and  tender 
As  a  green  woman  yet 

Lapet.  Now  I  know  this, 
I  will  be  very  gently  angry  with  tbee^ 
And  kick  thee  carefully. 

Clown,  Oh,  ay,  sweet  sir! 
.    Lapet.  Peace,  when  tbou'rt  offer'd  well! 

lest  I  begin  now.  [your  truth 

Your  friends  and  mine  have  writ  here,  for 
They'll  pass  their  words  themselves :  and  I 

must  meet  'em.  [Exit. 

Clown.  Then  have  you  all : 
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He  does  endure  tnoch  pain,  for  the  poor 
OfaneaNBittingsait.  [praise 

Cupid.  One  may  be  handsome,  sir, 
And  yet  not  pain*d,  nor  proud. 

Tas,  There  you  lie,  Cupid,  [ness, 

As  bad  as  Mercury  i  there  is  no  handsome- 
But  has  a  wash  ofpride  and  luxury. 
And  you  go  there  too,  Cupid,  away,  dissem- 
bler! fall: 
Thou  tak*st  the  deed's  part,  which  befools  us 
Thy  arrow  heads  shoot  out  sinners^' :  hence 

away! 
^ud  after  thee  Til  send  a  powerful  charm, 
^hall  banish  thee  for  ever. 
Cupid.  Never,  never ! 
I  am  too  sure  thine  own.  [Exit. 

Fat.  [sings.]  Hence,  all  you  Tain  delights. 
As  short  as  are  the  nighu 

Wherein  you  spend  your  folly ! 
Tkere*s  nought  in  this  life  sweet, 
If  man  were  wise  to  see*t, 
But  only  melancholy; 
Oh,  sweetest  melancholy ! 
Welcome,  folded  arms,  and  fixed  eyes, 
A  sigh  tliat  piercing  mortifies, 
A  look  that's  fastened  to  the  ground, 
A  tongue  cliain'd  up,  without  a  sound ! 
Fountain  heads  and  pathless  groves, 
Places  which  pale  passion  loves ! 
Moonlight  walks,  when  all  the  fowls 
Are  wannly  hous'd,  save  bats  and  owb ! 
A  midnight  bell,  a  parting  groan !     ' 
These  are  the  sounds  we  feed  upon; 
Then  stretch  our  bones  in  a  still  gloomy 

valley: 
Nothing's  so  dainty  sweet^^  as  lovely 
melancholy.  [Exit, 

Enter  at  another  door  Lapet,  the  Cupid's 
Brothers  watching  his  coming. 

1  Bro.  So,  so!    the  woodcock's  gion*d* 
keep  this  door  fast,  brother. 

^^  Thy  arrow  beads  shoot  out  sinners,"]  1  believe  every  reader  will  assent  to  the  change  of 
out  to  at  i  but  I  have  ventured  at  a  greater  change,  and  to  read. 

Thy  arrows  shoot  at  sinners;—* 
Expunging  heads  as  spurious,  it  injuring  both  sense  and  measure,  tho'  it  does  not  absolutely 
destroy  either.  The  way  I  suppose  it  to  have  crept  into  the  text  is  this :  Tis  well  known 
that  the  most  common  error  of  transcribers  is  their  taking  a  word  into  a  line  that  belongs  to 
the  next  above  or  below.  I  suppose  therefore  the  prompter's  copy  to  have  accidentally  in* 
sorted  deeds  (which  had  no  apostrophe  in  any  former  edition)  into  this  line,  which  making 
absolute  nonsense,  the  editors  of  the  first  edition  gave  heads  ns  an  emendation.  I  find  that 
Mr.  Sympson  thinks  the  deed's  part  unintelligible  as  well  as  the  line  I  have  amended.  I  am 
aurprisedlthat  a  married  man  should  be  at  a  loss  to  know  what  deed  Cupid  incited  to.  Seward. 

We  are  not  satisfied  with  Seward's  alteration,  particularly  his  obliteration  of  heads :  iW 
mrrom  hettds  shoot  out  sinners,  might  mean  to  cootiuue  the  idea  of  Cupid's  taking  the  dee^ 
purtf  and  say  that  his  darts  shot  forth  stn. 

'♦  Nothings  so  dainty^-"]  Milton  certainly  took  many  of  his  sentiments  in  his  II  Penseroso 
from  this  sons.  We  have  here  the  plan  which  is  there  dra%vn  out  into  larger  dimensions,  and 
it  one  of  the  finest  poetic  buildings  that  England  has  to  boast  of.  Seward. 

3'  Bulk.^  One  of  the  significauons  affixed  to  this  word  by  Skinner,  in  his  Etymologicon,  i* 

f  V^nt^r.  htnc  Hisn.  Uti/'he,  Vpnfriculns  animaliH.  BpIit.  Bulcke^  Thorftx.* 


9  Bro^Tli  warrant  this. 

1  Bro.  1*11  go  incense  him  instantly; 
I  know  the  way  to't. 

S  Bro.  Wiirt  not  be  too  soon,  • 
Think  you,  and  make  two  fits  break  into  onef 

1  Bro.  Pho !  no,  no;  the  tail  of  his  me- 
lancholy 
Is  always  the  head  of  his  anger,  and  follows 
As  close  as  the  report  follows  the  powder. 

Lapet.  ^'his  is  the  appointed  place,  and 

the  hour's  struck. 
If  I  can  get  security  for's  truth, 
111  never  mind  his  nonesty:  poor  worm ! 
I  durst  lay  him  by  my  wi&,  which  is  a  be« 

nefit  [maid 

Which  many  masters  ba'  not :  I  shall  ha'  no 
Now  got  With  child,  but  what  I  get  myself. 
And  that's  no  small  felicity ;  in  most^places 
They're  got  by  th'  men,  and  put  upon  the 

masters : 
Nor  shall  I  be  tesisted  when  I  strike. 
For  he  can  hardly  stand ;,  these  are  great 

blessings!  '  [avarletf 

Fas.  [within.]  I  want  my  food ;  deliver  me 

Lapet.  How  now !  from  whence  comes  that? 

Fas.  I  am  allow'd  a  carcase  to  insult  on ; 
Where  is  the  villain? 

LapH.  He  means  not  me,  I  hope. 

Fas.  My  maintenance,  rascals !  my  bulk'V 

my  exlnbition ! 

Lapet,  Bless  tts  all ! 
What  names  are  these  i  'Would  I  were  gon* 

again ! 

The  Fassionate  Lord  enters  in  fury  with  a 
tmtncheoH. 

Fas.^  [sings.]  A  curse  upon  thee,  for  a  slave  1 
Art  thou  here,  and  heardst  me  rave? 
Fly  not  sparkles  from  mine  eye, 
To  shew  my  indignation  nigh^*  ? 
Am  I  not  all  foam  and  fire. 
With  voice  as  hoarse  as  a  towiKrier?  ' 


Venter^  hmc  Hisp.  Buche,  Ventriculus  aoimalis,  Belg.  Bulckey  Thorax.' 

The  eflfects  ot*  indignation  ir 
should  read  A^^  wiuch  Uiodeed  good  sense,  but 

§X  Boir 


'^  2b  shew  my  indignatum  nigh  9]  i.  e.  The  eflfects  ot'  indignation  in  beating  the  first  be 
conld  meet  withf   Mr.  Sympioa  thinks  we  »1 


not  necessary, 
VOL.  UI, 


Sevara* 
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How  my  back  opes  and  shots  together 
With  fury,  as  old  men's  with  weather ! 
Couldst  thou  not  hear  my  teeth  gnash 
hither?  [been  a  squirrel 

Lapet.  No,  truly,  sir ;    I  thought  it  had 
Shaving  a  hazel-nut. 
Fas.  Death,  bell,  fiends,  and  darkness !  ' 

I  will  tlirash  tliy  mangy  carcase* 
Lapet.  Oh,  sweet  sir! 
Fas,  There  cannot  be  too  many  tortures 

Spent  upon  those  lousy  quarters. 
Lftpet.  Hold !-— oh !     [Falls  down/or  dead. 
Fas.  Thy  bones  shall  rue,  thy  bones  shall 
rue! 
Thou  nasty,  scqrvy,  mungrcl  toad. 
Mischief  on  thee ! 
Uffht  upon  thee 
All  the  plagues 
That  can  confound  thee. 
Or  did  ever  reign  abroad ! 
Better  a  thousand  lives  it  cost. 
Than  have  brave  anger  spilt  or  lost 

[Exit. 
Lapet,  May  I  o|)en  mine  eyes  yet,  and 
safely  peep  ?  [gone. 

I'll  try  a  groan  first :  Oh  !^Nay  then,  he's 
Tliere  was  no  other  policy  but  to  die;  [sore  ? 
He  would  Irn'  made  me  else.  Ribs,  are  you 
I  wa»  ne*er  beaten  to  ^  tune  before. 


Enter  the  Ttoo  Brothers. 

1  Bro.  Lapet ! 

Lapet.  Again?  [Falls agaSMm 

1  jBro.  Look,  look  !  he*s  flat  again. 

And  stretoh'd  out  like  a  corse;  a  handfiii 

longer  [^P^^  --^ 

Tliun'he  walks,  trust  me,  brother.— Why, 
I  hold  my  life  we  shall  not  get  him  ipeak 

now.— 
Moni^ieur  Lapet !— It  must  be  a  privy  token. 
If  any  thing  fetch  him,  he's  so  far  gone.— - 
We  come  to  pass  our  words  for  your  mafl% 

truth. 

Lapet.  Oh,  gentlemen,  ye're  welcome !  Fve 

been  thrash  d,  i'  faith. 

2  Bro.  How,  thrash'd,  sir? 

Lapet.  Never  was  Shrove-Toesday  bird 
So  cudgell'd,  gentlemen.   *  • 

1  Bro.  Pray  how  ?  by  whom,  sir  ? 

Lapet.  Nay,  that  I  know  noL 

1  Bro.  Not  who  did  this  wrong?       [song, 

Lapet.  Only  a  thing  came  like  a  wmxlike 
'    1  Bro.  What,  beaten  with  a  song? 

Lapet.  Never  more  tightly,  genUemen : 
Such  crotchets  happen  now  and  then;  uu^ 

thinks, 
He  that  endures  well,  of  all  wateci  drinkt. 


ACT  IV. 


SCENE  L 

Sntrr  Sddkr  and  First  Gentleman. 

Srid,  XTES,  yes;  this  was  a  madman,  sir> 

•■•      with  you, 
A  Passionate  Maidman. 

1  Gent.  Who  would  ha'look'd  for  this, sir? 

Sold.  And  must  be  privileged;  a  pox  pri- 
vilege him ! 
I  was  never  so  drv-beaten  since  I  was  b6m, 
And  by  a  litter  of  rogues,  mere  rogues ;  the 

wliole  twenty  [too ; 

Had  not  above  nine  elbows  'mongst  'em  all 
And  tlve  most  part  of  those  left-handed  rascals, 
The  very  vomit,  sir,  of  hospitals, 
Bridewells,  and  spital-houses ;    such  nasty 

smellers,  [cheons. 

That  if  they'd  been  unfurnish'd  of  club-trun- 
They  might  have  cudgell'd  me  with  their  very 

stink, 
It  was  so  strong  and  sturdy:  and  shall  this, 
Tliis  filthy  injury,  be  set  off  with  madness  f 

1  Gen^  Nay,  take  yourown  blood's  coun* 

sel,  sir,  hereafter; 
ni  deal  no  further  in't :  if  yon  remember. 
It  was  not  come  to  blows,  when  ladvb'd  yon. 


Sold.  No ;  but  Ie?er  said  'twould  come  to 

something; 
And  'tis  upon  roe,  thank  him  !  Were  he  kin 
To  all  the  mighty  emperors  upon  earth, 
He  has  not  now  m  life  three  hours  to  leckoof 
I  watch  but  a  firee  time. 

Enter  Shamont. 

I  Gent.  Your  noble  brother,  sir.  Ill  leave 

you  now.  [F^U. 

Sham.  Soldier,  I  would  I  could  penuade 

my  thoughts 
From  thinking  thee  a  broUier,  as  I  can 
My  tongue  from  naming  on't !  Thou  hast  no 

friend  here,  [tliem! 

But  Fortune  and  thy  own  strength  ;  truil  to 

Sold.  How  !  what's  the  incitement,  air"? 

Sham.  Treachery  to  Virtue, 
Thy  treachery,  thy  faithless  circumvention.' 
Has  Honour  so  few  daughters,  (never  fewer!) 
And  must  thou  aim  thy  treache^  at  the  best? 
Tlie  very  front  of  Virtue?  thatbless'd  lady, 
The  duke's  sister? 

Created  more  for  Admiration's  cause, 
Thau  for  Love's  ends;    whoso  excelieocv 

sparkles 


37  Sold.  Howl  what's,  ^c]  This  I'me  it  restored  from  the  first  folio. 
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More  in  divinity, than  mortal  beauty; 

And  as  much  difference  *twixt  her  mind  and 

body, 
As  'twixt  this  earth's  poor  centre  and  the  sun  : 
And  couldflt  thou  be  so  injnrious  to  fair 

goodness, 
Once  to  attempt  to  court  her  down  to  frailty  ? 
Or  put  her  but  in  mind  that  there  is  weakness, 
Sin,  and  desire,  which  she  should  never  hear 

nf?  [iege. 

Wretch,  th'liast  committed  worse  than  sacri- 
In  the  attempting  on't,  and  ought*st  todie  for*t! 

SdliJL  I  rather  ought  to  do  my  best  to  live, 

sh*. 
Provoke  me  not!  for  Fve  a  wrong  sits  on  me, 
That  makes  me  apt  for  miscliief :  I  shall  lose 
All  respects  suddenly  of  friendship,  brothe]> 


Orany  sound  that  way ! 

Sham.  But  Vare  me  most; 
For  I  come  with  a  two-edg'd  injury. 
Both  my  disgrace,  and  thy  apparent  falshood ! 
Which  must  be  dangerous. 

^Id.  I  courted  her,  sir :  [it  not ! 

Love  starve  mc  with  delays,  when  I  confess 

Sham,  There*s  nothing  then  but  death 
Can  be  a  penance  fit  for  that  confession. 

Sold.  But  far  from  any  vicious  taint. 

Sham,  Oh,  sir, 
Vice  is  a  mighty  stranger  grown  to  courtship. 

Sold,  Nay,  then,  the  fury  of  my  wrong 

light  on  thee ! 

Enter  First  Gentleman^  and  others. 

1  Gent.  Forbear!  the  Duke's  at  hand; 
Here,  hard  at  liand,  upon  my  reputation  ! 

Sold.  I  must  do  something  now.       [JExit. 

Sham.  1*11  follow  you  close,  sir. . 

1  Gait.  We  must  entreat  you  must  not; 

for  the  Duke 
7>esires  some  conference  with  yon. 

Sham.  Let  me  go. 
As  ye  are  gentlemen  ! 

a  Geni.  Faith,  we  dare  not,  sir.  [dare  not 

Sham.  Dare  ye  be  false  to  honour,  and  yet 
Do  a  man  justice  I  Give  me  leave  ! 

1  Gent.  Good  sweet  sir! 
H'  has  sent  twice  for  you. 

Sham,  Is  this  brave,  or  manly  ? 

1  Getit.  I  prithee,  be  conform^  ! 
S^afih  Death— 

Enter  Duke, 

2  Gent.  Peace !  he's  come,  in  troth. 


Sham.  Oh,  have  you  betrayed  me  to  my 
How  am  I  bound  to  loath  you !  [shame  afreshr 

Duke,  Shamont,  welcome ! 
I  sent  twice. 

9  Gent.  But,  my  lord,  he  never  lieard  on't* 

Sham.  Pray  pardon  him  for  his  falseness  ! 

I  did,  sir,  [faithless. 

Both  times :  Pd  rather  be  found  rude,  than 

Duke,  I  love  that  bluntness  dearly ;  h'  lias 

no  vice ! 
But  is  more  manly  than  some  other's  Tirtuc, 
That  lets  it  out  only  for  show  or  profiL 

S/tam,  Wiirt  please  you  quit  me,  sir?  IVe 

urgent  busineiss !  [for  you 

Duke.  Come,  you're  so  hasty  now  1  I  sent 
To  a  better  end. 

Sham.  And  if  it  be  au  end, 
Better  or  worse,  I  thank  your  goodness  for't. 

Duke,  IVe  ever  kept  that  bounty  in  con- 

ditiou,  [comes 

And  thankfulness  in  blood,  wliich  well  be- 
Both  prince  and  subject,  that  where  any  wrong 
Bears  my  impression,  or  the  hasty  figure 
Of  my  repented  anger,  I'm  a  law 
Ev'n  to  myself,  unddoom  myself  most  strictly 
To  justice,  and  a  noble  satistaction : 
So  that  what  you,  in  tenderness  of  honour. 
Conceive  to  be  loss  to  you,  which  is  nothing 
But  curious  ophiion,  Fll  restore  s^ain, 
Altho*  I  give  you  the  best  part  of  Genoa, 
And  take  no  boot  but  thanks  foryouramends. 

Sham.  Oh,  miserable  satisfaction !  [self! 
Ten  times  more  wretched  than  the  wrong  it* 
Never  was  ill  better  made  ^ood  with  worse 
Shall  it  be  said,  that  my  posterity 
Shall  live  the  sole  heirs  of  their  father's  shame? 
And  raise  their  wealth  and  glory  from  my 

stripes  ? 
You  have  provided  nobly,  bounteous  sir. 
For  my  disgrace,  to  make  it  live  for  ever. 
Out-lasting  brass  or  marble  ! 
This  is  ray  tor's  construction,  and  a  deep  one, 
Which  neither  argument  nor  time  can  alter : 
Yet,  I  dare  swear,  I  wrong  your  goodness  in't, 

sir,  [renct 

And  the  most  fitir  intent  on't;  which  I  reve« 
With  admiratioi:^,  that  in  you,  a  prince, 
Should  be  so  sweet  and  temperate  a  conditioiif 
To  offer  to  restore  where  you  may  ruin. 
And  do't  with  justice;  audio  me,  a  servant. 
So  harsh  a  disposition,  that  I  cannot 
Fon;ive  where  X  should  honour,  and  am- 

bound  to*t. 
But  I  have  ever  had  that  curiosity^* 


^  Bii^  I  have  ever  had  that  curiosity.]  Curiotiti/  has  both  In  these  authors  and  S1iakespeai« 
been  so  often  put  where  courtesy  has  seemed  to  the  editors  of  both  the  better  word,  that  I 
b^n  to  doubt  whether  we  have  not  all  been  wrong  in  making  the  change,  as  in  Lear, 
<  __^_^— .  permil; 
*  The  curiosity  of  nations  to  deprive  me.* 
I  cfinnot  now  recollect  where  it  has  been  altered  hi  this  edition.    There  is  certaiuljr  a  tole* 
rable  idea  to  be  affii^ed  to  it,  particulariy  in  the  passage  above,  so  that  111  change  it  no  more, 

Seward. 
As  curiosity  has  not  only  '  a  tolerable  idea  affixed  to  it,'  but  is  particularly  expressive 
J^TC,  we  canu^t  think  Mr.  Seward  has  displayed  any  couYtesu  in  not  alterioe  it. 
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In  bl'ood,  and  tenderness  of  reputation, 
8ach  an  antipntby  against  a  blow —       [me ! 
I  cannot  speak  the  rest!  good  sir,  discbarge 
It  is  not  fit  that  I  should  serve  you  more, 
Mor  come  so  near  you :   I'm  made  now  for 

privacy. 
And  a  retir*d  condition;  that*s  my  suit,, 
To  part  from  court  for  ever,  my  last  suit; 
And,  as  you  profess  bounty,  grant  me  that, 

sir! 

Duke,  I  would  deny  thee  nothing. 

Sham.  Healtli  reward  you,  sir!       .  [Exit, 

Duke.  He's  gone  again  already,  and  takes 

hold 
Of  any  opportunity:  not  riclies 
Can  purchase  him,  nor  honours,  peaceably. 
And  force  were  brutish.      What  a  great 

"worth's  gone  with  him  I 
And  but  a  gei^tleman?  Well,  for  his  sake, 
IMl  ne'er  oftend  more  ^  those  I  cannot  make;' 
They  were  his  words,  and  shcdl  be  dear  to 

memory. 
Say,  I  des^ire  to  see  liim  once  again. 
Yet  stay !  he*s  so  well  forward  of  his  peace, 
^were  pity  to  dibturb  him :  lie  would  groan 
Like  a  soul  fetch'd  again,  and  that  were  injury; 
And  Pve  w  ron^*d  his  degree  too  much  already. 
Call  forth  tiie  gentlemen  of  our  chamber 

instantly ! 

1  Serv.  [within.']  1  shall,  my  lord. 

Duke.  I  may  forget  again. 
And  therefore  will  prevent:  the  strain  of  this 
Troubles  me  so,  one  would  not  hazard  more. 

Enter  Firtt  Gentleman  and  divers  others, 

1  Gent,  Your  will,  my  lord  ? 
Duke,  Yes,  I  discharge  yo^  all ! 

2  Gent.  My  lord—  [pos'd  ot 
Dti^.  Your  places  shall  be  otherwise  dis* 
4  Gent,  Why,  sir  ? 

>      Duke.  Reply  not!  I  dismiss  you  all : 
You*re  gentlemen;  your  wortlis  will  find  you 

fortunes ; 
Kor  shall  your  farewell  tax  me  of  ingratitude. 
Xni  give  you  all  noble  reuiembrances, 
As  testimonies  'gainst  reproach  and  malice, 
Tliat  you  departed  lov'd, 

3  Gent,  This  is  most  strange,  sir. 

1  Gent.  But  how  is  your  grace  furnishM, 

these  dismis6*d? 

Duke.  Seek  me  out  grooms. 
Men  more  insensible  of  reputation. 
Less  curious  and  precise  in  terras  of  honour; 
That,  if  my  anger  chance  let  ioil  a  stroke, 
As  we're  all  subject  to  impetuous  passions, 
Yet  it  may  pass  unmurmur'd,  undisputed. 
And  not  with  braver  fury  prosecuted.  [Exit, 

1  Gent.  It  shall  be  done,  my  lord. 

9  Gent.  Know  you  the  cause,  sir? 

1  Gent,  Not  I,  kind  yntlemen,  but  by 

conjectures ; 
And  so  much  shall  be  yours  when  yon  please. 

4Gtf7U.  Thanks,  sir! 


S  Gent.  We  shall  i'th'  mean  time  think  oar- 
selves  guilty 
Of  some  foul  fault,  thro*  ignorance  comr> 

mitted. 

1  Gent.  No,  'tis  not  that,  nor  that  way. 

4  (ient.  For  my  part, 
I  shall  be  disinherited,  I  know  so  much. 

1  Gent.  Why,  sir?  for  what? 

4  dent.  My  sire's  of  a  strange  humour ; 
He*ll  form  faults  for  me,  and  t^n  swear  'em 

mine; 
And  commonly  the  first  begins  with  lechery; 
He  knows  his  own  youth's  trespass. 

1  Gent.  Before  you  go,  [sin. 

I'll  come^md  take  my  leave,  and  tell  you  all, 

8  Gent.  Thon  wert  ever  just  and  kind. 

[Excumi. 

1  Gent,  That's  my  poor  virtue,  sir;^ 
And  parcel  valiant*^;  but  it's  hard  to  be 

perfect:  [me, 

The  chusing  of  these  fellows  now  will  puole 
Horribly  puzzle  me;  and  there's  no  judgment 
Goes  true  upon  man's  outside,  there's  the 

mischief.  [dross  | 

He  must  be  touch'd,  and  tried,  fbi  gold  or 
There  is  no  other  way  for't,  and  that  s  dan- 
gerous too : 
But  since  I'm  put  in  trust,  I  will  attempt  it; 
The  Duke  shall  keep  one  daring  man  about 

him. 

Enter  a  Gallant,  ^ 

Soft!  who^  comes  here?  A  pret^  bravery 

this ! 
Every  one  goes  so  like  a  gentleman, 
Tis  hard  to  find  a  diflPerence,  but  by  the 

touch. 
I'll  try  your  metal  sure.         ^     [Strikes  km, 

GaL  Why,  wliat  do  you  mean,  sir? 

1  Gent,  Nay,  an  you  understand  it  not,  I 

do  not 

GaL  Yes;  'would  you  should  well  know! 
I  understand  it  for  a  box  o'th'  ear,  sirl 

1  Gent,  And,  o'my  troth,  that's  all  I  gave 

Gal,  Twere  best  it  be  so!  £it  for. 

1  GeTit,  lliis  is  a  brave  coward, 
A  jolly  threat'ning  coward ;  be  shall  be  captain. 
Sir,  let  me  meet  you  an  hour  hence  i*  th'  lobby. 

Gal,  Meet  you  ?  the  world  might  laoeb  at 

me  then,  i' faith.  [scurvy  qualities) 

1  Gent,  Lay  by  your  scorn  and  pnde  (tbey Vr 
And  meet  me ;  or  I'll  box  you  while  I  ^e 

you,  Y 

And  carry  you  gambril'd  thither  like  auMittoi. 

Gal,  Nay^Ka  yon  be  in  earnest,  berets  iir 
[  will  not  fail  you.  [hand; 

1  Gent,  'TIS  for  your  own  good— 

GaL  Away!  [a  pox  on  yoo! 

1  Gent,  Too  much  for  your  own  good,  sir, 

Gal,  I  prithee  curse  me  all  day  long  so.- 

1  Gent.  HaBg  you! 

GaL  rilmake  him  mad;  he's  loth  to  cone 

too  much  to  me. 


'^  Andforul  iaUant}\  u  e.  In  part,  or  partly  yaliait.>      Seward, 
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Indeed  I  never  yet  took  box  o*th'  ear, 
But  it  redounded,  I  must  needs  say  so— 

1  Gtnt,  Will  you  be  gone } 

Gal,  Curse,  curse,  and  then  I  go. — 
Look  hpw  he  grins!  I've  anger*d  him  to  tli' 

Jtidnies.  ^    [Exit. 

1  Gent.  Was  ever  such  a  prigging  cox- 

e6mh  seen  ? 
One  might  have  beat  him  dumb  now  in  this 

humour. 

Enter  a  Plain  Fellow. 

And  he'd  ha'frin'd  it  out  still.  Oh,  here's  one 
Made  to  my  hand,  methinks  looks  like  a 

craven  ♦°:  [justle. 

Less  pains  will  serve  his  trial ;  some  slight 

FeL  How!  Take  you  tliat,  sir;  and  if  tliat 

content  you  not — 

iGent.  Yes,  very  well,sir;  I  desire  no  more. 

FeL  I  think  you  need  not ;  for  you  have 

not  lost  by't.  [Exit, 

1  Gent,  Vvho  would  ha'  thought  this  would 

have  prov'd  a  gentleman  ? 
m  never  trust  long  chins  and  little  legs  again; 
1*11  know  'em  sure  for  gentlemen  hereafter: 
A  gristle  but  in  show,  but  gave  his  cuff 
With  such  a  fetch,  and  reach  of  gentry, 
As  if  h'  had  had  his  arms  before  the  flood. 
I've  took  a  villainous  hard  task  upon  me, 
Now  I  begin  to  have  a  feeling  on't. 

Enter  Lapet,  and  Clown  JUs  Servant,  and  so 
habited. 

Oh,  here  comes  a  tried  piece :  new  the  re> 

form'd  kick ! 
The  millions  of  punches,  spurns  and  nips 
That  he  has  endor*d !  Hb  buttock's  all  black 

lead ;  [Spaniard 

He's  h^  a  Negro  backward ;  he  was  past  a 
In  eighty-eight,  and  more  .Egyptian  like : 
His  table  and  his  book  come  both  out  shortly, 
And  all  the  cowards  in  the  town  expect  it. 
8o,  if  I  ha\  of  my  full  number  now, 
I  tdiall  be  sure  to  find  'em  at  church  comers, 
Where  dives  and  the  sufTrine  ballads  hang**^'. 

Lapet.  Well,  since  thou'rt  of  so  mild  a 

temper,  of 
So  meek  a  spirit,  thou  mayst  live  with  me, 
Till  better  times  do  smile  on  thy  deserts. — 
I'ni  glad  I  am  got  home  ag^n. 

Clown,  I'm  &ppy  [hospital. 

In  your  service,  sir;  yoollkcepme  from  the 

Lapet,  So!  bring  me  the  last  proof;  this  is 

corrected. 


Clown,  A  J,  you're  too  full  of  your  cor-^ 

rection,  sir.  / 

Lapet.  Look  I  have  perfect  books  within 

Clown,  Yes,  sir.  [thift  haM^hour ! 

Lapet.  Bid  hmi  put  fdl  the  thwnps  in 

Pica  Roman,  [should  be. 

And  with  great  Ts,  yon  vermin,  as  thumps 

down.  Then  in  what  letter  will  you  have 

your  kicks  ? 

Lapei,  All  in  Italica;  your  backward  blows 
All  in  Italicay  you  hermaphrodite ! 
When  shall  I  teach  you  wit  ? 

Clown,  Oh,  let  it  alone, 
'Till  you  have  some  yourself,  sir! 

Lapet,  You  mumble? 

Clown,  The  victuals  are  lock'd  op;  Fhi 

kept  from  mumbling.  [Exit. 

Lapet,  He  prints  my  blows  upon  pot-paper' 

too,  the  rogue !  [pamphlet. 

Which  had  been  proper  for  some  drunken 

i  Gent.  Monsieur  Lapet!  How  the  world 

rings  of  you,  sir! 
Your  name  sounds  far  and  near. 

Lapet,  A  good  report  it  bears. 
For  an  enduring  name. 

1  Gent,  What  luck  have  you,  sir? 

Lapet.  Why,  what's  the  matter? 

1  Gent.  I'm  but  thinking  on*t !  ] 

I've  lieard  you  wish  this  five  year  for  a  place ; 
Now  there's  one  fall'n,  and  freely  without 

money  too ; 
And  empty  yet,  and  yet  yon  cannot  have't. 

Lapet,  No  ?  what's  tlie  reason  i  I'll  giv* 

money  for't, 
Kather  than  go  without,  sir. 

1  Gent,  That's  not  it,  sir  : 
The  troth  is,  there's  no  gent  lemon  mustliave  it, 
Either  for  love  or  money ;  'tis  decreed  so : 
I  was  heartily  sorry  when  I  thought  upon  you; 
Had  you  not  been  a  gentleman,^  bad  fitted 

you.  [none,  sir. 

Lapet.  Who?  I  a  gentleman?  a  pox,  I'm 

1  Gent.  How!  [was? 

Loaoei.  How  I  ^hy,  did  vou  ever  think  I 

1  Gent,  What !  not  a  gentleman  ? 

Lapet.  I  would  thou'dst  put  it  upon  me, 

i'faith! 
Did  not  my  grandfather  cry  cony-skins  ? 
My  iather  aqua-vitae  ?  a  hot  ^ntleman !  [too; 
All  this  I  speak  on,  i' vour  time  and  memory 
Only  a  rich  uncle  died,  and  left  me  chattels ; 
You  know  all  this  so  well  too  ! 

1  Gent.  Pray  excuse  me,  sir ! 
Ha'  not  you  arns  ? 


^  Cratmi]  i.  e.  A  coward.    So,  in  Ptukster,  voL  i. 
TkouWt  a  craVen,  I  warramt. 

Ag^in,  in  Henry  V.  act  iv.  sc.  7  : 

'  Is  it  fit  this  soldier  keep  his  oath  ? 
'  He  is  a  craven  and  a  villain  «lse.'        FL 
^  The  suJfWin^  ballads;]  i.  e.  We  suppose,  gailmst  poetrm 

So,  in  Rowle/fr  Noble  Sponish  Souldier,  16.S4, 

*  The  king!  should  I  be  bitter  'gaintt  the  kio|^ 
'  I  shall  have  scnn^  ballads  mwie  of  me, 
<  %iing.  to  the  hanging  t%n$.^        J^ 
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Lapet,  But  why  n  peel-crow  here? 
.  Cmon.  I  told  'em  so,  sir: 

A  scare-crow  had  been  better. 
Lapet,  HowyilaTe! — ^Look  yov,  nrf 

Did  not  I  say,  this  wherit  and  this  My 

Should  be  both  Pica  Roman  ? 
Clown,  So  said  I,  sir; 

Both  picked  Ramans^  and  he  has  made  *em 
Welsh  bills. 

Indeed,  I  know  not  what  to  make  od  'em. 
Lapel,  Heyday!  ti  $ouse,  Italkaf 
Clown,  Yes,  that  may  hold,  sir: 

Souse  is  a  bona  rdba ;  so  is  Jlops  too.  [bcrc  f 
Lapet.  But  why  stwds  bakinado  so  far  off 
Clown,  Alas,  you  must  allow  him  room  to 
lay  about  him,  sir. 

Idipet,  Why  lies  this  J)9ttm  lower  than  that 
<pum,  sir?  [stairs,  snv 

Clown,  Mnrry;  this  sienifies  one  Kick  down 

The  other  in  a  gallery ;  1  ask'd  him  all  these 
questions.  [mind  me ! 

1  Gent,  Your  book's  name  ?  prithee,  Lapet^ 

You  never  told  me  yet. 

Lapet,  Marry,  but  shall,  sir: 

Tis  call'd  The  Uprising  of  the  Kick ; 

And  The  Downfial  of  the  DueUo. 

1  Gent,  Bring  that  to  pass,  youll  prove  a 
hapny  member^  [bloods 

And  do  Your  country  service :  your  youn^ 

'  Will  thank  you  then,  when  they  see  fourscore. 
Lapet,  I  hope 

To  save  my  hundred  gentlemen  t-montb  hy't; 

Which  will  be  very  good  for  the  private  bouse. 
Clown,  Look  you !  your  tables  finished, sir, 
already.        -  [See,  see,  sir ; 

Lftpet,  Why  then,  behold  my  master-piece ! 

Here  s  all  your  blows,  and  blow-men  whatso- 
ever. 

Set  in  their  lively  colours,  givers  and  taken. 
1  Gent,  Troth,  wondrous  fine,  sir! 
Lapet,  Nay,  but  mark  the  postures ! 

The  standing  of  the  takers  t  admire  more 
than  the  givers :  [I  like  not  them. 

They  stand  scornfully,  most  contumelioosly; 

Oh,  here's  one  cast  into  a  comely  figure. 
Clown,  My  ooaster  means  htm  thm  that's 
cast  down  head  lone.  [his  dowsi  .' 

Lapet,  How  sweetlv  does  this  fellow  take 

Stoops  like  a  camel,  that  heroic  baist. 

At  a  great  load  of  nutmegs :  and  how  meekly 

This  other  fellow  here  receives  his  wherit. 
Clown.  Oh,  master,  here's  a  fellow  stands 
most  gallantly,  [ivgSf 

Taking  iiis  kick  in  private  behind  the  hang^ 

And  raising  up  his  hips  to*t.    But,  oh,  sir. 

How  daintily  this  man  lies  trampled  on  I 

*VVould  I  were  iu  thy  plj^ce,  whate'cc  thou  art! 

How  lovely  lip  endures  it ! 
1  Gent,  But  will  not 

These  things,  sir,  be  bard  to  practise,  thiak 
you?  *  [dance. 

Lapet,  Oh,  easjr,  |ir ;  IHl  teach  *em  in  a 
1  Gent,  How !  in  ^  dance? 
Lapet,  ril  lose  my  new  place  elae, 

Whate'er  it  be;  I  koi 


.  Lapet,  Yes ;  a  poor  couple  liere. 
That  serve  to  thrust  in  wild-fowl. 
.     1  Oent.  Herald's  arms,  [ing; 

Symbols  of  gentry,  sir;  you  know  my  mean- 
loey  have  been  shewn  and  seen. 

Lapet*  They  have  ? 

i  Gent,  Ay,  fex,  have  they. 
■  Lapet,  Why,  I  confess,  at  my  wife's  insti- 
gation once,  [turally) 
(As  women  love  these  herald's  kicksliaws  na- 
J  boueht  'em ;  but  what  are  thev,  think  you  ? 

pu(&.  [being  Lapilf 

1  Gent,  Why,  tlial?s  proper  to  your  name. 
Which  is  La  fart,  after  the  English/letter. 

Lapet,  The  herald,  sir,  had  much  ado  to 

find  it, 

1  Gent,'  And  can  you  blame  him? 
Wh^,  'cis  the  only  thing  tliat  puzzles  the  devil. 

Lapet,  At  last,  he  look'd  upon  my  name 

again; 
And  having  well  compared  it,  this  he  gave  me; 
The  two  cbolics  playmg  ypon  a  wind-instnn 

ment.  [pray  tell  me, 

1  Gent,  An  excellent  proper  one !  But  I 
How  does  he  express  the  cholics?  they  re  luurd 

things.  [their  bellies ; 

Lapet,  The  cholics?  with  hot  trenchers  at 
There's  nothing  better,  sir,  to  blaze  a  cholic 
<    1  Gent.  And  are  not  you  a  gentleman  by 

this,  sir  ? 

Lapet,  No ;  I  disclaim't ! 
No  belly-ache  upon  earth  shall  make  me  one ; 
He  shall  not  think  to  put  his  gripes  upon  me, 
Atid  wring  out  gentry  so,  and  ten  pound  first. 
If  the  wind  instrument  will  make  my  wife  one, 
Xet  her  enjoy't,  for  she  was  a  harper's  grand- 
child ! 
But,  sir,  for  my  particular,  I  renounce  it, 

1  Gent,  Or  to  be  calKd  so  ? 

Lapet,  Aju  sir,  or  imadu'd. 

1  Gent.  None  fitter  tor  the  place :  give 

me  thy  hand !  [a  bribe,  sir ! 

Lapet,  A  hundred  thousand  thanks,  beside 

1  Gent.  You  must  take  heed  of  thinking 

toward  a  gentleman  now. 

Lapet.  Pish !  I  am  not  mad,  I  warrant  you ! 

Nay,  more,  sir; 
If  one  should  twit  me  i*  th'  teeth  that  I  am  a 

gentleman,  [Lammas ; 

Twit  me  their  worst,  I  am  but  one  since 
That  I  can  prove,  if  they  would  see  my  heart 

out.  [evidence. 

1  Gent,  M^rry,  in  any  case,  keep  me  that 

Enter  Clown, 

Lo^et,  Here  comes  my  servant:  sir,  Galo- 
shio  [upon. 

Has  not  his  name  for  nought;  he  will  be  trod 

What  says  my  printer  now  ? 

Clown.  Here's  your  last  proof,  sir;    [ling. 

Yuu  shall  have  perfectbooksnowina  twink- 
Lapet,  These  marks  are  ugly. 
Clown.  He  says,  sir,  they're  proper ; 

Blows  should  have  marksj  or  else  the^re  no- 
thing worth. 
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1  Gent  And  now  yon  put  tne  in  mind,  I 
-codd  employ  it  weif,  [sin 

For  your  grace,  specinlly :  for  the  duVe*8  con- 
It  by  this  time  in  s  violent  fit  of  mirth; 
A  nd  a  device  must  be  sought  out  for  suddenly, 
To  ovex^doy  the  passion. 


Lapet,  Say  no  more,  sir! 
ni  fit  you  with  my  scholars,  new  practition- 
Endorers  of  the  tune.  {ers, 

Clown,  Whereof  I  am  one,  sir. 

1  Gent,  You  carry  it  away  smooth:  give 

me  thy  hand,  sir.  [Exeunt. 


ACT   V. 


8CENE  I. 
ErUer  the  Two  Brothers. 

JVi;  [within.l  XT  A,  ha,  ha! 

-■^  2  Bro,  Hark,  hark !  tow 
loud  his  fit's  grown ! 
Fa».  Ha,  ha,  ha!  [ply  it 

1  Bro.  Now  let  our  sister  lose  no  time^  but 
With  all  the  power  she  has ! 

2  Bro,  Her  shame  crows  big,  brotlier ; 

The  Cupid's  shape  wiu  hardly  hold  it  longer ; 

Twould  take  up  half  an  ell  of  cheyney  da- 
mask more, 

And  all  too  little;  it  struts  per*lous1y; 
There  is  no  tampering  with  these  Cupids 

longer:  [strong. 

The  mere  conceit  with  woman-kind  works 

Par  Ha,  ha,''ha! 

S  Bro.  llie  laugh  comes  nearer  now; 
TVere  good  we  were  not  seen  yet. 

[Exeunt  Brothers. 

Enter  Passionate  Lord  and  Base. 

Pas,  Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

And  was  he  bastinadoM  to  thelife  ?  ha,  ha,  ha ! 
I  prithee  saV)  lord  general,  how  did  the  rascals 
£ntrench  themselves? 

Base.  Most  deeply,  politicly,  all  in  ditches. 

Pas,  Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Base.  Tis  thought  hell  ne'er  bear  arms 

i'th'  field  again : 
H'  has  much  ado  to  lift  *em  to  his  head,  sir. 

Pas.  I  would  lie  had ! 

Base,  On  either  side  round  trnnclieons 

play'd  so  thick,  [to  th'  quick. 

That  shoulders,  chines,  nay,  flanks,  were  paid 

Pas.  Well  said,  lord  general  I  lia,  ha,  ha  ! 

Base.  But  pray  how  grew  the  difference 

first  betwixt  you? 

Pas.  There  was  never  any,  sir;  there  lies 

the  jest,  man ! 
Only  because  he  was  taller  than  his  brother. 
There's  all  my  quarrel  to  him ;  and  methought 
He  should  be  beaten  for*t,  my  mind  so  gave 

me,  sir, 
I  could  not  sleep  for*t:  ha,  hsi,  ha,  ha! 
Another  good  jest  quickly,  while 'tis  hot  now; 
Let  me  not  laugh  in  vain !  ply  me, oh,  plyme^ 
At  you  will  answer't  to  my  cousin  Duke! 

#aic.  Alas^  who  hag  a  good  jest? 


Pas.  I  fall,  I  dwindle  in't* 

Base.  Ten  crowns  for  a  good  jest! — Ha'yoir 

a  good  jest,  sir? 

Enter  Servant. 

Serv.  A  pretty  moral  one. 

Base.  Let's  ha't,  whatever  it  be !. 

Serv.  There  comes  a  Cupid 
Drawn  by  six  fools. 

Base,  riiafs  nothing. 

Pas.  Help  it,  help  it  then ! 

Base.  I  ha' known  six  hundred  fools  drawn 

by  a  Cupid. 

Pas.  Ay,  that,  that,  tbi^t's  the  smarter  moral: 

ha,  ha,  ha ! 
Now  I  begin  to  be  song-ripe  methinki. 

Base.  1^1  sing  you  a  pleasant  air,  sur,  be* 

fore  you  ebb. 

SONG. 

Pas.  Oh,  how  my  lungs  do  tickle !  ha,  ha, 
ha!  [ho,  ho! 

Base.  Oh,  how  my  lungs  do  tickle :  6b,  oh. 
Pas.      Set  a  sharp  jest 

Against  my  breast. 
Then  how  my  lungs  do  tickle! 
As  nightingales. 
And  tninj^s  in  carahrick  rail^ 
Sing  best  agamst  a  prickle. 
Ha,  ha,  ha,  ha ! 
Base.     Ho,  ho,  ho,  ho,  ha ! 
Pas.  Laugh ! 

Base.  Laugh! 
Pas.  Laugh! 

Base,  Laugh! 
Pas,  Wider 
Base.  Loud! 
Pas.  And  vary! 
Base.  A  smile  is  for  a  simpering  novicey  ^ 
Pas.  One  that  ne'er  tasted  caveare. 
Base.  Nor  knows  the  smack  of  dear  an- 
Pas.  Ha,  ha,  ha,  ha,  ha!  [choviev; 

Base.  Ho,  ho,  ho,  ho,  ho ! 
Pas.  A  giggling  waiting-wench  for  me. 
That  shews  her  teeth  how  white  thej 
be! 
Base.  A  thinj  not  fit  for  gravity. 

For  theirs  are  foul  and  hardly  three. 
Pas.      Ha,  ha,  ha! 
Base.    HO;  ho,  ho! 

Pas9 
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JPoi,  Democritus,  thou  ancient  fleerer, 

How  I  miss  thy  laugh,  and  ba- 
sense**! 
Ba$e,  There  you  nam'd  the  famous  jeerer, 
That  e'er  jeer'd  in  Home  or  Athens. 
Pas.         Ha,  ha,  ha ! 
Base,        Ho,  ho,  ho! 
Fas.  How  brave  lives  he  that  keeps  a  fool, 

Altho'  the  rate  be  deeper! 
Base,  But  he  that  is  his  own  n>ol,  sir, 

Does  live  a  great  deal  cheaper. 
Fas,  Sure  I  shall  burst,  burst,  quite  break. 

Thou  art  so  witty. 
Base,  Tis  rare  to  break  at  court, 

For  that  belongs  to  th'  city. 
Fas,  Ha,  ha!  my  spleen  is  almost  worn 
'  To  the  last  laughter. 

Base,  Oh,  keep  a  corner  for  a  friend ; 

A  jest  may  come  hereafter. 

JEnter  Lapet  and  Clorpn,  and  four  others, 
like  Fools,  dancing,  the  Cupid  leading,  and 
bearing  his  table,  and  holding  it  up  to 
Lapet  at  enery  strain,  and  acting  the 
postures, 

Lapet.  Twinge  all  now!  twinge,  I  say! 
2  Strain. 
Souse  upon  Souse. 


Follow  him  who  list  for  me!  FU  Woo  band 
in't.  [squelched,  master: 

Clown,  Oh,  'twas  your  luc\  and  mine  to  be 

Hlias  stamped  my  very  puddings  into  pan- 
cakes, [help,  ob,  help ! 
Cupid.  Oh,  brothers,  oh,  I  fear 'tis  mortal! 

I'm  made  the  wretched*bt  woman  by  this  ao» 

That  ever  love  beguifd !  [cideal, 

Enter  Two  Brothers, 

S  Bro,  We  are  undone,  brother; 
Our  shames  are  too  apparent.    Away,  re* 

ceptacle 
Of  luxury  and  dishonour!  roost  unfortunatf, 
To  make  thyself  but  lackey  to  thy  sjwil*', 
After    thy  sex's   manner! — lift   him  up, 

brother :  [wasted 

He  breathes  not  to  oar  comfort;  he's  too 
Ever  to  chear  us  more.  A  su^^^o^'P^^- 
Hence,  the  unhappiest  that  e'er  stept  aside! 
She'll  be  a  mother,  'ft)re  she's  known  a  bride. 

Cupid,  Thou  badst  a  most  unfortonati 

conception, 
Whate'er  thou  provost  to  be!  In  midst  of  mirth 
Comes  ruin  for  a  welcome  to  thy  birth. 

[Eimt. 

SCENE  n. 
Enter  Shamont. 

Sh^m.  This  is  a  beautiful  life  how !  Privacf, 
The  sweetness  and  the  benefit  of  essence. 
I  see  there  b  no  man  but  may  make  m 

Paradise ;  *^ 

And  it  is  nothing  but  his  love,  and  dota§;e 
Upon  the  world's  foul  joys,  that  keeps  bi» 

outon't: 
For  he  that  lives  retir'd  in  mind  and  spirit, 
Is  still  in  Paradise,  and  has  his  innocence 
Partly  allow'd  for  his  companion  too, 
As  much  AS  stands  with  justice.    Here  no 

eyes 
Shoot  their  sharp-pointed  scorns  upon  my 

shame: 
They  know  no  terms  of  reputation  here, 
No  punctual  lin^its,  or  precise  dimensions: 
Plain  down-right  honesty  is  all  the  beauty 
And  elegancy  of  life  found  amongst  sbep- 

herds ; 
For  knowing  nothing  nicely,  or  desiring  it, 
Quits  many  a  vexation  from  the  mind, 

^  How  I  miss  thy  lavgh,  and  ha'  since.]  After  some  vain  endeavours  to  make  oat  • 
meaning  here,  I  am  ibrceci  to  substitute  ho'-sense,  instead  of  ha*  since,  which  I  own  a  very  we'd 
-  expression,  yet  [  think  not  unsuitable  to  the  comic  hnmour  of  the  song.  Ha  is  the  note  of 
laughter,  ami  therefore  ha^senxe  will  signify  the  laughing  sense,  or, the  sense  that  was  coo- 
tained  in  Democritus's  laughter.  Democritus,  like  Epicurus,  taught  tliat  the  world  vrn 
tnacfe  by  chance,  and  that  souls  dy'd  with  the  bodies,  and  used  to  laugh  at  the  follies  of  incn 
IB  hunting  fame  and  wealth  with  so  much  toil  and  trouble,  both  which  they  mast  so  loou 
inetitably  part  with.        Seward, 

♦'  most  unfortunate, 

To  make  thyself  but  lucky  to  thy  spoiL]  If  there  is  a  sense  in  this  expression,  it  la« 


Douces  single. 
Justle  sides. 
Knee  belly. ' 
Kicksee  Buttock. 


d  Strain. 

4  Strain. 

5  Strain. 
0  Strain. 
7  Strain. 


Lapet,  Downderry! 

Enter  the  Soldier,  his  sword  drawn. 

Sold.  Not  angry  law,  nor  doors  of  brass, 
shall  keep  me 
From  my  wrong's  expiation !  To  thy  bowels 
I  return  my  disgrace;  and  after  turn 
My  face  to  any  death  tliat  can  be  sentenc'd. 

[Exit, 
Base,  Murder!  oh,  murder!  stop  the  mur- 
derer there ! 

Lapet.  I'm  glad  he's  gone !  h'has  almost  trod 
my  guts  out : 


ifao'  not  without  wishing  to  have  hit  on  something  more  clear.        Seward. 
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Act  5.  ScetoeS.]    THE  NICE  VAIWR;  Oft,  tHE  PASSION  ATE  ilAliMAN.  m§ 


With  which  our  qoaincer  knowledge  doth 

abuse  us. 
Tlie  name  df  envy  is  a  stranger  here, 
Tliat  dries  rten's  bloods  abroad,  robs  health 

aiid  rest :  [felshood, 

Wijy,  here's  no  such  fury  thooghton;  no,  nor 
That  brothcrijr  dileas*,  fellow-like  devil. 
That  plays  within  our  bosom,  and  betrays 

us. 

Enter  First  Gentleman. 

1  Oent,  Oh^  are  you  here  ? 

Shsm,  La  Novel  'tis  strange  to  8^*(  th^e. 

1  Cent.  I  ha' rid  one  horse  to  death,  to 

find  you  out,  sir. 

Sham,  I  am  not  to  be  found  of  any  ojan 
That  saw  my  shame,  nor  seen  long. 

1  Gent.  Good,  your  attention !  [iir, 

You  ought  to  be  seen  now,  and  found  out. 
If  ever  YOU  desire,  before  your  ending, 
To  perform  one  good  office,  nay,  a  dear  one ; 
Man's  tiijie  can  hardly  match  it. 

Sfunn.  ^'t  as  precious 
As  reputation,  if  it  come  from  court, 
I  will  not  hear  on't. 

1  Gent,  You  must  hear  of  this,  sir. 

Sham,  Must? 

1  Gent.  You  shall  hear  it. 

Sham.  I  love  thee,  that  thou'lt  ditf. 

1  Gent.  Twere  nobler  in  me,  tlmn  h  you 

living :  yim 
Will  live  a  murderer,  if  you  deny 
This  office. 

Sham.  E'en  to  death,  sir. 

1  Gent.  Why,  then,  you 
Will  kill  your  brother. 

Sham,  How? 

1  Gent.  Your  brother,  sir.  [br(9ther. 

Bear  witness,  Heav'n,  this  man  destroys  his 
When  he  may  save  him;'  his  least  breath 

may  save  him! 
Can  tliere  be  wilfuUer  destruction  ? 
He  was  fbrc'd  to  take  a  most  unmanly  wrong, 
Above  the  suff 'ring  virtue  of  a  soldier; 
H'has  kill'd  his  ii^urer,  a  work  of  honour! 
For  which,  unless  you  save  him,  he  dies 

speedily. 
My  conscience  is  disclmrg'd :  Fm  but  a  fiicnd; 
A  brother  should  go  forward  where  I  end. 

lE^t. 

Sham.  Dies? 
Say  he   be  naught!   that's  nothing  to  my 

goodness, 
Which  ought  to  shine  thro'  use,  or  else  it 

loses 
The  glorious  name  'tis  known  by-    He's  my 

brother;  \ 

Yet  peace  is  above  blood  r  let  him  go!  Ay, 
But  Where's  the  nobleness  of  affection  then? 
That  must  be  car'd  for  too,  or  I'm  imperfect. 

*♦  Foltrot.']  Perhaps  it  should  be  Pokron. 

♦^  The  Wise  Masters.^  The  Wue  Masters  of  Rome,  a  book  which  hath  frequently  since 
Been  reprinted,  and  to  tliis  day  much  admired  by  the  lower  class  of  readers.        Jl. 
*«*  TAelfaiMiredAaw/^]  BoccaceV  Decameron.        R. 
VOL.UL  »Y  .  Your 


The  same  blood  that  .Itood  up  in  wrath  i^atnsl 

biro. 
Now,  in  his  misery,  runs  all  to  pity : 
I'd  rather  die  than  speak  one  syllabk 
To  save  myself;  but,  living  as  I  am, 
There's  no  avoiding  on't;  the  world's  hcH 

manity 
Expects  it  hourly  from  me.    Curse  of  fbS 

tune! 
I  took  my  leave  so  well  too— Let  him  die! 
'TIS  but  a  brother  loSt—So  pleaiKingly 
And  swiftly  I  came  off,  'twere  more  thas 

irktomeness. 
To  tread  timt  path  again ;  taid  1  shall  never 
Depart  so  handsomely.    But  then  where's 

posterity  ? 
The  donsummaition  of  our  house  and  name  ? 
Fm  torn  in  pieces  Wtwixt  love  and  shame. 

[Exits 

SCENE  UL 

Enter  Lapety  Clown,  Poltrot,  Moulbazonf 

and  others,  the  new  Court-officers. 

Lafet.  Good  toorrow,  fUlow  Poltrot**i 

end  Moulbtlzon ; 
Good  morrow,  fellows  all! 

Folt.  Monsieur  Lapet ! 

lapet.  Look,  I've  remember'd  yov;  beraV 

books  apiece  for  you !  .  , 

Moul,  Oh,  sir,  we  dearly  thank  you. 

Lapet.  So  you  may; 
There's  two  impressions  gone  already,  sirs^ 

Polt,  What!  116?  ia  sa short  a  tune? 

Lapet,  Tis  as  1 1 ell  you,  sir. 
My  Kick  sells  galkntly,  I  thAok  ray  starsi^ 

Clown.  So  does  your  Table;  you  ma^ 

tliank  the  moon  too< 

Lapet.  Tis  the  book  sells  the  table. 

Clown.  But  'tis  the  bookseller  ' 
That  has  the  money  for  'em,  Fmsure  o'  that^ 

Lapet,  Twill  much  enrich  the  companj 

of  stationers ; 
Tis  thought  'twill  prove  a  lasting  benefit, 
Dke  the  Wise  Masters^, and  the  almanacks. 
The  Hundred  Novels^,  and  the  Book  of  - 

Cookery : 
For  they  begin  already  to  engross  it, 
And  make  it  a  stock-book,  thinking  indeed 
Twill  prove  too  great  a  benefit  and  help 
For  one  that's  new  set  up :  they  know  their 

way. 
And  make  him  warden  e'er  his  beard  be  grey. 

Moal,  Is't  possible  such  virtue  should  he 

hid^ 
And  in  so  little  paper? 

Lapet,  How!  why,  there  was  the  Car* 

penter, 
An  unknown  thing;  an  odoriferous  pamphlet. 
Yet  no  more  paper,  by  all  computation. 
Than  Ajnx  Telamon  would  dse  at  once ; 
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1^    THE  NICE  VALOUR;  OR,  THE  FASSIONATB  MADMAN.   [Acts.  Sctnca. 


Your  Herring  prov*d  tbe  Uke*^,  able  to  buy 
Another  Fisher's  Folly,  and  your  Pasquih* 
Went  not  below  tbe  Mad-Caps  of  that  time; 
And  shall  mv  elaborate  Kick  come  behind,  ' 

think  your  [Italica  too. 

Clown,  Yes,  it  must  come  behind ;  'tis  in 
According  to  your  humour. 

Lapet,  I^ot  in  sale,  vadetf 

Clown.  Ih  sale,  sir?  it  shall  sail  beyond 

'em  all,  I  tro. 

Lapei.  What  have  you  there   now?  oh, 

page  the  twenty-first. 

Clown,  That  page  is  come  to  his  years; 

he  should  be  a  serviug-man.  [there*'  ! 

Lapel,  Mark  how  1  snap  up  the  Duello 
One  would  not  use  a  dog  so, 
I  must  needs  say;  but's  for  the  common  good. 

Clown,  Nay,  sir,  your  commons  seldom 

fight  at  sharp,  ^ 

But  buffet  in  a  warehouse. 

Lapet,  This  will  save  [ing,  sirs : 

Many  a  gentleman  of  good  blood  from  bleed- 
I  have  a  curse  from  uiauy  a  barber-surgeon ; 
They'd  give  but  too  much  money  to  call't  in. 
Turn  to  page  forty-five;  see  what  you  find 

there. 

Clown,  Oh,  out  upon  him ! 
P«ge  forty-fiv«!  that's  an  old  thief  indeed! 

Enter  Duke,  the  Lady,  and  Firtt  Gentleman. 

Lqpet,  'the  Duke !  clap  down  your  books ! 

Away,  Galosliio! 

Clown.  Indeed  I  am  too  foul  to  be  i'th' 

presence  ! 
'They  use  to  sbakemeoff  attbec^ambcr-door 

still.  [Exit. 

Lady,  Good  my  lord,  grant  my  smt!  let 

me  not  rise 
Without  the  comfort  on*t !  I  have  not  often 
Been  tedious  in  this  kind. 

Duke.  Sister,  you  wrong  yourself,- 
And  those  great  virtues  that  your  fiune  is 

made  of, 
To  waste  so  much  breath  for  a  murderer's  life. 

Ladi/.  You  cannot  hate  tb'  offence  more 

than  I  do,  sir. 
Nor  the  offender ;  the  respect  I  owe 
Unto  his  absent  brother  makes  me  a  suitor, 
A  most  importunate  sister:  make  me  worthy 
But  of  this  one  request ! 

Duke,  1  am  deaf 
To  any  importunacy,  and  sorry 
For  your  forgetfulness :  you  never  injur'd 


Your  worth  so  much;  ^fou  ought  to  be  le* 

buk'dfor't! 
Pursue  Eood  ways ;  end  as  ton  did  begin ! 
'TIS  half  the  guilt  to  speak  tor  such  a  sin. 

Lady,  This  is  Love's  beggary  right;  that 

now  is  ours, 
When   ladies  love,  and  Cannot  •hew  their 

powers.  [£»'<• 

Duke,  La  Novel 

1  Ge7it,  My  lord, 

Duke,  Are  these  our  new  aCtendftnts? 

Lapet.  We  are,  my  lord;  and  will  eodoie 

as  much 
As  better  men,  my  lord ;  and  more^  I  trosU 

Duke.  What's  be? 

1  Gent.  My  lord>  a  decay'd  gentleouuiy 
That  will  do  any  service. 

Duke.  A  decay 'd  one? 

1  Gent,  A  renouoc'd  one,  indeed,  for  tkii 

place  only.  [charge  him  instantly  I 

Duke.  We  renounce  him  then:  go,  dia- 
He  that  disclaims  his  gentry  for  mere  gain% 
That  man's  too  base  to  make  a  vassal  on. 

Lapet.  What  says  the  duke  ? 

1  Gent.  Faith,  little  to  your  comlbrt,  sir; 
You  roust  be  a  gentleman  again. 

Lapet,  How! 

1  Gent.  There's  no  remedy. 

Lapet.  Marry,  the  tates  foFefend!    ne'er 

wliile  I  breathe,  sir.  [no  resifttiog: 

1  Gent.  The  Duke  will  have  U  so;  thereof 
He  spied  it  i*  your  forehead. 

Lapet,  My  wife's  doing!  [ters  ncMi 

She  thought  she  should  be  pnt  b^w  herbet- 
And  sued  to  ha'  me  a  pentleuHin  agnin. 

1  Gent,  And  very  likely,  sir.  [done,- 

Marry^  I'll  giv^  you  tliis  comfort ;  when  all's 
You'll  never  pass  but  for  a  scurvy  one; 
That's  all  the  help  you  have.    Cnme,  sfatv 

your  pace !  [lost  ^lace : 

Lapet.  The  heaviest  gentleman  that  e'er 
Bear  witness,  I  am  forc'd  to't.  [Jlrif. 

Duke,  Tho' you've  a  coarser  title  yet upcm 

you  [bkne. 

Than  those  tliat  left  your  places,  without 
'Tis  in  your  power  to  make  yourselves  tbe 

same. 
I  cannot  make  you  gentlemen ;  that's  a  work 
Kais'd   from  your  own  deservings:    meril, 

manners,  [ness 

And  in-born  virtue  does  it:  lety^oarowngfood- 
Make  you  so  great,  my  power  shall  make  jot 

greater; 


n^s  Tale;  containiug  i 
1598.  R,  /^ 

^  PAsquil,]  Pasquirs  Mad-Cap,  a  pamphlet  written  by  Nicholas  Breton,  an  author  fcho  tt 
mentioned  before  by  our  autliors;  see  note^  50  on  Wit  Without  Money.  He  wrote  a  second 
part  of  this  pamphlet,  with  the  additional  title  of  the  '  Fool's  Cap,  wiih  Pasquil's  Passion; 
«  begun  by  liimself,  and  finished  by  his  friend  Morphorius;*  quarto,  1600.  R, 

^^^The  Duello ;]  A  pamphlet  by  the  famous  Mr.  Selden,  entitled,  *  The  Duello,  or  Sinob 
*  Combat,'  &c.  first  printed  in  quarto,  16X0;  reprinted  in  bis  Works.  JL 
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Act  5.  Scene  3*]  THE  NICE  VALOUR;  OR,  THE  J^ASSTONATE  MAIXMAN.    SSl 

And,  mote  t' encourage  you,  thialadd  again, 
There's  many  grooms  now  exact  gentlemen. 

Enttr  Shumont. 

Sham.  Methinks  'tis  strange  to  me  to  enter 

here ! 
Is  there  in  Nature  such  an  awful  power, 
To  force  me  to  this  place?  and  make  me  do  this? 
Is  man's  affection  stronger  than  liis  will  ? 
His  resolution i  was  I  not  resolv'd 
Never  to  see  this  place  more?  do  I  bear 
'Within  my  breast  one  blood  that  confounds 

the  other?  [est? 

The  blood  of  love,  and  will,  and  the  last  weak- 
Had  I  ten  millions,  I  would  give  it  all  now, 
I  were  but  past  it,  or  'twould  never  come ! 
for  I  shall  never  do't,  or  not  do't  well, 
fiat  spoil  it  utterly  betwixt  two  passions. — 
Yonder'sthe  Duke  himself:  I  will  notdo*tnow, 
^ad  twenty  li»es  tlieir  several  sufferings  in 

him.  [Exit. 

Puke.  Who's  that  went  out  now?  * 

PoU.  T  saw  none,  my  lord. 

Jhtke.  Nor  you? 

Mmil,  I  saw  the  glimpse  of  one,  my  lord. 

Vuke.  Whate'erit  was,  methought  itpleas*d 

me  strangely, 
And  suddenTy  my  joy  was  ready  for't- 

Foit.  and  MouL  Troth,  my  lord,  we  gave 

fio  gteal  heed  to*t. 

Enter  Shamorit, 

Sham.  Twill  not  be  answer'd!  [ther : 

ft  brings  me  hither  still,  by  main  force,  hi- 
Either  I  must  give  over  to  profess  humanity. 
Or  I  must  speak  for  him. 

Duke.  Tis  here  again : 
Na  marvel  'twas  so  pleasing !  'tis  delight 
And  worth  itself.  Now  it  appears  unclouded. 

Sham.  My  lord — 
He  turns  away  from  me !  by  this  hand, 
I  am  ill-us*d  of  all  sides  !  *tis  a  fault 
That  Fortune  ever  had,  t*  abuse  a  goodness. 

Duke.  Methought  you  were  saying  .sorae- 

Sham.  Mark  the  language  !  [what. 

As  coy  as  Fate !  I  see  'twill  ne*er1be  granted. 

Duke.  We  little  lookM  in  troth  to  see  you 

here  yet.  [death,  I  thmk. 

Sham.  Not  till  the  day  after  my  brother's 

Duke.  Sure  some  gfeat  business  drew  you. 

Sham.  No,  in  sooth,  sir; 
Only  to  come  to  see  a  brother  die,  sir, 
That  I  may  learn  to  go  too;  and,  if  he  de- 
ceive me  not, 
I  think  he  will  do  well  in't  of  a  soldier. 
Manly,  and  honestly;  and  if  he  weep  then, 
I  shall  not  think  the  worse  on's  manhood  for*!. 
Because  he*s  leaving  of  that  part  that  has  it. 

Duke.   H'has  slain  a  noble  gentleman; 

think  on't,  sir ! 


Sham.  I  would  I  could  not,  air. 

Duke.  Our  kinsman  too. 

Shmn.  All  this  is  but  worse,  sir. 

Duke.  When  'tis  at  M'orst— 
Yet  seeing  thee,  he  lives! 

Sham.  My  lord — 

Duke.  lie  lives! 
Believe  it  as  thy  bliss;  he  dies  not  for't: 
Will  this  make  satisfaction  for  things  past? 

Sham.  Oil,  my  lord — 

Duke.  Will  it?  speak! 

Sham.  With  greater  shame  to  my  unwop- 

thiuess.  [found  it  harder 

Duke.  Rise,  then!   we're  even.     I  never 
To  keep  just  with  a  man  :   my  great  work's 

ended !  [sir, 

I  knew  your  brother's  pardon  was  your  suit, 
However  your  nice  modesty  held  it  back. 

Sham.  1  take  a  joy  now  to  confess  it,  sir. 

Enter  First  Gentleman,    . 

1  Gent.  My  lord —  [news  be: 

Duke   Hear  me  first,  sir,  whatever  your 
Set  free  the  Soldier  instantly. 

1  Gent.  Tis  done,  my  lord. 

Duke.  How ! 

1  Gent.  In  effect,  'twas  part  of  my  news 

too;  [sir. 

There«fair  hope  of  your  noble  kinsmnD's  life, 

Duke  What  say'st  thou  ? 

1  Gent.  And  the  most  admir'd  change 
That  living  flesh  6>er  had  I    he's  not  the  ixmd, 

my  lord:  [sir, 

Death  cannot  be  more  free  from  passions'^, 
l^han  he  is  at  this  instant;  he's  so  meek  now, 
He  makes  those  seem  passionate  were  never 

thought  of,  [y.^^f  ^9 

•And  for  he  fears  his  moods  have  oft  disturb'd 
Ije's  only  hasty  now  for  his  forgiveness: 
And  here,  behold  iiim,  sir ! 

Enter  the  Fassionate  Lord,  the  Cupid,  aUd 
two  Brothers. 

Duke.  Let  me  give  thanks  first! 
Our  worthy  cousin — 

Fas.  Your  unworthy  trouble,  sir ! 
For  which,  with  all  acknowledg*d  reverence, 
I  ask  your  pardon;  and  for  injury  ^ 
More  known  and.  wilful :  I  have  chose  a  wife, 
Without  your  counsel,  or  consent,  my  lord. 

Duke.  A  wife?  where  is  she,  sir? 

Fa€.  This  noble  gentlewoman — 

Duke.  How! 

Fas.  Whose  honour  my  forgetful  times 

much  wrong'd. 

Duke.  He's  madder  than  he  was. 

1  Gent.  I  would  ha'  sworn  for  him ! 

Duke.  The  Cupid,  cousin  ? 

Fas.  Yes,  this  worthy  lady,  sir. 

Duke,  Still  worse  and  worse ! 


Hifs  not  the  man,  my  lord, 


Death  cannot,  ^c]  Here  seems  a  line  lost  here,  the  sense  to  this  effect: 

He's  not  the  man,  my  lord. 

He  was  befobe  the  Soldier  wounded  bim. 

3Y2 
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1  Bro.  Our  sitt^r^  under  pardon,  my  lord. 
Puke.  What!  [aesame. 

S  Bro,  Which  shape  Love  taught  her  to 
Duke,  Is*t  truth  then? 
1  Gent,  It  appears  plainly ^ow,  bflow  thfi 
waist,  my  lorcf. 

Duke,  Sfaamonty  didst  ever  read  of  a  She^ 
Cupid? 

Bham,  Never  in  fiction  yet;  bot it  might 
bold,  sir; 
For  Desire  is  of  both  genders. 

Enter  the  Lady, 

Dukfi,  Make  that  good  here! 
I  take  thee  at  thy  word,  si;*.       \ 

Sham.  Ob,  my  lord,  [me; 

Love  would  appear  too  bold  and  rude  from 
Honour  and  admiration  are  her  rights; 
Her  goodness  is  my  saint,  my  lord. 

Duke,  I  see 
You're  both  cop  mocksC  to  bestow  yourselves : 


ini  save  that  virtue  still;  'tis  but  my  paios: 
It  riialj  be  so.  fcome, 

[He  joint  Shamottfs  hand  and  his  Suter^i, 
Sham.  This  gift  does  but  set  forth  my  po^ 
vaty.  ^ 

Lady.  Sir,  that  which  you  compldB  of  is 
my  riches. 

Enter  the  Soldier. 

Duke.  Soldier,  now  every  noise  sounds 

peace,  thou'rt  welcome !  [favour^ 

SM.  Sir,  mv  repentance  sues  for  your  blest 

Which  once  obtain*d,  no  injury  shall  lose  it; 

111  suffer  mightier  wrongs. 

Duke.  Rise,  lov'd  and  pardon'd  1 
For  where  Hope  faird,  iiaj,  Art  itself  resii^'d, 
Th'  liast  wrought  that  cure  which  skill  could 

never  find : 
Nor  did  there  cease  Jbut  to  our  peace  extend : 
Never  could  wrongs  boast  of  a  nobler  end ! 

[ExewU, 


EPILOGUE. 


Ovn  poet  bid  us  say,  for  his  own  part.  Hell  stand  no  sbod^  of  censure.    The  play's 

He  cannot  lay  too  much  forth  of  his  art;  good''. 

But  fears  our  over-acting  passions  may,  He  says  he  knows  it  (if  well  understood): 

As  not  adpm,  defiu^  his  Iftbour^d  play:  But  we  (blind  god)  beg,  if  ttiou  art  divine. 

Yet  still  he*s  resolute,  for  what  is  writ  Thott*lt  shoot  thy  arrows  round ;  this  ptay 

pfNicer  Valour,  and  assumes  the  wit;  vras  thine.              .•       .    r 
^ot  ibr  the  love-scenes,  which  he  ever  meant 
Cupid  iu's  petticoat  should  represent, 

^'  The  pla^t  good,]  In  man]^  respects  the  play's  good,  and  written  in  the  true  spirit  of  our 
authors;  much  true  poetry,  original  fancy*  uncommon  pleasantry^  and  everj thing— but  coo« 
sb^cyi  and  natn^e^ 
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HONJEST  MAN'S  FORTUNE. 


A  TRAGI-COMEDY, 


ffwr^iner,  in  bis  Cpmmeiklatory  Versed,  ascribes  tbit  Play  to  Fletcber  c^one.  It  was  &e%t 
priotcd  in  tbe  folio  of  1647.  No  alteration  hatb  ever  been  made  of  it;  nor  batb  it  beea 
acted,  as  we  belierei  within  tbe  memory  of  any  person  now  living. 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


Men. 


PuKi  ^Orleans,  a  ipUenful  detracting 

Lord. 
Earl  ^  Amievs,  Brotha^-inrluw  to  OrleanSf 

a  noble  accomplished  Gentleman,  Servant 

to  Lamira. 
Montague,  the  Honest  Man. 
LoNGUEviLLSy )  two  foithftU  followers    ^ 
Dubois,  5     Hfiontague. 

VBftAifouR%  the  hving  and  hyal  Page  of 

Montague. 
lAVEsoiNEy  a  knavish  Courtier. 


La-Poop,  a  cowardly  Sea-Captain. 

Malicorn,  a  sharking  Citizen, 

Two  Lawyers. 

TWo  Creditors. 

Officers. 

Servants. 

Women. 

Duchess  o/* Orleans,  a  virtuous  Lath,  and 

chaste  (but  suspected)  Wife  to  the^Duke* 
Lamira,  a  modest  Virgin,  rich  and  nq^le. 
Ckarlotte,  Lamira*s  Woman. 


SCENE,  France. 


ACT   I. 


SCENE  L 
Sitter  Orleans  and  Amiens,  at  several  doors, 

Jmi.  "M'ORROW,  my  lord  of  Orleans! 

ITX  Q^i^  You  salute  me  like  a  stranger* ; 
Brother  Orleans  were,  to  me,  a  title  more 
Belonging  whom  you  call  the  husband  of 
Yoor  sister. 


Ami.  Would  the  circomstances  of 
Your  brotherhood  had  never  offered  cause 
To  make  our  conversation  less  familiar ! 
I  meet  you  like  a  hindrance  in  your  way ! 
Your  great  law-suit  is  now  upon  the  tongue, 
And  ready  for  a  judgment. 

Orl.  Came  you  from 
The  hall  now  f 


'  Voramer.']  So  this  name  has  been  generally  wrote  in  all  the  editions,  only  in  one  scene 
"tt  b  spelt  Veramor,  and  in  another  Veramour;  the  one  beine  a  Latin,  the  other  a  French 
ouinpoand-wOrd  signifying  true  kroe.  One  of  these  theremre  was  undoubtedly  the  true 
name,  which  so  well  expresses  the  character.    I  have  preferred  the  former.  Seward. 

Being  a  French  story,  the  loiter  seems  to  be  preferable. 

^  You  salute  me  like  a  stranger.]  This  scene  was  most  part  printed  as  prose,  and  where 
the  lines  were  ranged  like  verse  every  one  of  them  was  wrong,  so  that  the  whole  is  now 
ranged  anew.        Seward. 

Mr.  Seward's  arrangements  only  extend  to  the  entrance  of  Montague,  Sfc, 

Ami. 
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Ami  Without  stay.    The  court  is  full; 
And  such  a  press  of  people  does  attend 
The  issue,  as  if  some  great  man  were  brought 
To  liis  arraignment. 

Orl.  ^^very  mollver's  son 
Of  all  th^t  multitude  of  heaters,  fTcut 
To  be  a  witness  of  the  misery 
Your  sister's  fortunes  must  have  come  to,  if 
My  adversary,  who  did  love  her  first, 
Itad  been  Ikt  husband. 

Ami.   The  success  may  draw 
A  testimony  from  them,  to  contoti 
The  same  opinion;  but  they  went  prepared 
With  no  such  hope  or  purpose. 

OrL  And  <^id  you 
Entreat  the  number  of  them  that  are  come, 
*  With  no  such  hope  or  purpose?' 

Ami.  Tush !  your  own 
Experience  of  my  heart  can  answer  you. 

OrL  This  doubtful  makes  me  clearly  un- 
Your  disposition.  [derstand 

Ami,  If  your  cause  be  just, 
I  wish  you  a  conclusion  lil(e  your  cause. 

OrL  I  can  have"*  any  common  charity 
To  such  a  prayer :  from  a  friend  I  would 
Expect  a  love  to  prosper  in,  without 
Exceptions;  such  a  love  as  might  make  all 
fdy  undertakings  thankful  to't:  precisely  just 
Is  seldom  faithful  in  our  wishes  to  i 

Another  man's  desires.     Farewell!       [Exit. 

Enter  Montague,  Dubcis,  Longueville,  and 
Veramour. 

Dubois,   Ilei-e    comes    your    adversary's 

brotheMn-law. 

Long'.  The  lord  of  Amiens. 

Dubois.  From  the  hall,  I  think  ? 

Ami.  I  did  so.     Save  your  lordship ! 

Mont.  That's  a  wish. 
My  lord,  as  courteous  to  my  present  state, 
As  ever  honest  mind  was  tiiankful  for; 
For  now  my  safety  must  expose  itself 
To  question  :  yet  to  look  for  any  free 
Or  hearty  salutation,  sir,  from  you. 
Would  be  unreasonable  in  me. 

Ami.  Why? 

Mont.  Your  sister  is  my  adversary's  wife; 
That  nearness  needs  must  consequently  draw 
Your  inclination  to  him. 

Amu  I  will  grant 
Him  all  the  nearness  his  alliance  claims; 
And  yet  be  nothing  less  impartial, 
My  lord  of  Montague. 

Mont.  Lord  of  Montague  yet  j 
But,  sir,  how  long  the  dignity  or  state 
Belonging  to  it  will  continue,  stands 
Upon  the  dartgerous  passage  of  this  hour ; 


Either  for  evermore  to  be  confirm'd, 

Or,   like   the   time  wherein  'twas  pleaded, 

gone; 
Gone  with  it,  n^ver  to  be  call'd  again! 

Ami  Justice  direct  your  process   to  the 

endt 
To  both  your  persons  my  respect  shall  stiU 
Be  equal ;  hut  the  righteous  cause  is  that 
Which  bears  ray  wishes  to  the  side  it  holds: 
Where-ever,  may  it  prosper!  [Exit. 

Mont.  Then  my  thanks* 
Are  proper  to  you :  if  a  man  may  raise 
A  confidence  upon  a  lawful  ground, 
I  have  no  rcnson  to  be  once  perplex'd 
With  any  doubtful  motion.    Longueville, 
Tliat  lord  of  Amieivs  (didst  obse^re  him ?)  ha& 
A  worthy  nature  in  him. 

Long.  Either  'tis 
His  nature,  or  his  cunning, 

Mont.  That's  the  vizard 
Of  most  men's  actions,  whose  dissemUed  lives 
Do  carry  only  the  similitude 
Of  goodness  on  'em;  but  for  him, 
Honest  behaviour  makes  a  true  report 
What  disposition  does  inhabit  hiiQ, 
Essential  virtue. 

Lmig.  Then  'tis  pity  that 
Injurious  Orleans-  is  his  brother, 

Dubois.  He's  but  his  brothep-in-Iaw. 

Long.  Law  ?  that's  as  bad.  [wish 

Dubois.  How  is  your  law  as  bad  ?  I  rather 
The  hangman  thy  executor,  than  that 
Equivocation  should  be  ominous. 

Enter  Two  Lawyers^  and  Two  Creditors, 

Long.  Some  of  your  lawyers  I 

1  Imw.  What  is  ominous  ? 

2  Law.  Let  no  distrust  trouble  your  lord- 
ship's thought  I  [laud 

1  Loic.  The  evidences  of  your  question'd 
Ha'  not  so  much  as  any  literal 
Advantage  in  'em  to  be  made  against 
Your  title. 

2  Imw.  And  your  counsel  understands 
Tlie  business  fully. 

1  Law.  They  are  industrious,  justp— 

2  Law.  And  very  conBdent. 
.1  Law.  Your  state  endures 

A  voluntary  trial ;  like  a  man 

Whose  honours  arc  maliciously  accosV). 

2  Law.  TJie  accusation  servet  to  dear  liil 

cause — 

1  Law.  And  to  approve  bis  truth  more. 

2  Law.  So  shall  all 

Your  adversary's  pleadings  strengthen  joor 
Possession. 

1  Law.  And  be  set  upon  record. 


^  I  can  have,  4'C*]  This  speech  is  obscure,  and  has  been  still  further  obscured  by  tiie  bad 
pointing.  The  sense  is  this:  Amiens  having  wished  Or^ns  success  if  his  cause  be  just^ 
Orleans  replies,  ^  that  such  a  wish  might  proceed  from  any  common  acquaintance,  hot  a 

<  friend  would  wish  a  friend  success  in  all  his  undertakings;  for  be,  who  confines  his  good 

<  wishes  to  precise  justice,  is  seldom  sincere  in  them.' 

♦  Then  my  tlianksy  ^c.'\  This  is  also  rather  obscure,  but  signifies,  *  If  you  wbh  wcH  to  the 
'just  cause,  you  deserve  my  thanks,  for  mine  is  the  rightful  side.' 

To 
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To  witness  the  hereditary  right 
Of  you  aDd  yonn. 

2  Late.  Courage !  you  haVe  the  law. 
Long,  And  you,  the  profits. 
Mont.  If  discouragement 
Could  work  upon  me,  your  assurances 
Would  put  me  strongly  into  heart  again: 
But  1  was  never  fearful;  and  let  fate 
Deceive  my  expectation,  yet  I  am 
Prepared  against  dejection ! 

1  Cred,  So  are  we.  [hope 

5i  Cred.  We  have  receiv'd  a  comfortable 
That  all  will  speed  well. 
Long,  What  is  he,  Dubois? 
DuIkhs.  a  creditor. 
Lo7ig,  I  thought  so;  for  he  speaks 
As  if  he  were  a  partner  in  his  state. 

MonU  Sir,  I  am  largely  indebted  to  your 
loves — 

Long.  More  to  their  purser 
Mont.  Which  you  shall  not  lose. 
1  Cred,  Your  lordship — 
Dubois.  That's  another  Creditor. 
1  Cred.  Has  interest  in  me. 
tjong.  You  have  more  of  him. 
1  Cred.  And  I  have  had  so  many  promises 
From  these  and  all  your  learnef I  counsellors. 
How  certainly  your  cause  will  prosper,  that — 
Long.  You  brought  no  seijeants  with  you — 
Dufjois.  To  attend 
His  ill  success? 

Mont,  Good  sir,  I  will  not  be 
Unthankful  either  to  their  industries, 
Or  your  affections. 

1  Law.  All  your  land,  my  lord, 
Is  at  the  bar  now ;  give  me  but  ten  crowns, 
111  save  you  harmless. 

Long.Ttike  Kim  at  his  word! 
If  he  does  lose,  yoq're  sav'd  by  miracle : 
For  I  ne'er  knew  a  lawyer  yet  undone. 
1  Law.  Then  now  you  shall,  sir,  if  this 
prospers  not.  [voice 

Long,  Sir,  I  beseech  you  do  not  force  your 
To  auch  a  loudness,  but  be  thrifty  now ! 
Preserve  it  till  you  come  to  plead  at  bar; 
It  will  be  much  more  profitable  in 
The  satisfaction,  than  the  promise. 

1  Law.  Is 
Not  this  a  satisfaction  to  engage 
Myself  for  this  assurance,  if  he — 

Mont.  No,  sir ;  my  ruin  never  shall  import 
Another's  loss,  if  not  by  accident, 
And  that  my  purpose  is  not  guilty  of: 
You  are  engag'd  m  nothing  but  your  care. 

[Exeunt  Law, 
Attend  the  procurator  to  the  court; 
Dbservebow  thing6incline,and  bringme  word! 
Long.  I  dare  not,  sir;  if  I  betaken  there, 
Mine  ears  will  be  in  danger. 

Mont.  Why?  hast  thou 
Committed  something  that  deserve?  thine 
cars?  [will  be 

Long.  No,  but! fear  the  noise !  my  hearing 
Perisb'd  by  th*  noise ;  it  is  as  good  to  want 
A  member,  as  to  lose  the 


Mont.  The  ornament  is  excepted. 
Long.  Well,  my  lord/ 
ril  put  'em  to  the  hazard.  [Exit, 

1  Cred.  Your  desires 
Be  prosperous  to  yo\i ! 

2  Cred.  Our  best  prayers  wait 

Upon  your  fortune.  lExennt  Creditors, 

Dubois.  For  yourselves,  not  him. 
Mont.  Thou  canst  not  blame  'em ;  I  am  in 
their  debts.  [whereof 

Ver.  But  had  your  large  expence  (a  part 
You  owe  'em)  for  unprofitable  silks 
And  laces,  been  bestow'd  among  the  poor, 
That  woulrl  have  prayM  the  right  way,  tor  you^ 
Not  upon  you — 

Mont,  For  unprofitable  silks 
And  laces  ?  Now,  believe  me,  honest  boy,   ^ 
Th'  hast  hit  upon  a  reprehension  that 
Belongs  unto  me. 

Ver.  By  my  soul,  my  lord, 
I  Tiad  not  so  unmannerly  a  thought, 
To  reprehend  you ! 

Mont,  Why,  I  love  thee  for't;       [words:  ' 
Mine   own    acknowledgment  confirms  thy 
For  once,  I  do  remember,  comiui^  from 
The  mercer's,  where  my  purse  had  spent  itself 
On  those  unprofitable  tojrs  thou  speak'st  of,  . 
A  man  half  naked  with  his  poverty 
Did  meet  me,  and'requested  my  relief: 
I  wanted  whence  to  give  it ;  yet  his  eyes 
Spoke  for  him ;  those  I  could  have  satisfied 
With  some  unfruitful  sorrow  (if  my  tears 
Would  not  have  added  rather  to  ms  grief , 
Than  eas'd  it),  but  the  true  compassion  that 
I  should  have  given  I  had  not:  this- began 
To  make  me  thmk  how  many  such  men's  want» 
The  vain  superfioous  cost  I  wore  upon 
My  outside  would  have  cloath'd,  and  left  my- 
self 
A  habit  as  becoming.    To  encrease 
This  new  consideration,  there  came  one 
Clad  in  a  garment  plain  and  thrifty,  yet 
As  decent  as  these  fair  dear  follies,  mado 
As  if  it  were  of  purpose  to  despise 
The  vanity  of  show ;  his  purse  had  still 
The  power  to  do  a  charitable  deed. 
And  did  it. 

Dubois.  Yet  your  inclination,  sir, 
Deserv'd  no  less  to  be  commended  than 
His  action. 

Mont.  Prithee,  do  not  flatter  me ! 
lie  that  intends  well,  yet  deprives  himself 
Of  means  to  put  his  good  thoughts  into  deec^ 
Deceives  1ms  purpose  of  the  due  reward 
That  goodness  merits.    Oh,  antiquity, 
Thy  great  examples  of  nobility 
Are  out  of  imitation  ;  or  at  least 
So  lamely  foUow'd,  that  thou  art  as  mucb 
Before  this  age  in  virtue,  as  in  time ! 

Dubois.  Sir,  it  must  needs  be  lamely  fbl* 
low'd,  when 
The  chiefest  men  who  love  to  follow  it 
Are  for  the  most  part  cripples. 
Mont.  Who  are  they? 
Dubois.  Soldiers,  my  lord,  soldiers. 

Mont. 
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Mont.  Tis  tnie,  Dubois : 
But  if  the  law  disables  me  no  more 
For  noble  actions  than  good  purposes^ 
ini  practise  how  to  exercise  the  worth 
Commended  to  us  by  our  ancestors : 
The  poor  neglected  soldier  shall  conunand 
Me  from  a  lad/s  courtship,  and  the  form 
I'll  study  shall  no  more  be  taught  me  by 
The  tailor^  but  the  scholar;  that  expence 
Which  hitherto  has  been  to  entertam 
Th'  intemperate  pride  and  pleasure  of  the 

taste, 
Shall  fill  my  table  more  to  satisfy, 
And  less  to  siurfeit.    What  an  honest  work 
It  would  be,  when  we  find  a  virgin  in 
Her  poverty  and  youth  inclining  to         [and 
Be  tempted,  to  employ  as  much  persuasion 
As  much  expence  to  keep  lier  upright,  as 
Men  use  to  do  upon  her  falling ! 

Dubois.  Tis  charity 
That  many  maids  wiU  be  unthankful  for; 
And  some  will  rather  take  it  for  a  wrong, 
To  bu^  'em  out  of  their  inherruMdce, 
The  thing  that  they  were  born  to. 

Enter  Longuevilie» 

Mont.  Longueville, 
ll)ou  bring'st  a  chcarful  promise  in  thy  face; 
There  stands  no  pale  report  upon  thy  cheek, 
To  give  me  fear  or  knowledge  of  my  loss; 
rris  red  and  lively.    How  proceeds  my  suit? 

Long.  That's,  with  leave,  sir, 
A  labour,  that  to  those  of  Hercules 
May  add  another ;  or,  at  least,  be  call'd 
An  imitation  of  his  burning  shirt : 
For  'twas  a  pain  of  that  unmerciful 
Perplexity,  to  shoulder  thro'  the  tlirong 
Of  people  that  attended  your  success. 
My  sweaty  linen  fixM  upon  my  skin, 
Still  as  they  puU*d  me  took  that  with  it;  'twas 
A  fear  I  should  have  leflmy  flesh  among  'em : 
Tet  I  was  patient,  for  methought,  tlie  toil 
Miffht  be  an  emblem  of  the  difficult 
Aim  weary  passage  to  get  out  of  law. 
And  to  make  up  the  dear  similitude, 
Wjien  I  was  forth  seeking  my  handkerchief 
To  wipe  my  sweat  off,  I  did  find  a  cause 
To  make  me  sweat  more;  fur  my  purse  was 
Among  their  fingers.  [lost 

Dubois.  There  'twas  rather  found. 

Long.  By  them. 

DuSois.  I  mean  so. 

Mont.  Well,  I  will  restore 
Thy  damage  to  thee.  How  proceeds  my  suit? 

%ong*  Like  one  at  broker's ;  I  think,  for- 
Yonr  promising  counsel  at  the  first    [feited. 
Put  strongly  forward  with  a  labour'd  speed. 
And  such  a  violence  of  pleading,  that 
^  His  fee  in  sugar-candy  scarce  will  make 
His  throat  a  satisfaction  for  the  hurt 
He  did  it;  and  he  carried  the  whole  cause 
Before  him,  with  so  clear  a  pallage,  that 
The  people  in  the  favour  of  your  side    [him 
Cried  Montague,  Montague !  in  the  spite  of 
That  cried  out  sHence,  and  b^an  to  laugh 


Your  adversary's  advocate  to  scorn; 
Who,  like  a  cunning  footman,  set  roe  fortli 
With  such  a  temperate  easy  kind  of  course, 
To  put  him  into  exercise  of  strength. 
And  follow'd  his  advantaees  so  close. 
That  when  your  hofe*iUoutn'd  pleader  thoogfafe 

h'bad  won, 
Betbre  he  reached  it  be  was  out  of  breath. 
And  then  the  other  stript  him. 

Mont.  So,  all's  lost? 

Long.  But  how  I  know  not;  for^metboogfat^ 

I  stood 
Confounded  with  the  clamour  of  the  court, 
Like  one  embarkM  upon  a  storm  at  sea. 
Where  the  tempestuous  noise  of  thunder^ 

mix'd 
With  roaring  of  tbe  billows,  and  the  thick 
Imperfect  Imiguage  of  tbe  seamen,  takes 
His  understanding  and  his  safety  both 
Together  from  him. 

Mont.  Thou  dost  bring  ill  news ! 

Long.  Of  what  I  was  uowiJliog  to  have 
The  fint  rejporter.  [been 

Manin  Didst  observe  no  more? 

Long.  At  least  no  better. 

Mont.  Then  thou'rt  not  infbrm'd 
So  well  as  I  am :  I  can  tell  thee  that 
WiU  please  thee ;  for  when  all  else  left  my 
My  very  adversaries  took  my  part,      [causey 

Lortg.  Whosoever  told  you  that, 
Abus'd  you.  / 

Mont.  Credit  me,  be  took  my  part 
When  all  forsook  me. 

Long.  Took  it  from  you? 

Mont.  Yes : 
I  mean  so:  and  I  think  be  bad  just  cause 
To  take  it,  when  the  verdict  gave  it  him. 

Dubois.  His  spirit  would  ha'  svak  MBi,eie 

he  could 
Have  carried  an  ill  fortwie  of  thb  weight 
So  lightly. 

Mont.  Nothing  is  a  misery. 
Unless  our  weakness  apprehend  it  so; 
We  cannot  be  more  faithful  to  ourselves 
In  any  thing  that's  manly,  than  to  makar 
ill  fortune  as  contemptible  to  us 
As  it  makes  us  to  others. 

Enter  Lawyers. 

Long.  Here  come  they. 
Whose  very  countenances  will  tell  you  boir 
Contemptible  it  is  lo  others. 

MofU.  Sir!  [him. 

Long.  The  Sir  of  knighthood  may  be  given 
Ere  they  hear  you  now. 

Mont,  Good  sir,  but  a  word !      [any  man 

Dubois,  How  soon  the  loss  of  wealth  jnakes 
Grow  out  of  knowledge! 

Long.  Let  mc  sec :  I  pray,  sir. 
Never  stood  you  upon  the  pillory  ? 

1  Latv.  The  pillory? 

Long.  Oh,  now  I  know  you  did  not ; 
You've  ears,  I  tliought  ye  had  lost  'em :  pray 

observe;  [«^J^»- 

Here's  one  that  once  was  gracious  in  yoar 

I  W. 
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1  Law.  Oh,  oil !  my  lord  ^ ! — I  have  an  eye 
upon  him. 

Long.  But  ha'yoa  ne*er  a  counsel  to  redeem 
His  laud  yet  from  the  judgment  i 

U  Law,  None  but  this^ 
A  writ  of  error  to  remove  the  cause. 

Long,  No  more  of  error !  we  have  been  in 
Too  much  already.  [that 

2  Law,  If  you  will  reverse^ 

The  judgment,  you  must  trust  to  that  delay — 

Long,  Delay  ^  indeed,  he's  like  to  trust  to 

With  you  has  any  dealing.  [that, 

2  Law.  Ere  the  law 
Proceeds  to  an  habere  facias  possessionem, 
,  Mont,  That  is  a  language,  sir,  I  under- 
stand not. 

Long.  Thou  art  a  very  strange  unthankful 
fellow, 
To  have  taken  fees  of  such  a  liberal  measure, 
And  then  to  give  a  man  hard  words  for*s 


money 


1  Law,  If  men  will  hazard  their  salvations, 
"Wbat  should  I  say?  Tve  other  bttshiess! 

Mont.  You%are  i*lh' right;   that's  it  you 

should  say,  now 
Prosperity  has  left  me. 

Enter  Two  Creditors, 

1  Crcd.  Have  an  eye  upon  him !  if 
We  lose  him  now,  lies  gone  for  ever:  stay, 
And  dog  him !  I'll  go  fetch  the  officers. 

Lofig,  Dog  him,  you  blood-hound  ?  by  this 

point,  thou  hhult 
More  safely  dog  an  angry  lion,  than 
Attempt  him. 

Mont,  What's  th^  matter  ? 

Long,  Do  but  stir 
To  fetch  a  serjeant,  and,  besides  your  loss 
Of  labour,  I  will  have  you  beaten  till 
Those  casements  in  your  faces  be  false  lights! 

JJubois.  Falser  tlian  tliose  you  sell  by ! 

Mont,  Who  gave  yon 
Commission  to  ablise  my  friends  dius? 

Long.  Sir, 
Are  those  vour  friends  that  would  betray  you  ? 

MoVit.  *Yis 
To  save  tlicmselves,  rather  than  betray  me. 

1  Cred,  Your  jordsliip  makes  a  just  con- 
struction Wit.  ^ 

a  Cred.  All  our  desire  is  but  to  get  our  own. 

Long.  Your  wives'  desires  and  yours  do 

differ  theJi. 


Mont.  So  far  as  my  ability  will  go, 
You  shall  have  satisfaction.    Longueville! 

Long.  And  leave  yourself  neglected  ?  Every 

man  [honest. 

Is  first  a  debtor  to  his  own  demands,  being 

Mont,  As  I  take  it,  sir, 
I  did  not  entertain  you  for  my  counsellor. 

Long.  Counsel's  the  office  of  a  servant, 

when 
The  master  fails  upon  a  danger,  as 
Defence  is  :  never  threaten  with  your  eyes ! 
They  are  no  cockatrices.    Do  you  heur  ? 
Talk  with  the  girdler,  or  the  miilcner; 
He  can  inform  you  of  a  kind  of  men 
That  first  undid  the  profit  of  those  trades. 
By  bringing  up  the  fonn  of  carrying 
Their  morglays^  in  their  hands;  with  somft 

of  those 
A  man  may  make  himself  a  privilege 
To  ask  a  question  at  the  prison-gates. 
Without  your  good  permission. 

2  Cred.  By  your  leave!  [the  time 

Mont.  Stay,  sir !  what  one  example,  since 
That  first  you  put  your  hat  off  to  me,  have 
You  noted  in  me,  to  encourage  you 
To  this  presumption?  By  the  justice  now 
Of  thine  own  rule,  I  should  bc^in  with  thee| 
I  should  turn  thee  away  ungratified 
For  all  thy  former  kindnesses,  •  forget 
Thou  ever  didst  me  any  service. — ^Tis  not 

fear 
Of  being  arrested,  makes  me  thus  incline 
To  satisfy  you ;  for  you  see  by  him, 
I  lost  not  all  defences  with  my  state : 
The  curses  of  a  man,  to  whom  I  am 
Beholding,  terrify  me  more  than  all 
The  violence  he  can  pursue  me  with.— 
Dubois,  I  did  prepare  me  for  the  worst; 
These  two  small  cabinets  do  comprehend 
The  sum  of  all  the  wealth  that  it  liath  pleas'd 
Adversity  to  leave  me ;  one  as  rich 
As  th' other,  iSoth  in  jewels*,  take  thou  this. 
And  as  the  order  put  within  it  shall 
Direct  thee,  distribute  it  half  between 
Those  creditors,  and  th'  other  half  among 
My  servants  ;-^for,  sir,  they're  my  creditors 
As  well  as  you  are ;  they  have  trusted  me 
With  their  advancement.     If  the  value  fail 
To  please  you  all,  my  first  encrease  of  nie-ans 
Shall  offer  you  a  fuller  payment.  Be  content 
To  leave  me  something ;  and  imagine  that. 
Ye  put  a  new  beginner  into  credit. 


^  OA,  f»y  lordy  have  an  eye  upon  him,]  What  can  this  mean  ?  was  the  Lawyer  advising 
Montague  to  hav?  an  eye  upon  his  servant  Longueville  f  It  seems  an  Omission,  for  two 
syllables  are  wanting  to  the  verse ;  and  the  oh  being  repeated,  which  will  well  suit  tlie  solemn 
contempt  of  the  Lawyer^s  countenance  giving  one,  tlie  other  is  absolutely  required  by  the 
sense.    I  read  therefore 

Oh,  oh!  my  lord — I  have  an  eye  upon  him.        Seward. 

Perhaps  this  is  spoken  to  some  of  the  Lazcyer^s  followers:  the  same  words  are  repeated  by 
a  Creditor  in  the  next  page. 

^  If  you  will  reverse.]  Seward  reads,  reserve. 

^  Morglays.]  Morglay  was  the  sword  of  Bevis  of  Southampton ;  and  from  thence  a  sword, 
in  antiei)t  writers,  is  frec|ueotly  called  by  that  ntMue.  See  Every  Man  in  his  Humour;  act  iii. 
scene  1.        H, 

VOL.  III.  3Z  Cred. 
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Cred,  So  prosper  our  own  blessings,  as  we 
You  to  your  merit!  [wish 

Mmit.  Are  your  silences 
Of  discontent*  or  of  sorrow  ? 

Dubois.  Sir, 
We  would  not  leave  you. 

Long,  Do  but  suffer  us 
To  follow  you,  and  what  our  present  means 
Or  industnes  hereafter  can  provide^ 
Shall  serve  you. 

Mont,  Oh,  desire  me  not  to  live 
To  such  a  baseness,  as  to  be  maintain^ 
By  iI|osc  that  sene  me!  Pray  begone;  I  will 
Defend  your  honesties  to  any  man. 
That  shall  report  you  have  forsaken  me : 
I  pray,  begone! — Why  dost  thou  weep,  my 

boy  ?         [Exeunt  Servants  and  Creditors. 
Because  I  do  not  bid  thee  go  too  } 

Ver.  No; 
I  weep,  my  lord,  because  I  would  not  go; 
I  fear  you  will  command  me. 

Mont.  No,  my  child, 
I  will  not;  that  would  discommend  tb*  intent 
Of  all  my  other  actions:  thou  art  yet 
Unable  to  advise  thyself  a  course, 
Should  I  put  thee  to  seek  it ;  after  that', 
I  must  excuse,  or  at  the  least  forgive, 
Any  uncharitable  deed  than  can 
Be  done  against  myself. 
•    Ver,  Every  day. 

My  lord,  I  tarry  with  you.  III  account 
A  day  of  blessing  to  me ;  for  I  shall 
Have  so  much  less  time  left  me  of  my  life 
When  I  am  from  you;  and  if  misery 
Befal  you  (which  1  hope  so^good  a  man 
Was  never  born  to)  I  will  take  my  part, 
And    make    my    willingness  encrease  my 

strength 
To  bear  it.     In  the  winter  I  will  spare 
Mine  own  clonths  from  myself  to  cover  you; 
And  in  the  summer  carry  some  of  yours, 
To  ease  you :  V\\  do  any  thing  I  can ! 

Mont.  Why,  thou  art  able  to  make  misery 
Asham'd  of  hurting,  when  thy  weakness  can 
Both  bear  it,  and  despise  it.   Come,  my  bby ! 
I  will  provide  some  better  way  for  thee 
Than  this  thou  speak'st  of.    Tb  the  com- 
fort, that 
111  fortune  has  undone  me  into  th*  fashion ; 
For  now,  in  this  age,  most  men  do  begin 
To  keep  but  one  Iwy,  that  kept  many  men. 

[Exeunt. 

Enter  Orleans,  Servant,  and  Duchess  foir 
lowing, 

Orl,  Where  is  she?  call  her! 

Duch,  I  attend  you,  sir. 

Orl,  Your  friend,  sweet  madam^ 

Duch.  What  friend,  good  my  lord? 

Orl.   Your  Montague,   ^nadam,  he  will 

shortly  want 


Those  courtly  graces  Uiat  you  love  him  for: 
The  means  wherewith  he  purchased  this,  and 

this, 
And  all  his  own  provisions,  to  the  least 
Proportion  of  his  feeding,  or  his  cloaths. 
Came  out  of  that  inheritance  of  land 
Which  lie  unjustly  liv'd  on ;  but  the  lawr 
Has  given  me  right  in't,  and  possession :  now 
Thou  shalt  perceive  his  bravery  vanish,  as 
This  jew  el  does  from  thee  now,  and  these  pearls 
To  him  that  owes  'em. 

Duch.  You*re  tlic  owner,  sir, 
Of  every  thing  that  does  belong  to  me. 
Orl,  No,  not  of  him,  sweet  lady. 
Duch,  Oh,  good  Heaven !  [and  be 

Orl,  But  in  a  while  jour  mind  will  change^ 
As  ready  to  disclaim  him,  when  his  wants 
And  miseries  have  perish'd  hrs  good  face, 
And  taken  off  the  sweetness  tliat  has  ro^ie 
Him  pleasing  in  a  woman's  understanding. 
Diich.    Oh,    Hcav*n,   how  gracious  had 
creation  been 
To  women,  Vho  are  bom  without  defence. 
If  to  our  hearts  there  had  been  doors,  thro' 

which 
Our  husbands  might  have  look'd  into  our 

thoughts. 
And  made  themselves  undoubtful ! 
Orl.  Made  'em  mad  ! 
Duch.  With  honest  women  ? 
Orl.  Thou  dost  still  pretend 
A  title  to  that  virtue :  prithee  let 
Thy  honesty  speak  freely  to  me  now ! 
Thou  know^st  that  Montague,  of  whose  land 
I  am  tlie  master,  did  affect  thee  first. 
And  should  have  had  thee,  if  the  strength  of 

friends 
Had  not  prcvailM  above  thine  own  consent : 
I  have  undone  him!  tell  me,  how  thou  dost 
Consider  his  ill  fortune  and  my  good  ? 

Duch.  1*11  tell  yon  justly:  his  undoing  » 
An  argument  for  pity  and  for  tears. 
In  all  their  dispositions  thnt  have  known 
The  honour  and  the  goodness  of  his  life ; 
Yet  that  addition  of  prosperity 
Which  you  have  got  by't,  no  indifl^*rent  man 
Will  malice  or  repine  at,  if  the  law 
Be  not  abusM  in't.    Hovtrsoever,  since 
You  have  the  upper  fortune  of  him,  'twill 
Be  some  dishonour  to  you  to  bear  yourself 
With  any  pride  or  glory  over  him. 

Orl,  This  may  be  truly  spoken ;  but  in  tbee 
It  is  not  honest. 

Duch.  Yes ;  so  honest,  that 
I  care  not  if  the  chaste  Penelope 
Were  now  alive  to  hear  me. 

Enter  Amiens. 

Orl.  ^ho  comes  there? 
Duch.  My  brother. 
Ami.  Save  you! 


'  CV* discontent]  Perhaps  the  original  was,  disconttntuzvT, 

^  After  that,]  This  expression  is  rather  obscnre ;  but  signi/ies,  <  Should  I  disnuss  joi^ 
*  after  that  cruelty,  I  should  have  no  right  to  complain  of  any  injury  done  to  myself.' 

OrL 
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OrL  Now,  sir!  you  have  heard 
Of  prosperous  Montague  ? 

Ami.  No,  sir ;  I  have  heard 
Of  Montague,  but  of  your  prosperity. 

OrL  Is  he  distracted  ? 

Ami.  He  does  bear  his  loss 
With  such  a  noble  strength  of  patiencej  that 
Had  Fortune  eyes  to  see  him,  she  would 

weep 
For  having  hurt  him,  and,  pretending  that 
She  did  it  but  for  trial  of  his  worth, 
Hereafter  ever  love  him. 

OrL  I  uerceive 
You  love  nim ;  and,  because  I  must  confess 
He  does  deserve  that,  (tho*,  for  some  respects, 
I  have  not  given  him  that  acknowledgment) 
Yet  in  mine  honour  I  did  still  conclude 
To  use  him  nobly. 

Ami.  Sir,  that  will  become 
Your  reputation,  and  make  me  grow  proud 
Of  yoor  alliance. 

UrL  I  did  reserve 
The  doing  of  this  friendship  'rill  I  had 
His  fortunes  at  my  mercy,  that  the  world 
May  tell  him  'tis  a  willins  courtesy. 

Ihich.  This  change  will  make  me  happy ! 

OrL  Ti»  a  change ; 
Thou  shalt  behold  it :  then  observe  me !  When 
Tliat  Montague  had  possession  of  my  land, 
I  was  his  rival,  and  at  last  obtained 
This  lady,  who,  by  promise  of  her  own 
Affection  to  him,  should  have  been  his  wife : 
1  had  her,  and  with-held  her  like  a  pawn, 
'Till  DOW  my  land  is  rendered  to  me  again ; 
And  since  it  is  so,  you  shall  see  I  have 
The  conscience  not  to  keep  her:  give  him 

her!  [Draws, 

For,  by  the  faithful  temper  of  my  sword, 
She  shall  not  tarry  with  me. 

Ami,  Give  me  way! —  [Draws, 

Thou    most  unworthy  roan! — God: — Give 

me  way '° ! 
Or,  by  the  wrong  he  does  the  innocent^ 
I'll  end  thy  misery  and  his  wickedness 
Tc^ther! 

Duch.  Stay,  and  let  me  justify 


My  husband  in  that!  I  have  wrongM  his 

bed « '—  J^-'*^  AmienM. 

Never-rall  shames  that  can  afflict  me^  fali 
Upon  me,  if  I  ever  wrong'd  you! 

OrL  Didst 
Thou  not  confess  it  ? 

Duck,  *Twas  to  save  your  blood      [edge. 
From  shedding:  that  has  turn'd  my  brother** 
He  that  beholds  our  thoughts  as  plainly  as 
Our  faces,  knows  it,  I  did  never  hurt 
My  honesty,  but  by  accusing  it. 

OrL  Woinen's  consents  are  sooner  credited 
Than  their  denials ;  and  I'll  never  trust. 
Her  body,  that  prefers  any  defence 
Before  the  safety  of  her  honour. — Here! 

Enter  Servant. 

Shew  forth  that  stranger. — Give  me  not  a 

word ! 
Thou  seest  a  danger  ready  to  be  tempted. 

Duch,  Cast  that  upon  me,  rather  than  my 

shame; 
And,  as  I  am  now  dying,  I  will  vow 
That  I  am  honest! 

OrL  Put  her  out  of  doors ! 
But  that  I  fear  my  land  may  go  again 
To  Montague,  I  would  kill  thee  !  I  am  loth 
To  make  a  beggar  of  him  that  way**;  or 

else — 
Go!  now  you  have  the  liberty  of  flesh"; 
And  you  may  put  it  to  a  double  use. 
One  for  your  pleasure,  th'  other  to  maintain 
Your  wel^beloved ;  he  will  want : 

[Exit  Duch. 
In  such  a  charitable  exercise 
The  virtue  will  excuse  you  for  the  vice. 

[Exit. 

Enter  Amkns  drawn,  Montague  and  Vera* 
mour  meeting. 

Mont,  What  means  your  lordship  ? 

Ver.  For  the  love  of  Heav'n — 

Ami,  Thou  hast  advantage  of  me;  cast  away 
This  buckler! 

Mont,  So  he  is,  sir",  for  he' lives 
With  one  that  is  undone. — Avoid  us,  boy! 

Vet 


Yer. 
■**  Thou  most  unworthy  man — give  me  iroy.]  So  former  edirions, 

"  . 1  have  wronged  his  bed, 

[Exeunt  ^Vmiens  and  Orleans* 
Enter  Orleans  in  amazement,  the  servants  following  him. 

Never^all  shames,  ^c]  These  stage-directions  are  not  only  wron^  but  ridicutons. 
We  believe  that  Amiens  departs,  shocked  at  the  self-accusation  of  the  Duchess,  and  that 
Orleansy  with  his  drawn  sword,  prepares  to  kill  her,  which  occasions  her  immediate  re* 
cantation.    Wh;U  he  says  afterwards  strongly  tends  to  confirm  this  interpretation : 

Thou  seest  a  danger  ready  to  be  tempted. 
Her  answer  conveys  the  same  idea; 
Cast  that,  &c. 
**  To  make  a  beggar  of  him  that  way;^  i,  e.  By  forfeiting  my  life  and  estate  to  the  king, 
gave  Montague  an  opportunity  of  begging  it  from  him.    if  this  is  not  the  poet's  meaning,  it 
IS  dark  to  me.        Seward, 
It  seems  to  be  ironical. 
"  r/i«  buckler. 

Mont.  So  he  is,  sir.']  At  first  right,  we  imagined  that  some  words  reladve  \to  Veramour^ 
were  wanting  after  the  word  buckler  :  but,  on  further  consideration  of  Montagw^s  reply, 

3Z2  iS» 
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Ver.  I'll  first  avoid  my  safety: 
Your  rapier  shall  be  bytton'd  '♦  with  my  head, 
Before  it  touch  my  master. 

Ami.  Montague! 

Mojit.  Sir? 

Jmi.  You  know  my  sister — 

iMont.  Yes,  sir.  ' 

Ami,  For  a  v*  hore.  [dare 

Mont,  You  lie !  and  siiall  lie  bwer  if  you 
Abuse  her  honour. 

Enter  Duchess, 

Duch.  I  am  honest. 

A^?m,  Honest? 

Duch,  Upon  my  faith,  I  am. 

Ami.  W  hat  did  tlien 
Persuade  thee  to  condemn  thyself? 
'   Duch.  Your  safety. 

Ami.  I  had  rather  be  expos'd 
To  danger,  tlian  dishonour:  th' hast  betrayM 
The  reputation  of  my  family 
More  basely,  by  the  falseness  of  that  word, 
Than  if  tho6  hadst  delivered  me  asleep 
Imo  the  hand  of  a  base  enemy.     Relief 
Will  never  make  thee  sensible  of  thy 
Disgraces :  let  thy  wants  compel  tliee  to  it ! 

Duck.  Oh,  Tm  a  miserable  woman ! 

[Kcit  Ami. 

Mont.  "Why,  madam  ? 
Are  you  utterly  without  means  to  relieve  you? 

Duch.  I've  nothing,  sir,  unless  by  changing 

of  [worst 

These  cloaths  fur  worse,  and  then  at  last  the 
For  nakedness. 

Mont.  Standoff,  boy! — Nakedness 
W^ould  be  a  change  to  please  us,  madam,  to 
Delight  us  both. 

Duch.  What  nakedness,  sir? 

Man  I.  Why,  the  nakedness 
Of  body,  madam  ;  we  were  lovers  once. 

Duch.  Never  dishonest  lovers. 

Mont,  Honesty 
Has  no  allowance  now  to  give  ourselves. 

Duch.  Nor  you  allowance  against  honesty. 


[Act  1.  Scene  1; 

Mont,  rU  send  my  boy  bence:  opportunity 
Shall  |>e  our  servant.    Come,  and  meet  me 

first 
With  kisses  like  a  stranger  at  tbe  door, 
And  then  invite  me  nearer,  to  receive 
A  more  familiar  inward  welcome  ;  where. 
Instead  of  tapers  made  of  virgin-wax, 
Th*  en  creasing  flames  o£  our  desires  shall 

light 
Us  to  a  banquet ;  and,  before  the  taste 
Be  dull  with  satisfaction,  I'll  prepare 
A  nourishment  composed  of  every  tiling 
That  bears  a  natural  friendship  to  the  blood, 
And  that  shall  set  another  edge  upon*t; 
Or  else,  between  the  courses  of  the  Jeast 
We'll  dally  out  an  exorcise  of  time, 
That  ever  as  one  appetite  expires 
Another  may  succred  it. 

Duch.  Oh,  my  lord, 
How  has  your  nature  lost  her  worlhinesi? 
When  our  affections  had  then*  liberty. 
Our  kisses  met  as  temperately  as 
The  hands  of  sisters  or  of  brothers,  that 
Our  bloods  were  then  as  moving*^;  tbed 

you  were 
So  noble,  that  I  durst  have  trusted  your 
Fmbraces  in  an  opportunity 
Silent  enough  to  serve  a  ravisher. 
And  yet  come  from  you  undishonour*d:  how 
You  think  me  altcr'd,  that  you  promise  your 
Attempt  succes!^  I  know  not ;  but  were  all 
The  sweet  temptations  that  deceive  us  set 
On  thisside,and  on  that  side  all  the  torture^'*, 
1  hese  neither  should  persnade  me,  nor  those 

force. 

Mont,  Then  misery  may  waste  your  body. 

Duch.  Yes; 
But  lust  shall  never. 

Mont.  I  have  found  you  still 
As  uncorruptcd  as  1  lelt  you  first. 
Contitiue  so,  and  I  wilt  serve  vou  with 
As  much  devotion  as  my  word,  my  hand. 
Or  purse  can  ••hew  you!  And,  to  justify 
That  promise,  here  is  half  the  wealth  1  have ! 


So  he  w,  it  appeared  to  convey  one  of  the  numerous  contemptible  puns  which  disgrace  this 
comedy,  particularly  that  interesting  character,  and  alluding  to  Verantour*3  being  the  buckler 
of  a  man  that  is  undonCy  i.  e.  unbuckled.  A  few  lines  lower  he  says,  You  lie,  and $k&U 
LiK  lower;  and  on  hearing  the  decision  of  the  law-suit,  he  says,  My  adversary  tooe  my  part; 
meaning  punningty.  My  adversary  took  my  estate  from  me;  with  various  others. 
*♦  Button^d.^  Alluding  to  the  button  on  a  foil. 

" ^^•'»^ 

Our  bloods  were  then  as  moving.']  This  seems  very  dark.  To  fling  light  upon  it,  I  be- 
lieve we  should  read  thd  for  thaty  and  interpret,  Tho*  our  bloods  were  then,  from  our  being 
in  youth  and  prosperity,  more  stirring  than  they  ought  to  be  now.        Seward. 

The  words  will  scarce  bear  this  construction  of  Reward ;  at  least,  without  changing  as  to 
more:  '  Thc^  our  bloods  were  then  more  moving.*  We  think  that  the  old  text  may  signify, 
'  That  our  bloods,  like  oar  kisses,  were  no  mere  moving,  sensual,  or  intemperate,  than  those 
'  of  brothers  and  sisters.' 

'^  The  sweet  temptations  that  deceive  us  set 

On  this  sidCy  and  on  that  sid^  all  the  waiters.]  What  is  waiters  in  contrast  to  tempta- 
tions? it  cannot  mean  merely  servants  to  help  him  to  force  her;  that  is  too  poor  an  ex- 
pression to  be  admitted.     'Tis  m^st  probably  corrupt,  tho'  I  cannot  find  a  word  near  the 

trace  of  the  letters  to  supply  its  place.    Several  words  occur,  as  tortt^rcs,  terrors^  racks, 

or  all  that  fright  us,    I  prefer  the  first.        Sacard. 

^  Take 
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Take  it !  you  owe  me  nothing,  'till  you  fall 
From  virtue ;  which  the  better  to  protect, 
I  have  betliought  me  of  a  present  means. — 
Give  me  the  letter! — Tliis  commends  my  boy 
Into  the  service  of  a  lady,  whose 
Pree  goodness  you  have  been  acquainted  with, 

Duch,  Sir,  I  know  her. 

Mont.  Then  believe 
Her  entertainment  will  be  noble  to  you. 
"My  boy  sliall  bring  you  thither,  and  relate 


Your  manner  of  misfortune,  if  your  own 
Report  needs  any  witness:  so,  I  kiss 
Your  hand,  goocl  lady! 

Duch,  Sir,  I  know  not  how 
To  promise ;  but  I  cannot  be  unthankful. 

Mont.  All  that  you  can  implore  in  thank-* 

fulness 
Be  yours,  to  make  you  the  more  prosperous ! 
Farewell,  my  boy  ! — I  am  not  yet  oppress'd. 
Having  the  powV   to  help  one  that's  dis- 

tres8*d.  \^Exeunt. 


ACT  11. 


SCENE  I. 

Enter  Longueville  and  Dubois. 

Long.  T^HAT  ^hall  we  do  now  ?  swords 

'  ^      are  out  of  use, 
And  words  are  out  of  credit. 

Dubois.  We  must  serve.  [spend 

Long.  The  means  to  get  a  service  will  first 
Our  purses ;  and,  except  we  can  allow 
Ourselves  an  entertainment,  service  will 
Neglect  us :  now,  'tis  grown  into  a  doubt 
Whether  tlie  master  or  the  servant  gives 
The  countenance, 
-    Dubois.  Then  fall  in  with  mistresses! 

JA)ng.   They  keep    more  servants  now, 

indeed,  than  men : 
But  yet  the  age  is  grown  so  populous 
Ol  those  attendants,  that  the  women  are 
Crown  full  too. 

Dubois,  What  shall  we  propound  ourselves? 

Jjong.  Ill  think  on't. 

Dubois,  Do.  Old  occupations  have 
Too  many  setters-up  to  prosper ;  some 
Uncommon  trade  would  thrive  now. 

Long,  We  will  ev'n 
Make  up  some  half  a  dozen  proper  men ; 
And  should  not  we  get  more  than  all 
Your  female  sinners  ? 

Dubois.  If  the  house  be  seated, 
As  it  should  be,  privately. 

Long.  Ay ;  but  that  would  make 
A  multitude  of  witches. 

Dubois.  Witches?  how,  pritliee? 

Long.  Thus ;  the  bawds  would  all 
Turn  witches  to  revenge  themselves  upon  us ; 
And  the  women  thatcome  to  us,  for  disguises 
Must  wear  beards;  and  that  is,  they  say, 
A  token  of  a  witch. 

Dubois.  What  shall  we  then  do? 

Long.  We  must  study  on*t  with  more  con- 
sideration. 
Stay,  Dubois!  are  not  the  lord  of  Orleans 
And  the  lord  of  Amiens  enemies? 

Dubois.  Yes ;  what  of  that? 


Long.  Methinks  the  factions  of  two  such 

great  men 
Should  give  a  promise  of  advancement  now, 
To  us  that  want  it. 

Dubois.  Let  the  plot  be  thine. 
And  in  the  enter^mzc  Fll  second  thee. 

Long.  1  have  it!  We  will  first  set  down 

ourselves 
The  method  of  a  quarrel,  and  make  choice 
Of  some  frequented  tavern,  or  such  n  pUct 
Of  common  notice,  to  perform  it  in, 
By  way  of  undertaking,  to  maintain 
The  several  honours  ot  those  enemies : 
Thou  for  the  lord  of  Orleans ;  I  for  Amiens; 

Dubois.  I  like  the  project;  and  I  think 

'twill  take 
The  better,  since  their  difference  first  did  rise 
From  his  occasion  whom  we  followed  once. 

Long,  We  cannot  hope  less,  after  the  re- 
Than  entertainment  or  gratuity :  [port. 

Yet  those  are  ends  I  do  not  aim  at  most. 
Great  spirits  that  are  needy,  and  will  thrive. 
Must  labour  while  such  troubles  are  alive. 

[Exeunt^ 

Enter  Laverdine  and  La^Foop. 

La-F,  Slander  is  sharper  than  the  sword ! 
I've  fed  these  three  days  upon  leaf-tobacco. 
For  want  of  dther  victuals. 

Lav.  You  have  liv'd  [jected  1 

The  honester,  captain.  But  be  not  so  de- 
But  hold  up  thy  head,  and  meat  will  sooner 
In  thy  mouth.  [full 

Lo'P,  I  care  not  so  much  for  meat. 
So  I  had  but  good  liquor,  for  which  my  gutf 
Croak  like  so  many  frogs  for  rain. 

Lav.  It  seems  [tain ; 

You  are  troubled  with  tha  wind-cholic,  cap- 
Swaliow  a  bullet ;  it  is  present  remedy, 
I  will  assure  you. 

La-P,  A  bullet?  IMl  tell  you,  sir'^f 
My  paunch  is  nothing  but  a  pile  of  bullets: 
When  I  was  in  any  ser\'ice,  I  stood  between 
My  general  and  the  shot,  like  a  mud-wall : 


y  A  bullet  f  If  you  be  captain. 
My  paunchy  ^fc,"]  So  first  folio. 


I  am 
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[Act  f .  Scene  1* 


I  am  all  lead ;  fiom  th'  crown  of  the  head  to 

the 
Seal  of  the  foot,  not  a  sound  bone  about  me. 

Lav.  It  seems  you've  been  in  terrible  hot 
Cafjtain.  [service, 

L(i-P.  It  has  ever  been 
Tiie  fate  of  the  Low-Country  wars  to  spoil 
Many  a  man ;  I  ha*  not  been  the  first. 
Nor  shall  not  be  the  last.     But,  V]\  tell  you, 

sir, 
(Hunger  has  brought  it  into  mind)  I  served 
Once  at  the  siege  of  Brest,  ('tis  memorable 
To  this  day)  where  we  were  in  j;reat  dibtress. 
For  victuals;  wlK>le  troops  fainted  more  for 

want 
Of  food  than  for  blood,  and  died ;  yet  we  were 
Resolved  to  stand  it  out.     I  myself  was 
But  then  gentleman  of  a  company,  and  had 
As  much  need  as  any  man:  and  indeed 
I'd  perisn'd,  bad  not  a  miraculous  Providence 
Prcserv'd  me. 

Lav.  As  how,  good  captain? 

La^P.  Marry,  sir. 
E'en  as  I  was  fainting  and  fulling  down 
For  want  of  sustenanc^  the  enemy 
Made  a  shot  at  me,  and  struck  me  full 
In  the  paunch  with  a  penny-loaf. 

Lav.  Instead  of  a  bullet? 

LorP.  Instead  of  a  bullet. 

Lav.  That  was  miraculous  indeed ! 
And  that  loaf  sustained  you? 

La-P,  Nourish'd  me, 
Or  I  had  famisli'd  wi'  the  rest. 

Lav.  You  have  done  [shall 

Worthy  acts,  being  a  soldier.    And  now  you 
Give  me  leave  to  requite  your  tale,  and  to 

acquaint  you 
With  the  most  notorious  deeds  that-Fve  done, 
Being  a  courtier :  I  protest,  captain, 
I'll  lie  no  more  than  you  have  done. 

La^P.  I  can 
X^idure  no  lies. 

Lav.  I  know  you  cannot,  captain, 
Therefore  I  will  only  tell  you  of  strange  things: 
I  did  once  a  deed  of  charity,  for  itself; 
I  assisted  a  poor  widow  in  a  suit. 
And  obtain'd  it;  yet,  I  protest,  I  took  not 
A  penny  for  my  labour.  r 

La-P.  It  is  no 
Such  strange  thing.  I 

"*  So  there  is  none  so  worthy  profitable ;"]  i.  e.  Profit  is  the  most  worthily  profitable  of  any 
faculty.  This  is  little  more  than  to  say,  profit  is  profit.  But  the  absurdity  is  not  chargeable 
upon  the  original.  Almost  the  whole  act  has  been  hitherto  printed  as  prose,  and  where  the 
measure  is  not  easily  restored,  there  the  sense  too  is  frequently  deficient;  and  where  both 
fail  together,  there  is  the  fullest  proof  of  a  corruption.  Both  in  this  place  are  very  easilj 
amended,  by  adding  or  rather  restoring  two  particles ; 
As  there's  no  faculty  so  perilous, 
So  there  is  none  so  worthy  as  the  profitable.        Seward, 

Seward's  addition,  in  our  opinion,  injures  both  measure  and  sense.  The  two  lines  signify, 
^  As  there  is  no  profession  incurs  so  much  danger  as  the  merchant,  so  there  is  none  so  re* 
'  putably  lucrative.'     Montague's  answer  proves  this. 

'^  Possest  of  it."]  That  is,  acquainted  with,  or  informed  of  it  J  So,  in  Every  Man  in  his 
Humour,  act  i.  sc.  5,  Bobadil  says,  *  Possess  no  gentleman  of  our  acqaaintance  with  notice 
*  of  my  lodging.*        jR, 

Or 


Lav.  By  Mars,  captain,  but  it  is. 
And  a  very  strange  thing  too,  in  a  courtier ; 
It  may  uke  the  up)[>er-hand  of  your  pennj* 

loaf 
For  a  miracle.  I  could  have  told  you 
How  many  ladies  have  languish'd  for  my  Iot% 
And  how  I  was  once  solicited  by  [out  of 
The  mother,  the  daughter,  and  grandmother  ; 
The  least  of  which  I  might  have  digged  myself 
A  fortune  ^-tliey  were  all  great  ladies,'  for 

two  of  Inem 
Were  so  pig  I  could  hardly  embrace  them  ; 
But  I  was  sluggibh  in  my  rising  courses. 
And  therefore  let  them  pass.     What  meant 

I  had. 
Is  spent  upon  such  as  had  the  wit  to  cheat  me; 
That  wealth  being  gone,  I've  only  bought 

experience 
With  it,  with  a  strong  hope  to  cheat  others. — 
But  see,  here  comes  the  much-dectined  Mon- 
tague, [body 
Who*d  all  the  manor-houses,  which  were  the 
Of  his  estate,  o'erthrown  by  a  great  wind! 

Enter  Montague  and  Malliconu 

La-P,  How !  by  a  great  wind  ? 
Was  he  not  overthrown  by  law  ? 

Lav.  Yes,  marr)r  was  he ; 
But  there  was  terrible  puffing  and  blowing 
Before  he  was  o'erthrown,  if  you  observed ; 
And  believe  it,  captain,  there  is  no  wind  so 

dangerous 
To  a  building  as  a  lawyer's  breath. 

La-P.  What's  he  with  him  ?  [com: 

Lav.  An  eminent  citizen,  monsieurMalli- 
Let's  stand  aside,  and  listen  their  design  ! 

Mai,  Sir,  profit  is  the  crown  of  labour;  'tis 
The  life,  the  soul  of  the  industrious  merchant: 
In  it  he  makes  his  Paradise,  and  for't  neglects 
Wife,  children,  friends,  parents,  nay,  sdl  th« 

world,  [storms. 

And  delivers  up  himself  to  th' violence  of 
And  to  be  tossed  into  unknown  airs. 
As  there's  no  faculty  so  perilous. 
So  there  is  none  so  worthy  profitable  ". 

Mont.  Sir,  I  am  very  well  possest  of  it'^; 
And  wliat  of  my  poor  fortunes  remains, 
I  would  gladly  hazard  upon  the  sea;  it  cannot 
Deal  worse  with  me  than  the  land,  tboogh'c 

sink 
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Or  tlirow  it  in  the  bands  of  pirates.    I  have 

yet 
Five  hundred  pounds  left,  and  your  honest 
And  worthy  acquaintance  may  make  me  a 

young  merchant: 
Tfce  one  moiety  of  what  I  have  I'd  gladly 
Adventure. 

MaL  How!  adventure?  you  shall  hazard 
Nothing;  you  shall  only  join  with  me  in  cer- 
tain 
Commodities  tliat  are  safe  arrived  unto 
The  quay:  you  shall  neither  be  in  doubt  of 

danger 
Nor  damage;  but,  so  much  money  disbur^'d, 
So  much  receive*  Sir,  I  would  have  you  con- 
ceive 
I  pursue  it  not  for  any  good  your  money  will 
Do  me,  but  merely  out  of  mine  own  freeness 
And  courtesy  to  pleasure  you. 

Mont,  I  can 
Believe  no  less;  and  you  express 
A  noble  nature,  seeking  to  build  up 
A  man  so  ruinM  as  myself. 

Lav.  Captain,  here's  subject 
For  us  to  work  upon,  if  we  have  wit: 
You  hear  that  there  is  money  yet  left,  and  'tis 
Going  to  be  laid  out  in  rattles,  bells, 
Hobby-horses,  brown  paper,  or  some  such- 
like' sale  [purses. 
Commodities;  now  it  would  do  better  in*  our 
Upon  ou  r  backs  in  good  gold-lace  and  scarlet ; 
And  then  we  might  pursue  our  projects,  and 
Devices  towards  my  lady  Annabella.       [our 
Go  to !  there  is  a  conceit  newly  landed: 
Hark !  I  stand  in  good  reputation  with  him. 
And  therefore  may  the  better  cheat  him: 

captain,  ' 

Take  a  few  instructions  from  me. 

Mont,  What  money 
I  have's  at  your  disposing ;  and  upon  twelve, 
rjl  meet'you  at  the  palace  with  it. 

MaL  f  11  there 
Expect  you;  and  so  I  take  my  leave. 

Lftv,  You  apjTrehend  me?         [Exit  MaL 
LorP.  Why,  d'ye  think  I'm  a  dunce? 
Lav.  Not  a  dunce,  captain ; 
But  you  miebt  give  me  leave  to  misdoubt  that 
Pregnancy  m  a  soldier,  which  is  proper  and 
Hereditary  to  a  courtier:  but  prosecute  it; 
I  will  both  second  and  give  credit  to  it. — 
Good  monsieur  Montague!    I  would  your 

whole 
Revenues  lay  within  the  circuit  of 
Mine  arms,  that  I  might  as  easily  bestow, 
Or  restore  it  unto  you  as  my  courtesy ! 
La-P.  My  zealous  wishes,  sir,  do  accom- 
pany his 
For  your  good  fortunes. 

Lav,  Believe  it,  sir,  our 
Affection  towards  you  is  a  strong  bond  of 
friendship.  [But,  believe  me, 

Mont,  To  which  I  shall  most  willingly  seal. 
Gentlemen,  in  a  broken  estate  the  bond 
Of  friendship  oft  is  forfeited;  but  that 
It  J8  your  free  and  ingenuous  nature  to  renew  it. 


Lav,  Sir,  I  will  amply  extend  myself  to 

your  use. 
And  am  very  zealously  afflicted,  as  not 
One  of  your  least  friends,  for  your  crooked 

fate: 
But  let  it  not  seize  you  with  any  dejection ; 
You  have,  as  I  hear,  a  sufficient 
Competency  left,  which,  well  dispos'd, 
May  erect  you  as  high  in  the  world's 
Account  as  ever. 

Mont.  I  can't  live  to  hope  it. 
Much  less  enjoy  it:  nor  \»  it  any  part 
Of  my  endeavour ;  my  study  is  to  render 
Ev'ry  man  his  own,  and  to  contain  myself 
Within  the  limits  of  a  gentleman.  [by 

Lfiv.  I  have  the  grant  of  an  office  given  me 
Some  noble  favourites  of  mine  in  coiu-t; 
There  stands  but  a  small  matter  between  mt 
And  it:  if  your  ability  be  such 
To  lay  down  the  present  sum,  out  of  the  love 
I  bear  you,  before  any  other  man, 
It  shall  be  confirm'd  yours. 

Moni.  I've  heard  you  often  speak  of  such 

a  thing; 
If 't  be  Dssur'd  to  you.  111  gladly  deal  in  it : 
That  portion  I  have  I  wonld  not  hazard 
Upon  one  course,  for  I  see  the  most  certain 
Is  uncertain. 

La-P.  Having  money,  sir. 
You  could  not  light  upon  men  that  could  give 
Better  direction.  There's  at  this  time  a  friend 
Of  mine  upon  the  seas  (to  be  plain  with  you, 
He  is  a  pirate)  that,  hath  wrote  to  me 
To  work  his  freedom ;  and  by  this  gentleman's 
Means,  whose  acquaintance  is  not  small  at 

court,  [there  is 

We  have  the  word  of  a  worthy  man  for't:  only 
Some  money  to  be  suddenly  disburs'd ; 
And  if  your  happiness  be  such  to  make  it  up^ 
You  slmll  receive  treble  gain  by't, 
And  good  assurance  for  it. 

Mont,  Gentlemen, 
Out  of  the  weakness  of  my  estate  you  seem 
To  have  some  knowledge  of  my  breast,  that 

would,  [tunes, 

If  it  were  possible,  advance  my  declin'd  for- 
To  satisfy  all  men  of  whom  I  have 
Had  credit;  and  I  know  no  way  better 
Than  these  which  you  propose :  I  have  some 

money 
Ready  under  my  command ;  some  part  of  it  is 
Already  promis'd,  but  the  reniainc^r  is 
Yours  to  such  uses  as  are  propounded. 

Imv,  Appoint  some  certain  place  of  meet- 
For  these  affairs  require  expedition.       [ing; 

Mont,    I'll  make't  my  present  business. 

At  twelve  I  am  [lace, 

To  meet  Mallicom,  the  merchant,  at  the  pa^ 
(You  know  him,  sir)  about  some  negociation 
Of  the  same  nature ;  there  I  will  be  ready 
To  tender  you  that  money,  upon  such 
Conditions  as  we  shall  conclude  of. 

Lav,  The  care 
Of  it  be  yours,  so  much  as  the  affair 
Concerns  you  I 

Mont. 


Digitized  by 


Google 


$u 


THE  HONEST  MAITO  FORTUNE. 


[Act:J.  Scene  1. 


Tho'  you  were  greater  than  your  name  doth 

make  you ; 
rm  one,  and  the  opposer :  if  your  swoln  rage 
Have  aught  in  roatice  to  enforce,  express  it. 

Ami,  I  seek  thee  not ;  nor  shalt  thou  ever 

gain  .     [give  thee. 

That  credit,  which  a  blow  from  me  would 
By  my  soul,  I  mow  detest  that  fellow 
VVliich  took  my  part  tlian  tliee,  that  be  dorit 

offer 
To  take  my  lionour  in  his  feeble  arms, 
And  spend  it  in  a  drinking-room.  Which  way 

went  he?  [after! 

Lav.  That  way,  sir. — I  would  you  would 
For  ]  do  fear  we  shall  have  some  more  actxf- 

fling.  /  [lake  him, 

Ami,  1*11  follow  him ;  and,  if  my  speed  o'er- 
1  shall  ill  thank  him  for  his  forwardness. 

Lav,  I'm  glad  he's  gone;  for  I  don  t  love 

to  see  [looks 

A  sword  drawn  in  the  hand  of  a  man  that 

So  furious;  there's  nojestingwfth  edge  tools: 

How  say  you,  captain  ? 

La-P,  I  say,  'lis  better  jesting 


.    Mont,  Yt>ar  caution  is  inefiectoal ;  and  till 

then 
I  take  my  leave.  [Ext^. 

Lav.  Good  Mr.  Montague !  [pons; 

[  Within  a  clamour ^  Down  with  thejr  wea- 

S,nUr  Lon^uerille  and  Dubois,  their  Swords 
drazon;  Servants  and  others  between  them. 

Ser,    Nay,  gentlemen,  what  mean  you? 

Pray  be  quiet ! 
Bave  some  respect  unto  the  house. 

Long,  A  treacherous  slave ! 

Dubois,  Thou  dost  revile  thyself,  base  Lon- 

gueville !  [rupt  one, 

Long.  I  say  thou  art  a  villain,  and  a  cor- 
That  hast  some  seven  years  fed  on  thy  mas- 
ter's trencher,  [for  if  thou  hadst. 
Yet  ne'er  bred'ht  good  blood  towards  him ; 
Thou'dst  have  a  sounder  heart. 

Dubois.  So,  sir!  you  can  [sword. 

Use  your  tongue  something  nimbler  tlian  your 

Ijong.  'Would  you  could  use  your  tongue 

well  of  your  master,  friend!  [sword. 

You  might  have  better  employment  for  your 

Dubois,  I  say 
"  Again;  and  I  will  speak  it  loud  and  often. 
That  Orleans  is  a  noble  gentleman. 
With  whom  Amiens  b  too  light  to  poise  the 

scale.  [praise 

LoTig,  He  is  the  weaker,  for  taking  of  a 
Out  of  thy  mouth. 

Dubois  This  hand  shall  seal  his  merit' 
At  thy  heart. 

Lav.  Part  them,  m^  masters,  part  them  I 

Serv.  Part  them,  sir? 
Why  do  you  not  part  them  ?  you  stand  by 
W  Your  sword  in  your  hand,  and  crjypttrt  *em  / 

Lav.  Why, 
You  must  know,  my  friend,  my  cloaths  are 

better  than  yours ;  [any  body. 

And,  in  a  good  suit,  I  do  ne'er  use  to  part 

LarP.  And  it  is  discretion. 
'    Lav,  Ay,  marry  is  it,  captain.* 

Long,  Dubois,  tho'  this  place 
Privilege  thee,  know,  where  next  we  meet. 
The  blood,  which  at  thy  heart  flows,  drops  at 

thy  feet! 

Dubois,  I  would  not  spend  it  better 

[Exit  Long. 
Than  in  this  quarrel,  and  on  such  a  hazard. 

Enter  Amiens  in  haste ;  his  Sword  drawn. 

Ami.  What  uproar  is  this  ?  Must  my  name 
here  be  questioD*d 
In  tavern-brawls,  and  by  affected  ruffians  ? 
Lav.  Not  we  Indeed,  sir.      [of  your  fury, 
Dubois,  Fear  cannot  make  me  shrink  out 

***  To  shew  that  whaVs  once  rumoured  it  cannot  be  hid."]  Several  pages  together  here  hare 
been  hitherto  printed  as  prose;  even  LongucvilU^s  speech  at  his  erif,  which  ends  in  rhymes 
Here  the  reader  will  see  that  what  contributed  to  spoil  the  measure,  hurt  the  sense  also,  and 
both  are  restored  together. 

To  shew  that  what's  once  nimour'd  can*t  be  hid.  Seward,    • 

Neither  tlie  sense  or  measure  would  be  injured  by  the  old  text:  the  nominative  absolute  b 
common  in  our  old  writers.    A  few  lines  lower  we  And,  The  women  thex  raiL 

Lot, 


Than  to  be  in  earnest  with  them. 
Enter  Orleans^ 

Orl.  How  now? 
Wliat  is  the  difference  ?  They  say  there  have 

been  [know 

Swords  dniwn,  and  in  my  quarrel :  let  roe 
That  man,  whose  love  is  so  sincere  to  spend 
His  blood  for  my  sake !  I  will  bounteoi^j 
Requite  him. 

Lav,  We  were  all  of  your  side ; 
But  there  he  stands  begun  it. 

Orl,  What's  thy  name? 

Dubois,  Dubois. 

Orl,  Give  me  thy  hand!    Thoa  hast  re- 
*    ceiv'd  no  hurt? 

Dubois.  Not  any ;  nor  were  this  body  * 
Stuck   full  of  wounds,  I  should  not  cowt 

them  hurts, 
Being  taken  in  so  honourable  a  cause 
As  the  defence  of  my  most  worthy  lord. 

Orl.  The  dedication  o(  thy  love  to  me 
Requires  my  ample  bounty :  thou  art  mine; 
For  I  do  And  thee  made  unto  my  purposes. 
Monsieur  Laveidine,  pardon  my  neglect! 
I  not  observed  you.    And  how  runs  rumour? 

Lav.  Why, 
It  runs,  my  lord,  like  a  footman  without  a 

cloak,  The  hid  •^. 

To  shew  that  what's  once  rumour'd  it  can't 

OrL  And  what  say  the  rabble  ? 
Am  not  I  tlie  subject  of  their  talk? 
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Lav.  Trothy  my  lord. 
The  common  mouth  speaks  foul  words. 

Orl.  Of  me. 
For  turning  away  my  wife,  do  tbey  not? 

Lav.  Faith, 
The  men  do  a  little  murmur  at  it,  and  say, 
nris  an  ill  precedent  in  so  great  a  nuio. 
Marry,  the  women,  they  rail  outright. 

OrL  Out  upon  them,  rampallions^' !  I  will 

keep 
Myself  safe  enough  out  of  their  fingers. 
Biit  what  say  my  pretty  jolly  composed  gal- 
lants, 
That  censure  every  thing  more  desperate 
Than  it  ib  dangerous  ?  what  say  they  ? 

Lav,  Marry,  [die; 

TheyVe  laying  wagers  what  death  you  slmll 
One  offers  to  lay  five  Imndred  pounds  (and  yet 
H'had  but  a  groat  about   him,   aud    that 

was  in 
Two  two-pences  too)  to  any  man  that  would 
Make*t  up  asliilling,  that  you  were  kilfd  with 

a  pistol 
Charged  with  white  powder^*;  another offer'd 
To  pawn  his  soul  for  five  shillings,  (and  yec 
Nobody  would  take  him)  that  you  were  stabbed 

to  death. 
And  should  die  with  more  wounds  than  Cssar. 

OrL  And  who  should  be  the  butchers  that 

should  do  it? 
Montague,  and  his  associates  ? 

XfOV.  So 
It  is  conjectured. 

La-P,  And,  believe  it,  sweet  prince, 
It  is  to  be  fear'd,  aud  therefore  prevented. 

OrL  By  turning  [way? 

His  purpose  on  himself?  were  not  that  the 

Imv.  The  most  direct  path  for  your  safety : 
For  where  doth  danger  sit  more  furious 
Than  in  a  desperate  man  ? 

Xo-P.  Aud  being  you  nave 
Declined  liis  mean's^^,  you  have  encreas'd  his 

maiice. 

Ltiv,  Besides  the  general  report  that  steams 
In  every  man's  breath,  and  stains  you  all  o'er 
A^ith  infamy,  that  time,  the  devourer  of  all 

tilings, 
Cannot  eat  out. 

LorF,  Ay,  for  that  former  familiarity 
Which  he  had  with  your  lady. 

Lav,  Men  speak't  as  boldly  as  words  of 

compliment; 
Good  morrow,  good  even,  or  God  save  you,  sir. 
Are  not  more  usual:  if  the  word  cuckold  had 

been  [letters, 

Written  upon  your  forehead  in  great  capital 
It  could  not  have  been  dilated  with  more 

confidence. 


OrL  Me  shall  not  sleep  mttother  night:  Fli 

have 
His  blood,  tho't  be  required  at  my  hands  again! 

Lav,  Your  lordahip  aiay,  aud  without  ha^ 

zarding  [whose  looks 

Your  own  person:    here's  a  gentleman  in 
I  see  a  resolution  to  perform  it. 

Dubois.  Let  his  lordship 
Give  me  but  his  honourable  word  for  my  life, 
F/H  kill  him  as  he  walks. 

Lav.  Or  pistol  him 
As  he  sits  at  meat — 

Xa-P.  Or  at  game— 

Lav.  Or  as  he's  drinking-^ 

Dubois.  Any  way. 

OrL  Won't  thou? 
Call  what  is  mine  thine  own  !  Thy  repute* 

tion  shall  not  f'^^^ 

Be  brought  in  question  for't,  much  less  thy 
It  shall  bo  nam'd  a  deed  of  valour  in  thee. 
Not  murder :  farewell  1  [J^Uk* 

Dubois.  I  need  no  more  encouragement;  • 
It  is  a  work  I  will  persuade  myself 
That  I  was  born  to. 

Lav.  Aud  you  may  persuade 
Yourself  too  tliat  you  shall  be  sav'd  by  h. 
Being  that  it  is  for  his  honourable  lordship. 

Dubois.   But  you  must  yield  me  means, 

how,  when,  aud  where. 

Lav,  That  shall  be  our  tasks;  nay,  more, 

we  will  [l)ii*» 

Be  agents  with  thee:  this  hour  we  are  to  meet 
On  the  receipt  of  certain  monies,  which 
Indeed  we  purpose  honestly  to  cheat  him  of. 
And  that's  the  main  cause  t  would  have  him 

slain :  « 

Who  works  with  safety  makes  a  double  gain. 

[Exeuni, 

Enter  Longueville,  Amiens  following  him. 

Ami  Stay,  sir!  I've  to<^  some  pains  tt> 

overtake  you. 
Your  name  is  Longueville  ? 

Long.  I  have  the  word 
Of  many  honest  men  for't.— 'I  crave  your 

lordship's  pardon! 
Yoiir  sudden  apprehension  on  jny  steps 
Made  me  to  frame  an  answer  unwitting,  and 
Unworthy  your  respect. 

Ami.  D'.you  know  roe? 

Lang.  Yes,  ray  lord.  n 

Ami.  I  know  not  you ;  nor  am  I  well  pleas'd 

to  make  [tiou 

This  time,  as  theaiiairnow  stands,  theinduc- 
Of  your  acquaintance.  You're  a  fighting  fellow  ? 

Long.  How,  my  lord  ? 

Ami.  I  thhkk  I  too  oiuch  grace  yon ; 
Rather  you  are  a  fellow  dares  not  fight. 


^'  JR/urapaZ/ions.]  The  meaning  of  this  word  is  pretty  obvious.  ItisosedbySir  JohnFaistafi^ 
•peaking  to  the  Hostess,  in  the  Second  Part  of  Henry  IV.  act  ii.  scene  1.  R. 

**  White  Powder.]  While  Fotoder  was  generally  imagined  to  occasion  no  sound  when  used 
in  discWging  a  pistol.  Some  of  the  conspirators  in  Queen  Elizabeth's  time,  confessed,  tlm 
their  intention  was  to  have  murdered  the  queen  with  fire-arms  chaig^  in  this  maouer.      iL 

*^  DecUnd  his  Tneam;]  i,  e.  Been  the  cautje  of  cheir  declension* 

VOL.m.  .  4A    •  But 
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And  io  thy  heart  itili  dott,  not  with  his  for* 

tunes 
Casting  him  off,  thou  shalt  go  hand  in  hand 
With  me,  and  share  as  well  in  my 
Ability  to  love :  'tis  not  my  end 
To  ^n  men  for  my  use,  but  a  true  friend. 

[Ejpfunt. 

Enter  Dubois 

Dubois,  There's  no  such  thriving  way  to 

live  in  grace, 
As  to  have  no  sense  of  it;  his  back  nor  belly 
Shall  not  want  warming  that  can  practise  me 

mischief: 
I  walk  now  with  a  full  purse,  grow  high  and 

wanton, 
Prune  and  brisk  myself  in  the  bright  shine 
Of  his  good  lordship's  favours;  and  for  what 

virtue  ? 
For  fiashionating  myself  a  murderer. 
Oh,  noble  Montague,  to  whom  I  owe 
My  heart,  with  all  my  best  thoughts,  tho*my 

tongue  [destiny. 

Have  promis'd  t' exceed  the  malice  of  thy 
Never  in  time  of  all  my  service  knew  I 
Such  a  sin  tempt  thy  bounty  !  those  tliat  did 

feed  -  < 

Upon  thy  charge,  had  merit  or  else  need. 

Enter  Jioverdine  andLot^Poop^  with  disguises. 

Lav.  Dubois !  most  prosperously  meC 

Dubois,  How  now? 
Will  he  come  this  way? 

Lav,  This  way,  immediately; 
Therefore,  thy  assistance,  dear  Dubois ! 

Dubois.  What,  have  you  cheated  him  of 

the  money  yon  spoke  of?  [wench 

Lav.  Fough  I  as  easily  as  a  silly  countij 
Of  her  maidenhead;  we  had  it  in  a  twinkling. 

Dubois.  I'is  well.    Captaiuy  let  me  help 

you ;  you  must  be 
Our  leader  in  this  action. 

LorP.  Tut!  fear  not; 
111  warrant  you,  if  my  sword  hold,  well  makt 
No  sweating  sickness  of  it  ^. 

Dubois.  Why,  that's  well  said. 
But  let's  retire  a  little,  that  we  may  come 
On  the  more  bravely.    This  way,  this  v<ay. 

[Ejteunt. 

^  No  sweating  »ckness  of  it.]  The  Sweating  Sickness,  called  Sudor  Anglitmsy  and  Febris 
Ephemera  Britaunica,  is  by  some  supposed  to  have  been  a  disorder  peculiarly  incident  to 
the  English  nation.  It  first  appeared  in  the  year  1485,  and  afterwards  in  1606,  1517,  152», 
and  1551,  and  each  time  made  a  prodigious  havock  in  the  human  species.  Dr.  Mead  sun- 
poses  it  originally  to  have  been  imported  by  the  French  troops,  brought  over  by  Henry  VU. 
who  caught  the  infection  from  others,  about  that  time  returned  from  d&e  siege  of  Rhodes. 
I'he  violence  of  the  disease  eluded  every  effort  made  by  the  physicians  to  stop  the  progress 
of  it.  Those  who  were  attacked  by  it  seldom  lived  more  than  twenty-four  hoars,  and  mai^ 
were  carried  off  in  half  the  time.  The  most  singular  circumstance  attending  it  was  this,  whidi 
is  related  by  several  writers,  that  the  nadves  of  every  other  country  but  E^and  escaped  jt, 
and  that  those  natives  who  fled  into  foreign  climates  were  pursued  by  it,  and  fell  victims  to 
its  malignity.  Dr.  Mead  supposes  it  to  have  been  a  species  of  the  pestilence. — A  very  po- 
etical and  accurate  account  of  its  symptoms  and  efiectt  may  be  read  in  Dr.  Armstrong^  Art 
of  Pa'serving  Health,  book  iii.  line  538,  &c.  IL 

^  Enter 


But  spit  and  puff  and  make  a  noise^bilsl 
Your  trembling  hand  draws  out  your  sword, 

to  lay  it 
Upon  andirons,  stoolt,  or  tables,  rather 
Than  on  a  man. 

Long.  Your  honour  nmy  best  speak  tl 
With  little  safety,  if  I  thought  it  serious. 

Ami.  Come,  you're  a  very  braggart ; 
And  you  have  givfcn  me  cause  to  tell  you  so : 
What  weakness  have  you  ever  seen  m  me 
To  prompt  yourself,  that  I  could  need  your 

help? 
Or  what  other  reasons  could  induce  you  to  it  ? 
You  ne'er  yet  had  a  meal's  meat  frdm  my 

table. 
Nor,  as  I  remember,  from  my  wardrobe 
Any  cast  suit. 

Long.  Tis  true. 
I  ne'er  durst  yet  have  such  a  servile  spirit 
To  be  the  minion  of  a  full-swoln  lord. 
But  always  did  detest  such  slavenr : 
•  A  meal's  meat?  or  a  cast  suit?  Td  first 

the  stones, 
And  from  such  rags  the  dunghills  do  afford 
Pick  me  a  garment. 

Ami.  I've  mistook  the  man ! 
His  resolute  spirit  proclaims  him  generous; 
He  has  a  noble  heart,  as  free  to  utter 
Good  deeds  as  to  act  them ;  for  had  he  not 

been  right,  [curl'd, 

And  of  one  piece,  he  would  have  crumpled, 
And  struck  himself  out  of  the  shape  of  man 
Into  a  shadow. — But,  pritliee  tell  me. 
If  no  such  fawning  hope  did  lead  thee  on 
To  hazard  life  for  my  sake,  [speak  it. 

What  was  it  that  incited  thee?    tell  me; 
Without  the  imputation  of  a  sycophant ! 

Long.  Your  own  desert;  and  with  it  was 

join'd  [ever 

Th'  unfeigned  friendship  that  I  judg'dyou 
Held  unto  my  former  lord. 

Ami.  The  noble  Montague  ? 

Long.  Yes; 
The  noble  and  much-injurd  Montague. 

Ami.  To  such  a  man  as  thou  art,  my  heart 

shall  be 
A  casket:  I  will  lock  thee  up  there,  and 
Esteem  thee  as  a  faidiful  friend, 
The  richest  jewel  that  a  man  enjoys: 
And,  being  thou  didst  follow  ^ncemy  firiend. 
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JEnter  Montague,  in  the  hands  of  Three  Of- 
ficers^ and  Three  Creditors. 

1  Cred,  Officers,  look  to  him;  and  be  sure 

you  take 
Good  security  before  he  part  firom  you ! 

Mont.  Why,  but,  my  mends. 
You  take  a  strange  course  with  me!  the 

sums  I  owe  you 
Are  rather  forgettulness,  (they  are  so  slight) 
Than  want  of  will  or  honesty  to  pay  you. 

1  Cred,  Ay,  sir,  it  may  be  so;  but  we  must 
be  paid, 

And  we  will  be  paid  before  you  'scape : 
WeVe  wife  and  children,  and  a  chaise;  and 

you 
Are  going  down  the  wind,  as  a  man  may  say; 
And  therefore  it  behoves  us  to  lobk  to't 
In  time. 

2  Cred.  Your  cloak  here  would  satisfy  me; 
Mine  is  not  above  a  three-pound  matter. 
Besides  th' arrest. 

3  Cred.  'Faith,  and  mine  is  much 
About  that  nuitter  too;    your  girdle  and 

hanger,  [it. 

And  your  beaver,  shall  be  sufficient  bail  for 

1  Cred.  If  you  have  ever  a  plain  black  suit 

at  home,  [ters, 

This  silken  one,  with  your  silk  stockings,  gar- 
And  roses,  shall  pacity  me  too;  for  I 
Take  no  delight,  if  Fve  a  sufficient  pawn. 
To  cast  any  gentleman  in  prison;  therefore 
^ris  but  an  antrussing  matter,  and  you  are 
.    free. 

We  are  no  unreasonable  creatures,  you  see : 
For  mine  own  part,  [  protest  I'm  loth  to  put 
To  any  trouble  for  security.  [you 

Mont.  Is  there 
No  more  of  you  ?  he  would  next  demand  my 

skin. 

1  Cred,  No,  sir; 
Here  are  no  more  of  us,  nor  do  any  of  us 
Demand  your  skin ;  we  know  not  what  to  do 

with  it : 
But  it  may  be,  if  you  ow'd  your  glover 
^Vnv  money,  he  knew  what  use  to  make  of  it. 

idont.     Ye  dregs  of  baseness,  vultures 

amongst  men,  [rits — 

That  tire^^  upon  the  hearts  of  generous  s{»- 

1  Cred.  You  do  us  wrong,  sir;  we  tire  no 

generous  spirits; 
We  tire  nothing  but  our  hacknies. 

JEnter  Mallicorn. 

Mont.  But  here  comes  one  made  of  ano- 
ther piece ! 

A  man  well  meriting  that  free-bom  name 

Of  Citizen.    Welcome,  my  deliverer ! 

I  am  fallen  into  the  bands  of  blood-houndt; 
that 

For  a  Bxuh  lefser  than  their  honestiesy 


Which  iasiothiag,  would  tear  me  out  of  mj 

skin. 

Mai.  Why,  sir,  what  is  the  matter? 

1  Cred,  Why,  sir. 
The  matter  is,  that  we  must  have  our  money; 
Which  if  we  can't  have,  well  satisfy  ourselves 
With  his  carcase,  and  be  paid  that  ways. 
You  had  as  good,  sir,  riot  have  been  so  pt- 

remptory. 
Officer,  holdfast!  « 

1  Officer.  The  strenuous  fist 
Of  vengeance  now  is  clutch'd ;  therefore  fear 

nothing ! 

Mai.  What  may  be  the  debt  in  gross? 

Mont.  Some  forty  crowns ; 
Nay,  rather  not  so  much:  'tis  quickly  cast 

Mai.  'Tis  strange  to  me,  that  your  estate 

should  have 
So  low  an  ebb,  to  stick  at  such  slight  sums. 
Why,  my  iHends,  you  are  too  stnct  in  your 

accounts. 
And  call  too  sudden  on  this  gentleman; 
He  has  hopes  left  yet  to  pay  you  all. 

iCred.  Hopes? 
Ay,  marry !  bid  him  pay  his  friends  with  hopei^ 
And  pay  us  with  current  coin !  I  knew 
A  gallant  once  that  fed  his  creditors 
StiU  with  hopes,  and  bid  *em  they  should  fear 
Nothing,  for  he  had  'em  tied  in  a  string; 
And  trust  me,  so  he  had  indeed,  for  at  last 
He  and  all  his  hopes  hopt  in  a  halter. 

Mont.  Good  sir. 
With  what  speed  you  may,  free  me 
Out  of  the  company  of  these  slaves,  tiiat  have 
Nothing  but  their  names  to  shew  'em  men. 

Mai.  What  would 
You  wish  me  do,  sir?  I  protest  I  ha'  not 
The  present  sum  (small  as  it  is)  to  lay  down 

for  you ; 
And  for  giving  my  word,  my  friends  no  later 
Than  yesternight,  made  me  take  bread  and 

eat  It,  [ing  i'  ih'  world : 

That  I  should  not  do  it  for  any  man  breath* 
Therefore  I  pray  hold  me  excus'd ! 

Mont,  You  do  not  speak 
This  seriously  ? 

Mai.  As  e'er  I  said  my  prayers, 
I  protest  to  you.  * 

Mont.  What  may  I^think  of  this? 

Mai.  Troth,  sir,  thought's  free  for  any  man; 

we  abuse 
Our  betters  in  it;  I  have  done  it  myself. 

Mont,  Trust  me,  this  speech  of  yours  doth 

much  amaze  me !  « 

Pray  leave  this  laneuai^;  and  out  of  that 
Same  sum  you  lately  did  receive  of  me, 
Lay  down  as  much  as  may  dischai^ge  me. 

MaL  You're  [your 

A  merry  man,  sir;  and  i  am  glad  you  take 
Crosses  so  temperately.  Fare  you  well,  sir! 
And  yet  I  have  sometliing  more  to  say  to  you ; 


^  That  tire  upon,  ^c]  So,  in  Decker's  Match  Me  in  London,  1631| 
*"  the  vulture  tires 

*  Upon  the  eagle's  heart.'  B, 
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A  wow!  in  your  «*r,  I  pray!  To  be  plain 

with  you, 
I  did  lay  this  plot  to  arrest  you,  to  enjoy 
Thismoneylhaveofyours  with  the moresat'ety. 
I'm  a  fool  to  toll  you  this  now;  but,  in  good 

faith, 
I  could  not  keep  it  in  ;  and  the  money  would 
Ha'  done  me  little  good  else.    An*  honest 

citizen 
Cannot  wholly  enjoy  his  own  wife  for  you ; 
They  grow  old  before  they  have  true  use  of 

them, 
Which  is  a  lamentable  thine,  and  tQily 
Much  hardens  the  hearts  of  us  citizens 
Against  you.     I  can  say  no  more,  but  am 
Heartily  sorry  for  vour' heaviness; 
And  so  I  take  my  leave.  [Exit, 

1  Cred.  Officers,  [com 

Take  hold  on  him  again!  for  monsieur  Mai  li- 
Will  do  nothing  for  him,  1  perceive. 

Enter  Dubois,  LorPoop,  and  Laverdine* 

Duboit,  Nay,  come. 
My  masters,lcavo  dancing  of  the  old  measures, 
And  let's  assault  him  bravely! 

Lmv.  By  uo  means ; 
For  it  goes  against  my  stomach  to  kill  a  man 
In  an  unjust  quarrel. 

La-P.  It  must  needs  [time. 

Be  a  dog  to  a  man's  conscience  all  his  life- 

Lav.  It  must  indeed,  captain:  besides,  do 

you  not  [him. 

See  he  has  gotten  a  guard  of  friends  about 
As  if  he  liad  some  knowledge  of  our  purpose  ? 


Duboii,  Had  he  a  guard  of  devils,  as  I 
think  'em 
Little 'better,  my  sword  should  do  the  message 

that 
It  came  for. 

Lav,  If  yau  will  be  so  oesperate, 
The  blood  lie  upon  your  own  neck,  for  well 
Not  meddle  in't! 

Dubois,  I  am  your  friend  and  servant; 
Stmple  with  me,  and  take  mv  sword. — 
^Dubois    runs    upon    Montague,    and 
struggling  yields  him  his  Suord;  the 
Officers  draw;  LaverdineandLo'Poop 
in  the  scuffling    retire;     Montague 
chuselh  them  of  the  Stage,   fU/mef 
uounded. 
Noble  sir,  make  your  way !  You've  slain  an 
officer.  [quited  me; 

Mont,  Some  one  of  them  has  certainly  re* 
For  I  do  lose  much  blood. 

1  Officer,  Udsprccions! 

We've  lost  abrottier:  pursue  the  gentleman! 

2  Officer,  I'll  not  meddle  with  him :  you 
see  what  comes  on't ; 

Besides,  I  know  he'll  be  hang'd,  ere  lie  be  taken. 

1  Officer,  I  tell  thee,  yeoman,  be  must  bt 

taken 
Ere  ^e  bo  hang'd.— He  is  hurt  in  the  guts; 
Run  afore  therefore,  and  know  how  his  wife' 
Will  rate  his  sausages  A-pound. 

3  Officer,  Stay,  brother! 

I  may  live ;  for  surely  I  Hnd  I  am  but  hart 
In  the  leg,  a  dangerous  kick  on  the  shis- 
bone.  \ExewiU 


ACT    111. 


5CENE  T. 

Enter  Lamira,  Duchess,  and  Veramour, 

Lam.  "VrOU  see,  lady, 

•''     What  harmless  sports  our  country 

life  affords; 
And  tho'  you  meet  ndt  here  with  city  dainties. 
Or  courtly  entertainment,  what  you  have 
Is  firee  and  hearty. 

Duch,  Madam,  I  find  here 
What  is  a  stranger  to  the  court,  content; 
And  receive  courtesies  done  for  themselves, 
Witliout  an  cxpeittation  of  return, 
Which  binds  me  to  your  service. 

Xmm.  Ob,  your  love! 
My  homely  bouse,  built  more  for  use  thaii 

show. 
Observes  the  golden  mean,  equally  distant 
From  glittering  pomp,  and  sordid  avarice : 
For  nuLsques,  sre  vill  observe  the  workB  of  * 

nature; 
And  in  the  place  of  yisitation,  read ; 
Our  physic  shall  be  wiiolesome  walks;  our 

viands 


Nourishing,  not  provoking ;  for  I  find 
Pleasured  are  tortures  that  leave  stings  be- 
hind. 

Duck,  You  have  a  great  estate. 

Lam,  A  competency 
Sufficient  to  mamtain  me  and  my  rank ; 
Nor  am  I,  I  thank  Heav'n,  so  courtly  bred 
As  to  employ  the  utmost  of  my  rents 
In  paying  tailors  for  fantastic  robes; 
Or,  rather  than  be  second  in  the  fkshioii, 
Eat  out  my  officers  and  my  revenues 
With  grating  usury;  my  back  shall  not  be 
The  base  on  which  your  soothing  citizen 
Erects  his  summer-houses;  nor,  on  th' other 

side. 
Will  I  be  so  penuriously  wise, 
As  to  make  money,  that's  my  slave,  my  idol; 
Which  vet  to  wrong,  merks  as  much  reproof 
As  to  abuse  our  sen^anc 

Duch,  Yet,  with  your  pardon, 
I  think  you  wfint  the  crown  of  all  content* 

ment. 

Jym,  In  what,  good  madam? 

Duch,  In  a  worthv  husband. 

Urn. 
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Lam,  God^^ !  it  is  strange  the  ealley-slave 

should  praise  {shipwreck 

His  oar,  or  strokes ;  or  you,  that  have  made 
Of  all  delight  upon  this  rock  call'd  Marriage, 
Should  sing  encomioms  on  it. 

Dttch,  Madam,  tho*  [you 

One  fidl  from^s  horse  and  hreak  his  neck,  will 
Conclude  from  that,  it  is  unfit  to  ride  i 
Or  must  it  follow,  hecause  Orleans, 
My  lord,  is  pleas*d  to  make  his  passionate 

trial 
Of  oiy  suspected  patience,  that  my  brother 
(Wece  he  not  so,  I  might  say  worthy  Amiens) 
Will  imitate  his  ills,  that  cannot  fancy  *^ 
What's  truly  noble  in  him  f 

Lnnt.  I  must  grant  [for 

There's  as  much  worth  in  him  as  can  be  look'd 
From  a  young  lord;  but  not  enough  to  make 
Me  change  my  golden  liberty,  and  consent 
To  be  a  servant  to  it,  as  wives  are 
To  tlie  imperious  humours  of  their  lords. 
Methinks,  I'm  well :  I  rise  and  go  to  bed, 
Wlfen  I  think  fit ;  eat  what  my  appetite 
Desires,  without  control;  my  servants*  study 
Is  my  contentment,  and  to  make  me  merry 
Their  furtliest  aims;  my  sleeps  are  enquir*d 

after. 
My  jrUing^up  saluted  with  re8|>ect : 
Command  and  liberty  now  wait  upon     [all. 
My  virgin  state ;  what  would  I  more  i  change 
And  for  a  husband  ?  no  I  these  freedoms  die, 
In  which  tliey  live,  with  my  virginity: 
rris  in  their  choice,  that's  rich,  to  be  a  wife, 
But  not,beingyoak*d,  to  chuse  the  single  life.—- 
Veramour*^! 

Ver,  Madam. 

Lam.  How  like  you  the  country  ? 

f>r.  I  like  the  air  of  it  well,  madam;  and 

the  rather, 
Because,  as  on  Irish  timber  your  spider  will 
Not  make  his  web,  so,  for  aught  I  see  yet. 
Your  cheater,  pandar,  and  inrormer,  |>eing  in 
Their  dispositions  too  foggy  for  [rather 

This  piercing  climate,  shun  it,  and  chute 
To  walk  in  misfs  i'th'city. 

Lam.  Wl^o  did  yon 
Serve  first,  boy^ 

Ver.  A  rich  merchant's  widow ;  and  was 
By  her  preferred  to  a  young  court-lady. 

Ducti  And  what 
Difference  found  you  in  their  service  ? 

Ver,  Very  much; 


For  look,  how  much  my  old  city  madam  gave 
To  her  young  visitants,  so  much  my  lady 
It«ceiv*d  from  her  hoary  court-servants. 

Lam*  And  what 
Made  you  to  leave  her? 

Ver.  My  father,  madam,  had        [thence. 
A  desire  to  have  me  a  tall-man,  took  me  from 

Lam.    Well,  I  perceive  you  inherit  the 

wag,  from  your  fatlier. 

Ver.  Doves  beget  doves,  and  eagles  eagles, 

madam: 
A  citizen  here,  tho'  lefb  ne'er  so  rich. 
Seldom  at  the  best  proves  a  gentleman ; 
Tlie  son  of  an  advocate,  tho'  dubb'd,  like*f 
WiU  shew  a  relish  [father. 

Of  his  descent,  and  the  father's  thriving 

practice ; 
As  I've  heard,  she  that  of  a  cliambermaid 
Is  metamorphosed  into  a  madam. 
Will  yet  remember  how  oft  her  daughter 
By  her  mother  ventur'd  to  lie  upon  the  rushes. 
Before  she  could  get  in  that  which  makes 

many  ladies.  [master  ? 

Buck.  But  what  think  you  of  your  late 

Ver.  Oh,  madam!  [Sighu 

Lam.  Why  do  you  sigh  ?  you're  sorry  that 

you  left  him ; 
He  made  a  wanton  of  you. 

Ver.  Not  for  that ; 
Or  if  he  did,  fortliatmy  youth  must  love  hinu 
Oh,  pardon  me,  if  I  say  liberty 
Is  bondage,  if  compared  with  his  kind  service; 
And  but  to  have  power  now  to  speak  hit 

worth 
To  its  desert,  I  should  be  well  content 
To  be  an  old  man  when  his  praise  were 

ended : 
And  yet,  if  at  this  instant  you  were  pleas'd 
I  should  begin,  the  livery  of  age 
Would  take  his  lod^og  upon  this  head 
Ere  I  should  bring  it  to  a  period. 
In  brief,  he  is  a  man  (for  Ueav'n  forbid 
That  I  should  ever  live  to  say  he  wot) 
Of  such  a  simpers  would  make  one  belov'd 
That  never  had  good  thought;  and  to  h» 

body 
He  hath  a  mind  of  such  a  constant  temper. 
In  which  all  virtues  throng  to  have  a  room; 
Yet  'gainst  this  noble  gentleman,  this  Mon« 

tague, 
(For  in  that  name  I  comprehend  all  goodness) 
Wrong,  and  the  wrested  law,  fiedsc  witnesses. 


*^  'It  is  strange  the  gaUey-slave  should  praise.]  This  verse  wants  a  syllable,  which  the 

reader  must  supply  by  some  note  of  exclamation  at  the  beginning.  It  b«ng  common  in  all 
the  editions  of  our  authors  to  leave  dashes  for  exclamatory  particles,  and  £r  every  speciet 
of  lesser  oatns.        Seward. 

We^iave  supplied  tlie  deficiency ;  and,  we  do  not  doubt,  with  the  author's  own  word. 
**  That  cAanot  fancy.]  Seward  silently  reads. 

That  you  can't  fancy,  &c. 
*''  But  not  being  yoak^d  to  chuse  the  single  life. 

Ver.  Madanu]  Bf  this  reading  Veramour  should  first  speak  to  the  lady,  which  from 
the  propriety  of  the  tiling  from  the  sense  of  the  context,  and  from  the  measure,  it  is  plain 
he  did  not ;  but  that  his  name  should  be  inserted  in  rhe  end  of  the  lady's  speech,  and  she 
ftnt  call  to  him.        Seward* 

And 
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[Act  S.  Scene  1. 


And  envy  tent  from  hell^  Imve  roie  in  annS| 
And,  tho'  not  pierc'd,  batterM  his  bonour'd 

shield.  » 

What  shall  I  say  ?  I  hope  you  will  forgive  me, 
That  if  you  were  but  pleased  to  love, 
I  know  no  Juno  worthy  such  a  Jove^^. 

Enter  Charlotley  with  a  Letter, 

Lam,  It  is  well  yet  that  I've  the  second 

place 
In  your  affection.     From  whence? 

ChnrL  From  the  lord  Amiens,  madam. 

Lam,  Tis  welcome,  iho'  it  bear  his  usual 

language.  [health. 

I  thought  so  much ;  his  love-suit  speaks  his 
What's  he  that  brought  it? 

Chart,  A  gentleman  of  good  rank,  it  seems. 

Lam.  Where  is  he  ?  [house, 

Chart.  Receiving  entertainment  in  your 
Sorting  with  his  degree. 

Lam.  'Tis  well. 

Chart,  He  waits 
Your  ladyship's  pleasure. 

Lam.  He  sliall  not  wait  long, — 
ni  leave  you  for  a  while. — Nay,  stay  you,  bojr; 
Attend  tbe  lady.      [  Exeunt  Lam.  and  Chart. 

Ver.  'Would  I  might  live  once 
To  wait  on  my  poor  master! 

Duch.  That's  a  good  boy ! 
This  thankfulness  l^kslovely  on  thy  forehead ; 
And  in  it,  as  a  book,  methiuks  I  read 
Instructions  for  myself,  that  am  his  debtor. 
And  would  do  much  that   I  might  be  so 

happy 
To  repair  tbot  whidi  to  our  grief  is  ruin'd. 

Vtr.  It  were  a  work  a  king  might  glory  in, 
If  he  saw  with  my  eyes.    If  yoa  please, 

mftdam, 
(For  sure  to  me  you  soem  unapt  to  walk) 
To  sit,  altho'  the  churlish  birds  deny 
To  give  us  music  in  this  trove,  where  they 
Are  prodigal  to  others,  Y\\  strain  my  voice 
For  a  sad  song;  the  place  is  aafe  and  private. 

Duch.    HTwas   my  desire :    begin,    good 

Veramonri  ' 

Music,  a  Son^;  ai  the  end  of  it,  enter  Mon- 
tague Jainting,  his  Sword  drawn. 

Duch.  What's  he,  Veramour? 
Ver.  A  goodly  personage. 

^7  Th^t  if  you  were  but  pleaid  to  lonoe, 

J  know  no  Juno  worthy  such  a  Jove.]  Both  the  sense  and  measure  of  the  first  line  are 
to  lame  that  there  can,  I  think,  be  no  donbt  of  a  corruption.  That  which  is  most  natural 
for  Veramour  to -say  as  a  proper  compliment  to  Jduniray  and  a  proper  wirii  for  restoring  his 
beloved  master  to  wealth  and  prosperity;  this,  I  say,  will  exactly  fill  op  the  measure;  sad 
tho'  it  departs  more  than  I  could  wish  from  the  trace  of  the  letters,  yet  a  few  blots  m  the 
original  copy  might  easily  cause  such  a  difference ;  I  hope  that  I  shall  oi^y  restore  that 
original  in  reading, 

That  unless  you  yourself  were  pleas'd  to  love. 
Lamira*s  answer  evidently  requires  some  reading  to  this  purport.        Seward, 

The  settse  of  the  first  line  is  clear,  and  the  text  should  not  be  ▼iolated.    Lmmrm*3  answer 
f«fors  to  Veramour*B  affection,  hot  to  MMtague^n. 

^*  Scarab.]  See  note  49  on  tbe  Elder  Brother. 

^^  Spil'd  the  eagles  seed.]  Former  editiont.        Seward. 

To 


Mont.  AmIyetsafeforismyflightadream? 
My  wounds  and  hunger  tell  me  that  I  wake : 
Whither  have  my  fears  borne  me  ?  No  matter 

where; 
Who  hath  no  place  to  go  to,  cannot  err! 
What  shall  I  do  ?  Cunning  (^amity. 
That  others'  gross  wits  usee  to  refine. 
When  I  most  need  it,  duUs  the  edge  of  mine. 

Duch.  Is  not  this  Montague's  voice? 

Ver.  My  master's  ?  fy ! 

Mont.  What  sound  was  that?  Pisb! 
Fear  makes  the  wretch  think  every  leaf  o'th* 

jury.  [done  it. 

What  course  to  live?  beg?  better  men  have 
But  ill  another  kind:  steal ?  Alexander, 
Tho'  stird  a  conqueror,  was  a  proud  thief, 
Tho'  he  robb'd  witli  an  army.    Fy,  how  idle 
These  meditations  m*e !  tho'  thou  art  worse 
Than  sorrow's  tongae  can  speak  thee,  thou 

art  still, 
Or  shonldst  be,  honest  Montague. 

Duch,  Tis  too  true. 

Fer.  Tishe!  >[fleth 

What  villain's  hands  did  this  ?  Oh,  that  my 
Were  balm !  in  faith,  sir,  I  would  pluck  it  ott 
As  readily  as  this!  Pray  you  accept 
My  will  to  do  you  service :  I  have  heard 
The  mouse  once  sav'd  the  lt<m  in  his  need, 
As  the  poor  scarab**  spoil'dtheeagleVseed''^ 

Duch.  How  do  you  ? 

Mont.  As  a  forsaken  man. 

Duch.  Do  not  say  so !  take  comfort ; 
For  your  misfortunes  have  been  kind  in  tlui| 
To  cast  vou  on  a  hospitable  shore, 
Where  dwells  a  lady-^ 

Ver.  She  to  whom,  good  master. 
You  preferr'd  me. 

Duch.  In  whose  house,  whatsoe'er 
Your  dangers  are,  I'll  undertake  your  ^tiktj. 

Mont,  I  fear  that  I'm  pursued;  and  doM 

that  I, 
In  my  defence,  have  kill'd  an  officer. 

Ver.  Is  that  all  ?  There's  no  law  under  the 

sun 
But  will,  I  hope,  confi^  one  drop  of  blood 
Shed  from  this  arm  is  recompense  enough, 
Tho'  you  had  cut  the  throats  of  all  the 

catchpoles 
In  France,  nay,  in  the  world. 

Mont.  I  would  be  loth 
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To  be  a  bmrdeo,  or  feed  like  a  drone 
On  the  industrious  laboi^r  of  a  bee ; 
And  baser  far  I  hold  it  to  owe  for 
The  bread  I  eat,  what's  not  in  me  to  pay: 
Then,  since  my  full  fortunes  aredeoUn'd^^, 
To  their  low  ebb,  TU  iashiou  my  high  mind. 
It  was  no  shame  to  Hecuba,  to  serve 
When  Iroy  was  fir'd :  if  t  be  in  your  power 
To  be  a  means  to  make  her  entertain  me^% 
(And  far  from  that  I  was;  but  to  supply 
My  want  with  habit  fit  for  him  that  serves) 
I  shall  owe  much  to  you. 

Duch,  Leave  timt  care  to  mc. 

Ver,   Good  sir,    lean  on   my  shoulder. 

Help,  good  madam ! 
Oh,  that  I  were  a  horse  for  half  an  hour. 
That  I  might  carry  you  home  on  my  back! 
I  hope  you'll  love  me  still  ? 

Moni,  Thou  dost  deserve  it,  boy. 
That  I  should  live  to  be  thus  troublesome! 

Duch,  Good  sir,  'tis  none.  [cbang'd 

Ver,  Trouble?  Most  willingly  I  would  be 
like  Apnleius,  wear  his  ass's  ear^% 
Provided  I  might  still  this  burden  bear. 

Duck.  Tisakindboy! 

Mont.  I  find  true  proof  of  it.       [Exfiunt, 

Enter  Amiens  and  LonguevilUf  with  a  Paper. 


Long.  Good  my  lord. 
Let  me  prevent  your  further  conjurations 
T<f  raise  my  spirit!  I  know  this  is  a  challenge 
To  be  deliver d  unto  Orleans*  hand; 
And  that  my  undertaking  ends  not  there. 
But  I  must  be  your  second,  and  in  that 
Not  alone    search    your  enemy,  measure 

weapons. 
Bat  stand  in  all  your  hazards,  as  our  bloods 
Ran  in  the  self-same  veins ;  in  which  if  I 
B^ter  not  your  opinion,  as  a  limb 
That's  putnfied  and  useless,  cut  me  off, 
And  underneath  the  gallows  bury  it  I 

Ami.  At  full  you  understand  me,  and  in  this 
Bind  tne,  and  what  ii)  mine,  to  you  and  yours; 
I  will  not  so  much  wrong  you  as  to  add 
One  syllable  more ;  let  it  suffice  I  leave 
My  honour  to  your  guard,  and  in  that  prove 
You  hold  the  first  place  in  my  heart  and 

love!  [Exit. 

Long.  The  first  place  in  a  lord's  afiection? 

very  good !  [clianging 

And  now  loi^  doth  that  last?  perhaps  the 
Of  some  three  shirts  i'th'  tennis-court.  Well, 

it  were 
Very  necessary  that  an  order  were  taken 
(If  'twere  possible)  that  younger  brothers 
Might  have  more  wit,  or  more  money;  for 

now, 
Howe*er  the  fool  hath  long  been  put  upon  him 
That  inherits,  his  rei'enue  hath  bought  him 
A  spunge,  and  wiped  off  the  imputation : 
And  for  the  understanding  of  the  younger, 
Let  him  get  as  much  rhetorick  as  he  can. 
To  grace  his  language,  they  will  see  he  shall 

Enter  Dubois. 

Have  gloss  little  enough  to  set  out  his  bark. 
Stand,  Dubois!  Look  about!  is  all  safe? 
Dubois.  Approach  not  near  ma  but  witlii 

reverence,  ^ 


Ami.  You'll  carry  it  ? 

Long.  As  I  live,  altho'  my  packet 
Were  like  Bellerophon's.  Wlmt  have  you  seen 
In  me  or  my  behaviour,  since  your  mvours 
So  plentifully  shower'd  upon  my  wants, 
That  may  beget  distrust  of  my  performance? 

And.  Nay,  be  not  angry !  if  I  entertain'd 
Hot  the  least  scru[>le  of  your  love,  or  courage, 
I  would  make  choice  of  one  which  my  estate 
Should  do  me  right  in  this'' :  nor  can  you 

blame  me. 
If  in  a  matter  of  such  consequence 
I  am  so  importunate. 

3^  Then  since  my  full,  ^-c]  Seward,  for  the  sake  of  measure,  reads. 
Then  since  my  ovce  full  fortunes  are  declin'd. 

^'  To  be  a  means  to  make  her  entertainment.]  Tliis  mistake  of  the  substantive  entertain^ 
ment  for  entertain  me,  has  run  through  the  fonner  editions.  It  has  been  objected  to  this 
passage— How  could  Montague  be  personally  unknown,  or  want  a  recommendation  to 
Lamira,  when  he  had  expressly  recommended  to  her  both  the  persons  he  speaks  to  ?  Had 
the  poets  foreseen  the  objection,  an  additional  line  might  have  taken  it  clearly  off.  Since 
it  is  very  common,  for  persons  of  remarkable  goodness  living  at  great  distances,  and  per* 
sonally  unknown  to  each  other,  to  contract  great  friendships  merely  from  character  and  the 
intercourse  of  mutual  friends ;  or  perhaps  what  is  still  a  greater  band  of  friendship,  their 
concurrence  in  the  same  works  of  charity  and  benevolence.        Seward, 

Surely  the  absurdity  is  too  gross  to  be  so  easily  removed. 

'^  like  Apuleius,  ^c.]  See  Apuleius's  Golden  Asse,  translated  into  English  by  William 
Adlington,  1571.         R.  ^  ' 

''  i  would  make  choice  of  one  which  my  estate 

Should  do  me  right  in  this.'j  Thus  the  former  editions,  but  I  believe  without  a  possi- 
1>ility  of  any  rational  interpretation :  I  read, 

■  with  my  estate, 

f.  e.  I  would  have  a  second  in  this  duel,  that  should  deliver  my  challenge  and  join  in  the  fight 
with  boldness  and  intrepidity,  though  it  cost  me  my  whole  estate  to  procure  one.  Loa^ue- 
vilU^a  answer  to  this  has  infinite  beauty  and  energy.        Seward. 

Seward's  reading  is  very  bald,  and  will  scarce  convey  the  sense  he  annexes  to  it,  at  least 
not  in  the  stile  of  our  authors.    The  old  reading  would  better  bear  it. 

Laurel, 
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Laurd,  and  adorations  !  I  have  done 
More  than  deserves  a  hundred  thaiik»tf 

Long.  How  now  ? 
What's  the  matter?  [hrain, 

Ditbois,  With  tliis  hand,  only  aided  by  this 
Without  an  Orpheus'  harp,  redeemed  from 
Three- beaded  porter,  our  Euridice.       [helfH 

Long.  Nay,  prithee,  speak  sense !  this  is 
Braftgart  in  a  play.  [like  the  stale 

Dubois,  Then,  in  plain  prose,  thus,  and 
with  as  little  action  as  thou  canst  desire;  the 
threei-beaded  porter  were  three  inexorable 
catchpoles,  out  of  whose  jaws,  without  the 
lielp  of  Orpheus*  liarp,baitor  bribe  (for  those 
two  strings  make  the  musick  that  mollifies 
those  flinty  furies),  I  rescued  our  Euridice;  I 
mean  my  old  master  Montague. 

Long,  And  is  tfiis  all  ? 
A  poor  rescue!  I  thought  thou  hadst reversed 
The  judgment  of  his  overthrow  in  liis  suit; 
Or  wrought  upon  his  adversary  Orleans, 
Taken  the  shape  of  a  ghost,  frighted  his  mind 
Into  distraction,  and,  for  the  appeasing  of 
His  conscience,  forc'd  him  to  make  restitution 
Of  Montague's  lands,  or  such  hke.    Res- 

cued^^?  'Slight,  I  would 
Have  hired  achrocheteur^'  for  two  cardecues, 
To  have  done  so  much  with  his  whip  ! 

lyubois,  Yt>u  would.  Sir?  [cloths  durst  do 
And  yet  'tis  more  than  three  on  their  foot- 
For  a  sworn  brod^er,  in  a  coach. 

Long,  Besides,  [may  be 

What  proofs  of  it?  for  aught  I  know,  this 
A  trick;  I  had  rather  have  him  a  prisoner. 
Where  I  might  visit  him,  and  do  him  service. 
Than  not  at  all,  or  I  know  not  where.   , 

Dubois,  Well,  sir,  the  end  will  shew  it. 

What's  that  ?  a  challenge  ?  [in  jest. 

Long,  Yes;  where  is  Oneans?  tbo'wenght 
He  must  meet  with  Amiens  in  earnest. — Fall 

off! 
We  are  discovered !   My  horse,  garson,  ha  I 

Dubois.  Were  it  notm  abouse^and  in  his 

presence 
To  whom  I  owe  all  duty — 

Long,  What  would  it  do  ? 
Prate,  as  it  docs ;  but  be  as  far  from  striking, 
,  As  he  that  owes  it,  Orleans. 

Dubois,  How  ? 

Long.  I  think  thou  art  his  porter. 
Set  hereto  answer  creditors,  that  his  lordship 
Is  not  within,  or  takes  the  diet.    I  am  sent, 
And  will  grow  here  until  I  have  an  answer, 
Not  to  demand  a  debt  of  money,  but 
.To  call  him  to  a  strict  account  for  wrong 


Done  to-the  hoooors  of  a  gentleman,       [oC 
Which  nothing  but  his  heart-blood  shaU  wash 

Dubois.  Shall  I  hear  this? 

Long.  And  more  ;  and  if  I  may  not 
Have  access  to  him,  I  will  fix  this  here. 
To  his  disgrace  and  thine — 

Dubois.  And  thy  life  with  it.  [posts, 

Long,  Then  have  the  copies  of  it  pasted  on 
Like  pamphlet-titles,  that  sue  to  be  bokl  ; 
Have  his  disgrace  talk  for  tobaoco-sbopsy 
His  picture  baffled — 

Dubois.  All  respect  away! 
Werc't  in  a  church —  [Dram  bolL 

Long.  This  is  the  book  I  pray  with. 

Enter  Orleans. 

OrL  Forbear,  upon  your  lives ! 

Long.  What,  are  you  rous'd  ?  foot 

I  hope  your  lordsliip  can   read  (tho*  he  stain 
His   burth  with  scholarship). — Doth  it  not 

please  you  now  ? 
If  yoo're  a  right  monsieur,  muster  up 
The  rest  of  your  attendance,  which  is  a  paj^e, 
A  cook,  a  pander,  coachman,  and  a  fooonao, 
(In  these  days,  a  great  lord's  train)  pretend* 

ing  I  am  [of  answering  it, 

Unworthy  to  bring  you  a  challenge;  ins^ad 
Have  me  kick'd. 

Dubois.  If  he  does,  thou  deserv'st  it. 

Lotig,  I  dare  you  all  to  touch  me !  Ill  noC 
What  answer  you  ?  [stand  stiU. 

Ori.  That  thou  hast  done  to  Amiens 
The  office  of  a  faithful  friend,  which  I 
Would  cherish  in  thee,  were  he  not  my  foe. 
However,  since  on  honourable  terms 
He  calls  me  fortln  say  I  will  meet  with  hin ; 
And  by  Dubois, ere  suu-«ct,  make  hira  know 
The  time  and  place^  my  sword*s  length,  and 

whatever 
Scruple  of  circumstance  he  can  expect. 

Long.  This  answer  comes  unlookcd-foc 

Fare  you  well ! 
Finding  your  temper  thus,  'wookl  I  had  sakl 

less.   •  [Exii. 

OrL  Now  comes  thy  love  to  the  test. 

Dubois.  My  lord,  *twill  hold. 
And  in  all  dangers  prove  itself  true  gold. 

[Exeum. 

Enter  LaverdinCy  La-Poop,  Mallkom,  tmd 
Servant, 

Serv.  I  will  acquaint  my  lady   with  your 
Please  you  repose  yourself  here.       [coming. 

MaL  There's  a  tester; 
Nay,  now  I  am  a  wooer,  I  must  be  bountifoL 


'♦ Or  such  like  rescue.]  The  old  folio  reads, 

or  such  like  rescued. 

The  late  editions  have  made  it  tolerable  sense,  though  I  believe  it  a  wrong  conjecture,  the 
more  natural  and  more  spirited  reading  may  be  given  without  changing  a  letter,  only  by  dif- 
ferent points — ^I  read> 

..  or  such  like;  rescued  9   Slight 

I  would  have  hired,  Sec,  Setoard. 

3'  Heeoe  hired  acrocheture.]   Tlie  true  word  here  not  being  understood.  Is  printed  wrong 
in  all  the  editions,  it  should  be  a  chrochetcur,  i.  e.  a  porter.  Seward. 

Serv* 
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Serv*  If  you  would  haTe  two  three-pences 
for  it,  sir,  x 

To  give  some  of  your  kindred  as  you  ridCi 
I'll  see  if  I  cau  i;et  them  ;  we  use' not 
(  Tho'  servants)  to  take  bribes.  [Exit, 

Ltrv.  Then  thouVt  unfit 
To  be  in  office,  either  in  court  or  city. 

Im-F.  Indeed  corruption  is  a  tree  whose 
branches  [everywhere, 

Are  of  an  unmeasurable  length ;  they  spread 
And  the  dew  that  drops  from  thence  hath  in- 
Some  ciiairs  and  stools  of  authority,    [fected 

MaL  Ah,  captain, 
Lay  not  ail  tlie  lault  upon  officers ;    [action. 
You  know  you  can  shark,  tho'  you  be  out  of 
l^^itness  Montague ! 

Lav,  Hang  him  !  he*s  safe  enough : 
You  had  a  hand  iu't  too,  and  have  gain*d  by 
But  I  wonder  you  citizens,  that  keep     [liim. 
So  many  books,  and  take  such  strict  accounts 
For  every  farthing  due  to  you  from  others^ 
Jleserve  not  so  much  as  a  memorandum 
For  the  courtesies  you  receive. 

MaL  Would  you  liave 
A  citizen  book  those  f  Thankfulness  is 
A  thing  we  are  not  sworn  to  in  our  indentures; 
You  may  as  well  urge  conscience. 

Lav.  Talk 
No  more  of  such  vanities !  Montague 
Is  irrecoverably  sunk:  I  would  [snake 

We  had  twenty  more  to  send  after  him.  The* 
That  would  be  a  dragon,  and  have  wings^ 

must  eat; 
And  what  implietb  that,  but  this,  that  in 
This  cannibal  age,  he  that  would  have 
The  suit  of  wealtti,  must  not  care  whom  be 

feeds  .on? 
And,  as  Tve  heard,  no  flesh  battens  better 
Than  that  of  a  professed  friend  :  and  he 
That  would  mount  to  honour,  must  not  make 
dainty  [father. 

To  use  Ihe  head  of  bis  mother,  back  of  his 
Or  neck  of  his  brother,  for  ladders  to  his  pre- 
ferment :  [most  part. 
For  but  observe,  and  you  shall  find  for  th' 
Cunning  Villainy  sit  at  a  feast  as  principal 
guest,  [servant 
And  innocent  Honesty  wait  as  a  contemn'd 
With  a  trenclier, 
LarP.  The  ladies. 

Enter  Montague,  Lamira,  Duch€$Sf  Char* 
lotte,  and  Veramuur, 

Mont,  Do  you  smell  nothing? 
Chart,  Not  I,  sir,  [in  my  nostrils. 

Alont,  The  carrion  ofknaves  is  very  strong 
Lav*  We  came  io  admire ;  and  find  Fame 
was  a  niggard^ 

3*  Which  we  thought  prodigal  in  our  report,}  Former  editions.  Mr.  Sympson  concurred 
in  the  correction.  Seward, 

57  Par-fet.]  Seward  alters  fet  to  fetched  ;  hut  fet  is  right ;  it  was  the  language  of  the 
times.  So,  in  Roger  Ascham's  Works,  p.  13,  *  And  therefore,  agaynst  a  desperate  evill  be- 
*  gan  to  seeke  for  a  desperate  remedie ;  which  was  Jet  from  Rome,  a  shop  always  open  to 
«  any  mischief,  as  you  shall  perceive  in  these  few  leaves,  if  you  marke  them  well.  R, 

VOL  UL  4  B  Jttidst 


Which  we  thought  prodigal  in  your  report^*. 
Before  we  saw  you. 
Lam,  Tush,  sir  !  this  courtship's  old. 
Lfi'P,  111  fight  for  thee,  sweet  wench; 
This  is  ray  tongue,  and  wooes  for  me. 

Lam,  Good  man  of  war,  [siege. 

Hands  off!  If  you  take  me,  it  must  be  by 
Not  by  an  onset :  and  for  your  valour,  I 
Think  I  have  deserved  few  enemies, 
And  therefore  need  it  not. 

Mai,  Thou  need'st  nothing,  sweet  lady. 
But  an  obsequious  husband ;  and  whtre  wilt 

thou  find  him. 
If  not  i'  th'city?  .We  are  true  Muscovites  . 
To  our  wives,  and  are  ne'er  better  pleas'd 

than  when  [liave  me !  ^ 

They  use  us  as  slaves,  bridle  and  ^dle  us : 
Tliou  shalt  command  all  my  wealth  as  tliine 
•own;  [and 

Thou  shalt  sit  like  a  queen  in  my  warehouse; 
My  fiictors,  at  the  return  with  my  ships,  shall 

pay  thee 

Tnbute  of  all  the  rarities  of  the  earth: 

I'hou  shalt  wear  gold,  feed  on  delicates;  the 

first  -  [shBll— 

Peascods,    strawberries,     grapes,    cherries. 

Lam,  Be  mine:    I  apprehend  what  you 

would  say.  ffor. 

Those  dainties,  which  the  city  pays  se  dear 

The  country  yields  for  notliing,  and  as  early  ; 

And,  credit  me,  your  far-fet^^  viands  please 

not 
My  appetite  better  than  those  that  are  near 
hand.  [tion 

Then,  for  your  promisM  service  and  subjeo 
To  all  my  humours  when  I  am  your  wife, 
(Which,  as  it  seems,  is  firequent  in  the  city) 
I  cannot  find  what  pleasure  they  receive 
In  using  their  fond  nusbands  like  their  maids: 
But,  of  this,  more  hereafter!  I  accept 
Your  prober  kindly,  and  yours:  my  house 

stands  open 
To  entertain  you;  take  your  pleasure  m  it. 
And  ease  after  your  journey! 

Duch.  Do  you  note 
The  boldness  of  the  fellows? 

Lam,  Alas,  madam ! 
A  virgin  must  in  this  be  like  a  lawyer ; 
And  as  he  takes  all  fees,  she  must  bear  all 

suitors ; 
The  one  for  gain,  the  other  for  her  mirth : 
Stay  with  tlie  gentlemen !  we'll  to  the  orchards. 
[Ese,  Lftmiroy  Duchess,  Ver,  and  Charlotte* 
LorF.  Zounds!  what  art  thou  ? 
Mont,  Au  honest  man,  tho'  poor : 
And  look  they  like  to  monsters  ?  are  they  so 
Lav,  Kose  from  tlie  dead  ?  [rafe  ? 

Mai,  Do  you  hear,  monsieur  Serviteur  ? 
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Didst  thou  never  hear  of  one  Montague, 
A  proHigal  gull,  that  liveth  about  Paris  ? 

Montn  So,  sir  !  [estate 

Lav,  One  tliat,  after  the  loss  of  his  main 
In  a  law-suit,  bought  an  office  in  the  court  P 

i«r-P.  And  should  have  letters  of  mart,  to 

bave  Fdies  ? 

The  Spanish  treasure  as  it  came  from  the  In- 
Werenot  thou  and  he  twins  ?  Put  off  thy  bat ; 
Let  me  see  thy  forehead. 

Mont,  Though  you  take  privilege 
To  use  your  tongues,  I  pray  you  bold  your 

fingers ! 
.  Twas  your  base  coz'nage  made  roe  as  I  am  ; 
And,  were  you  somewhere  else,  I  would  take 

off 
This  proud  film  from  yoar  eyes,  that  will  not 
Know  I  am  Montague.  [let  you 

Enter  Lamird  behind  the  arrau 

Lam.  ni  observe  this  better. 

Lav,  And  art  thou  he  ?  Til  do  thee  grace; 

give  me  [course: 

Thy  hand  !  Fm  glad  thou  bast  ta*en  so  good  a 

Serve  God,  and   please  thy  mistress;  if  I 

proVe 
To  be  thy  master,  as  I'm  very  likely, 
I  will  do  for  thee. 

Mai.  Faith,  the  fellow  [doubt 

Is  well  made  for  a  servingroan,  and  will  uo 
Carry  a  chine  of  beef  with  a  good  grace. 
La^F,  Prithee  be  careful  of  me  in  my 
chamber : 
I  will  remember  thee  at  my  departure. 
Mont,  All  this  I  can   endure  under  this 
roof; 
And  so  much  owe  I  her,  whose  now  I  am, 
That  no  wrong  shall  incense  me  to  molest 
Her  quiet  house.     While  you  continue  here, 
I  will  not  be  asham*d  to  do  you  service 
More  than  to  her,  because  such  is  her  plea-* 

sure. 
But  you  that  bave  broke  thrice,  and  fourteen 

times 
Compounded  for  two  shillings  in  the  pound, 
.  Know  I  dare  kick  you  in  your  shop  !  Do  you 
If  ever  1  see  Paris,  tho'  an  army  [hear? 

Of  musty  murrions'^,  rusty  brown  bills  and 
clubs,  [tricks. 

Stand  for  your  guard — I  have  heard  of  your 
And  you  that  smell  of  amber  at  my  cliarge, 
And  triumph  in  your  cheat — well,!  may  live 
To  meet  tijeel  be  it  amone  a  troop  of  such 
That  are  upon  the  fair  face  of  the  court 
Like  running  ulrers,  and  before  thy  whore. 
Trample  upon  thee  ! 

La-P.  This  a  language  for 
A  livery  ?  Take  heed  ;  /  am  a  captain. 


[Act  3.  Scene  !• 


Mont,  A  coxcomb,  are  yoa  not  ?    That 

tliou  and  I,  *  [now 

To  give  proof  which  of  us  dares  most,  wer« 
In  midst  of  a  rough  sea,  upon  a  piece 
Of  a  split  ship,  where  only  one  might  ride, 

I  would [player. 

But  foolish    anger    makes   roe  talk  like  a 
\^LamiraJrofn  the  arroM, 

Jam,  Indeed  you  act  a  part  doth  Ql  be- 
come you, 
My  scrrant^';  is  this  your  duty? 

Mont,  I  crave  your  pardon. 
And  will  h^rcafler  be  more  circumspect. 

Lav.  Oh,  the  power  of  a  woman's  tongue! 

It  hath  done  [underlie ; 

More  than  we  three  with  our  swords  durst 
Put  a  madman  to  silence. 

Lam,  Why,  sirrah,  these 
Are  none  of  your  comrades,  to  drink  with  ii 

the  cellar ; 
One  of  them,  for  aught  you  know,  may  life 
To  be  your  master. 

La-P.  There  is  some  comfort  yet. 

Lum.  Here*s  choice  of  three :  a  wealthy 

Mai,  Hem  !  [merchant— 

She*s  taken ;  she  hath  spied  my  good  calf, 
And  many  ladies  cbuse  tbeir  husbands  by 

that. 

Lam.  A  courtier  that's  in  grac^;  a  nJiant 

captain ;  [gone ! 

And   are  these  mates  for  you?  Away,  be- 

Mont.  I  humbly  pray  you  will  be  ^pleas'^ 

to  pardon  ! 
And,  to  give  satisfaction  to  you,  madam, 
(Altho*  1  break  my  heart)  I  will  confess 
That  I  bave  wronged  tliem  too,  and  make 

submission. 

Lam,  No;  III  spare  that.    Go^  bid  tba 

cook  haste  supper.  [Exit  MoKt, 

La^P,  Oh,  brave  lady,  thou*rt  wortbv  lo 

bave  servants,  '  fbow 

To  be  commandress  of  a  family,  diat  knon'ic 
To  use  and  govern  it. 

Lav.  You  shall  have  many  mistresses 
That  will  so  mistake  as  to  take 
Their  horse-keepers  and  footmen  instead  of 
Thou  art  none  of  those.       [their  husbands; 

Mai.  But  she  that  can  make  [gallams, 
Distinction  of  men,  and  knows.wben  she  hatk 
And  fellows  of  rank  and  quality  in  lierbouse — 

Lam,  Gallants  indeed,  if  t  be  the  gaUanis' 

fashion 
To  triumph  in  the  miseries  of  a  man. 
Of  which  they  are  the  cause !  one  that  traa»* 

cends  [doof) 

(In  spite  of  all  that  fortune  bath^or  can  be; 
A  million  of  such  things  as  you ! — My  dooit 
Stand  open  to  receive  all  such  as  wear 


'^  Of  musty  murrlons,  &c.]  So  in  Philaster,  vol.  i. 

We  are  tliy  myrmidons,  tliy  guard,  thy  roarers  I 
w»  And  when  thy  noble  body  is  in  durance. 

Thus  do  we  clap  our  mnst^  murrions  on, 
■  And  trace  the  streets  in  terror.  lU 

3*  Doth  ill  become  you,  m^  servant,^  Seward  expunge  yau» 
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The  shape  of  gentleroen ;  and  my  gentller 

nature 
(I  might  say  weaker)  weighs  not  the  expence 
Of  entertainment :  think  you  III  forget  yet 
What's  due  unto  myself  ?  do  not  1  know, 
That  you  have  dealt  wi'  poorMi  >ntague,but  like 
Needy  commandors,  cheating  citizens, 
And  peijur'd  courtiers?    I  am  much  mov'd^ 

else  use  not 
To  say  so  much  :  if  you  will  bear  yourselves 
As  fits  such  you  would  make  me  think  you  are, 
You  may  stay;  if  not,   the  way  lies   before 

you.  [EMt. 

Mai.  What  think  you  of  this,  captain  ? 

Jm'F.  That  this  is 
A  bawdy-liouse,  with  pinnacles  and  turrets, 
In  which  this  disgub*d  Montague  goes  to  rut 

gratU; 
And  that  this  is  a  landed  pandress,  and  makes 
Her  bouse  a  brothel  for  charity. 

MaL  Come,  that's  no  miracle; 
But  from  whence  derive  you  tlie  supposition? 

Laro.  Observe  but  th'circumstance^^ !  You 

all  know. 
That  in  the^height  of  Montague's  prosperity, 
He  did  affect,  and  had  his  love  returned  by 
This  lady  Orleans  :  since  her  divorcement. 
And  his  decay  of  estate*^  'tis  known  they've 

met; 
Not  so  much  as  bis  boy  but  is  wanting ;  and 

that  this 
Can  be  any  tiling  else  than  a  mere  plot  for 
Tbeir  night-work,  is  above  my  imagination 
To  conceive. 

Mai,  Nay,  it  carries  probability : 
Let's  observe  it  better;  but  yet  wi'  such 

caution, 
As  our  prying  be  not  disco ver'd !    here's   all 

things 
To  be  had  without  cost,  and  therefore 
Good  staying  here. 

L(jhF,  Nay,  that  is  tme  ;  I  would 
We  might  wooc  her  twenty  years,  like  Pene- 
lope's suitors. 
Come,  Laverdine !    [Exeunt  MaL  and  LohP, 

Lav,  1  follow  instantly. — 
Yonder  he  is.    The  thought  of  this  boy 


Enter  Veramour, 

Hath  much  cool'd  my  affection  to  his  lady ; 
Aad  by  all  conjectures  this  is  a  disguis'd 

whore: 
I'll  try  if  I  can  search  this  mine. — Page ! 

Ver,  Your  pleasure,  sir  ? 

Lav,  Thou  art  a  pretty  boy. 

Ver,  And  you  a  brave  man : 
Now  I  am  out  of  your  debt. 

Lav,  Nay,  prithee  slay  ! 

Ver,  I  am  m  haste,  sir. 

Lav,  By  the  faith  of  a  courtier — 

Ver,  Take  heed  what  ye  say  !  you've  taken 

a  strange  oath.  [pleas'd  me  better  : 

Lav,  I  have  not  seen  a  youtii  that  hath 
I  would  thou  couldst  like  me,  so  far  as  to  leave 
Thy  lady  and  wait  on  me!  1  would  maJMta'ui 
I'th*  bravest  oloaths [thee 

Ver,  Tho'  you  look  them  up 
On  trust,  or  fiought'em  at  the  broker's? 

Lav.  Or  any  way.  [cleanly- 

Then  thy  employrafents  should  be  so  neat  and 
Thou  sbouldst  not  touch  a  pair  of  pautables 
In  a  month;  and  thy  lodging — 

Ver,  Should  be  in  a  brothel. 

Lav,  No  ;  but  in  mine  arms. 

Ver,  That  may  be 
Tlie  circle  of  a  bawdy-house,  or  worse. 

Lav.  I  mean  ti:ou  shouidst  lie  with  me. 

Ver.  Lie  with  you?  Fnever 

I  had  rather  lie  with  my  lady's  monkey !  'twas 
A  good  world,  since  our  French  lords  loarn'd 
Of  the  Neapolitans,  to  make  their  pages 
Their  bedfellows ;    it  doth  more  hurt  to  th* 

suburb  ladies,  [time,  sir. 

Than  twe;}ity  dead  vacations.    'Tis  supper- 

Lav.  I  thought  so ! 
I  know  by  that  'tis  a  woman ;  for  because 
Perad  venture  she  hath  made  trial  of  tiie  mon* 

key. 
She  prefers  him  before  me,  as  one  unknown : 

well. 
These  are    strange  creatures^',  and    hav« 

strange  desires; 
And  men  must  use  strange  means  to  quench 

strange  fires.  [Exii, 


ACT 

3'  The  circumstance.]    Seward  reads,  the  circumstances.  ^        .. 

^  It  is  known  tJiey  have  mety  not  so  much  a$  his  boy  but  is  wanting^  Here  again  the  tnt, 
as  hitherto  printed,  would  -by  no  means  run  into  any  sort  of  measure,  and  the  sense  is  almost 
as  much  injured.  Striking  out  hut  will  do  but  little,  for  there  want  some  words  to  connect 
the  two  sentences ;  the  first  evidently  relating,  to  the  meeting  of  lady  Orleans  and  Mon 
tague  in  Paris ;  and  the  second  to  theur  being  at  Lamira^s  country-seat.  The  words  that 
first  occurred,  as  absolutely  necessary  to  the  sense,  perfectly  suited  the  measurei  and  made 
the  whole  speech  run  very  easily  into  it.  I  read,  therefore, 
■  'tis  known  they've  met : 

And  here  they  are  together^  not  so  much  as 

His  boy  is  wanting. i Seward. 

We  think  the  old  text  may  very  probably  and  aptly  signify,  *  *Tis  known  thei/ve  mety  met 
*  alone,  his  very  boy  absent :   and  this  must  be  a  plot  for  their  intrigue.'    The  old  text  also  is 
here  as  reducible  to  measure,  as  many  other  parts  of  the  play. 
'^'  These  are  standing  creaiureSi  and  have  strange  desires ; 

And  men  must  use  strange  tneans  to  quench  strange  fires,"]  The  old  folio  had  printed  this 
as  prose ;  the  late  editors  ^imd  oat  that  these  two  Imet  rhymed^  and  therefore  should  be 

4  B  ^  printed 
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ACT  IV. 


SCENE  T. 


Enter  Mmtagtit  alone,  in  mean  hahit. 

Mont,  "M'OW,  Montague !    who  discerns 
^^      thy  spirit  now,  [cloud 

Thy  breeding,  or  thy  blood  ?  here's  a  poor 
Eclipseth  all  thy  splendor  :  who  can  rend 
In  thy  pale  face,  dead  eye,  or  lenten  suit. 
The  liberty  thy  ever-giving  hand 
Hath  bought  for  others,  manacling  itself 
In  gyves  of  parchment  indissoluble  ?    [means. 
The    preatest-hearted   man,   supplied   with 
Nobility  of  birth,  and  gentlest  part% 
Ajf**,  tho*  the  right-hand  of  his  sovereign, 
If'^Virtue  quit  her  seat  in  his  high  soul, 
Glitters  but  like  a  palace  set  on  fire. 
Whose  glory  whilst  it  shines  but  ruins  him  ; 
And   his  briijht  show,  each   hour  to  ashes 

tending. 
Shall  at  the  last  be  rak'd  up  like  a  sparkle. 
Unless  men*s  lives  and  fortunes  feed  theflarae. 
Not  for  my  own  wants  tho',  blame  I  my  stars, 
But  suffering  others  to  cast  love  on  me. 
When  I  can  neither  take,  nor  thankful  be : 
My  lady's  woman,  fair  and  virtuous. 
Young  as  the  present  month,  solicits  me 
For  love  and  marriage;  now,  being  notliing 

worth — 

Enter  Veramour, 

Ver,  Oh,  master!  1  have  sought  you  a  long 
hour : 
Good  faith,  T  never  joy'd  out  of  your  sight! 
Tor  Heav'n's  sake,  sir,  be  merry,'or  else  bear 
The  buffets  of  your  fortunes  with  more  scorn! 
Do  but  begin  to  rail ;  teach  me  the  way, 
And  ril  sit  down,  and  help  your  anger  forth. 
Fve  known  you  wear  a  suit  full  worth  a  lord- 
ship; 
<3ive  to  a  man,  whose  nee4  ne'er 'frighted 
you  [crowns. 

From  calling  of  him  JHend,  five  hundred 
Er«i  sleep  had  left  your  senses  to  consider 
Y<i(tar  own  important  present  uses :  yet, 
Since,  I  have  seen  you  with  a  trencher  wait, 
Void  of  all  scorn ;  therefore  I'll  wait  on  you. 
Mont.  'Would  Heav'n  thou  wert  less  ho- 
Ver,  'Would  to  Heav'n  [nest ! 

Yon  were  less  worthy  I  I  am  cv'n  wi'  ye,  sir. 
Mont,  Is  not  thy  master  strangely  fallen, 
when  thou 
Serv'st  for  no  wages,  but  for  clmrity  ? 


Thou  dost  snrcharge  me  with  thy  pie 

love; 

The  goodness  of  thy  virtue  shewn  to  roe, 
More  opens  still  my  disability 
To  quit  thy  pains:  credit  me,  loving  boy, 
A  free  and  lionest  natare  may  be  oppms'd, 
Tir'd  with  courtesies  fipom  a  hberal  spirit, 
Wlien  they  exceed  his  means  of  gratitude. 

Ver.  But  'tis  a  due  in  him  that,  to  that  end, 
Extends  his  love  of  duty. 

Mont,  Little  worid 
Of  virtue,  why  dost  love  and  follow  me? 

Ver,  I  will  follow  you  thro' all  coantries^'; 
ril  run  (fast  as  I  can)  by  your  horse-tide, 
1*11  hold  your  stirrup  when  you  do  alight. 
And  without  grudging  wait  'till  you  return: 
I  will  quit  ofller*d  means,  and  expose  myself 
To  cold  and  hunger,  still  to  be  with  you ; 
Fearless  Fll  travel  through  a  witdemess ; 
And  when  you're  weary,  I  will  lay  me  down. 
That  in  my*^  bosom  you  inav  rest  your  head ; 
Where,  whilst  you  sleep,  1 11  watch,  that  no 

wild  beast 
Shall  hurt  or  trouble  you ;  and  thus  we'll  breed 
A  story  to  n)ake  every  hearer  weep,     [loves. 
When  they  discourse  our  fortunes  mod  oar 

Mont,  Oh,  what  a  scoff  might  men  of  wo- 
men make, 
If  they  did  know  this  boy !— But  my  desire 
Is,  that  thou  wouldst  not  (as  tbon  usest  stilly 
When,  hke  a  servant,  I  'mong  servants  sit) 
Wait  on  mytrcnclier,  fill  my  cops  with  wine: 
Why  shouldst  thou  do   tliis,   boy?  prithee, 
I  am  not  wimt  I  was.  [consider, 

Ver.  Curs'd  be  die  day 
When  I  forget  that  Montague  was  my  lord. 
Or  not  remember  him  my  master  stiU ! 

Mont,  Rather  curse  me,  with  whom  thy 

youth  hath  spent 
So  many  hours,  and  yet  untaught  to  live 
By  any  worldly  quality. 

Ver,  Indeed, 
You  never  taught  roe  how  to  hiodle  cards, 
To  cheat  and  cozen  men  with  oaths  and  lies; 
Those  are  the  worldly  qualities  to  live : 
Some  ofour  scarlet  gallants  teach  their  boys 
These  worldly  qualities.  [tfaosi 

Since  stumblmg  Fortune  then  leaves  Virtae 
Let  me  leaVe  Fortune,  ere  be  vicious  ! 

Mont,  Oh,  lad,  thy  love  will  kill  me ! 

Ver.  In  truth, 
I  think  in  conscience  I  shall  die  for  yon. 


pnnted  as  verse,  but  they  did  net  observe,  that  there  was  a  corrupt  word  in  the  first  line, 
equally  injurious  both  to  sense  and  measure,  for  what  is  itandin^  creatures  f  We  most  ia* 
dibputably  read, 

strange  creatures Seward. 

♦*  I  thotigk,  4^c,]  Folios.    Seward,  Yea  though. 

^3  I  wiU/olictp,  4'c*  There  is  great  resemblance  in  this  scene  to  Pfailaster  and  Bellario. 
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Good  master^  weep  Dot!  do  you  want  aught, 

sir? 
'Will  you  have  any  money?  here's  some  silver, 
And  here's  a  little  ^Id ;  'twill  serve  to  play, 
And  put  more  troublesome  thoughts  out  of 

youri.ind: 
I  pray,  sir,  take  it  I  |1l  get  more  with  singing, 
And  then  Fll  brin|  it  you :  my  lady  ga't  me ; 
And,  by  my  soul,  it  was  not  covetousness, 
But  I  forgot  to  tell  you  sooner  on*t. 

Mont.  Alas,  hoy,  tbou*rt  not  bound  to 

tell  it  me, 
Aad  less  toeiveit;  buy  thee  scarfs  andgarters ! 
And  when  I  ve  money,  I  will  give  thee  a  sword: 
Nature  made  thee  a  beauteous  cabinet, 
To  lock  up  all  the  goodness  of  the  earth* 

Enter  Charlotte. 

Ver,  IVe  lost  my  voice  with  the  very 

sight  of 
This  gentlewoman !  Good  sir,  steal  away !  you 
IVere  w<Hit  to  be  a  curious  avoider 
Of  women's  company., 

Hent.  Why,  hoy,  thou  dar'st  trust  me 
Any  where,  dar^st  thou  not  ? 

Ver  I'd  rather  trust  you  by 
A  roaring  lion,  than  a  ravening  woman. 

Mont,  Why,  boy?  [flesh. 

Ver.  Why,' truly,  she  devours  more  man's 

Mont,  Ay,  but  she  roars  not,  boy? 

Ver.  No,  sir  ?  why  she 
Is  never  silent  but  when  her  mouth  is  full. 

Ckarl.  Monsieur  Montague! 

Mont.  My  sweet  fellow  f  since 
You  please  to  call  me  so. 

Ver.  Ah,  my  conscience,  she 
Would  be  pleas'd  well  enough  to  call  you 

bed-fellow. 
Oh,  roaster,  do  not  hold  her  by  the  hand  so! 
A  woman  is  a  lime-bush,  that  catcheth  all 
She  toucheth. 

Charl.  I  do  most  dangerously  suspect 
This  boy  to  be  a  wench :  art  thou  not  ouef 
Come  hitlier,  let  me  feel  thee. 

Ver.  With  all  my  lieart. 

Chart.  Why  dost  thou  pull  off  thy  glove  ? 

Ver.  Why,  to  feel  whether 
You  be  a  boy,  or  no. 

Charl.  Fy,  boy!  go  to! 
Ill  not  look  your  head,  nor  comb  your  locks 
Any  more,  if  you  talk  thus. 

Ver.  Why,  I'll  sing  to  you 
No  more  then. 

CharL  Fy  upon't,  how  sad  you  are ! 
A  young  gentleman  that  was  the  very  sun  of 

Mont.  Bur  I'm  [France-— 

In  the  eclipse  now. 


CharL  Sufier  himself  to  be  oVr-ran  with 
A  lethargy  of  melancholy  and  discontent! 
Rouze  up  thy  spirit,  man,  and  shake  it  off ; 
A  noble  soul  is  like  a  ship  at  sea. 
That  sleeps  at  anchor  when  the  ocean's  calm; 
But  when  she  rages,  ind  the  wind  blows  higl^ 
He  cuts  bis  way  with  skill  and  majesty. 
I  would  turn  a  fool,  or  poet,  or  any  thins, 
Or  marry,  to  make  you  merry :  pntbee  let'a 

walk!— 
Good  Veramour,  leave  thy  master  and  me; 
I've  earnest  business  with  him. 

Ver.  Fray  do  you  leave 
My  master  and  me!  we  were  very  menj 

before  you  came. 
He  does  not  covet  women's  company ; 
What  have  you  to  do  with  him  ?  Come,  sir, 

will  you  go  ? 
And  ril  sing  to  you  again.    Ffaith,  his  mind  ^ 
Is  stronger  than  to  credit  women's  vows. 
And  tou  pure  to  he  capable  of  their  loves. 

Char  I.  The   boy  is  jealous.    Sweet  lad, 

leave  us !  my  lady  [there  is 

Cali'd  for  you,  I  swear:  that's  a  good  child! 
A  piece  of  gold  for  thee;  go,  buy  a  feather! 

Ver,  There's  two  pieces  for  you ;  do  yom 

go  and  buy  one. 
Or  what  you  will,  or  nothing,  so  you  go!— 
Nay  then,  I  see  you*d  have  me  go,  sir!  why, 
I'faith  I  will,  now  I  perceive  you  love  her 
Better  than  you  do  me:  but.  Heaven  bless  youl 
Whatever  you  do,  or  intend,  I  know  you  ar# 
A  very  Honest  Man !  [Exit^ 

Charl.  Still  shall  I  wooe  thee,  whilst  th/ 

ears  reply 
I  cannot,  or  I  will  not  marry  thee? 
Why  hast  thou  drawn  the  blood  out  of  mj 

cheeks. 
And  given  a  quicker  motion  to  my  heart? 
Oh,  thou  host  bred  a  fever  in  my  veins, 
Cali'd  Love,  which  no  physician  can  cure! 
Have  mercy  on  a  maid,  whose  simple  youtb^^- 

Mont.  How  your  example,  direst,  teaclieth 

me 
A  Ceremonious  idolatry!  [KneeU, 

By  all  the  joys  of  love,  I  love  thee  better 
Than  I  or  any  man  can  tell  another! 
And  will  express ^^  "the  mercy  which  tho* 

crav'st ; 
I  will  forbear  to  marry  thee.    Consider, 
ThouVt  Nature's  heir  in  feature,  and  Ihj 

parents* 
In  fair  inheritances:  rise  with  these  thoughts, 
And  look  on  me ;  but  with  a  woman's  eye : 
A  decay 'd  fellow,  void  of  means  and  spirit. 

Charl.  Of  spirit? 

Mont.  Yes ;  could  I  else  tamely  live^. 


^^  And  will  express.}  Seward  reads.  And  to  express, 
^  Of  spirit  f 

Yety  cmld  1  tamefy  live.]  The  syllable  wanting  here  to  the  measure  is  equally  advan* 
tageous  to  the  sense.    I  therefore  read. 

Yes,  could  I  else  tamely  live,  &c. 
The  sentiments  of  the  next  speech  deserve  to  have  been  plac'd  to  a  mora  conspicaout  cbn* 
racter  than  a  lady's  wonuui.'      Swtsrd^ 

Forget 
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Bnty  time  and  fortoqe,  ran  your  counes  mtli 

hiin ;  [most  hate** ! 

He'll  laagb  and  scorn  yovi,  w£en  yon  shew 

Enter  Lamira,  Duckess,  iMverdint^  La-Poop, 
Mallicorn,  Veramour,  and  Charlotte. 

Lam,  You're  a  fair  mon^ur. 

Long,  Do  yoo  mock  me,  lady  ? 

Lam,  Your  businessy  sir,  1  mean* 

Dueh,  Regard  yourself 
Grood  monsieur  Longueviilei 

Tkim,  You  are 
Too  negligent  of  yourtelf  and  place;  cover 
Your  lieady  sweet  monsieur! 

Long.  Mistake  me  not,  fair  ladies ; 
Tis  not  to  you,  nor  you,  that  I  stand  bare.. 

Lav,  Nay,  sweet  dear  monsieur,  let  it  not 

be  to  us  then ! 

Jja*F,  A  pox  of  compliment!  • 

Mai,  And  pox  of  manners!  [do't. 

Pray  hide  your  head ;  your  gallants  use  to 

Long.   And  you  your  foreheads!    Why, 

you  needful  accessai7  rascals. 
That    caunot    live    without    your    motnal 

knaveries, 
More  than  a  bawd,  a  pandar,  or  a  wbore^ 
From  one  another,  how  dare  you  suspect    . 
That  I  stand  bare  to  you?  What  make  yoa 

here? 
Shift  your  house,  lady,  of  'em;  fori  know  'cm; 
They  come  to  steal  your  napkins,  and  your 

spoons : 
Look  tp  your  silver  bodkin,  gentlewoman, 
Tis  a  dead  utensil ;  and,  page,  beware  yoor 

pockets ! 
My  reverence  is  unto  this  roan,  my  master ; 
Whom  you,  with  protestations  and  oaths. 
As  high  as  Ueav'n,  as  deep  as  heli,  whidi 

would 
Deceive  the  wisest  man  of  honest  nature, 
Have  cozen*d  and  abus'd :  but,  I  may  meet 
And  beat  you  one  with  th' other!  [yoii« 

Mont,  Peace !  no  more ! 

Long.  Not  a  word,  sir. 

Lav,  Ym  something  thick  of  hearing  ; 
What  said  he? 

LorP,  I  htmr  him,  but  regard  him  not, 

Mai,  Nor  I ;  I'm  never  angry  fasting. 

Long,  My  love 
Keeps  back  my  duty.    Noblest  lady,  if       ^ 
Husband  or  brother^  merit  love  6rom  you. 
Prevent  their  dangers!  this  hour  brings  to.trid 
Their  hereto-sleeping  hates:  by  this  time, 

each 
Within  a  yard  is  of  the  other*s  heart ; 
And  met  to  prove  their  causes  and  their  spirits 
With  their  impartial  swords*  points:  haste 

and  save. 
Or  never  meet  them  more,  but  at  the  grave! 

Buck.  Oh,  my  distracted  heart!  t^iny 

wrecked  honour 

♦'  He'll  laugh  and  storm  you,"]  How  easily  icom  was  altered  to  $torm  by  a  mistake  of 
the  printer ;  but  bow  .much  a  properer  word  icom  is  in  the  place,  every  reader  will  see, 
tho'  ttorm  has  hitherto  rqu  tbro'  aU  the  former  editioas*       Seward*  ■« 

Should 


Forget  my  father's  blood,  wait,  and  make  legs. 
Stain  my  best  breeches  witli  the  servile  drops 
Tiiat  fall  &om  others'  draughts? 

CfiarL  This  vizard  wherewith  thou  wouldst 

liide  thy  spirit 
Is  t  erspective,  to  shci^^t  plainlier : 
Ti4s  undervalue  of  thy  life,  is  but      [speaks 
Because  I  should  not  buy  thee^    Wliat  more 
Greatness  of  man  than  valiant  patience, 
That  shrinks  not  under  his  fete's  strongest 

strokes  ? 
Tliese  Roman  deaths,  as  falling  on  a  sword. 
Opening  of  veins,  with  poison  quenclnng 

thirst, 
"  Which  we  erroneously  do  stile  the  deeds 
Of  the  heroic  and  magnanimous  man, 
Wa&  dead-ey'd  Cowardice,  and  white-cheekM 

Fear; 
Who  doubting  tyranny,  and  fainting  under 
Fortune's  false  lottery,  desperately  run 
To  death,  for  dread  of  death;  tliat  soul's 

most  stout. 
That,  bearing  all  mischance,  dares  last  it  out. 
Will  you  perform  your  word,  and  marry  me, 
When  I  shall  call  you  to't? 

Enter  LonguevUle,  tcith  a  RicUng-Rod, 

Mont,  I'laith,  I  wilL 

Ckarl.  Who's  this  alights  here  ? 

Long.  Witli  leave,  fair  creature, 
Are  you  the  lady-mistrcss  of  the  iiouse? 
•■  (  harl.  Her  servant,  sir. 

Long.  1  pray  then  favour  me, 
To  inform  your  lady,  and  duke  Orleans*  wife, 
A  business  of  import  awaits  'em  here. 
And  craves  for  speedy  answer. 

CharL  Are  you  in  post,  sir  ? 

Long,  No;  I'm  in  sattin,  lady; 
I  would  yov  would  be  in  post. 

CharL  I  will  return,  sweet*  [Exit, 

Long,  Honest  friend,  do  you  belong  to 

the  house?— >I  pray 
Be  cover'd. 

Mont,  Yes,  sir,  I  do. 

Long.  Ha!  dream*st  thou,  Longueville? 
Sure  it  is  not  he ! — Sir,  1  sliould  know  you. 

Mont,  So  should  I  you,  but  that  t   am 
,  asham'd  t  [ville, 

l^ut,  tho*  thou  know*st  me,  prithee,  Longue- 
Mock  not   my    poverty!   Pray   remember 

yourself: 
Shews  it  not  strangely  for  thy  cloaths  to  stand 
Without  a  hat  to  mine?  Mock  me  no  more. 

Long.  The  pox  embroider  me  all  over,  sir, 
If  ever  I  began  to  mock  you  yet. 
The  plague  upon  me,  why  should  I  wear  velvet 
And  silver  lace?  'Sdeath,  I  will  tear  it  off. 

Mont,  Why,  madman  ? 

Long.  Put  on  my  hat?  Yes,  [Iiead, 

When  I'm  hang'd  I  will !  I  could  break  ray 
For  holding  eyes  that  knew  not  you  at^rst! 
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Should  for  a  brother's,  or  a  husband's  life, 
Thro'  thy  undoing,  die ! 

Lam.  Amiens  engag*d  ? 
If  lie  miscarry,  all  my  hopes  and  joys, 
I  now  confess  it  loudly,  are  undone : 
Caroch,  and  haste!  one  minute  may  betray 
A  life  more  worth  than  all  time  can  repay. 
[  Exeunt  Ladies  and  Mont. 
Mai.  Humph!  monsieur  Laverdine  pur- 
sues this  boy 
Extremely.    Captain,  what  will  you  do  ? 

Lo'F.  Any  thing  [captain, 

Bat  follow  to  this  land«scrvice :  I'm  a  sea- 
You  know,  and  to  ofler  to  part  'em,  without 
We  could  do't  like  watermen  with  long  staves, 
A  quarter  of  a  mile  off,  might  l>e  dangerous. 
MaL  Why  then,  Jet  us  retire  and  pray 
for 'em! 
I  am  resolv'd  to  stop  here ;  your  intent*^  ? 
Abos'd  more  than  we  have  been  we  can't  be. 
Without  they  fall  to  flat  beating  on's. 

[Exeunl  Mai.  and  La-P. 
Lav.  And  that  were 
Unkindly  done,  i*faith. 

Ver.  Curse  me,  but  yoi/re 
The  troublesomest  ass  that  e'er  I  met  with! 
Retire!  you  smell  like  a  woman's  chamber, 
'  That's  newly  up,  before  she've  pinch'd  her 
'  In  with  her  cluaths.  [vapours 

Lav.  I  will  haunt  thee  like 
Thy  grandame's  ghost ;  thou  shalt  ne'er  rest 
for  me !  [secret  from  you : 

Ver.  Well,  I  perceive  'tis  vain  to  coDceal  a 
Believe  it,  sir,  indeed  I  am  a  woman. 

Lav,  Why,  la !  I  knew  it ;  this  prophetical 
tongue 
Of  mine  never  fail'd  me :  my  mother 
Was  half  a  witch ;  ne'er  any  thing  that  she 
Forespake  but  came  to  pass.  A  woman !  how 

happy 
Am  I !  Now  we  may  lawfully  come  together, 
'  Without  fear  of  hanging!  Sweet  wench,  be 
gracious! 
In  honourable  sort  I  wooe,  no  otherwise. 
Ver.  Faith,  the  truth  is,  I've  lov'd  you  long— 
Lav.  See,  see ! 
Ver,  But  durst  not  open  it. 
Lav.  By  Heaven,  I  think  so*' !  [test, 

Ver.  But,  briefly,  when  you  bring  it  to  the 
If  there  be  not  one  gentleman  in  tnis  house 
Will  challenge  more  int'rest  in  me  thanyou  can, 
I  am  at  your  disposure.  \_E31U. 

Lav.  Oh,  Fortunatus, 
I  envy  thee  not  for  cap,  or  pouch !  this  day 
ni  prove  my  fortune, 

In  which  your  lady  doth  elect  her  husband. 
Who  will  be  Amiens;  'twill  save  my  wedding- 
dinner. 
Pauvre  La-Poop  and  Mallicom!  If  all  fail, 
I  will  turn  citizen  :  a  beauteous  wife 
Is  the  horn-book  to  tlie  richest  tradesman's 
life.  [Exeunt. 


Enter  Dubois,  Orleans,"  Longuevlllef  AmienSf 
two  Lacquies,  a  Page  with  tioo  Pistols. 

Dubois.   Here's    a    good  even   piece  of 
Will  you  fix  here  ?  [ground,  my  lords : 

Orl.  Yes;  any  wIh^.— Lacquey, 
Take  off  my  spurs !  —Upon  a  bridge,  a  rail 
But  my  sword's  breadth,  upon  a  battlement, 
I'll  fight  this  quarrel ! 

Duftois.  O'  the  ropes,  my  lord  ? 
OrL  Upon  a  line. 
Dubois,  So  all  our  country  duels 
Are  carried,  like  a  firework  on  a  thread; 
Orl.  Go,  now ;  stay  with  the  horses !  And, 
do  you  hear? 
Upon  your  lives,  till  some  of  as  come  to  you. 
Dare  not  to  look  this  way! 
Dubois.  Except  you  see 
Strangers  or  others,  that  by  chance  or  purpose 
Are  hke  to  interrupt  us. 

OrL  Then  give  warning.  [is  so  small, 

Long.  Who  takes  a  sword?  The  advantage 
As  he  that  doubts  hath  the  freeleav^  to  chuse. 
Orl.  Come,  give  me  any,  and  search  me : 
'tis  not  [make 

The  ground,  weapon,  or  seconds,  that  can 
Odds  in  those  fatal  trials,  but  the  cause. 
Ami,  Most  true ;  and,  but  it  is  no  time  to 
wish 
When  men  are  come  to  do,  I  would  desire 
The  cause  'twixt  us  were  other  than  it  is; 
But  where  the  right  is,  there  prevail  our 

swonls! 
And  if  my  sister  have  out-liv*d  her  honour^ 
I  do  not  pray  I  may  out-live  her  shame. 
Orl.  Your  sister,  Amiens,  is  a  whore,  at 
once !  [before, 

Ami.  You  ofl  have  spoke  that  sense  to  me 
But  never  in  this  language,  Orleans ;      [you 
And  when  you  spoke  it  lair,  and  first,  I  told 
That  it  was  possible  you  might  be  abus'd  x 
But  now  since  you  forget  your  manners,  you 

shall  find. 
If  I  transgress  my  custom,  you  do  lie! 
And  are  a  villain !  which  I  had  rather  yet 
My  sword  had  prov'd,  than  I  been  forc'd  to 
speak. —  [haughtily 

Nay, give  us  leave! — And  since  you  stand  %9 
And  highly  on  your  cause,  let  you  and  I, 
Without  engaging  these  two  gentlemen. 
Singly  determine  it ! 

Long,  My  lord,  you'll  pardon  us ! 
Dubois.  1  trust  your  lordships 
Mayn't  do  us  that  affront. 
Ami.  As  how  ? 

Dubois.  We  kiss  -  [hert 

Your  loi'dship's  hand,  and  come  to  serve  you 
With  swords. 

Long.    My   lord,    we    understand    our- 
selves. 

Dubois.  We've  had  the  honour  to  be  call'd 
unto 


^  Icm  resoh*d  to  stop  your  intent."]  Amended  by  Sewanl 
*^  I  tbiak  jp.]  Seward  reads,  I  thought  fH>. 
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The  busioess^  and  wa  must  not  quit  it 
On  terms. 

Ami.  Not  terms  of  reason  ? 

Long.  No; 
Ko  reason  for  the  quitting  of  our  calling. 

Dubois.  True; 
If  I  be  cafrd  to't,  I  must  ask  no  reason. 

Long.  Ner  bear  none  neither,  which  is  less : 
It  is  a  favour,  if  my  throat  be  cut. 
Your  lordship  does  me;  which  I  never  can, 
[A  fioiie  within,  crying,  Down  with  your 
swords! 
Nor  must  hare  hope  how  to  requite. — What 

noii>e  ? 
IVliat  cry  is  that?  Mv  lord,  upon  your  guard ! 
Some  treachery  is  afoot. 

l&nter  Duchess,  Lamira,  and  Montague. 

Duch.  Ob,  here  they  are ! 
Jtfy  lord — Dear  lady,  help  me !  help  me  all ! 
I  have  so  woeful  interest  in  both, 
I  know  not  which  to  fear  for  most;  and  yet 
I  must  prefer  my  lord.    Dear  brother, 
You  are  too  understanding,  and  too  noble. 
To  be  offended  wlien  I  know  my  duty, 
Tho'  scarce  my  tear»  will  let  me  see  to  do  it. 

Orl,  Out,  loathed  strumpet ! 

Duch.  Oh,  my  dearest  lord. 
If  words  could  on  me  cast  the  name  of  whore, 
I  then  were  worthy  to  be  loathed  :  but, 
Know  your    unkindness  cannot  make    me 

wicked ;  [me. 

And  therefore  should  less  use  that  power  upon 

OrL  Was  this  your  art,  to  have  these  ac- 
tors come,  [man  ! 
To  make  this  interiude?    Witlidraw,  cold 
And,  if  thy  spirit  be  not  frozen  up, 
(five  me  one  stroke  yet  at  thee  tor  my  ven- 
geance ! 

AmL  Thou  shalt  have  strokes,  and  strokes, 

thou  glorious  man^^, 
Till  thou  breath  St  thinner  air  tlian  that  thou 

talk'st. 

Lam.  My  Lord !   count  Amiens ! 

Duch,  Princely  husband ! 

Or/.  Whore!  [that  I  had 

Lam.  You  wrong  her,  impudent  lord !  Oh, 
The  biUk  of  those  "dull  men  !  look  how  they 

stand. 
And  no  man  will  revenge  an  innocent  lady  ! 

Ami,  You  hinder  it,  madam. 

Lam.  I  would  hinder  you ; 
Is  there  none  else  to  kill  him  i 

Duch.  Kill  him,  madam  ?  [pent. 

Have  you  learned  that  bad  language?  Oh,  re* 
And  l>e  the  motive  rather  both  km  me^*. 

OrL  Then  die,  my  infamy ! 

Mont.  Hold,  bl6ody  man ! 

OrL  Art  tliou  there,  basilisk  ? 


Mant.  To  strike  theedead,  [hand. 

But  that,  thy  fate  deserves   some   weigbier 
Dubois.  Sweet  my  lord ! 
OrL  Oh,  here's  a  plot !  [tress 

You  bring  your  champions  with  you !  the  adul- 
With  the  adulterer !  Out,  howling — 
Dubois.  Good  my  lord  !  Pady, 

OrL  Are  you  her  grace's    countenancer. 
The  receiver  to  the  poor  vicious  couple  ? 
Dubois.  Sweet  mv  lord !         [false  fellow, 
OrL  Sweet  rascal,  didst  thou  not  cell  me, 
This  Montague  here  was  murder'd  f 

Dubois.  I  did  so ; 
But  he  was  falser,  and  a  worthless  lord. 
Like  thy  foul  self,  that  would  have  bad  it  sa. 
Long.  Orleans,  'tis  true ;  and  shall  be  pror'd 
upon  thee.  [wicked  nature, 

Mont.  Thy  malice,  duke,   and   this  tbj 
Are  all  as  visible  as  thou;  but  I, 
Born  to  contemn  thy  injuries,  do  know. 
That  tho'  thy  greatness  may  corrupt  a  jury. 
And  make  a  judge  afraid,  and  carry  out 
A  world  of  evils  with  thy  title,  yet 
Thou  art  not  quiet  at  home;  thou  bear'st 
about  thee  [thee  too. 

That  that  doth  charge  thee,  and  condema 
The  thing  that  grieves  me  more,  and  doth  in- 
deed '  [ness 
Displease  me,  is,  to  think  that  so  much  base- 
Stands  here  to  have  encounter'd  so  much 
honour.  [spake, 
Pardon  me,  my  lord,  what  late  my  passioa 
When  you  provok'd  my  innocence  1 

Ofl.  Yes,  do ! 
Oh,  flattery  becomes  him  better  than 
Tlie  suit  he  wears;  give  him  a  new  one, 
AmL  Orleans,  [Amiens! 

'Tis  here  no  time  nor  place  to  jest  or  rail 
Poorly  with  you ;  but  I  will  find  a  time  to 
Whisper  you  forth  to  this,  or  some  fit  plac^ 
As  shall  not  hold  a  second  interruption. 
Mont.  I  hope  your  lordship's  honour  and 
your  life 
Are  destin'd  unto  higher  hazards;  this 
Is  of  a  meaner  arm. 

Dk6oo.  Yes,  faith,  or  iKine.  [sword: 

Long.  He  is  not  fit  to  fall  by  an  honest 
A  prince,  and  lie? 

Dtibois.  And  slander?  and  hire  men 
To  publish  the  fisUse  rumours  he  hath  made  ? 
JL4)ng.  And  stick  'em  on  his  friends  and* 
innocents  ?  [their  fames  ? 

Dubois.  And  practise 'gainst  their  livesafter 
Long.  In  men  that  are  the  matter  of  all 
lewdness,  [strous ! 

Bawds,  thieves,  and  cheaters,  it  were  roon- 
Dubois.  But  in  a  man  of  blood  how  more 
Ami.  Can  this  be?  [conspicuous] 

Duch.  They  do  slander  him. 


*'  Glorious ;]  i.  c.  V<un,  proud,  in  the  sense  of  the  French  glorieux. 
^  And  be  the  motive,  rather  both  kill  me;]  t.  e.  And  rather  persuade  them  both  to  kill  me. 
The  expression,  for  want  of  that  being  inserted,  is  so  obscure,  that  the  fonner  editors  did 
iu>t  uucierstand  it,  and  tlierefora  added  a  comma,  which  utterly  deprived  it  of  all  meaning. 

Setf>ard. 
OrL 
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OrL  Hang  them,  a  pair  of  railing  hangbies ! 

Long,  How!  Stand,  Orleans !  stay!  Give 

me  my  pistols,  boy ! 
HimJer  me  not!  by  Heavens,  I  will  kill  him  ! 

Duch,  Oh,  stay  his  furv! 

Ami,  Longaeville,  my  friend !  [kind, 

Long.  Not  fof  myself,  my  lord,  but  for  man* 
And  all  that  have  an  interest  to  virtue^ 
Or  litle  unto  innocence. 

Ami,  Why,  hear  me ! 

Long,  For  Justice*  sake— 

Ami,  That  cannot  be. 

Long,  To  punish 
His  wife's,  your    honour's,    amd  my  *ord*» 

wron^here, 
Wliom  I  must  ever  caH  so?  for  your  loves, 
I  swear,  I'll  sacrifice— 

Ami,  LongOeville, 
I  did  not  think  you  a  ratOrderer  before. 

Long.  I  care  not  what  you  thought  meS 

Am.  Bv  Heaven,  if  thou  attempt 
His  life,  thy  own  is  forfeit ! 

Mont,  Foolish  frantick  man. 
The  murder  will  be  of  its,  not  him. 

Duch,  Oh,  Heav'n !  [would  not  take 

Mont.  We' could  have  kiird  him,  but  we 
The  justice  out  of  Fate'i— Singe  but 
A  hair  of  him,  thou  diest ! 

Long,  No  matter.  [Shoots, 

Ami,  Villain! 

Dubois,  My  lord,  your  sister's  slain. 

Ami.  Biancba! 

A^mt.  Ohy   hapless   and  most  wigstched 

chance  f 

Lam.  Stand'st  thou 
JiOoking  upon  the  mischief  thou  hast  made  ? 
Thou  godless  man,  feeding  thy  bloodshot-eyes 
With  the  red  spectacle,  and  art  not  turn'd 
To  stone  with  horror  ?  Hence,  and  take  the 
'  Of  thy  black  infamy,  to  carry  thee  [wing» 
Beyond  the  shoot  of  looks,  or  sound  of  curses, 
Which  will  pursue  thee*'  till  thou  hast  out- 
All  but  thy  guilt.  [fled 

OrL  Oh,  wish  it  off  again;  forllimcrack'd 
Under  the  burden,  and  my  heart  will  break. 
How  heavy  guilt  is,  when  men  come  to  feci ! 
If  you  cooid  know  the  mountain  I  sustain 


With  horror'^,  you  would  each  take  oflfyour 

part, 
/Ind  more,  to  ease  me.   I  can't  itand !  foi^ve 
Where  1  have  wrong*d,  I  pray ! 
Ami.  Look  to  him,  Montague.  [well. 

Long.  My  lords  and  gentlem^,  the  ladj^a 
But  for  fear ;  unless  that  have  shot  her : 
I  have  the  worst  of  it,  that  needs  would  ven- 
ture 
Upon  a  trick  had  like*  to  ba^  cost  my  guts. 
Look  to  her  (  she'll  be  well :  it  vras  but  powder 
I  charged  wkh,  thinkmg  that  a  guilty  man 
Would  have  been  frighted  sooner;  butFrnglad 
He*s  come  at  last. 

Lam.  How  is  Biasidia?  WeU? 
Ami.  Lives  she?   See!  Sister!  Doth  she 
breathe^'  ?  [breathe^ 

Duch.  O^,  gentlemen,  think  you  I  can 
That  am  restored  to  the  hateful  seuse 
Of  feeling  in  me  my  dear  husband*s  death  ? 
Oh,  no,  I  live  not :  life  was  that  I  left. 
And  what  you  have  call'd  me  to  is  death 

indeed : 
I  cannot  weep  so  fast^as  he  doth  bleed  ! 
Dubois,  Pardon  ine,  madam ;  he  is  well. 
Duch.  Ha!  my  husband?  (shame 

OrL  I  cannot  speak  whether  my  joy  or 
Be  greater;  but  I  tiiank  theHeav*ns  for  both. 
Oh,  look  not  black  upon  me,  ail  my  friends ! , 
To  whom  I  will  be  reconcil'd,  or  grow 
Unto  this  earth,  till  I  have  wept  a  trench 
That  shall  be  great  enough  to  be  my  grave; 
And  I  will  think  them  too  most  manly  tearsy 
If  they  do  more  your  pities.    It  is  true, 
Man  should  do  nothing  that  he  should  repeat; 
But  if  he  have,  and  say  that  he  is  sorry, 
It  is  a  worse  fault  if  he  be  not  truly. 
'  Lam,  My  lord,  such  sorrow  cannot  be  sus- 
pected :  [hands. 
Here,  take  your  honoured  wife,  and  join  your 
She  hath  married  you  again ! 
And,  {^ntlemen,  I  do  invite  yon  all 
This  night  to  take  my  bouse ;  where,  on  the 

morrow,. 
To  heighten  more  the  reconciling  feast, 
I'll  make  myself  a  husband  and  a  guesc 

lEx€unt, 


^  Which  will  pursue  thee  still : 

Thmt  hast  outfted^  SpcJ  Amended  by  Seward. 

w y^  mounlain  1  sustain 

With  horror y  youreould  each,  S^c]  Seward  reads^ 
■The  mountain  I  sustain 
Of  horror,  &c. 
"  Lam.  Hoa  is  Biancha  9  well  ? 
Ami.  Uves  she  f  See  sister ^  doth  she  breathe  f}  Sewltfd  reaiH 
Lam.  How  is  Biancha?  well 
Lives  she  ?  See — 
AmL  lister—she  doth  brfsthe. 
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ACT  V. 


SCENE  I. 

Enter  Montague  and  Charlotte. 

CharL  "M/^ELL,  now,  Vm  sure  you're  mine. 

^^    Mont.  Fm  sure  Pm  glad 
IVe  one  to  own  then :  you  will  find  rae  honest, 
As  these  days  go,  enough;  poor  without 

question, 
Which  b^gare  hold  a  virtue;  give  me  meat, 
And  I  shallao  my  work,  else  knock  my  shoes 
And  turn  me  out  again.  [off, 

Ckarl.  You  are  a  meny  feUow. 

Mont.  I  have  no  great  cause. 

Ckarl.  Yes,  thy  love  to  me. 

Mont.  That's  as  we  make  our  game. 

ChMrl.  Why,  you  repent  then  ?  [be ; 

Mont.  Faith,  no;  worse  than  I  am  I  cannot 
Much  better  I  expect  not:  I  shall  love  you. 
And,  when  you  bid  me  go  to  bed,  obey. 
Lie  still  or  move,  as  you  shall  minister ; 
Keep  a  four-nobles  nag,  and  a  Jack-Merlin' ', 
].eam  to  love  ale,  and  play  at  two-hand  Irish ; 
And  there's  then  all  I  aim  at. 

Chart.  Nay,  sweet  fellow, 
ril  make  it  something  better. 

Ment.  If  you  do. 
You'll  make  rae  worse  : 
Now  I  am  poor,  and  willing  to  do  well, 
Hold   me  m  that  course!  of  all  the  king's 

creatures,  [me ! 

I  hate  liis  coin :  keep  me  from  thdt,  and  save 
For  if  you  chance,  out  of  your  housewifery. 
To  save  a  hundred  pound  or  two^*,  bes^w  it 
In  plumb«broth  ere  I  know  it;  else  I  take  it. 
Seek  outahundred  men  that  want  tliis money. 
Share  it  afnong  'em,  they'll  cry  noble  Mom" 
And  so  [  stand  again  at  livery !  \tague  ! 

Pharl.  YouVe pretty  fancies,  sir;  but, mar- 
ried once, 
This  charity  will  fi^  home  to  yourself. 

Mont.  I  would  it  would !  I  am  afraid  my 

loo^ness  [work  on^ 

Is  yet  scarce  stopt,  tbo'  it  liave  nought  to 
But  the  mere  air  of  what  I  have  had. 

CharL  Pretty !  [marry  me ; 

ilfon^  I  wonder,  sweetheart,  why  youll 
I  can  see  nothing  in  myself  deserves  it, 
Unless  the  handsome  wearing  of  a  band. 
For  that's  my  stock  now,  or  a  pair  of  garters, 
Necessity  will  not  let  me  lose. 

CharL  I  see,  sir,  [band, 

A  great  d^more;  a  handsome  man,  a  hus- 
To  make  a  right  good  woman  truly  happy. 


Mont.  Lord,  where  are  my  eyes  }    Eitker 

you  are  foolish. 
As  wenches  once  a  year  are,  er  far  worse. 
Extremely  virtuous:  can  you  love  a  poor  man 
That  relies  on  cold  meat,  and  cast  stockings. 
One  only  suit  to  his  back,  which   now   is 

mewing,  [Tristram  f 

But  what  will  be  the  next  coat  will  pose 
If  I  should  levy  from  my  Iriends  a  fortune, 
I  could  not  raise  ten  groau  to  pay  the  priest 

now.  [money 

CharL  PU  do  that  duty :  'tis  not  means  nor 
Makes  me  pursue  your  love;  were  vourmind 
I  would  ne'er  love  you.  [bankrupt, 

Enter  Lamira. 

Mont.  Peace,  wench  !  here's  my  lady» 

Lam.  Nay,  never  shrink  i'th'  wetting,  for 

my  preseuce  ! 
D'ye  nud  her  willing,  Montague  ? 

Mont.  Willing,  madam  ?  [f  know 

Ltim.  How  dainty  you  make  of  it !  Do  not 
You  two  love  one  another  ? 

Mont.  Certain,  madam, 
I  think  ye've  revelations  of  these  matters ; 
Your  ladyship  cannot  tell  me  when  I  kiss'd  her. 

Lum.  Bui  she  can,  sir. 

Mont.  But  she  will  not,  madam  ; 
For  when  they  talk  once,  'tis  like  fairy-money. 
They  get  no  more  close  kisses. 

Lam.  Thou  art  wanton. 

Mont.  'Heav'n  knows  I  need  not;   yet  I 

would  be  lusty; 
But,by  mysoul,mv  provender  scarce  pricks  me. 

Lam.  It  shall  be  mended,  Montague:  I'm 
You're  grown  so  merry.  [glad 

Mont.  So  am  I  too,  madam. 

Lam.  You  two  will  make  a  pretty  handsome 

consort. 

Mont.  Yes,  madam,  if  my  fiddle  fail  me  not. 

Lam.  Your  fiddle !  why  your  fiddle  ?   I 

warrant,  thou  mean'st  madly.  [love ! 

Mont.  Can  yoa  blame  me  ?  Alas,  I  am  in 

CharL  Tis  very  well,  sir! 

Lam,  How  long  have  you  been  thus  f 

Mont.  How  ?  thus  in  love? 

Xflm.  You're  very  quick,  sir!  No; 
I  mean  thus  pleasant. 

Mont,  E'er  since  I  was  poor.  [then  ? 

Lam,  A  little  wealth  wouM  change  you, 

Mont.  Yes,  lady. 
Into  another  suit,  but  never  more 
Into  another  man ;  I'll  bar  diftC  mainly. 


"  Keep  afour-nohlei  nag,  and  a  Jack 

Merling;]  t.  e.  Turn  talk'ner,  a  Merlin,  being  a  species  of  hawk, 
confus'd  in  tlie  former  editions.  Seward. 

The  first  folio  reads,  black  Merling,  * 

5*  To  leave  a  himdred  pound.']  So  former  editions. 


The  measure  was  all 
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The    wealth  I  get  henceforward  shall   be 

chann'd 
For  ever  hurting  me ;  111  spend  it  fasting. 
As  I  live,  noble  lady,  tliere  is  nothing, 
I've  foond,  directly  cures  the  melancholy, 
But  want  and  wedlock :  when  I  had  store  of 

money,  [wise, 

I  siraper'd  sometime,  and  spoke  wondrous 
But  never  laugh'd  out-right;  now  I  am  empty. 
My  heart  sounds  like  a  bell,  and. strikes  at 

both  sides. 

Lttm.  YouVe  finely  temper*dy  Montague. 

Mont*  Pardon,  lady, 
If  any  way  my  free  mirth  have  offended ! 
Twas  meant  to  please  you ;  if  it '  prove  too 

saucy. 
Give  it  n  firown,  and  I  am  ever  silenc'd. 

Lam,  I  like  it  passing  well ;  pray  follow  it ! 
This  is  my  day  of  choice,  and  shall  be  your's 

too; 
Twere  pity  to  delay  you.  Call  to  the  steward. 
And  tell  him  'tis  my  pleasure  he  should  give  you 
Five  hundred  crowns;  make  yourself  hand- 
some, Montague ;  [dit : 
Let  none  wear  better  cloaths;  'tis  for  my  ere- 
But  pray  be  merry  still ! 

Mont,  If  I  be  not. 
And  make  a  fool  of  twice  as  many  hundreds, 
Clap  me  in  canvas,  lady !  [Exeunt* 

Enter  La-Poop^  Laverdine,and  MaUicorn, 

Lav,  tm  strangely  glad  I've  found  the 

mystery 
Of  this  disguis'd  boy  out;  I  ever  trusted 
It  was  a  woman,  and  how  happily 
I've  found  it  so !  and  for  myself,  I'm  sure. 
One  that  would  offer  me  a  thousand  pound 

now 
(And  that's  a  pretty  sura  to  make  one  stagger) 
In  ready  gold  for  this  concealment,  could  not 
Buy  my  hope  of  her.    She's  a  dainty  wench. 
And  such  a  one  I  find  I  want  extremely. 
To  bring  me  into  credit :  beauty  does  it. 

Mai,  Say  we  should  all  meach  here^3,and 

stay  the  feast  now,  [knaves  ; 

What  can  the  worst  be  ?  We  have  pla/d  the 
That's  without  question. 

Xo-P.  True ;  and^  as  I  take  it,  [and 

This  is  the  first  truth  we  told  these  ten  years. 
For  any  thing  I  know,  may  be  the  last ;  • 
But,  grant  we're  knaves,  both  base  and  beast- 

MaL  Say  so  then.  Ry  knaves — 

Lav.  WeU. 

Xo-P.  And  likewise 
Let  it  be  considered,  we  have  wrong'd. 
And  most  maliciously,  this  gentlewoman 
We  cast  to  stay  with,  what  must  we  expect 

now  ?  [pect  good  eating. 

Mai,  Ay,  there's  tlie  point;  we  would  ex* 

La-P,  I  know  we  would,  but  we  may  find 

good  beating.  [soul. 

Lav.  You  say  true,  gentlemen ;  and  by  my 


Tho'  I  love  meat  as  w^  as  any  man, 

I  care  not  what  he  be,  if  a  beat  a  God's 

narae^*,  [palate. 

Such  cmb.6ance  to  my  meat  will  turn  my 

Mat,  There's  all  thenazard;  for  the  frozen 

.Montague  [him. 

Has  now  got  spring  again  and   wgrmth  in 
And,  without  doubt,  dares  beat  us  terribly. 
For,  not  to  mince  the  matter,  we  are  cowards. 
And  have,  and  shall  be  beaten,  when  men 
To  call  us  into  cudgeling.  [please 

Xfl-P.  I  feel 
We're  very  prone  that  way. 

Lav.  The  sons  of  Adam.  [question  ; 

La-P,  Now,  liere  then  rests  the  state  o'th' 
Whether  we  yveld  our  bodies  for  a  dinner 
To  a  sound  dog-whip  (for,  I  promise  ye, 
[f  men  be  given  to  correction. 
We  can  expect  no  less),  or  quietly 
Take  a  hara  egg  or  two,  and  ten  mile  hence 
Bait  in  a  ditch?  this  we  may  do  securely; 
For,  to  stay  hereabout  will  be  all  one. 
If  once  our  moral  mischiefs  come  in  memory. 

Mai.  But,  pray  ye  hear  me :  is  not  tms 

the  d&y 
The  virgin  lady  doth  elect  her  husband  f 

Lav.  The  dmner  is  to  that  end. 

Mai.  Very  well  then;  fwhippinf, 

Say  we  all  stay,  and  say  we  all  ^sC&pe  this 
And  be  well  entertain'd,  and  one  of  us 
Carry  the  lady ! 

La-P.  Tis  a  seemly  Saying, 
I  must  confess;  but  if  we  stay,  how  fitly 
We  may  apply  it  to  ourselves  (i'th'  end) 
Will  ask  a  Christian  fear:  I  cannot  see, 
If  I  say  true,  what  specitd  ornaments 
Of  art  or  nature  (lay  aside  our  lying, 
Whoring  and  drinking,  which  are  no  great 

virtues) 
We  are  endued  witlial,  to  win  this  lady. 

Mai,  Yet  women  go  not  by  the  best  parts 
That  I  Imve  found  directly.  [ever; 

Lav.  Why  should  we  fear  then  ? 
They  chuse  men  as-  tliey  feed :    sometimes 

they  settle  [gallant,  - 

Upon  a  white-broth'd  face,  a  sweet  smooth 
And  bim  they  make  an  end  of  in  a  night;  * 
Sometimes  a  goose ;  sometimes  a  grosser  meat, 
A  rump  ofbeef,  will  serve 'em  at  somesearion, 
And  fiU  their  bellies  too,  tho'  without  doubt 
They're  great  devourers ;  stock-fish  is  a  dish. 
If  it  be  well  dress'd,  for  the  toughness*  sake 
Will  ma)ce  the  proudest  of '^  long  and  leap 

for't;  [starve. 

Theyll  run  mad  for  a  pudding,  ere  they'll 

JLa-P.  For  my  own  part,  I  care  not,  coine    ♦ 

what  can  coine ; 
If  I  be  whipt,  why  so  be  it !  if  cudgell'd, 
I  hope  I  shall  out-Hvc  it:  I  am  sure        [sq;^ 
'Tis  not  the  hundredth  time  I  Imve  been  serv'd 
And  yet,  I  thank  Heav'n,  I'm  here. 

Mai,  Here's  resolution ! 


5  J  Meuck.]  See  note  55  on  the  ScomfuT  Lady.    The  word  is  variously  spelt. 
^^IJ'a  eat  o  God*s  name.]  The  senjc  requires  us  to  read,  If  a  beat  a  God'$  name, 
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La-P,  A  Jitt|e  fifitience,    and  a  rbUeii 
apple,  [sir  ? 

Cures  twenty  worse  diseases :  whgt  say  you, 
Lav,  Marry,  I  say,  sir,  if  I  -bad  been  ac- 
quainted [been, 
Witb  Jamming'^  in  my  youth,  as  you  iiave 
With  Wiipping,  and  suoh'Jbenefits  of  nature, 
I  should  do  better;  as  I  am,  111  ventive: 
^  And  if  it  be  my  luck  to  have  the  iady, 
ril  use  my  fortune  Aiodestly ;  if  beaten, 
You  shall  not  hear  .a  word ;  one  I  am  sure  of, 
And  if  the  worse  fall,  she  shall  be  my  phy'sick. 
Let's  go  then,  and  a  merry  wind  be  with  us ! 
MaL  Cantain,  your  shoes  are  old;  pray 
put  e'm  off,        , 
And  let  one  fling  'em  after  us.  Be  bold,  sirs ; 
And  ^owsoe*er  our  fortune  Itdls,  let's  bear 
An  equal  burden !  if  there  be  an  odd  iash, 
W<ell  part  it  afterwards. 
Jm^K  I'm  arm'd  at  all  points.    [Exeunt, 

jEnter  four  Servants^  with  a  fianquet, 

1  Serv*  T'hen  my  lady  will  haye  a  bedfel- 
low to-night  ?  [arm-lull 

2  Serv.  So  she  says:  Heav'n,  what  a  dainty 
Shall  he  enjoy,  thatiias  th^ launching  of  her ! 
What  a  fight  she  will  make ! 

3  Serv.  Ay,  muixy,  boys,  [grappling  ! 
Uliere  will  be  s|iort  indeed!  there  will  he 
She  Ims  n  juurdeier  Hes  in  her  prow, 

lam  afraid  will  fright  his  main-mast,  Robip. 

4  Serv,  Who  dost  thou  think  shall  iiave 
\^r,  of  thy  conscience  ? 

Tliou  art  a  wise  man. 

3  Serv.  If  fclic  go  the  old  way. 
The  way  of  lot,  the  longest  cut  sweeps  aU 
Without  question. 

t  Serv,  She  M«  lost  a  friend  of  me  else. 
What  think  ^^  of  the  courtier ? 

2  &r9^..  Hang  him,  hedge-bog !  [phues^^, 
jEi*ha6  nothing  in  him  but  a  piece  of  Eii- 
4^  twenty  dozen  of  tweivepenny  ribband, 

all  : . 

About  him;  be  is^xaX  one  pedlac's  shop 
jOf  gloves  and  earterS,  pick-teeth  and  po- 
mander. 

3  Serv.  The  courtier!  mariy,  GxhJ  Wess 
ber,  Steven,  she  is  not 

Mad  yet;  sne  knows  that  trindle-tail  too  well; 
ile's  cnrat-fallen,  and  pio-bitftockV),  jBvith 
Jieaping  latmdresses* 


4iSerT'.  Tbemerqh^t?  sure  she  will  nqt 
To  have  him.  [be  so  base 

tjServ.  I  hope  sp ;  Robin,  he'll  sell  us  aU 
To  th'Moors  to  make.mummy.  Npr  the  cap- 
tain? 

4  Serp.    Who.?  ppteunf   Jthat's  a  swe^ 
Will  he  stay,  think  yef         J[youth,ind^! 

3  Sierv.  Yes,  wi/thqut  question. 
And  bivve  half  din'd  too  ere  the  grace  be  done. 
He's  good  for  nothing  in  tl)e  world  but  eating, 
Lying  and  sleeping;  what  other  men  devonr 
In  drink  he  takes  in  pottage  :  they  say  h*ha^ 

been 
At  sea ;  a  herriog-fisbine,  fp/  witliout  doubt 
He  dares  not  hail  fui  ee^-boat,i'th*  way  of  war, 

5  Serv,  I  think  so  ;  they  would  beat  liim 
off  with  bqtter. 

3  ^erv.  yk^heu  hfi  brings  i^  ^  prize,  unless 
it  he  '      *        -   ■ 

Cockles,  or  Qalais  saod  to  scour  with, 
I'll  re;iouivce  my  five  mark  aryear, 
^d  aM  the  hidden  art  I  have  in  carving. 
To'  teach  young  birds  to  whistle  Walsio^ 

ham'" : 
Leave  him  to  jjic  lifne-hpi^tsj  Now,  what 
Of  the  brave  Amiens?  [tjiink  yoj^ 

1  Serv.  That's  a  thought  indeed.         [teed 
i2  ^rv.  Ay,  marry,  there's  a  person  ht  tQ 

Upon  a  dish  so  dainty;  and  he'll  do*t, 

I  warrant  him,  i'th'  nick,  boys;  h'has  a  body 

World  without  ehd.  < 

4  Serv.  Arid  slid)  a  one  my  lady 

Will  make  no  little  of.  But  is  not  Mo&tagoe 
MaD'ied  to-day? 

3  Serv.  Yes,  faitli,  honest  Montague 
Must  have  his  bout  too. 

2  Serv.  He's  as  good  a  lad 

As  ever  tum'd  a  trencher :  must  we  leave 
him? 

3  Serv.  Hje's  too  good  fgr  us,  JStevcn.    Wl 
give  him  health 

To  his  good  luck  to-night  i'th'  old  beaker. 
And  it  shall  be  sack  top. 

4  Serv.  I  niiisthave  a  garter; 

And,  boys,  I  have  bespoke  a  posset ;  some- 
body 

Shall  give  me  thanks  for't !  't  has  a  few  toys 
iri't 

WiU  rai«e  commotions  in  a  bed,  lad* 
1  Serv.  Away !  my  lady, 

lExemU. 


^*  jMmming  iTi,  je.  peafing, 

'^  J  piece  vf  Eimhues.]  Euphues,  or  the  Anatoniy  of  Wit,  was  ^tbe  title  of  a  romance  wn>tt 
)>y  Lilly,  ai^tlior  of^sevenu  plays  in  queen  £liznb<Hl^  reign.  His  stile  was  stiff,  pedantic^ 
;ind  affected,  bjut  wa^  in  such  vogpe  that  Mr.  BloQnt,  who  published  six  of  his  plays,  says, 
that  Lilly's  Euvhues  and  his  England  taught  thf  court  a  new  language,  and  the  lady  wM 
could  not  parte  Euphuism  was  as  little  regarded  as  she  that  now  there  speaks  not  Fieocfa. 
fierc  is  a  banter  upon  the  court  for  jtbb  practice ;  but  it  would  much  faave^  impr6ved  it  if 
Jjaverdine  had  frequently  made  q$e  of  this  aflected  stile,  and  Euphuism  ha4  made  part  of 
bis  charf^qt.er  through  the  whole  pjay.  The^ccoont  of  Lilly  is  taken  from  Mr.  Do^diucY's 
"^^^  to  his  Goileption  of  Old  Plays, 'and  Mr.  Sympson  quotes  it  also  fyym  lAogbain. 

''  To  whistle  Walsingham.]  Walsin^hamy  in  Ndi-folk,  a  place  formerly  ftmoos  for  the  pil« 
jgrimagesXD  jtbe  roorf,  or  xross,  of  Our  Lady  there.  JK. 

^  Enter 
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JE^ter  Orleans  and  DucheUy  arm  in  arm, 
Amicnt,  Lamira,  Charlotte  like  a  br'idey 
Moniague  brave,  LaverdinCf  Lonjptemlle, 
J)ubnisy  MaUicorn^.and  La-Ppop. 

]/m.  Seat  yQurselves,    noble  iorcU  and 

gentlemen ; 
You  k now  your  places.   Many  royal  welcomes 
J  give  your  gi^ce!  J^pw  Jovely  shews  this 

change ! 
My  house  is  bonourM  in  .this  reconciletnent 

OrL  Tlius,  madam,  must  yon  do ; 
My  lady  now  shall  see  yon  made  a  woman, 
And  gwe  you  some  9bort  .lessons  for  your 

voyage. 
Jake  her  instructions,  lady;  she  knows juvuch. 

Jjom.  This  becomes  you,  sir. 

jMck,  My  lord  must  have  his  will. 

,Orl,  Tis'all  I  can  do  npw,  sweetheart. 

Fair  lady, 
This  to  your  h«pf^Ghpice !— Brqtter  Anyens, 
you  are  the  man  I  mean  ;t  to. 

Ami.  V\{  pledge  you. 

OrL  And  with  my  hea^ 

Jmi.  With  all  mr  love  I  take  ilt. 

Lam,  Noble  lords, 
I*m  proud  ypVe^o^e  thjs  day  so  muchpon^t, 
^na  me  sucii  estimation,  tliat  this  ^qnr 
(In  this  poor  house)  shi4^  be  ft  league  for  ever ; 
For  so  I  know  ye  mean  it. 

Ami,  I  do,  lady. 

OrL  And  I,  my  lord. 

Omnes.  You've  done  a  work  jof  hpnour. 

Am»  Give  metric  cup!  Where  this  health 

stops,  let  tliat  mnn 
Be  either  very  sicjf  or  very  iMOiple ; 
Or  I  am  very  angry.    Sir,  to  you ! 
Madam,  methinks  thisgentleman  might^t  too; 
lie  would  become  the  best  on's. 

OrL  Pray  sit  down,  sir : 
J  know  tlie  lady  of  the  fe^ist  expects  not 
This  day  so  much  old  custom. 

Lam!!  Sit  down,  Itfontague  I 
^ay,  never  blush  for  th'  matter. 

Mont.  Noble  madam, 
I  have  two  reasons  'gainst  it,  and  I  dare  not : 
Duty  to  you  first,  as  you  are  my  lady, 
And  I  your  poorest  seiTaut;  next,  the  custom 
Of  this  day's  ceremony. 

^'  Such  ableaing  wet  weather  washes.]  I  believe  an  extreme  genteel  answer  of  LamM% 
bas  been  turiied  into  absolute  nonsense  in  all  the  editions,  by  the  odd  connection  of  the 
printer's  or  transcriber's  ideas  between  zoet  weather  and  washing.  Instead  of  receiving 
Amiens^s  compliment  in  the  sense  he  meant  it,  of  the  man  being  blest  who  should  come  near, 
t.  e.  marry  and  enjoy  Lamira ;  she  answers,  a  traveller  caught  in  a  shower  of  rain  misht 
indeed  with  such  a  blessing,  i.  e.  of  coming  near  me,  a$  I  baye  a  warm  bouse  to  receive  bun. 
Tb  the  ^;reat  excellency  of  poetry  to  express  this  so  concisel  v  by  personatrng  wet  weather^ 
and  making  that  instead  of  the  traveller  be  the  wisher  of  this  blessing.  But  this  b^mg  pro- 
bably aboTe  the  transcriber's  reach,  he  altered  it  into  the  nonsensical  reading  of  the  late 
text.  Much  the  fl;reatest  part  of  this  scene,  as  well  as  the  greatest  part  of  the  play  in  gene- 
ral, was  either  printed  as  prose,  or  when  the  measure  i^as  attempted,  and  the  lines  ranged 
as  verse,  most  of  them  were  wrong.        Seward. 

^°  Her£s  to  myself,  and  Montague  have  a  care.']  This  whole  line  has  been  hitherto  given 
CO  Montague,  not  sure  with  much  propriety.  It  is  much  more  so  to  make  Lamira  check 
himi  and  this  is  a  reason  for  his  immediately  quitting  hb  self-recommendation.        Seward, 

Lam. 


Lam.  As  you  are  my  servanti 
I  may  command  you  then  ? 

Mont.  To  my  life,  lady. 

Lam.  Sit  dpwn,  and  here!  I'll  have  it  so. 
Am.  Sit  down,  man  ; 
Never  refuse  so  fair  a  lady's  offer. 

Mont.  It  b  your  pleasure,  madam,  not 

my  pride. 
And  i  ob^.    Yi\  pledge  you  now,  my  lord. 
Monsieur  Longueville ! 

Long.  I  thank  you,  sir. 

Mont.  Thb  to  my  lady. 
And  Iter  fair  choice  to-day,  and  happiness! 

Long.  Tis  a  fitir  health ;  I'll  pledge  you, 

tho' I  sink  for't.  [FU  add 

Lam.  Montague,  you  are  too  modest :  come, 
A  little  more  wine  V  you;  'twill  make  you 
This  to  the  good  I  wish  you !  [marry. 

Mont.  Honour'd  lady, 
I  shall  forget  myself  with  this  mat  bounty. 

Lam.  You  shall  not,  sir.    Give  him  some 

Asau,  By  Heav'n,  [wine. 

You  a^  a  worthy  woman ;  and  that  man 
Is  blest  can  come  near  such  a  lady. 

Lam.  Such  a  blessing 
Wet  weather  wishes'^. 

Mont.  At  ail!  I'll  not  go 
A  Up  less,  my  lord. 

OrL  Tis  well  cast,  sir. 

Mai.  If  Montague 
Get  more  wine,  we  are  like  to  bear  of  it. 

Lav.  I  do  not  like  that  sitting  there. 

JJfaLNorl; 
Methinks  he  looks  like  a  judge. 

La»P.  Now  have  I 
A  kind  of  grudging  of  a  beating  on  me; 
I  fear  my  hot  fit. 

MaL  Drink  apace;  there's  nothing 
Allays  a  cudgel  like  it. 

Lam.  I  Montague,  now 
I'll  put  n^y  choice  to  you :  who  do  you  hold. 
In  ail  this  honour'd  company,  a  husband 
Fit  to  enjoy  thy  lady  ?  speak  directly. 

Mont.  Sh(Ul  I  speak,  madam? 

Lam.  Montague,  you  shall. 

Mont.  Then,  as  I  have  a  sovl,  Fll  speak  mj 

conscience. 
Give  me  more  wine!  in  vino  Veritas: 
Here's  to  myself  ^%  and — 
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Lam,  Montague,  have  a  care ! 
Speak  to  the  cause. 

Mont,  Yes,  madam. 
First,  rU  begin  to  thee! 

Lav,  Have  at  us ! 

La-P,  Now  for  a  psalm  of  mercy! 

Mont.  You,  good  monsieur. 
You  that  belie  the  noble  name  of  courtier, 
And  think.  >onr  claim  good  here,  hold  up 

your  hand ! 
Your  worship  is  indicted  here  for  a 
Vainglorious  fool — 

Lav.  Good!  oh,  sir! 

Mont.  For  one  whose  wit 
lies  in  a  ten-pound  waistcoat,  yet  not  warm. 
YouVe  traveU'd  like  a  fidler  to  make  feces. 
And  brought  home  nothing  but  a  case  of 
.   tootlipicks. 

You  would  be  married,  and  no  less  than  ladies, 
And  of  the  best  sort,  can  serve  you !  Thou 

silk-worm, 
What  hast  thou  in  thee  to  deserve  this  woman? 
Name  but  the  poorest  piece  of  man,  good 

manners,  [hast  none ; 

Tlirre's  nothing  sound  about  thee ;  foith,  th' 
It  lies  pawn'd  at  thy  silk-man's,  for  so  much 

lace 
Thy  credit  with  his  wife  cannot  redeem  it^'; 
Thy  cloatbs  ar»  ail  the  soul  tliou  hast,  for  so 
Thou  sav'st  them  handsome  for  the  next 

great  tilting,  [christened 

Let  who  will  take  the  other ;  thou  wert  ne'er 
(Upon  my  conscience)  but  in  barber*^  water ; 
Thou  art  ne'ecout  o'  th*  bason,  thou  art  rotten. 
And,  if  thou  dar^st  tell  truth,  thou  wilt  con- 
—Thy  skin  Ffess  it ; 

Looks  of  a  chesnut  colour,  greazd  with 

amber; 
All  women  that  on  eardi  do  dwell  tliou  lov'st, 
Yet  none  that  understand  love  thee  again, 
But  those  that  love  the  spital.    Get  thee 

home, 
Poor  painted  butteriiy !  tliy  summer's  past. 
Go,  sweat,  and  eat  dry  mutton ;  thou  may'st 

live 
To  do  so  well  yet,  a  brais'd  chambermaid 
May  fall  upon  thee,  and  advance  thy  follies. 
You  have  your  sentence  !-^Now  it  follows, 
I  treat  of  you.  [captain, 

La-P.  Pray  HcaVn  I  may  deserve  it! 

Orl,  Beshrew  my  heart,  he  speaks  plain. 

Ami,  That's  plain  dealing. 

Mont,  Yon  are  a  rascal^  captain! 

La-P.  A  fine  calling. 

Mont.  A  water-coward ! 

Ami,  He  would  make  a  nretty  stuff. 
.   Mont,  ftiay  I  speak  freely,  madam  ? 

Lam,  Here's  none  ties  you. 

Mont.   Why  shouldst   thou   dare   come 

hither  with  a  thought 
To  find  a  wife  here  fit  for  thee  ?  are  all 
Thy  single-money  whores,  that  fed  on  carrots, 

^'  Thy  credit  with  his  wife  cannot,  /i^c]  First  folio  exhibits,  Thy  credit  which  is  woi^ 
cannot,  ifc.  , 

I  Mont, 


And  fiUM  the  high  grass  with  femiliars, 
Fallen  off  to  footmen  ?  Prithee  tell  me  truly, 
(For  now  I  know  thou  dar'st  not  lie)  cooldst 

thou  not 
Wish  thyself  beaten  well  with  all  thy  heart  now. 
And  out  of  pain  \  say  tliat  I  broke  a  rib. 
Or  cut  thy  nose  off,  were't  not  merciful 
For  this  ambition  \ 

La-P,  Do  your  pleasure,  sir ; 
Beggars  must  not  be  chusers. 

Orl,  He  longs  for  beating. 

Mont,  But  that  I  have  nobler  thou^ts 

possess  my  soul,  [n.*Ui, 

Than  such  brown  biscuit,  such  a  piece  of  dog- 
Such  a  most  mangy  mackrel-eater  as  thou  art. 
That  dares  do  nothing  that  belongs  to  th'aea 
But  spew  and  catch  rats,  and  fear  men  of  war, 
Tho'  thou  hast  nothing  in  the  world  to  lose 
Aboard   thee,  but  one  piece   of  beef,  one 

musquet  [barrel- 

Without  a  cock  for  peace-sake,  ana  a  pitch- 
I'll   tell  thee,  if  my  time  were   not  more 

precious 
Than  thus  to  lose  it,'  I  would  rattle  thee,    . 
It  may  be  beat  thee,  and  th^  pure  fellow, 
The  merchant  there  of  catskms,  till  my  words. 
Or  blows,  or  both,  made  ye  two  branded 

wretches  [too 

To  all  the  world  hereafter!  Yon  would  tain 
Venture  your  bilb  of  lading  for  this  lady: 
What  would  you  give  now  tor  her?  Some  five 

frail  [sir? 

Of  rotten  figs,  good  Godson,  would  you  not. 
Or  a  parrot  that  speaks  High-Dutch  ?  Can 

all  tliou  ever  saw  st 
Of  thine  own  fraughts  from  sea,  or  cozenage 
(At  which  thou  art  as  expert  as  the  de\'il). 
Nay,  sell  thy  soul  for  wealth  too,  as  thou 

■  wik  do. 
Forfeit  thy  friends,  and  raise  a  mint  of  money. 
Make  thee  dream  all  these  double  could  pro- 
cure 
A  kiss  from  this  ^ood  lady?  Canst  thou  hope 
She  would  lie  with  such  a  nook .  of  heO  as 

thou  art,  [dog-bolts! 

And  hatch  young  merchant-furies?  Oh,  ye 
That  fear  no  hell  but  Dunkirk,  I  shall  see 

you 
Serve  in  a  lousy  lime-boat,  ere  I  die. 
For  mouldy  cheese,  and  butter  Billingsgate 
Would  not  endure,  or  bring  in  rotten  pippias 
To  cure  blue  eyes,  and   swear  they  came 

from  China. 

Lam,  Vex  'em  no  more ;  alas,  they  shake! 

Mont.  Dpwji  quickly 
Upon  your  marrow-bones,  and  thank  this  lady; 
I  would  not  leave  you  thus  else!  there  are 

blankets,  [sdll! 

And  such  delights  for  such  knaves :  but  fear 
'Twill  be  revenge  enough  to  keep  you  waking. 
Ye  have  no  mind  of  marriage,  ha*  ye  ? 

jLo-P.  Surely  no  great  mind  now. 
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Mont,  Nor  you? 

Mai.  Nor  I,  I  take  it. 

ilfonf.  Tw**  eager  suitors ! 

Xflt;.  Troth,  'tis  wondrous  hot; 
Heaven  bles»  us  from  him ! 

Lam.  You've  told  me,  Montague, 
Who  are  not  fit  to  hairc  me ;  let  me  know 
The  man  you  would  point  out  for  me. 

Mont  There  he  sits; 
My  lord  of  Amiens,  madam,  is  my  choice : 
He's  noble  every  way,  and  worthy  a  wife 
With  all  the  dowries  of— 

Amu  Do  you  speak,  sir. 
Out  of  your  friendship  to  me  ? 

Mont.  Yes,  ray  lord. 
And  out  of  truth ;  for  I  could  never  flatter. 

Ami,  I  would  not  say  how  roucb  I  owe 

you  for  it,  ,  [you, 

For  that  were  but  a  promise ;  but  Fll  thank 
As  now  I  find  you,  in  despite  of  fortune, 
A  fair  and  noble  gentleman. 

Lam.  My  lords, 
I  must  confess  the  choice  this  maahatbmade 
Is  every  way  a  great  one,  if  not  too  great, 
And  no  way  to  be  slighted :  yet,  because 
We  love  to  have  our  own  eyes  sometimes. 
Give  me  a  little  liberty  to  see  [now 

How  I  could  fit  myself  if  I  were  put  to't. 

Ami.  Madam,  we  must. 

Lfim.  vVre  ye  all  agreed? 

Omnes.  We  be.  [hero! 

Lam.  Then,  as  I  am  a  maid^  I  shall  chuse 
Montague,  I  must  have  thee.  '  [more 

Mont.  Why,  madam,  I  have  Icarn'd  to  suffer 
Than  you  can  (out  of  pity)  mock  me  with, 
This  way  especially. 

Lam.  Thou  thinfclet  I  jest  now ; 
But,  by  the  love  I  bear  thee,  I  will  have  thee! 

Mont.  If  you  could  be  so  weak  to  love  a 

fall'n  man, 
He  must  deserve  more  than  I  ever  can, 
Or  ever  shall !  Dear  lady,  look  but  this  way 
Upon  that  lord,  and  you  will  tell  me  then 
Your  eyes  are  uo  true  chusers  of  good  men. 

Ami.  Do  you  love  him  truly  ? 

Lam.  Yes,  ray  lord : 
I  will  obey  him  truly,  for  111  marry  him ; 
And  justly  think  he  that  has  so  well  serv'd 

me 
With  his  obedience,  being  born  to  greatness, 
Must  use  me  nobly  of  necessity, 
When  I  shall  serve  him. 

Ami.  Twere  a  deep  sin  to  cross  you.  Noble 

Montague, 
I  wish  ye  all  content,  and  am  as  happy 
In  my  friend's  good  as  it  were  merely  mine ! 


56T 

Mont!  Your  lordship  does  ill  to  give  up 

your  right ! 
I  am  not  capable  of  this  great  goodness : 
There  sits  my  wife,  that  holds  my  troth. 

Charl.  I'll  end  all :  [my  title. 

I  wooe'd  you  for  my  lady,  and  now  give  up 
Alas,  poor  wench,  my  aims  are  lower  far. 

Mont.  How's  this,  sweetheart? 

I,am.  Sweetheart,  'tis  so;  the  drift  was 

mine,  to  hide 
My  purpose  till  it  struck  home.  '^ 

Omnes.  Give  you  joy !         {Ill  have  thee! 

Lam.  Prithee  leave  wondring !  by  this  kiss, 

Mont.  Then,  by  this  kiss,  and  this,  I'll 

ever  serve  you !  [hope 

Long.  This  gentleman  and  Ij  sir,  must  needs 
Once  more  to  follow  you. 

3fon^  As  friends  and' fellows; 
Never  as  servants  more. 

Long.  Dub.  You  make  us  happy ! 

Orl.  Friend  Montague,  you've  taught  me 

so  much  honour, 
I've  found  a  fault  i*  myself;  but  thus  Fll  purge 
My  conscience  of  it :  the  late  land  I  took 
Hy  false  play  from  you,  with  as  much  con^ 

trition** 
As  with  entireness  of  affection 
To  this  most  happy  day,  agaiiT  I  render : 
Be  master  of  your  own  ;  forget  my  malice. 
And   make  me  worthy  of  your  love,  lord 

Montague!  [your  name. 

Mont.  You  have  won  me  and  honour  to 

Mai.  Since  .  [follow. 

Your  lordship  has  begun  good  deeds,  we'll 
Good  sir,  forgive  us!  We  are  now  those  men 
Fear  you  for  goodness'  sake:  those  sums  of 

money 
Unjustly  we  detain  from  you,  on  your  pardon 
Shall  be  restor'd  again,  and  we  your  servants. 

La'P'  You're  very  forward,  sir!  it  seems 

you've  money :  [youi 

I  pray  you  lay  out;  Fll  pay  you,  or  pray  for 
As  the  sea  works. 

Lav.  Their  penance,  sir,  Fll  undertake,  so 
•  please  you 
To  grant  me  one  concealment*'. 

Long.  A  right  courtier. 
Still  a-begging. 

Mont.  What  is  it,  sir? 

Imv.  a  gentlewoman, 

Mont.  In  my  gifl? 

Lav.  Yes,  sir,  in  yours. 

Mont.  Why,  bring  her  forth,  and  take 

V*"-    «M  \  [Exit  Lot. 

Lam.  What  wench  would  he  have  ? 
Mont.  Any  wench,  I  think. 


'  •*  With  as  much  contrition,  and  entireness  of 

Affiction  to  this  most  happy  day  again,  J  render.]  This  being  all  printed  as  prose,  ran 
readily  into  its  true  measure,  except  in  the  part — and  entireness  of  ajfection;  and  here  the 
reader  will  observe,  that  there  is  certainly  one  mistake,  for  without  changing  and  to  as,  the 
comparative  as  in  the  first  part  wants  its  responsive  as  in  the  second,  to  make  out  the  com- 

rrison.    The  repetition  ot  with  too  (which  is  all  that  is  wanting  to  complete  the  measure) 
an  additional  beauty  to  the  language,  wl^ether  io  verse  or  prose.        Seward., 
^3  Concealment.]  See  note  14  on  the  Humorous  Lieutenant* 

Enter 
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Ornnes,  Ka9&ii;ha!     [woul^  thou  coHie 

Xo-P.   Oil,    thou    fresb-water    gudgeon, 
To  )>oiut  of  marriage  with  an  ignoramus  ? 
Thou  shouldst  have  bad  her  iinoe  to  theddc- 

tor's;  [phttA 

The  foolishest  physician  could  have  made 
The  yqUid  EpiccBiie^^ ;  a  blind  man  bj  the 

hand  [stoae^ — 

Coukf  liave  discovert   the    ring  frouk  the 
Boy,  come  to  se*  with  me ;  FU  teach  tiiec 

toeiimb, 
And  come  dowo  by  the  rupe,  nay,  to  e«t  rata. 

Ver»  I  shall  devour  my  master  before  the 

prison  then^; 
Sir^  Tve  began  my  trade. 

MaL  Trade!  ttr  the  chy,  child  ; 
A  flap  cap  will  become  thee. 

Mont.  Gentlemen, 
I  beseech  yod  moliest  yourselves  bo  fnrtfier 
For  his  prefeniient;  'tis  deeermined. 

Lav,  rm  much  ashamed ;  and  if  my  cheek 
Giveth  not  satisfaction,  break  my  head. 

Moni,  Your  shame  is  enough,  sir. 

Amu  Montague^'i 
Mnch  joy  attend  thy  marriage-4)ed !  By  thy 
Example  of  true  goodness.  Envy  b  exil'd; 
And  to  all  honest  men  that  truth  intend, 
Iwishgeedkick!  £ur  Fate  be  still  thy  friead! 

lExeanUi 


Oilier  LaverdhUj    and    VerdmoAr   Uke   a 
Woman, 

Lav.  This  is  the  gentlewoman. 

Mont,  'Tis  my  page,  sir, 

Ver.  No,  sir;'  I  am  a  poor  disguised  My, 
That  like  a  page  have  followed  you  fuU  long 
For  love,  God  wot, 

Omnet.  A  lady ! 

Lav,  Ves,  yes ;  'tis  a  lady,^  [getber, 

Mont,  It  may  be  so;  and  yetwe'velaiu  to^ 
But,  by  my  troth,  t  never  found  her  lady.  ^ 

Dudu  Why  wore  you  boys'  cloaths  i 

Ver»  I  will  tell  you,  madem ;  [methousht 
I  took  example  by  two  or  three  pkys,  that 
Concerned  me. 

Mont.  Why  made  you  not  nie  aco^inted 
With  it  ? 

Ver.  Indeed,  sir,  I  knew  it  not  myself. 
Until  this  gentleman  open'd  my  dull  eyes, 
And  by  persuasion  made  me  see  it. 

Arm.  Could 
His  power  in  words  make  such:  a  change  ? 

Ver.  Yes; 
As  truly  woman  as  yourself,  my  lord,    [nmni 

Lav,  Why,  but  hark  you?  are  not  you  a  wo- 

Ver.  If  hands  and  fiftce  make  it  not  evident. 
You  shall  see  vaor^. 

Mai.  Breeches,  breeches,  Laverdine ! 

Lo'P,  Tis  not  enough;  women  may  wear 
Search  further,  courtier.  [those  cases; 

^'  7%e  Kguid  Epicoene.]  There  is  great  humour  m  this,  which  will  escape  those  who  tie 
not  acquainted  with  the  technical  words  in  grammar :  the  Epicame  gender  is  the  doubtful, 
or  where  the  sex  is  not  distinguished.  The  adjective  and  substantive  are  therefore  joottclj 
inverted,  and  the  liquid  Epicame,  is  the  same  as  the  dubious  liquid.  Seward. 

We  do  not  remember  meeting  with  a  stranger  observation,  than  is  contamed  in  Ibe  above 
note. 

^  /  shall  devour  my  master  before  the  prison  tken.].  This  is  a  passage  that  has  pusled 
Mr.  Sympson  and  myself.  He  proposes  to  read  poison  Tor  prison^  but  he  owns  himself  noi 
sa^fied  with  the  change;  nor,  indeed,  do  I  see,  what  advance  towards  sense  we  can  make 
by  it  I  am  very  hr  m>m  being  satisfied  with  what  I  am  going  to  propose.  It  is  very  clear, 
that  Veramour  designs  to  call  tA-Poop  a  rat,  and  his  natural  answer  should  be^  *^— I  shall 
*^  theii  djPvour  my  mastier  the  first  of  ^1  his  crew.'*    I  read,  therefbfe, 

before  Aw  prisoners  then. 
The  rats  of  the  ship  may  be  called  such.  Seward., 

^^  Montague,  much  joy  attend  tky  marriage  bed; 
By  diy  example  <^'true  goodness^  Envy  is  exiled. 
And  to  all  honest  men  tltat  truth  intend^ 

1  wish  good  luck,  fair  Fate  be  still  thy  friend.^  The  reador  will  here  see  another  io* 
stance,  how  much  corrupted  the  measure  vras  in  those  parts  of  the  play  which  were  rang*d  as 
verse;  which  generally  arose  from  the  printers  making  the  beginning  of  most  speeches  the 
beginning  of  a  verse,  when  they  ate  often  a  conclusion  of  some  forgoing  verse,  as  in  this  in* 
stance.  Hence  they  were  forced  to  curtail  the  next  lines,  to  bring  two  lines  and  a  half  into 
two ;  and  I  hope,  that  the  original  is  only  restored  in  stretching  tton  again  into  due  dioien- 
aions.  In  the  last  line,  I  believe,  for  thy  friend,  we  should  read  their  friend,  else  we 
should  make  a  fuller  point  than  a  ccHnroa  before  it.    The  former  seems  most  natunU. 

Semard. 
Seward  reads, 

Montague,  much  joy 

Attend  thy  marriage  bed ;  b^  th*  example 
Of  thy  true  goodness.  Envy  is  exil'd. 
And,  &c. 
Scarcely  any  of  Mr.  Seward's  divisions,  which  he  so  often  meotionsy  are  adopted  in  the 
present  edition. 
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THE  INNER-TEMPLE  AND  GRAY'S  INN, 
GRAY'S  INN  AND  THE  INNfiR-TEMPLfi ; 

fitt<nted  before  Hk  MaiesQr,  tiieQaeeti'^  Majesty,  tbe  Prince,  Count  Pftialine  and 

the  Lady  Elizabeth  their  Highnesses,  m  the  Banqueting^House  at  WhitdiaU|» 

on  Saturday  the  20Ui  day  of  February,  l6l2. 


This  Masqae  was  oodonbledly  the  prodaction  of  Beaomont  alone.    There  it  a  qqanq 
edition  of  it  without  a  date;  and  it  is  also  printed  in  the  folio  of  164T. 


DEDICATION. 

lb  the  Worthy  Sir  fVofim  Bacon^  ffh  Mafat^i  Sdidtor-Otnertd;  and  the  Gr&im  en4 
Letnmed  Bench  of  the  ancientlyHMied  Houtet  <if  Qmijft  Inn  and  the  Imur^Ten^lej  tibe 
Iimet^Toii^  mnk  Oray*$  Inn, 

YOU  that  spared  no  time  nor  travel,  in  the  setting  for^,  oidering,  and  fiimishing  pf 
this  MaM|iic,  (being  the  first  fruits  of  honoury  in  this  kmd,  which  these  two  Societies  have 
ofiered  to  his  majest  A  will  not  think  much  now  to  look  bade  upon  the  cfibcts  of  your  own 
care  and  work :  for  tnat  whereof  the  success  was  then  doubtfm,  is  now  happilj  performed 
•nd  gmcioualy  accepted ;  and  that  which  you  were  then  to  think  of  in  straits  of  time,  you 
may  now  peruse  at  leisure :  and  you.  Sir  Francis  Bacon,  especiaUy,  as  yon  did  then  hy  your 
counssnaace  and  knrine  affection  advance  it,  so  let  your  good  word  grace  it  and  demd  it, 
which  is  able  10  add  vidue  to  the  greatest  and  least  matters* 
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INTRODUCTION. 


THTS  Masque  was  appointed  to  have  been  presented  tbe  ^rove-Tueftday  before',  at 
which  time  the  masquers  with  their  attendants,  and  divers  other  gallant  young  gentlemen  of 
both  houses,  as  their  convoy,  set  forth  from  Winchester«bouse  (which  was  the  rendezvous) 
towards  the  court,  about  seven  of  the  clock  at  night. 

This  voyage  by  water  was  performed  in  great  triumph;  the  ^ntlemen  masquers  beins 
placed  by  thcjroselves  in  the  king's  royal  barge,  with  tbe  rich  furniture  of  state,  and  adorned 
vrith  a  great  number  of  lights  placed  in  such  order  as  misht  make  best  show. 

They  were  attended  with  a  number  of  barges  and  galues,  with  ail  variety  of  loud  muaicki 
and  several  peals  of  ordnance,  and  led  by  two  admirals. 

Of  this  show  his  mi^esty  was  graciously  pleased  to  take  a  view,  with  the  prince,  the  cooat 
Palatiae,  and  the  lady  Elizabeth  their  highuesses,  at  the  windows  of  his  privy  gallery,  upon 
the  water,  till  their  landing,  which  was  at  the  privy  stairs;  where  tliey  were  most  honourably 
received  bv  the  lord  chamberlain,  and  so  conducted  to  the  vestry. 

The  hall  was  by  that  time  filled  with  company  of  very  good  fashion,  but  yet  so  as  a  very 
great  number  of  principal  ladies,  and  other  noble  persons,  were  not  yet  come  in,  whereby  it 
was  foreseen  that  the  room  would  be  aofcaBted  as  might  have  been  inconvenient;  and 
thereupon  his  majesty  was  most  graciously  pleased,  witli  the  consent  of  the  gentlemen 
masquers,  to  put  off  the  night  until  Saturday  following,  with  this  special  favour  and  privi- 
lege, that  there  should  be  no  let,  as  to  the  outward  ceremony  of  magnificence  until  that  tioie. 

^tthe  day  that  it  was  presented,  there  was  a  choice  room  reserved  for  the  gentlemen  of 
both  tlieir  houses,  who,  coming  in  troop  about  seven  of  the  clock,  received  that  special  ho- 
nour and  noble  fieivour,  as  to  l^  brought  to  tlieir  places  by  the  right  honourable  the  earl  of 
^Northampton,  lord-privy-seal. 

'  ThU  Masgue  ims  appoirUed^  Sfc]  The  marriage  of  the  count  Palatine  of  the  Rhine  widi 
the  lady  Elizabeth,  daughter  to  James  I.,  was  celebrated  on  Valentine's  Day,  in  the  year 
1613.  The  Masque  then  exhibited  bv  the  gentlemen  of  Gray*s  Inn  and  the  Inner-Temple 
was  performed  with  much  splendor  and  magnificence,  and  at  a  great  expence  to  both  those 
iocieties.  In  Dugdale's  Ongines  Juridiciales,  167 1,  p.  286,  we  find  the  following  accounts 
of  the  charges  attending  this  representation,  extracted  from  the  records  of  each  society.— 

*  Gray's  Inn,    In  the  10th  of  Kjug  James,  the  gentlemen  of  this  house  were  (together  with 

*  those  of  the  other  inns  of  court)  actors  in  that  great  Masque  at  Whitehall,  at  the  DMuriage 
'  of  the  king's  eldest  daughter  unto  Frederick  Count  Palatine  of  tbe  Ithine ;  the  chaigc  m 

*  apparel  for  the  actors  in  which  Masque,  was  supported  by  the  society:  the  readers  being 

*  each  man  assessed  at  4/. ;  tlie  ancients,  and  such  as  at  that  time  were  to  be  called  an- 
^  cients,  at  ^L  10«.  apiece;  the  barristers  at  2/.  a  man;  and  the  students  at  20s.;  out  of 
'  which  so  much  was  to  be  taken  as  the  Inner-Temple  did  tlien  allow. 

*  Which  being  performed,  iJiere  was  an  order  made,  18  Maii  then  next  following  that  tl« 

*  oAntltfampn  who  wpri*  nrt-nn;  in  tliAt:  Majiniu>  Hhniild  hriticr  in  nil  fliAir  nnacruiAinn  a.^^^.^1    _^ 


*  Elector  Palatine  of  the  Rhioei  which  cost  no  less  than  mlxxxvi  L  8s.  llc^'  ^ 
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THE  DEVISE  OR  ARGUMENT. 

JUPITER  and  Juno,  willing  to  do  honour  to  the  marriage  of  the  two  famons  riveri^ 
Thamesis  and  Rhine,  employ  tF^ir  messengers  severally*  Mercury  and  Iris,  for  that  purpose. 
They  meet  and  contend :  tlien  Mercury,  for  his  part,  bnngs  forth  an  anti-masque  ail  of  spiritf 
or  divine  natures;  butr  yet  not  of  one  kind  or  livery  (because  that  had  been  so  much  in  usa 
heretofore)  but,  as  it  were,  in  consort,  like  to  broken  music  :  and  preserving  the  propriety 
of  the  devise;  for  that  rivers  in  nature  are  maintained  either  by  springs  from  beneath,  or 
showers  from  above,  he  raiseth  four  of  the  Naiades  out  of  the  fountains,  and  bringeth  dowa 
£ve  of  the  Hyades  out  of  the  clouds,  to  dance.  Hereupon,  Iris  Scoffs  at  Mercury,  for  that 
he  had  devised  a  dance  but  of  one  sex,  whlcli  could  have  no  life :  but  Mercury,  who  was 
provided  for  that  exception,  and  in  token  that  the  match  should  be  blessed  botii  with  loi^« 
and  riches,  calleth  fortn,out  of  the  groves  four  Cupids,  aud  brings  down  from  Juplter*s  nltae 
four  statues  of  ^old  and  silver  to  dance  with  the  nymphs  and  stars :  in  which  dance,  t}i« 
Cupids  being  blind,  and  the  statues  having  but  half  life  put  into  them,  and  retaining  still 
somewhat  of  their  old  nature,  giveth  fit  occasion  to  new  and  strange  varieties  both  in  th* 
music  and  paces.    This  was  the  first  anti-masque. 

Then  Iris,  for  her  part,  in  scorn  of  this  higli-fiying  devise,  and  in  token  that  the  match 
shall  likewise  be  blessed  with  the  love  of  the  common  people,  calls  to  Flora,  her  confederate 
(for  that  the  months  of  flowers  are  likewise  the  months  ot  sweet  stiowers  and  rainbows)  to 
bring  in  a  May  dance,  or  rurnl  dance,  consisting  likewise  not  of  any  siuted  persons,  but  of  a 
con&sion  or  commixture  of  all  such  persons  as  are  natural  and  proper  for  country  sports* 
This  is  the  second  anti-masque. 

Then  Mercury  and  Iris,  after  this  viein^  one  upon  the  other,  seem  to  leave  their  conten* 
tion;  and  Mercury,  by  the  consent  of  Ins,. brings  down  the  Olympian  knights,  intimating^ 
that  Jupiter  having,  after  a  long  discontinuance,  revived  the  Olympian  games,  and  sum- 
moned thereunto  from  all  parts  the  liveliest  and  activest  persons  that  were,  had  enjoined 
them,  before  they  fell  to  their  games,  to  do  honour  to  these  nuptials.  The  Olympian  games^ 
portend  to  the  match  celebrity,  victory,  and  felicity.    This  was  the  main  masque. 

The  fabric  was  a  mountain  with  two  descents,  and  severed  with  two  traverses. 

At  the  entrance  of  the  king,  the  first  traverse  was  drawn,  and  the  lower  descent  of  the. 
mountain  discovered,  which i  was  the  pendant  of  a  hill  to  life,  with  divers  boscages  and 
grovets  upon  the  steep  or  hanging  grounds  thereof;  and  at  the  foot  of  the  bill,  four  delicate 
fountains  running  with  water,  and  bordered  with  sedges  and  water  flowers. 

Iris  first  appeared;  and  presently  after  Mercury ,  striving  to  overtake  her. 

Iris  appareled  in  a  robe  of  discoloured  taffeta,  figured  in  variable  colours,  like  the  rain-    - 
bow,  a  cloudy  wreath  on  her  head,  and  tresses. 

Mercury  in  doublet  and  hose  of  white  taffeta,  a  white  hat,  wings  on  his  shoulders  and' 
feet,  bis  caduceus  in  his  hand,  speaking  to  Iris  as  followeth : 


Mercury,  ^TAY,  stay! 

^  Stay,  lightrfoot  Iris!  for  thou 

slriv'st  in  vain ; 
My  wings  are  nimbler  than  thy  feet. 

Iris.  Away,  *  '' 

Dissembling  Mercury!  my  messages 
Afk  honest  haste;  not  like  those  wanton  ones 
Your  thundring  father  sends. 


Merc.  Stay,  foolish  maid ! 
Or  I  win  take  my  rise  upon  a  hill. 
When  I  perceive  thee  seated  in  a  cloud, 
In  all  the  painted  glory  that  thou  hast. 
And  never  cease  to  clap  my  willing  wingi^ 
Till  I  catch  hold  of  thy  discoloured  bow, 
And  shiver  it,  beyond  the  angry  power 
Of  your  curst  ^  mistress  to  make  up  again. 


Cunt;}  L  t.  Crm,  pHvi$h. 


The  fTord  occurs  in  Phijaster,  and  several  othsr  places. 

4  D  3  Jrtf. 


Digitized  by 


Google 


Ir» 


A  MASQUE. 


IHi.  HeniiC9y  forbear!  Juno  will-^hide 
and  strike. 
fs  great  Jove  jealous  Uiat  f  am  enployM 
On  ber  love^mnds  ?  She  did  oerer  jret 
Clasp  weak  mortality  in  her  white  armsi 
As  be  hatb  often  done:  1  only  come 
To  celebrate  the  lon^widi'd  nuptiab 
Here  in  Q]fyai|Ma,  whiob  are  now  performM 
Betwiit  two  goodly  rivers,  which  have  roixM 
Tbeir  gentle-rising  waves,  and  are  to  grow 
Into  a  thousand  stretois^  great  as  themselves. 
I  need  not  name  them,  for  the  sound  is  loud 
In  Heaven  and  earth;  and  I  am  sent  from  bet, 
The  queen  of  marriage,  that  was  present  here. 
And  smil'd  to  see  them  job.  aMi  hath  not  chid 
Since  it  was  done.    Good  ffermes,  let  me  go ! 
Merc.  Nay,  you  must  stays  Jove's  mes- 
sage is  the  same,  [thunder, 
Whose  eyes  are  lightning,  and  whose  voice  b 
Whose  breath  b  any  windbe  will;  who  knows 
^ow  to  be  first  on  earth,  as  well  as  Heav*n. 
.  Iris,  But  what  Imth  be  to  do  with  nuptial 
\     rites? 

let  hun  keep  state  uoon  hb  starry  tbrone» 
And  fright  poor  mortals  with  hb  thunderfa^ts, 
leaving  to  us  the  mutual  darts  of  eyes ! 

AffTc.  Alas,  when  ever  o6fer*d  he  t' abridge 
Tour  lady*s  power,  but  only  now,  in  these, 
l^ltose  uMtch  Goocems  hb  general  govern- 
ment ? 
Bath  not  each  god  a  part  in  these  liigh  joys? 
And  shall  not  be,  the  king  of  sods,  presume 
Without  proud  Juno*s  licence?  Let  her  know, 
That  when  enamour'd  Jove  first  gave  ber 

power 
Toliuk  soft  hearts  in  undbsolving  bands, 
He  then  foresaw,  and  to  himself  reserved. 
The  honour  of  thb  marriage.    Thoa  shalt 

stand 
Still  as  a  rock,  while  I,  to  bless  this  feast, 
Will  summon  up,  with  my  ail-charming  rod, 
"^he  nymphs  of  tbuntainsj^ftom  whose  watry 

loclcs 
(Hung  with  tic  dew  of  blessing  and  increase) 
The  greedy  rivers  take  their  nourishment. 
Ye  nymphs,  who  bathiQi^in^our  loved  springs, 
Beheld  these  rivers  in  their  infancy, 
And  joy'd  so  see  tbem,  when  thek  circled 

heads 
^fres|i*d  the  air,  i^  spread  tlie  ground  with 
flowers;  [feet 

&ise  from  your  wells,  and  with  your  nimble 
PeHbrm  that  office  lo  this  happv  pair. 
Which  in  these  plains  you  to  Aipbeus  did. 
When  passing  liencei  thfo'  many  seas  un- 

mb'd, 
&a  gain'd  the  favovr  of  his  Acethuse ! 

Immediately  upon  winch  speech,  four  Naiades 
i^rise  gently  out  of  their  several  fountains, 
suid  present  themselves  upon  the  atage^  at- 
tired ia  long  habits  of  sea-green  ta&ti^ 


with  bubbles  of  crystfd  intermixt  with 
powdering  of  silver  resembling  drops  of 
water,  blewish  tresses  on  tbeir  heads,  gap- 
lands  of  water^liHes.  They  ^1  mto  a  mea^ 
sure,  dance  a  little,  then  make  a  stand. 

Iri$,  IsHermesgrownalover?   By  what 

power, 
Unknown  to  us, calb  he  the  Naiades? 

Merc.  Presumptuous  Iris,  I  could  mak^ 

tliee  dance, 
Till  thou  foigot'st  thy  lady^s  messages, 
And  ran'st  Imck  crying  to  her !  Thou  shall 

know 
My  power  b  more ;  only  my  breath,  and  thii^ 
SKalt  move  fix*d  stars^  and  force  the  firmament 
To  yield  the  Hyades,  who  govern'  showen^ 
And  dewy  cloiids,  in  whose  dbpersed  drops 
Thou  form'st  the  shape  of  thy  deceitftil  bo«b 
Ye  noaids,  who  ^arly  at  app(»aled  times 
Advance  with  kindly  tears  the  fjestW  ikx>ds» 
Descend,  and  pour  your  blessing  om  these 

streams, 
Which,  rolling  down  from  Heav'a-ai^uiinf 

hills^ 
And  now  united  in  the  firoitiul  vales. 
Bear  all  before  theas,  ravidi*d  with  tbdr  joy. 
And  swell  in  glory,  till  tbey  know  no  bottodsE 

Five  Hyades  descend  softly  in  a  doud  fttna 
the  firmament,  to  the  noiddle  part  of  tlis 
hiU,  appareled  in  sky-cobursd  tafitta 
robes,  spangled  like  tbe  heavens^  goMn 
■  tresses,  and  eatch  a  fair  star  on  their  hesid; 
from  thence  descend  to  the  stage»  at  whose 
sight  the  Naiades  seeming  to  re|oice^  meet 
and  join  in  a  dance. 

Irk,  Great  wit  and  power  barh  Henst% 

to  contrive 
A  lifeless  dance,  which  of  one  sex  ^v^'itm ! 

liimrc.  Aias»  poor  Irb!    Venos  hath  ia 

store 
A  secret  ambosh  of  ber  winged  bajs; 
Who  larking   long  within  these 

groves. 
First  struck  these  lovers  withtheire^oaidasls; 
Those  Cupids  shall  come  forth^  aad  join  with 

these 
To  honour  that  which  they  theasaciveaba^MS, 

Enter  four  Cupids  from  each  side  of  the  bos- 
cage, attired  in  flame-coloured  tafieta  dose 
to  their  bodv,  Rke  naked  boys,  with  bows, 
arrows,  and  wings  of  gold;  cbapliets  of 
flowers  ou  their  heads,  hoodwinked  widi 
tiflanv  scarfs,  who  join  vridi  the  nympb% 
and  the  Hyades  in  another  d^nce.  Thti 
ended,  Mercury  speaks. 

Merc.  Behold  the  atatsws  whacl^isi«aVu&- 

cau  placed' 
Under  the  aiUr  of  CHym^  Joyv 
And  gjMra  ta  thasa  a»  latatictakU^ 


t  Irb.  S€hold,  S^.]   The  argument,  as  well  as  what  follows,  proves  beyoad  ooocmdictaiHL 
that  IIm  medi  beUmffs  to  JUrcitr^  though  bUbeito  eoa^^ 
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Sball  dance  %  joy  of  xh^m  great  anptkiU^. 
See  how  they  move^  drawn  by  this  heavenly 

like  the  wild  treeS|  which  foIk>w*d  Orpheus* 
harp! 

The  Statues  enter  supposed  to  be  before  de- 
scended ^m  Jove*s  akar,  and  to  hav^ 
been  prepared  in  the  covert  with  the  Cu- 
pids, attending  their  call. 

These  Statues  were  attired  in  cases  of  gold 
and  silver  close  to  their  bodies,  faces, 
hands,  and  feet,  nothing  seen  but  gold  and 
silver,  as  if  they  had  been  solid  images  of 
metal,  iresses  of  hair  as  they  had  been  of 
metal  embossed,  girdles  and  small  aprons 
of  oaken  leaves,  as  if  they  likewise  had 
^en  carved  or  moulded  out  of  the  metal : 
at  their  coming,  the  musick  clianged  from 
violins  to  hautboys,  cornets,  &c.,  and  the 
air  of  the  musick  was  utterly  turned  into 
a  soft  time,  with  drawing  notes>  excel- 
lently expressing  their  natures,  and  the 
measure  likewise  was  fitted  unto  the  same, 
and  the  Statues  placed  iu  such  several 
postures,  sometimes  all  together  in  the 
centre  of  the  dance,  and  sometimes  in  the 
ibur  utmost  angles,  as  was  very  graceful, 
besides  the  novelty.  And  so  concluded: 
the  first  auti-inasquev 

JMvrf.  AndwhQtwtllJuno'sInsdoforhcr? 

irw.  Just  match  tlat  show,  or  my  inven* 

tion  fails: 
Had  it  been  worthier,  I  would  have  invoked 
The  blazing  comets,  clouds  and  falling  stars, 
And  all  my  kindred  meteors  of  the  air. 
To  have  excell'd  it ;  but  I  now  must  strive 
To  imitate  confusion :  therefi»re  thou, 
Delightful  Flora,  if  thou  ever  felt'at    [plants 
Eucrease  of  sweetaesa  in  those  blooming 
On  which  tlie  boras  of  ipy  &ir  bow  decHne, 
Send  hither  all  the  rural  company 
Which  deck  the  May-games  witli  theircoan- 
Juno  will  have  it  so.  [try  spcM-ts! 

The  second  anti*masque  rush  in,  dance  their 
measure,  and  as  rudely  depart ;  consisting 
of,  a  Pedant,  May  Lord,  May  Lady;  Ser- 
vingman,Chambermaid ;  a  Country  Clown, 
or  Shepherd,  Country  Wench;  an  Host, 
Hostess;  a  He-Babpon,  She-Baboon;  a 
He-Fool,  She-Fool,  yshering  tliem  in. 

All  these  persons,  appareled  to  the  life»  the 
men  issuing  out  of  one  side  of  the  bos- 
cage, and  the  women  from  the  other. 
The  musick  was  extremely  well  fiited, 
liaving  such  a  sjiirit  of  country  jollity  as 
can  hardly  be  imagined;  but  the  perpe- 
tual laughter  and  applause  was  above  the 
musick. 


Tbe  dance  likewise  was  of  tkt  msm  $tma; 
and  the  dancers,  or  rather  actei%  ex« 
pressed  every  om-  their  part  so  natufally 
and  aptly,  as  whe»  a  mai;^»  e^e  was  caught 
with  the  one,  and  then  pasfc  oa  ^  she 
other,  he  could  not  satisfy  hiaHeif  which 
did  best.    It  pleased  his  majeely  to  coll 
for  it  again  at  the  end,  as  he  did  likewise 
for  the  first  anti-mas<}ue  (  hut  one  oS  the 
Statues  by  that  time  was  uadressed. 
Ifferc.  Iris,  we  strive. 
Like  winds  at  liberty,  who  should  db  worst* 
Ere  we  return.    If  Juno  be  the  queen 
Of  marriajges,  let  her  give  happy  way 
To  what  is  done,  in  honour  of  the  state 
She  governs ! 

Iris.  Hermes,  so  it  may  be  done 
Merely  in  honour  of  the  state,  and  these 
That  now  haveprovM  it;  not  to  satisfy 
The  lust  of  Jupiter,  in  having  thanks 
More  than  his  Juno;  if  thy  snaky  rod 
Have  power  to  search  the  Heavens,  or  souad 

the  sea, 
Or  call  to|;ether  all  the  ends  of  earth, 
To  bring  in  my  thing  that  may  do  grace 
To  us,  and  tbesie;  do  it,  we  shall  be  pleas'd. 
Merc.  Then  know,  that  from  the  mouth 
of  Jove  himself,  [borne. 

Whose  words  have  win|;s,  and  need  not  to  be 
I  tf>ok  a  message,  and  I  bare  it  thro* 
A  thousand  yielding  clouds,  and  never  stayed 
Till  his  high  will  was  done :  the  Olympiaa 

games. 
Which  long  have  slept,  at  these  wish'd  nupdalt 
He  pleased  to  have  renewed,  and  all  his  knighu 
Are  gather 'd  hither,  who  within  their  tents 
Rest  on  this  hill;  upon  whose  rising  h^ 
Behold  Jove's  altar,  and  his  blessed  prieat^ 
Moving  about  it!  Come,  yon  holy  men. 
And  with  your  voices  draw  these  youths  aloDm 
That*iiH  Jove's  music  call  them  to  their  games. 
Their  active  sports  may  give  a  blest  content 
To  those,  for  whom  they  are  again  begun. 

The  main  ^asaue.—The  second  traverse  it 
drawn,  and  the  higher  ascent  to  the  moun- 
tain is  discovered ;  wherein,  upon  a  level, 
afler  a  great  rise  of  the  hill,  were  placed 
two  pavillions:  open  in  the  front  ol^ihem, 
the  paviHioos  were  to  sight  as  of  cloth  df 
gold,  and  they  were  trimmed  on  the  inside 
wkh  rich  tunmmr  and  military  Aimitiif«, 
hanged  up  as  upon  the  walls;  and  behind 
the  tenu  there  wiere  represeiiled>  in  proi- 
specuve,  die  tops  of  divert  other  tents,  as 
if  It  had  been  a  camp.  In  these  pavil!ion» 
were  placed  fifteen  Olympian  knigh^ 
Qpon  seatsT  a  little  embowed  near  the  form 
of  a  crescent,  and  the  knights  appeared 


^SkaUdimcefot  jo^cftheie  great  nupHah: 

^^J^  k>  tMem  oh  ariifkiai  life.]  The  transposition  of  these  linct  seenn  wdispentablv 
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first)  fi8  eonsecrated  pereonf,  ill  in  veils, 
like  to  copes,  of  silver  tiffiiny,  gathered, 
and  falling  a  large  compass  about  them, 
•nd  over  their  beads  high  mitres,  with 
long  pendants  behind  falling  from  them; 
the  mitres  were  so  high,  that  they  received 
fbeir  hats  and  feathers,  that  nothing  was 
seen  but  veil.  In  the  midst  between  both 
the  tents,  upon  the  very  cop  of  the  hill, 
being  a  higher  level  than  that  of  the  tents, 
was  placed  Jupiter*8  altar  gilt,  with  three 

treat  tapers  upon  golden  candlesticks 
uming  u)ton  it ;  and  Uie  four  statues,  two 
€>f  gold,  and  two  of  silver,  as  supporters, 
nod  Jupiter's  priests  in  white  robes  about 
iL  Upon  trie  sight  uf  the  king,  the 
veils  of  the  knights  did  fidl  easily  from 
tbem,  and  they  appeared  in  their  own 
habit. 

The  Knights*  attire. — Arming  doublets  of 
carnation  sattin,  embroidered  with  blazing 
stars  of  silver  plate,  with  powderinss  of 
smaller  stars  betwixt;  gorgets  of  silver 
mail;  lone  hose  of  the  same,  with  the 
doublets  laid  with  silver  lace  spangled, 
and  enriched  with  embroidery  between 
the  lace;  carnation  silk  stockings  em- 
broidered all  over;  garters  and  roses 
suitable ;  pumps  of  carnation  sattin  em- 
broidered, as  the  doublets;  hats  of  the 
same  stuff,  and  embroidery  cut  like  a 
belmet  before,  the  hinder  part  cut  into 
scallops,  answering  tlie  skirts  of  their 
doublets ;  the  bands  of  the  hats  were 
wreaths  of  silver  in  form  of  garlands  of 
wild  olives,  white  feathers,  with  one  &11  of 
cariiation ;  belts  of  the  same  stuff*  and 
crobroide^d  with  the  doublet;  silver 
swords;  little  Italian  bands  and  cufis 
embroidered  with  silver;  fair  long  tresses 
of  hair. 

The  PriestsT  habits. — Long  robes  of  white 
taffeta;  long  white  heads  of  hair;  tlie  hieli- 
priest  a  cap  of  white  silk  shag  close  to  his 
nead,  with  two  labels  at  the  ears,  the 
midst  rising  in  form  of  a  pyramis,  in  the 
top  thereof  a  branch  of  silver;  every 
pncst  playing  upon  a  lute;  twelve  in 
number. 

The  Priests  descend  and  sing  this  song  fol- 
lowing ;  after  whom  the  Knights  likewise 
descend,  first  laying  aside  their  veils,  belts, 
and  swords. 


Shake  off  your  heavy  trance. 

And  leap  into  a  dance, 

Such  as  no  mortals  use  to  tread. 

Fit  only  for  Apollo 
To  play  to,  for  the  moon  to  lead. 

And  ail  the  stars  to  follow! 

The  Knights  by  this  time  are  all  descended 
and  fallen  into  their  place,  and  then  dance 
tbeir  first  measure. 

On,  blessed  youtlis!  for  Jove  dotli  pause,  - 
Laying  aside  his  graver  laws 

For  tliis  device : 
And  at  the  wedding  such  a  pair. 
Each  dance  is  taken  for  a  pray  V, 

Each  song  a  sacrifice. 

The  Knights  dance  Uieir  second  measure. 

[Sa/b.J  More  pleasing  were  these  sweet  de« 
lights, 
If  ladies  mov'd  as  well  as  knights  ; 
Run  every  one  of  you,  and  catch 
A  nymph,  in  honour  of  this  match; 
And  whisper  boldly  in  her  ear, 
Jove  will  but  laugh,  if  you  forswear! 

[Ckontt.']  And  this  day*s  sinsj  he  doth  resolvey 
That  we  hb  priests  should  all  absolve* 

The  Knights  take  their  ladies  to  dance  with 
them  guards,  durets,  corantos,  &c.  and 
leud  them  to  tlieir places;  tlien  loud  mitstck 
sounds,  supposed  to  call  them  to  iheir 
Olympian  games. 

Ye  should  stay  longer  if  we  durst : 
Away!  Alas,^that  be  that  first 
Gave  time  wild  wings  to  fly  away. 
Hath  now  no  power  to  make  him  stay ! 
But  tho'  these  ^ames  must  needs  be  play'd, 
I  would  this  pair,  when  they  are  laid. 

And  not  a  creature  nigh  em. 
Could  catch  his  scythe  as  he  doth  pass. 
And  cut  his  wings,  and  break  his  gjass. 

And  keep  him  ever  by  'em. 

The  Knights  dance  their  parting  measure, 
and  ascend,  put  on  their  swords  and  belts; 
during  which  time,  the  Priests  sing  the 
fifth  and  last  song. 

Peace  and  silence  be  the  guide 
To  the  man,  and  to  the  bridel 
If  there  be  a  joy  yet  new 
In  marriage,  let  it  ML  on  you. 

That  all  the  world  may  wonder! 
If  we  should  stay,  we  should  do  worse, 
And  turn  our  blessing  to  a  curse, 

By  keeping  you  asunder. 


This  Masque  is  here  printed  from  the  quarto  edition.    All  the  other  copies  of  it  are 
•xtremely  erroneous  and  unperfect :  none  of  the  descriptive  parts  are  inserted  in  them ;  and 
to  point  out  the  blunders  and  other  omissions,  woald  require  almost  w  many  notes  as  the  < 
Masque  coutains  lines. 
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FOUR  PLAYS, 

OR  MORAL  REPRESENTATIONS, 
IN  ONE. 


Tlus  Drama  was  first  prioted  in  the  folio  edition.    No  circumstances  appear  to  ascribe  it  in 
particular  to  either  Author;  it  was  probably  a  joint  production. 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 

Emanuel,  King  of  Portugal  and  Castile. 

L^BELLA,  h'u  Queen.  Ispectaton  of  the  Flay  at  the  Celebration  qf  the 

Prigoso,  a  Cowr/MT.  (     ^«P^*«^ 

*  RiiTALDO,  hit  Acquaintance, 

THE  TRIUMPH  OF  HONOUR. 

Maetiu3>  a  Roman  OenerdL 
Valeeids,  A«  Brother, 
Sophocles,  Duke  of  Athens, 
NicoDEMUS,  a  CGwardlif  Corporal* 
CoBNELiuSy  o  WittolSutUr, 
Captain. 


Diana. 

DoRiGEN,  Sophocle^t  Wife,  the  example  9f 

chastity. 
pLORENCEy  Wife  to  Cornelius. 


THE  TRIUMPH  OF  LOVE. 


CCPID. 

RiNALDO,  Duke  of  Milan, 

grNr:;:;,  \  ^^^^-^  ^  ^/  ^••^- 

'PeZnY^p,  \SonsoftheDuke,supposedlost, 

THE  TRIUMPH  OF  DEATH. 

D0KE  OF  AnJOU. 

.  Lavall,  his  lustful  Heir. 
Gentille,  a  Courtier,  Father  toFerolot. 
Perolot,  contracted  to  Gabriella, 
Two  Gentlemen. 
A  Spirit. 
Shalloon  e,  Seroant  to  LavaU. 

THE  TRIUMPH  OF  TIME. 


Angelina,  Wife  toBenvoglio. 
V^ioLANTE,  herDuughter,  Gerrard*sMistreu 
Dorothea,  Violante^s  Attendant. 
Cornelia,  the  obscured  Duchess* 


Gabriella,  the  despised  Wife  cfLavaXL 
Hellena,  his  second  Wife, 
Casta,  Daughter  to  Gentille. 
Maria,  a  Servant  attenaing  on  GtAriella. 


JupiTEa* 
.I4e|icurt, 

PLUTWS. 

Time. 

Ateopos. 
Desire* 


Vain-Delight. 

Bounty. 

Poverty. 

Honesty. 

Simplicity. 

Fame. 
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Enter  Frigotth    [If^oUe  otMiit.] 

Trl  A  WAY  with  those  UkkMi^maiii 

-^    thm! 
Tbeir  witt  are  bound  ap  in  Tellum  ;  they  are 
Not  current  here.    Down  with  those  city 

gentlemen  !  &c.  [their  wives 

Out  with  those  cuckolds,  I  sajr,  and  in  with 
At  the  back  door !  Worship  and  place,  I  aia 

weary  of  ye; 
Ye  lie  on  my  shoulders  like  a  load  of  gold 
On  an  ass^s  back.    A  man  in  authority 
Is  but  as  a  candle  in  the  wind,  sooner  wasted 
Or  blown  out,  than  uader  a  bu8bil.**Mow 

now ! 
What's  the  matter?  who  are  you,  sir? 

Enter  Rhtaldo. 

llin.  Who  am  I,  sir? 
Why,  do  you  not  know  me  ? 

Fri,  No,  by  my  faith,  do  I  not. 

Jtin.  I  am  sure  we  din'd  together  to-day. 

jFri.  That's  aU  one:  [paid 

As  I  din'd  with  yon  in  the  city,  and  as  yoa 
For  my  dinner  there,  I  do  know^ou,  and  am 
Beholding  to  you:  but  as  my  muid  is  since 
Transmigrated  into  my  office,  and  as  you  eome 
To  court  to  have  me  pay  you  again,  and  be 
Beholding  to  me,  I  know  you  not, 
I  know  you  not ! 

J{in.  Nay,  but  look  yon,  sir! 

J^n'.  Pardon  me!  [y^wrs. 

If  yon  had  been  my  bedfellow  these  seven 
Ana  lent  m^  money  to  buy  my  place,  I  must 
Not  transgress  principles :  this  very  talking 
With  you  is  an  ill  example. 

Rin,  Pish! 
You  are  too  punctual  a  courtier,  sfr ! 
Why,rmaooartiertoo;  yet  never  understood 
The  place  or  nam^  to  be  so  infectious 
To  humanity  and  manners,  as  to  cast 
A  man  into  a  burning  pride  and  arrogance, 
For  which  there  is  no  cure.    I  am  a  courtier, 
And  yet  I  wiil  know  my  friends,  I  teU  you. 

Fri.  And  I  tell  you, 
Yoa  win  thrive  accordingly,  I  warrant  you. 

Rin.  But,  bark  you,  signor  Frigoso !  you 

shall  first  uadeivtand, 
I  have  mo  tHendt  with  aoe  to  trouble  yoo. 

Fri.  Humb  !  that's  a  good  motive. 

Ritju  Nor  to  borrow  money  of  yon. 

FrL  That's  an  excellent  modve. 

Kin,  No,  my  sweet  don, 
Nor  to  ask  what  you  owe  me. 

Fri.  Why,  that 
Is  the  very  motive  of  motives  why  I  ought 


And  will  know  thee :  andiflhadnotwond 

thee  [diee 

Up  to  tfaitf  promise,  I  would  not  havekaoini 
These  fifteen  years,  no  more  than  the  srraDtest 
Or  most  founder'd  Castilian  that 
Foflow'd  our  new  queen's  carnages  a-fbot 

Rin,  Nor  for  any  thing,  dear  don,  bot  tbat 

you  would  [nigbL 

Place  me  conveniently  to  see  the  pkj  to- 

Fri.  That  shall  I,  signer  Hioaldo. 
But  would  you  had  come  sooner:  jsQ  les 
How  fun  the  scaffolds  are  1  there  bscaot  roon 
For  a  lot er's  thought  h«fe.-«GeQdewoiMB, 
Sit  close,  for  shame !  Has  none  of  jfe 
A  little  comer  for  this  gentleman? 
m  place  you,  fear  not.  And  how  didourbiiM 

kmg 
Of  Portogal,  Emanuel,  bear  himself  to^} 
You  saw  the  solemnity  of  the  manrisge. 

Rin.  Why.UkeafitlwsbaiKlforiofraaoBi 
And  excellent  a  princess,  as  his  woithy 
Mate  Isabella,  the  king  ofCastile*sclai^, 
Doth,  in  her  very  external  lioeameAt% 
Mixcure  of  colours^  and  joining  dofe4ikete* 

haviour. 
Assure  herself  to  be.    And  I  protest, 
My  dear  don,  seriously,  I  can  sing 
Prophetically  nothing  but  blessed  hfm, 
And  happy  occasions  to  this  sacred  onioi 
Of  Portv^I  and  Castile,  which  haveso  wiidj 
And  mutually  conjoined  two  sachviitiiooi 
And  beantihd  prmces  as  these  are;  sB4in 

all  opinion. 
Like  to  multiply  to  their  very  last  mioiitt. 

Fri.  The  king  is  entering:  signoi^  bover 

hereabout ; 
And  as  soon  as  the  train  is  set,  dap  mto  me; 
We'll  stand  near  the  slate.    If  yoa  have 
yVny  creditors  here,  they  shall  renew   (toodi 
Bonds  a  twelvemonth  on  such  a  sight:  bntlo 
The  pomel  of  the  king's  chair,  in  the  s^ 
Of  a  citizen,  is  better  security 
For  a  thousand  double-ducats,  than  duce 
Of  the  best  merchants  in  Lisbon.    BeMt 

aignor,  ff^l^ 

Wc  will  censuTO,  not  only  the  kiag  «  » 
That  reigns  his  two  hours,  but  thekinghiiBfd^ 
Tluu  is  to  rule  his  life-time.  Take«f  «•* 

sel!—  1"^ 

I  have  one  word  to  say  to  this  noble  watO' 
And  I  am  for  you. 

Rin,  Your  method  shall  govern  iM. 

JFW.  Prologues  are  huishersbarebeferetBl 

wise'; 
Why  may  not  then  a  huisher  prologBisef 


■  Frologuei  ^re  Bad  hmhert  before  the  9ue.]  If  prologues  are  had  hnisheis,  hew  ta 
the  cunse<inence  follow,  that  therefore  an  huisher  or  uther  should  prologuise?  I  betifv*  w 
a  corruption,  and  that  we  should  read  but^  which  renders  the  whole  easy  and  inteUigil>^ 

The  present  text  is  from  the  first  edition.  Bare  seems  used  in  the  sense  of  fo^  <v«^ 
It  i?  alii)  sense,  in  tte.  ucception  of  uneavered^  in  this  place.  , 
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Here's  a  fair  sight;  and  were  ye  oftner  seen 

Thus  gathcr*d  here,  *twould  please  our  king 
and  queen. 

Upon  my  conscience,  ye  are  welcome  all 

'To  Lisbon,  and  the  court  of  Portugal ; 

Where  your  fair  eyes  shall  feed  on  no  worse 
sights 

Than  preparations  made  for  kings*  delights. 

We  wish  to  men  content,  the  manliest  trea- 
sure ; 

And  to  the  women,  their  own  wish*d-for 
pleasure!  [Flourish. 

Enter  Emanuel  and  Isabella,  Lords,  un4 
4-ttendant$. 

Eman,   Fair  fountain   of   my  life,  from 

wliose  pure  stceams 
The  propagation  of  two  kingdoms  flows. 
Never  contention  rise  in  cither's  breast,* 
But  contestation  whose  love  shall  be  best! 

Isab.  Majestick  ocean,  that  with  plenty 

feeds 
M«,tb^  poor  tributary  rivulet; 
Sua  of  my  beauty,  that  with  radiant  beams 
Dost  gild^  and  dance  upon  these  humble 

streams ; 
Curs'd  be  my  birth-hour,  and  mv  ending  day. 
When  back  yoijr  love-floods  I  forget  to  pay  I 
Or  if  this  breast  of  mine,  your  crystal  brook, 
Ever  take  other  form  in,  other  look 
But  yours,  or  e'er  produce  unto  your  grace . 
A  strange  reflection,  or  another's  face, 
But  be  your  love-book  ctasp'd,  open*d   to 

none 
But  you,  nor  hold  a  story,  but  your  own; 
A  water  flx'd,  that  ebbs  nor  floods  pursue. 
Frozen  to  alt,  only  dissolved  to  you! 

Eman,  Oh,  who  shall  teU  the  sweetness  of 

our  love 
To  future  times,  f\nd  not  be  thought  to  lie  f 
I  look  thro*  this  hour  like  a  perspective, 
And  far  off  see  millions  of  prosperous  seeds, 
Tl^t  our  reciprocal  affection  breeds. 
Thus,my  white  rib,  close  in  my  breast  with  pe. 
Which  nought  shall  tear  hence,  but  mortality ! 

Lords.  Be  kingdoms  blest  in  you,  you  blest 

in  them!  [Flourish, 

Fri.  Whist!  signor!  My  strong  imagination 
Shews  me  love,  methinks,  bathing  in  milk 
A  nd  wine  in  her  cheeks.  Oh,  liow  she  clips  liim. 
Like  a  plant  of  ivy ! 

Rin,  Ay ;  could  not  you  be  content 
To  be  an  uwl  in  such  an  ivy-bush. 


Enter  a  Poet  with  a  Garland, 

Poet  Prologue,  Low  at  your  sacred  feet 

our  poor  muse  lays 
Her,  and  her  thuudei^fearies*  verdant  bays. 
Four  several  Triumphs  to  your  princely  ejfes. 
Of  Honour,  Love,  Death,  and  Time,  do  rise 
From  our  approaching  subject;  which  we  move 
Tow'fds  you  with  fear,  smce  that  a  sweeter 
A  brighter  honour,  purer  chastity,  [love, 
Mai  ch  in  your  breasts  this  day  triumphantly. 
Than  our  weak  scenes  can  shew :  then  how 

dare  we  • 

Present,  like  apes  and  zanies,  tilings  that  be 
Exemplified  in  you,  but  that  we  know 
We  ne'er  craved  grace  which  you  did  not 

bestow? 

Enter  in  triumph  with  Drums,  Trumpets, 

Colours,    Martins,     Valerius,    Sophocles 

bounds  Nicodemus,  Cornelius,  Captains  and 

Soldiers* 

Mar,  What  means  proud  Sophocles? 

Soph,  To  Ko  even  with  Martins, 
And  not  to  follow  him  like  his  officer : 
I  never  waited  yet  on  an?  man. 

Mar,   Why,  poor  Athenian  duke,  thou 

art  my  slave; 
My  blows  have  conquer'd  thee. 

S(^h.  Thy  slave,  proud  Martius? 
Catojthy  countryman  (whose  constancy, 
Of  all  the  Romans,  I  did  honour  most) 
Ripp'd  himself  twice  to  avoid  slavery. 
Making  himself  his^  own  anatomy. 
But  look  thee,  Martins;  not  a  vein  runs  here 
From  head  to  foot,   but  Sophocles  would 

unseam,  and 
Like  a  spring-garden  ^  shoot  his  scornful  blood 
Into  their  eyes,  durst  come  to  tread  on  him. 
As  for  thy  blows,  they  did  not  conquer  me : 
Seven  battles  have  I  met  thee  face  to  face. 
And  given  thee  blow  tor  blow,  and  wound 

for  wound,  [tjre : 

And,  'till  thou  taught'st  me*,  kqew  not  to  re- 
Thy  sword  was  then  as  bold,  thy  arm  as  strong; 
Thy  blows  then,  Martius,  cannot  conquer  me. 

Val,  What  is  it  then? 

Soph.  Fortune. 

VaL  Why,  yet  in  that 
Thou  art  the  worse  man,  and  must  follow  him. 

Soph,  Young  sir,  you  err :  if  fortune  could 

be  call'd 
Or  his,  or  yours,  or  mine;  in  good  or  evil. 
For  any  certain  space,  thou  hadst  spoke  truth ; 
But  she  but  jests  with  man,  and  in  mischance 
Abhors  all  constancy,  flouting  him  still 
With  some  small  touch  of  good,  or  seeming 


eood^ 
Midst  of  his  mischief;  which  vicissitude 


Or  one  of  the  oaks  of  the  city,  to  be  so  cUpt? 

Fri.  Equivocal  don,  tho'  f  like  the  clippmg 

well, 
I  could  not  he  content  either  to  be  your  owl, 
Or  your  ot  of  the  city, — ^The  play  Wins. 

[FTourish. 

^  And  like  a  spying  garden.]  Spring-QAKHW  appears  to  be  corrupt.    Perhaps  the  line 
should  run, 

And  like  a  spring  gun  shoot,  &cc, 

♦  Thou  toughest  jne,]  The  context  seems  to  require  pate  taught  mCf  or  words  to  that 
effect. 

VOL.  IIL  4E  Makes 
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Makes  him  strait  doff  his  Airmour,  and  hU 

feoce 
He  had  prepared  before,  to  break  her  strokes. 
So  from  the  very  zenith  of  her  wheel, 
When  she  has  dandled  some  choice  favourite, 
Giv'n   him  liis  boons  in   women,  honour, 

wealth, 
And  all  die  various  delicacies  of  earth, 
Tliat  the  fool  scorns  the  gods  in  his  excess. 
She  whirls,  and  leaves  him  at  th*  Antipodes. 

Mar,  Art  sure  we  have  taken  him  ?  is  this 

Sophocles  ? 
His  fetter'd  arms  say  no ;  his  free  soul,  ay. 
This  Athens  nurseth  arts,  as  well  as  anns. 

Sofh,  Nor  glory,  Martius,  in  this  day  of 

thincl 
'lis  behind  yesterday,  but  before  to-morrow; 
Who  knows  what  fortune  then  will  do  with 

theef 
She  never  yet  could  make  the  better  man, 
The  better  chance  she  has:  the  man  that's 

best 
She  still  contends  with,  and  doth  favour  least. 

Mar,  Methiuks,  a  graver  thunder  than 

the  skies 
Breaks  from  his  lips:  I  am  amaz'd  to  hear; 
And  Athens*  woras,  more  than  her  swords 

do  fear.  \A%%dt. 

Slave  Sophocles— 

Soph,  Martins^,  couldst  thou  acquire 
And  did  thy  Roman  gods  so  love  thy  prayers 
And  solemn  sacrifice,  to  grant  thy  suit 
To  gather  all  the  valour  of  the  Caesars 
Thy  predecessors,  and  what  is  to  come. 
And  by  their  influence  fling  it  on  thee  now, 
Thou  couldst  not  make  my  mind  go  less,  not 

pare 
With  all  their  swords  one  virtue  from  my  soul : 
How  am  1  vassaPd  then  ?  make  such  thy  slaves, 
As  dare  not  keep  their  goodness  past  their 

graves. 
Know,  general,  we  two  are  chances  on 
The  die  of  Fat^ ;  now  thrown,  thy  six  is  up, 
And  my  poor  one  beneath  thee ;  next,  the 

throw 
May  set  me  upmost,  and  cast  thee  below. 

mar.  Yet  will  I  try  thee  more :  calamity 

Is  man's  tme  touchstone. — Listen,  insolent 

prince. 
That  dar'st  contemn  tiie  master  of  thy  life, 

»  Soph.  Marixut,  ilave  Sophocle$,  couldst  thou  acquire.]  A  transposition  liere  has  rendered 
this  absolute  darkness.  Martiu$  being  struck  with  admiration  at  Sophocle^n  intrepidity  is 
resoWed  to  put  ii  to  a  farther  trial  by  scoffs  and  insults ;  he  therefore  begins  with  cauW 
him  davcy  as  the  answer  evidently  shews.  There  is  therefore  scarce  a  doubt  of  the  trw 
readrog  bemg  as  the  text  is  now  reformed,  making  the  first  part  of  the  speech  spoke  asid& 
and  then,  r  r  -f 

Slave  Sophocles. 

Soph,  Martius,  couldst  thou  acquire,  &c. 
But  there  is,  I  believe,  a  groat  corruption  stiU  remaining  in  the  word  acquire,  to  acguirt  f 
ggiher,  IS  bad  English;  besides  as  the  sentence  stands,  the  acquisition  precedes  the  praven. 
Tis  therefore  most  probable  that  the  true  word  is  mirt,  which  seems  dear  of  all  ob- 
jections.        Sercard, 

Acquire  hi,  in  our  opinion,  pKierablc. 


Which  I  will  force  here  'fore  thy  city-walls 
With  barbarous  cruelty,  and  call  thy  wife 
To  see  it,  and  then  atier  send  her — 

Soph.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  [ground, 

Mar.  And  then  demolish  Athens  to  the 
Depopulate  her,  fright  away  her  fame. 
And  leave  succession  neither  stone  nor  name. 

Soph,  Ha,  ha,  ha! 

Mar,  Dost  thou  deride  me? 

FaL  Kneel !  ask  Martius 
For  mercy,  Sophocles,  and  live  happy  still! 

Soph.  Kneel,  and  ask  mercy  ?  Roman,  art 

a  god  ? 
I  never  kneel'd,  or  begg'd,  of  any  else. 
Thou  art  a  fool!  and  I  will  lose  no  more 
Instructions  on  thee,  now  I  find  ti.y  ears 

[Solemn  mudck. 

Enter  Dorigen,  Ladies  h&iring  a  Sward. 

Are  foolish,  like  thy  tongue. — My  Dorigen 
Oh,  must  she  sec  me  bound  } 

1  Capt.  There's  the  first  sigh 

He  breath'd  since  he  was  born,  I  think. 

2  Copt,  Forbear, 

All  but  the  lady  his  wife ! 

Soph.  How  my  heart  chides 
The  roanacleB  of  mv  hands,  that  let  them  not 
Embrace  my  Dorigen ! 

Val.  Turn  but  thy  face, 
And  ask  thy  life  of  Martius  thus,  and  thoo, 
With  thy  tair  wife,  shalt  live ;  Athens  sM 

stand, 
And  all  her  privileges  augmented  be. 

Soph.  Twere  better  Athens  perish'd,  and 

my  wife 
(Which,  Romans,  I  doi-now  a  worthy  one). 
Than  Sophocles  .should  shrink  of  Soph^^cles, 
Commit  profane  idolatry,  by  oi«ug       [man! 
The  reverence  due  to  gods  to  thee,  blown 

Mar.  Rough,  stubborn  cynick  \ 

Soph.  Thou  art  rougher  far, 
And  of  a  coarser  wale,  fuller  of  pride. 
Less,  temperate  to  bear  prosperity.         [thee 
Thou  seest  my  mere  neglect  hath  raib  d  in 
A  stohn  more  boistrous  than  the  ocean's; 
My  virtue,  patience,  makes  thee  vicious. 

Mar.  Why,  fair-ey'd  lady,  do  you  kneel? 

Dor.  Great  general,  [tnaid 

Victorious,  godlike  Martius,  your  poor  hand- 
Kneels,  for  lier  husband  will  not,  cannot; 

speaks 
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ThutBumbly ,  that  he  may  not.  Listen,  Roman ! 
Thou  whose  advanced  front  doth  speak  thee 

Roman 
To  every  nation,  and  whose  deeds  a^ure  it| 
Behold  a  princess,  whose  declining  head. 
Like  to  a  drooping  lily  after  storms, 
Bows  to  rtiy  feet,  and  playing  here  the  slave. 
To  keep  her  husband's  greatness  unabated ; 
All  which  doth  make  thy  conquest  greater ! 

for, 
If  he  he  base  in  aught  whom  thou  hast  taken. 
Then  Marti  us  hath  but  taken  a  base  prize : 
Bat  if  this  jewel  hold  lustre  and  value, 
Martius  is  richer  than  in  that  he  hath  won. 
Oh,  make  !iim  such  a  captive  as  thyself 
"Unto  another  wouldst,  great  captain,  be ! 
Till  then,  he  is  no  prisoner  6t  for  thee. 

Mar.  Valerius,  here  is  harmony  would  have 

brought  [Jove 

Old   crabbed  Saturn  to  sweet  sleep,  when 
Did  first  incense  him  with  rebellion  ! 
Athens  doth  make  women  philosophers; 
And  sure  their  children  chat  the  talk  of  gods. 

VaL  Rise,  beauteous  Dorigen ! 

Dor,  Not  until  I  know 
The  general's  resolution. 

VaL  One  soft  word 
From  Sophocles  would  calm  him  into  tears, 
Like  gentle  showers  after  tempestuous  winds. 

Ihr.  To  buy  the  world,  he  will  not  give  a 

word,  [ment, 

A  look,  a  tear,  a  knee,  'gainst  his  own  judg- 
And  the  divine  composure  of  liis  mind : 
All  which  I  therefore  do;  and  here  present 
This  victor's  wreath,  this  rich  Athenian  sword, 
Trophies  of  conquest,  which,  great  Martius, 

wear. 
And  be  appeas'd !  Let  Sophocles  still  live ! 

Mar.  He  would  not  live. 


Dor,  He  would  not  beg  to  live : 
When  he  shall  so  forget,  then  I  begin 
To  command,  Martius :  and  when  he  kneels, 
Dorige6  stands;  when  he  lets  fall  a  tear, 
I  dry  mine  eyes,  and  scorn  him. 

Mar,  Scorn  him  now  then, 
Here  in  the  face  of  Athens  and  thy  friends ! 
Self-will*d,  stiff  Sophocles,  prepare  to  die. 
And  by  that  sword  thy  lady  honour'd  me. 
With  which  herself  shall  follow.    Romans, 

friends,  [with  me 

Who  dares  but  strike  this  stroke,  shall  part 
Half  Athens,  and  my  half  of  victory. 

Capt,  By  Heaven,  not  wc  ! 

Nic.  Corn.  We  two  will  do  it,  sir. 

Soph,  Away,  ye  fish-fac*d  rascals ! 

Val,  Martius,  [fame*; 

To  eclipse    this  great  eclipse  labours  tby 
Valerius  thy  brother  shall  for  once 
Turn  executioner:  give  me  thy  sword. 
Now,  Sophocles,  111  strike  as  suddenly 
As  thou  dar*st  die. 

Soph.  Thou  canst  not !  and,  Valerius, 
'Tis  less  dishonour  to  thee  thus  to  kill  me. 
Than  bid  me  kneel  to  Martius :  'tis  to  murder 
The  lame  of  living  men^,  which  great  ones  do 
Their  studies  strangle ;  poison  makes  away. 
The  wretched  hangman  only  ends  the  play, 

VaL  Art  thou  prepared  ? 

Soph,  Yes. 

VaL  Bid  ihy  wife  larewell ! 

Soph,  No;  I  will  take  no  leave! — My  Do* 

rigen, 
Yonder  above,  'bout  Ariadne's  crown, 
My  spirit  shall  hover  for  thee;  prithee  haste i 

Dor,  Stay,  Sophocles !  with  this  tie  up  my 

sight : 
Let  not  soft  Nature  so  transformed  be 
(And  lose  her  gentler-sex'd  humanity) 


*  To  eclipse  this  great  eclipse  labours  thy  fame,']  This  is  so  obscure,  that  many  readers  may 
think  it  requires  an  explication.  The  sense  seems  to  be — Sophocles,  whilst  he  lives,  will  be 
a  great  eclipse  to  thy  mme,  and  thy  fame  is  now  labouring  to  eclipse  him  in  thy  turn,  there- 
fore thy  brotlier  shall  be  his  executioner.  Seward, 

^ *l*is  to  murder 

The  fame  of  living  men,  which  great  ones  do  ; 
Their  studies  strangle,  poison  makes  QKoy^ 

The  wretched  hangman  only  ends  the  play.]  Though  false  pomtings  have  rendered  this 
quite  dark,  yet  if  the  printers  have  not  made  some  mistake  that  I  cannot  discover,  the  poet 
himself  was  very  obscure,  and  however  proper  the  sentiment,  'tis  certainly  ill  expressed.  By 
making  the  first  part  of  the  sentence  end  at  strangle,  the  following  sense  may  be  deduced 
from  it.  To  make  their  fellow-creatures  kneel  to  them,  as  great  men  frequently  do,  is  worse 
than  murdering  them ;  it  renders  them  servile  and  slavish,  debases  them  below  the  dignuy 
of  their  nature,  murders  therefore  their  fame  and  fetters,  and  strangles  their  studies^  i,  e,  the 
free  exertions  of  their  rational  faculties.  Whereas  poison  makes  away  or  destroys  a  man 
without  injuring  his  fame,  or  diminishing  the  dignity  of  his  soul;  and  the  wretched  despi- 
cable hangman  only  puts  an  end  to  the  part  we  act  upon  the  stage  of  this  world.  This  sen- 
timent is  continued  and  improved  in  Sophocles's  next  speech  upon  deatli.  Seward^ 
Probably  we  sliould  point, 

whicli  great  ones  do 

Their  studies  strangle. 
The  sense  is,  *  You  will  dishonour  me  less  by  killing  me,  thnn  bidding  me  kneel  to  Mar* 
*  ttus.     Great  men   exert  themselves  to  murder  the  fame  of  the  living;  which  is  greatee 
<  cruelty  than  poison  or  hanging,  Which  but  concludes  our  misery/    The  expression^  how* ' 
ever,  in  any  sense,  is  certainly  obscure. 
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To  make  mc  sec  my  lord  bleed  !^So!  'tis 

Never  one  object  underneath  the  sun- 
Will  I  behold  before  my  Sophocles. 
Farewell !  Nov  teach  the  Romans  how  to  die. 

Mar,  Dost  know  what  'tis  to  die  ? 

Soph.  Thou  dost  not,  Martias, 
And  therefore  not  what  'tis  to  live.    To  die 
Is  to  begin  to  live :  it  is  to  end 
An  old  stale  weary  work,  and  to  commence 
A  newer  and  a  better:  'tis  to  leave 
Deceitful  knaves,  for  the  society  [part 

Of  gods  and  goodness :  thou  thyself  must 
At    last  from  all  thy  garlands,  pleasures, 

triumphs, 
And  prove  tliy  fortitude,  viehat  then  'twill  do. 

VaL  But  art  not  griev'd  nor  vex'd  to  leave 

life  thus  ?  [sent 

Soph.  Why  should  I  grieve  or  vex  for  being 
To  them  I  ever  lov'd  best?  Now  I  kneel; 
But  with  my  back  towards  thee.  Tis  the  last 
This  trunk  can  do  the  gods.  [duty 

Mar.  Strike,  strike,  Valerius, 
Or  Martius'  heart  will  leap  opt  at  his  mouth ! 
This  is  a  man;  a  woman  !  Kiss  thy  lord. 
And  live  with  all  the  freedom  you  were  wont. 
Oh,  Love !  thou  doubly  hast  afflicted  me,' 
With  virtue  and  with  beauty.    Treacherous 

heart, 
My  hand  shall  cast  thee  quick  into  my  urn, 
£re  thou  transgress  this  knot  of  piety. 

Vol.  What  ails  my  brother? 

Soph.  Martius,  oh,  Martius ! 
Thou  now  liast  found  a  way  to  conquer  me. 

Dor.  Oh,  star  of  Rome !  what  gratitude 

can  speak 
Fit  words  to  follow  such  a  deed  as  this  ? 

Mar.  Doth  Juno  talk,  or  Dorigen  ? 

Val.  You  are  obseiVd. 

Mar.  This  admirable  duke,  Valerius, 
With  his  disdain  of  fortune,  and  of  death, 
Captiv'd  himself,  hath  captivated  me: 
And  tho'  my  arm  hath  ta'en  his  body  here. 
His  soul  hath  subjugated  Martius'  soul : 
By  Komulus,  he  is  all  soul,  I  think ! 
He  hath  no  flesh,  and  spirit  can't  be  gyv'd  : 
Then  we  have  vanquish  d  nothing;  he  is  free. 
And  Martius  walks  now  in  captivity. 

Soph.  How  fores  the  noble  Koman  ? 

Mar.  Why? 

Dor.  Your  blood  [eyes 

Is  sunk  down  to  your  heart,  and  your  bright 
Have  lost  their  sptepdor. 

Mar.  Baser  fires  go  out 
When  the  sun  shines  on  *em. — I  am  not  well ; 
An  apoplectick  fit  I  use  to  have^    - 
Af^er  my  heats  in  war  carelessly  cool'd. 

*  An  apoplectick /I.]  Whether  there  is  any  lesser  degree  of  the  apoplexy  that  does  not  de- 
prive a  man  of  bis  senses,  I  am  not  physician  enough  to  know ;  but  to  make  a  man  aocus- 
tomed  to  apopledtick  fits  seems  improper,  since  the  third  stroke  is  generally  held  fa^.  I 
rather  believe  the  poets  wrote  epileptickf  a  distemper  that  Shakespeare  from  hiitory  gi?et  to 
two  very  great  soldiers,  Julius  Caesar  and  Henry  I  v.  Seward, 


Soph^  Martius  shall  rest  in  A  tbens  with  his 

friends,  [Roman ! 

Till  this  distemper  leave  him.    Oh,  great 
6ee  Sophocles  do  that  for  tliee  he  could  not 
T>o  for  himself,  weep.  Martius,  by  the  gods, 
It  grieves  me  that  so  brave  a  soul  should  suffer 
Under  the  body's  weak  infirmity. 
Sweet  lady,  take  him  to  thy  lonng  charge, 
And  let  thy  care  be  tender. 

Dor.  Kingly  sir, 
I  am  your  nurse  and  servant. 

Mar.  Oh,  dear  lady,  [Heav'nl 

My  mistress,  nay,  my  deity !     Guide  me. 
Ten  wreaths  triumphant  Martius  will  give. 
To  change  a  Martius  for  a  Sophocles : 
Can  it  not  be  done,Valerius,  with  this  boot^  ? 
Inseparable  affection,  ever  tltus 
Colleague  with  Athens  Rome ! 

Dor.  Beat  warlike  tunes. 
Whilst  Dorigen  thus  honours  Martins'  brow 
With  one  victorious  wreath  more  ! 

Soph.  And  Sophocles 
Thus  girds  his  sword  of  conquest  to  his  thigh. 
Which  ne'er  be  drawn,  but  cut  out  victory ! 

Lords.  For  ever  be  it  thus !  [Exeumi. 

Com.  Corporal  Nicodemusi 
A  word  with  you. 

Nic.  My  worthy  sutler  . 
Cornelius,  it  befits  not  Nicodemos 
Tlie  Roman  officer  to  pariey  with 
A  fellow  of  thy  rank ;  th'  affairs  of  the  mopie 
Are  to  be  occupied. 

Com.  Let  the  affairs  of 
The  empire  lie  awhile  unoccupied ! 
Sweet  Nicodemus,  I  do  require  the  money  at 
Thy  hands,  which  thou  dost  owe  me;  and  if 

niir  means 
Cannot  attain,  force  of  arms  shall  accomplish. 

Nic.  Put  up,  and  live. 

Com.  I  have  put  up  too  much  already. 
Thou  corporal  of  concupiscence ;  for  I 
Suspect  thou  hast  dishonoor*d  my  flock-bed, 
And  with  thy  foolish  eloquence,  and  that 
Bewitching  mce  of  thine,  drawn  my  wife. 
The  young  hariotry  baggage,  to  prostitute 
Herself  unto  thee.  Draw,  therefore ;  for  thou 
Shalt  find  thyself  a  mortal  corporal !      [will 

Nic,  Stay  thy  dead-doing  hand,  and  liear:  I 
•  Ratlier  descend  from  my  honour,  and  argue 
These  contumelies  with  thee,  than  dutch  thee 
(Poor  fly)  in  these  eaglet  claws  of  mine  ;  or 

draw' 
My  sword  of  fiite  on  a  peasant,  a  besognio'% 
A  cocoloch,  as  thou  art.    Thou  shalt 
First  tfnderstand  this  foolish  eloquence. 
And  intolerable  beauty  of  mine 
(Both  which,  I  protest,  are  merely  natural) 


*  With  this  boot;]  t.  e.  With  this  advantage  in  exchange. 
''^  Besognio.]    See  note  13  on  the  Martial  Maid. 
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Are  the  gifts  of  the  gods,  with  which  I  have 
Neitiier  sent  bawdy  sonnet,  nor  amorous 

glance, 
Or  (as  tlie  Tulgar  call  it)  a  sheep's  eye 
To  thy  betrothed  Florence. 

Corn.  Thou  liest  I  [bom 

Nic,  Ob,  gods  of  Rome,  was  Nicodemas 

To  bear  these  braveries  from  a  poor  provant? 

Yet  when  dogs  bark,  or  when  tnc  asses  bray, 

The  lion  langhs;  not  roars,  but  goes  his  way. 

Cam.  A  pox  o'your  poetical   vein !  this 

versifying  [Cod*s-head, 

My  wife  has  homified  me.    Sweet  corporal 

No  more  standing  on.  your  punctilio's  and 

/»unketto's  §truth  is, 

honour,  they  are  not  worth  a  louse ;  the 
Thou  art  the  general's  bigamy,  that  is, 
His  fool,  and  his  knave ;  thou  nn  miscreant 
And  recreant;  not  an  horse-boy  in  the  legions. 
But  has  beaten   thee;  thy  beginning  was 

knap-sack, 
And  thy  endine  will  be  halter-sack". 

Nic,  Methinks 
I  am  now  Sophocles  the  wise,  and  thou 
Art  Martius  the  mad. 

Com.  No  more  of  your  tricks, 
Good  corporal  LeatherK;hops !  I  say  thou  hast 
Dishonour'd  me;  and  since  honour  no  w-a-days 
Is  ouly  repaired  by  money,  pay  me, 
And  I  am  satisfied;  even  reckoning  keeps 
Lonjr  tiriends. 

Nic.  Let  us  continue,  friends  then. 
For  I  have  been  even  with  thee  a  long  time ; 
And  tho'  I  have  not  paid  thee,  I've  paid  thy 

wife.  [flower*d  her,Tarquin ! 

Com,  Flow  forth,  my  tears!  thou  hastde- 
The  garden  of  my  delight,  hedged  about. 
In  which  there  was  but  one  bowling-alley 
For  mine  own  private  procreation,    [hedge, 
Thou  hast,  like  a  thief^  i'th*  night,  leaped  the 
Entered  my  alley,  and  without  my  privity 
Plav'd  thine  own  rubbers,  [snore  ? 

Nic,  How  long  shall  patience  thus  securely 
Is  it  my  fault,  if  these  attractive  eves 
This  budding  chin,  or  rosy-colour'3  cheek, 
This  comely  body,  and  this  waxen  leg, 
Have  drawn  her  into  a  fool's  paradise  ? 


By  Cupid's  god-bead  I  do  swear  (no  other^*) 
5he's  chaster  far  than  Lucrece,  her  grand- 
mother ; 
Pure  as  glass-window,  ere  the  rider  dash  it", 
Whiter  than  lady's  smock,  when  she  did  wash 

it :  [commandresd) 

For  well  thou  wot'st  (tho*  now  my  lieart's 
I  once  was  free,  and  she  but  the  camp's 

laundress.  [part 

Com,  Ay;  she  then  came  sweet  to  me;  no 
About  her  but  smelt  of  soap-suds;  like  a  dryad 
Out  of  a  wash-bowP*.    Pray,  or  pay ! 

Nic.  Hold  !  [ny  worths  small  ? 

Com.  Was  thy  cheese  mouldy,  or  thy  pen- 
Was  not  thy  ale  the  mightiest  of  the  earth  in 

malt,  [bed  soft,  and 

And  thy  stupe  fill'd  like  a  tide?  was  not  thy 
Thy  bacon  tatter  than  a  dropsy?  Come,  sir! 
'  Nic.  Mars  then  inspire  me  With  the  fencing 

skill  ^ 

Of  our  tragedian  actors !  Honour  pricks ; 
And,  sutler,  now  I  come  with  thwacks  and 

thwicks.        •^  riavaltofell; 

Grant  us  one  crush,  one  pass,  and  now  a  high 
Then  up  again,  now  down  again,  yet  do  no 

h(|rm  at  all ! 

Enter  Florence.  * 

Flor.  Oh,  that  ever  I  was  bom !  why,  gent ! 

Corn.  Messnlinc  of  Rome; 
Away,  disloyal  concubine  !  I  will 
Be  deafer  to  thee  than  thou  art  to  others? 
I  will  have  [rant  whore 

My  hundred  drachma's  he  owes  me,  thou  ar- 

Flor,  1  know  he  is  an  hundred  drams  o'th' 

score'^ ;  [nelius ! 

But  what  o'  that?  no  bloodshed,  sweet Cor- 
Oh,  my   heart!  o'my  conscience,  'tis  fiiH'n 

thorow  [Didymus, 

The   bottom  of  my  belly !    Oh,  my  sweet 
If  either  of  ye  miskill  one  another, 
Whatvill  become  of  poor  Florence?  Pacify 
Yourselves,  I  pray ! 

Com.  Go  to  !  my  heart's  not  stone ; 
I  am  not  marble :  dry  your  eyes,  Florence ! — 
The  scurvy  ape's  face  knows  my  blind  side 

well  enoughs— 


"  And  tky  ending  will  be  halter-sack.]  The  junction  o£sack  and  halter  here,  is  only  to 
preserve  a  jingle  of  words  without  meaning.  We  may,  perhaps,  restore  a  quibble  with 
some  little  sense  in  it,  if  we  read  halter^k.  Sevmrd. 

**  By  Cupid's  — 7-  Idntwear  (no  other ).'\  With  this  fuatu$  the  line  has  been  hitherto 
printed ;  how  or  arrow  were  probably  the  original,  but  what  is  (no  other  J,  and  why  in  a  pa- 
renthesis? The  parenthesis,  I  believe,  belongs  to  I  do  swear  ;  ^did  the  msertion  of  the  pre- 
position by  makes  out  a  comic  hobbling  verse. 

By  Cupid's  bow  (I  swear  by  no  other).  Seward. 

A  hiatus  is  not  likely  to  have  been  put  for  bow  or  arrow,  but  very  likely  for  tlie  word  we 
have  inserted,  which  equally  suits  sense,  measure,  and  parenthesis. 

'^  Ere  the  rider  dash  it.]  Unless  dash  is  here  used  in  the  sense  of  splash  with  dirt,  this 
passage  seems  unintelligible.  R. 

'^  Like  a  dryad  out  of  a  wash'bowL]  This  was  probably  a  designed  mistake  of  dryad  for 
nasMdySiud  therefore  Mr.  Sympson,  wlio  quarrels  with  the  printer  for  making  the  author  talk 
so  improperly,  seems  to  be  angry  without  reason.  It  is  not  the  author  but  Cornelius  talks 
,  nonsense.  Seward. 

■'  Dmcbmft's  </  th'  score."]  So  former  cqpies« 
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Leave  your  puling  :    will  this  content  you  ? 
let  him  taste  [take  off  again. 

Thy  nether  lip;  whichjn  sign  of  amity,  I  thus 
Go  thy  ways,  and  provide  the  cow's  udder'^. 
Nk.  Lily  of  concord  I — And  now,  honest 
sutler,  [ture, 

Since  I've  had  proof  as  well  of  thy  good  na- 
At  of  thy  wife's  before,  I  will  acquaint  thee 
With  a  project  shall  fully  satisfy  thee 
For  tliy  debt.    Thou  shalt  understand, 
Vm  shortly  to  be  knighted. 
Com,  The  devil  thou  art ! 
Ific,  Renounce  me  else!    for  the  suste- 
nance of  which  worship  [nance) 
(Which  worship  many  times   wants  suste- 
I  have  hero  the  general's  grant  to  have  the 
Two  hundred  men.                        [leading  of 
Cam,  You  jest,  you  jest ! 
Nic.  Refuse  me  eUe  to  the  pit.        [self  ? 
Corn.  Mercy  on  us!  ha'you  not  forgot  your- 
By  your  swearing  you  aLould  be  knighted 
already. 

Nic.  Damn  me,  sir,  here's  his  hand  ! 
Read  it. 

Com,  Alas,  I  cannot. 
Mc.  I  know  that. — 
'T  has  pleas'd  tlie  general  to  look  upon    [in 
My  service.  Now,  sir,  shall  you  join  with  me 
Petitioning  for  fifty  men  more,  m  regard 
Of  my  arrearages  to  you ;  which^  if  granted, 
I  will  bestow  tn*  whole  profit  of  those  fifty 
Men  on  thee,  and  thine  heirs  for  ever, 
^ill  Atropos  do  cut  this  simple  thread. 
Com,  No  more,  dear  corporal  I  Sir  Nico- 
demus  [cy*' ! 

That  shall  be  !    I  cry  your  worship's  mer^ 
I  am  your  servant,  body  and  goods. 
Moveables  and  immoveables;  use  my  house. 
Use  my  wife,  use  me,  abuse  me,  do  what  you 
list.  fan  old  j)ass, 

Nic,  A  figment  is  a  candied  lie :  this  is 
^ark,  what  tbllows'^  !  [Exeunt, 

Enter  Martins  and  Two  Captains. 

Mar,  Pray  leave  me  I    you  are  Romans, 
honest  men ; 
Keep  me  not  company ;  I  am  tum'd  knave. 


Have  lost  my  fame  and  natare.  [Exe.  C<^.] 

— Athens,  Athens, 
This  Ehjrigen  is  thy  Paladium ! 
lie  that  will  sack  thee,  most  betray  her  firsts 
Whose  words  wound  deeper  than  her  hua- 

baud's  sword; 
Her  eyes  make  captive  still  the  conqueror. 
And  here  they  keep  her  only  to  that  end. 
Oh,  subtle  devil,  what  a  golden  ball 
Did  tempt,  when  thou  didst  cast  her  in  tnj 

way !  [to  field 

Why,  foolish  Sophocles,  bronght'st  thou  not 
Thy  lady,  that  thou  might'st  have  overcome  ? 
IMartius   had   kneeFd,   and    yielded  all  his 

wrealhs 
That  hang  like  jewels  on  the  seven-fold  hill^ 
And  bidllome  send  him  out  to  fight  with 

men,  [Fate 

(For  that  she  knew  he  durst)  and  not  'gainst 
Or  deities;  what  mortal  conquers  tliein? 
Instftiate  Julius,  when  his  victories 
Had  rmi  o'er  half  the  world,  had  he  met  her. 
There  he  had  stopp'd  the  legend  of  his  deeds. 
Laid  by  his  arms,  been  overcome  himself. 
And  let  her  vanquish  th' other  half;  and  Fame 
Made  beauteous  Dorigen  the  greater  name. 
Shall  I  thus  full?  I  will  not!  no;  my  tearsy 
Cast  on  my  heart,  shall  quench  these  lawless 

fires: 
He  conquers  best,  conquers  his  lewd  desires. 

Enter  Dorigen,  with  Ladies, 

Dor,  Great  sir,  my  lord  commands  aie 

visit  ^ou ; 
And  thmks  your  retir'd  melancholy  proceeds 
From  some  distaste  of  worthless  entertain- 
ment. [^*y^  ^^f  *ir? 
Will't  please  you  take  your  chamber  ?  How 

Mar,  Lost,  lost  again !  the  wild  rage  of  my 

blood 
Doth  ocean-like  o'erfiow  the  shallow  shore. 
Of  my  weak  virtue":  my  desire's  a  vane, 
That* the  least  breath  from  her  turns  every  way. 

Dor.  What  says  my  lord  ? 

Mar,  Dismiss 
Your  women,  pray,  and  Fll  reveal  my  grief. 

Dor.  Leave  me !  [Exeunt  Ladiei, 


*^  Go  thy  ways,  and  provide  the  coic^s  udder,"]  As  all  tlie  rest  of  the  speech  is  a  burlesque 
sublimity  of  stile,  and  the  whole  was  easily  restored  to  its  droll  measure,  there  is  reason  t» 
suspect  (his  sudden  fall  of  stile  nud  Ios6  of  metre  to  arise  from  some  omissions,  whidi,  I  lK>pe, 
will  be  restored.  There  is  no  particular  propriety  in  her  providing  a  cow*s  udder  rather  than 
any  other  dish ;  but  as  milk  is  the^emhjem  of  }>eace,  and  she  is  immediately  after  called 
Lily  of  concord,  there  is  great  humour  in  celebrating  their  treaty  of  friendship  by  a  Ubatioa 
of  miik  to  the  goddess  of  Peace/    I  read  therefore, 

■  whidh  in  sign  of  amity 

I  thus  take  off  again,  go  thy  ways,  and 
Provide  t he  friendly  ^ice  qjf  the  cow's  udder.  Seward. 

This  is  an  unwarrantable  alteration ;  and  the  measure  may  be  preserved  without  it.  Juict 
ffthe  UDDER  is  too  bad. 

'^  J  cry  your  wishes  mercy,"]  If  this  be  genuine,  the  meaning  is,  I  beg  pardon  of  your  ex- 
pectations, in  which  vou  are  already  a  knight.  But  it  will  be  more  intdhgible  to  read  wor^ 
Aip*s  mercy.    He  calls  hhn  afterwards  before  Martius, 

His  worship  Sir  Nicodemus.  Setvard. 

**  There  seems  io  this  iceoe  to  be  some  indiftrenl  imitation  of  Shakespeare's  PistoV&c. 

Mar^ 
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Mar,  Long  tales  of  love  (whilst  love  itself 
Might  be  enjoy'd)  are  languishing  delays. 
There  is  a  secret  strange  lies  in  my  breast, 
I  will  partake  with  you,  which  much  con- 
cerns 
Your  lord,  yourself,  and  me.    Oh ! 

Dor.  Strange  secrets,  sir, 
Should  not  be  made  so  cheap  to  stran^rs;  yet 
If  your  strange  secret  do  no  lower  he 
Than  in  your  breast,  discover  it. 

Mar,  I  wDl. 
Oh !  can  vou  not  see  it,  lady,  in  my  sighs  ? 
Dor.  Sighs  none  can  paint,  and  therefore 
who  can  see?  [Alcides, 

Mar.  Scorn  me  not,  Dorigen,  with  mocks ! 
That  master*d    monsters,    was  by  beauty 

tam*d ; 
Omphale  smil'd  his  club  out  of  his  liand. 
And  made  him  spin  her  smocks.    Oh,  swe^t, 

I  love  you ; 
And  I  love  Sophocles :  I  must  enjoy  you ; 
And  yet  I  would  not  injure  him. 

Dor.  Let  go!  [Martius? 

You  hurt  me,  sir!  Farewell! — Stay!  is  this 
I  will  not  tell  my  lord :  he'll  swear  I  lie ; 
Doubt  my  fidelity,  before  thy  honour. 
How  hast  thou  vex'd  the  gods,  that  they 

would  let  thee 
Thus  violate  firiendship,  hospitality. 
And  all  the  bonds  of  sacred  piety '^  ? 
Sure  thou  but  try'st  me,  out  of  love  to  him. 
And  wouldst  reject  me  if  I  did  consent. 
Oh,  Martins,  Martius!  wouldst  tbou  in  one 

minute 
Blast  all  thy  laurels,  which  so  many  years 
Thou  hast  been  purchasing  with  blood  and 

sweat  ? 
Hath  Dorigen  never  been  written,  read, 
Without  the  epithet  of  chaste,  chaste  Do- 
rigen, 
And  wouldst  thou  fall  upon  her  chastity. 
Like  a  black  drop  of  ink,  to  blot  it  out  ? 
When  men   shall  read  the  records  of  thy 

valour, 
Thy  hiihcrto-hrave  virtue,  and  approach 
(Highly  conteiU  yet)  to  this  foul  assault 
Included  in  this  leaf,  tliis  ominous  leaf. 
They  shall  throw  down  the  book,  and  fead 

no  more, 
Tho*  the  best  deeds  ensue,  and  all  conclude 
That  ravell'd  the  whole  story'*,  whose  sound 
heart  [leprous  part. 

(Which  should  liave  been)  prov'd  the  most 
Mar,  Oh,  thou  confut*st  divinely,  and  thy 
words 
Do  fall  like  rods  upon  me!  but  they  have 
Such  silken  lines  and  silver  hooks,  that  I 
Am  faster  snared:  my  love  has  ta'en  such  hold^ 
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That  (like  two  wrestlers)  tho'  thou  stronger 

be, 
And  hast  cast  me,  I  hope  to  pull  thee  after : 
I  must,  or  perish. 

Dor.  Perishj  Martius,  then ! 
For  I  here  vow  unto  the  gods,  tliese  rocks. 
These  rocks  we  sec  so  fix'd,  shall  be  remov'd. 
Made  champain  field,  ere  I  so  impious  prove. 
To  stain  my  lord's  bed  with  adultrous  love. 

Enter  Valerius, 

Vol.  The  gods  protect  fair  Dorigen! 
Dor,  Anien! 
From  all  you  wolvish  RpmansI  [Exit, 

Val  Ha!  what's  this?  ["oubts 

Still,  brother,  in  your  moods? — Oh,  then  ray 
Are  trutlis.     Have  at  it!  I  must  try  a  way 
To  be  resolv'd. 

Mar.  How  strangely  dost  thou  look  ? 
What  ail'st  thou  ? 

Val.  What  ail*st  thou  ? 

Mar,  Why,  I  am  mad.  [thy  sword, 

Val.  Why,  I  am  madder! — Martius,  draw 
And  lop  a  villain  from  the  earth ;  for  if 
Thou  wilt  not,  on  some  tree  about  this  place 
rU  hang  myself!  Valerius  shall  not  live 
To  wound  his  brother's  honour,  stain  bit 

country. 
And  branded  with  ingratitude  to  all  times *^. 

Mar,  For  what  can  all  this  be? 

Val.  I  am  in  love. 

Mar.  Why,  so  am  I.    With  whom?  ha? 

Ftf/.  Dorigen.  [her?  speak! 

Mar.  With  Dorigen  ?  How  dost  thou  love 

Val.  Even  to  the  height  of  lust;  and  I 
Or  else  I  die.  [must  have  her. 

Mar.  Thou  shalt,  thou  danng  traitor. 
On  all  the  confines  I  have,  rid  my  horse. 
Was  there  no  other  woman  for  thy  choice 
But  Dorigen?  Why,  villain,  she  is  mine: 
She  makes  me  pine  thus^  suUen,  mad,  and 
'Tis  I  must  have  her,  or  I  die.  [fool; 

Val.  Oh,  all  ye  gods, 
With  mercy  look  on  this  declining  rock 
Of  valour  and  of  virtue !  breed  not  up. 
From  infancy,  in  honour,  to  full  man. 
As  you  have  done  him,  to  destroy!  Here. 

strike!  [patch! 

For  I  have  only  searched  thy  wound;  dis* 
Far,  far  be  such  love  from  Valerius! 
So  far,  he  scorns  to  live  to  be  call*d  brother 
By  him  that  dares  own  such  folly  and  such  vice. 

Mar,  *T'\%  truth  thou  speak'st ;  but  I  do 

half  it :  peace ! 
If  Heav'n  will  snatch  my  sword  out  of  my  hand^ 
And  put  a  rattle  in  it,  what  can  I  do  r 
He  that  is  destin'd  to  be  odious 
In  his  old  age,  must  undergo  his  fate. 


'^  And  all  the  bounds  bf  sacred  piety  f]  Tho'  this  be  good  sense,  yet  as  bonds  is  the  more 
natural  and  better  word,  I  believe  it  the  original.        Sezoard, 

'^  That  raveirdy  Sfc]  We  don't  clearly  understand  these  two  last  lines;  there  leems  ta 
be  some  omission. 

^^  And  branded,]  Former  editions.    I  read,  brand  it.        Seward. 

Branded  is  best:  Valerius  shall  not  live  branded^  &g. 

Enter 
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FOUR  PLAYS,  OR  MORAL  REPRESENTATIONS,  IN  ONE. 


Enter  Cornelius  and  Nicodemni. 


Com,  If  you  don't  back  me,  I  shall  never 

Nic,  I  warrant  you.  [do'L 

Corn.  Humh,  huinh!-*-Sir!  my  lord!  my 

Mar,  Ha!  what's  the  matter?  [lord! 

Com.  Uumh!— Concerning  the  odd  fifty, 
My  lord,  an't  please  your  generality. 
His  worship  sir  Nicodemus — 

Mar.  What's  here?  a  pass?  you  would  for 

Rome?  You  lubbers! 
Doth  one  day's  laziness  make  you  covet  home? 
Away,  ye  boarish  rogues !  ye  dogs,  away ! 

Enter  Florerux, 
Corn,  Oil,  oh,  oh! 

Fior,  How  now,  man^>  ?  are  you  satisfied  ? 
Corn,  Ay,  ay,  ay  ; 
A  pox  o'your  corporal!  I  am  paid  soundly; 
1  was  ne'er  better  paid  in  all  my  life. 

Fior,  Marry,  tlie  gods'  blessing  on  his 

honour's  heart!  [such 

You've  done  a  clmritabledeed,  sir;  many  vaore 

May  you  live  to  do,  sir !  The  gods  keep  you, 

sir. 
The  gods  protect  you !    - 

[Exit  with  Com,  and  Nic, 
Mar,  These  peasants  mock  me  sure! — 
Valerius, 
Forgive  my  dota^,  see  my  ashes  um'd, 
And  tell  fair  Dorigcn,  (she  that  but  now 
Left  me  with  this  harsh  vow,  sooner  these 
rocks  [tJiat  1 

Sliould  be  remov'd,  than  she  would  yield) 
Was  yet  so  loving,  on  her  gift  to  die! 

Vat  Oh,  Jupiter,  forbid  it,  sir,  and  grant 
This  my  device  may  certify  thy  mind! 
You  are  my  brother,  nor  must  perish  thus; 
Be  comforted !  Think  you  fair  Dorig«n 
Would  yield  your  wishes,  if  these  euvious 

rocks 
By  skill  could  be  remov'd,  or  by  fidlacy 
She  made  believe  so  ? 

Mar.  Why,  she  could  not  chuse; 
Th'  Athenians  arc  religious  in  their  vows, 
Above  all  nations. 

Val,  Soft!  down  yonder  hill  [her; 

Tlie  lady  comes  this  way.    Once  more  to  try 
If  she  persist  in  obstinacy,  by  my  skill, 
Leam'd  from  the  old  Chaldean  was  my  tutor. 
Who  train'd  me  in  the  matliematicks,  I  will 
So  dazzle  and  delude  her  sight,  that  she 
Shall  Uiink  this  great  impossibility 

*«  Wife.  Oh!  oh!  oh! 

How  now  man ]  As  it  is  plain  the  wife,  by  her  question,  knows  not  of  her  husbainrs 

disappomtment  or  beaUng,  the  oht!  are  improper  to  her,  and  evidently  belong  Co  Cor- 
neUus,        Seward, 

**  O  little  Rome,  men  say  thou  art  a  god.]  Rome  in  this  place  is  in  every  light  absurd. 
•For  why  was  the  mistress  of  the  world  to  be  cnlled  little  9  Why  a  god,  when  she  was  always 
represented  as  a  female  and  a  goddess?  And  lastly,  tho'  he  was  become  a  fool,  it  was  not 
.Rome  that  made  him  so.  For  these  reasons  it  is  almost  self-evident,  that  love  was  the  true 
reading.  I  had  wrote  this  before  1  saw,  that  at  five  lines  below,  all  Rome  is  mentioned  with 
a  particular  emphasis,  this  having  been  marked  for  Italicks,  might  draw  the  printers  eye  to 
it,  and  a  small  degree  of  absence  cause  liim  to  insert  it  iu  this  place..      Semt^. 

EntGT 


Elected  by  some  supernatural  means. 
Be  confident;  this  engine  shall  at  least, 
'Till  the  gods  better  order,  still  this  breast. 

[EiU, 

Mar,  Oh,  my  best  brother,  go;  and  for 

reward 
C  huse  any  part  o*  th*  world,  I'll  give  it  thee. 
Oh,  little  Love**,  men  say  thou  art  a  god; 
Thou  might'st  have  got  a  fitter  fool  than  L 

Enter  Dorigen, 

Dor,  Art  thou  there,  basilisk?  Remove 

thine  eyes ; 
For  I  am  sick  to  death  with  thy  infection. 

Mar,  Yet,  yet  have  mercy  on  me!  save 

liim,  lady,  [mercy 

Whose  suigle  arm  defends  a}l  Rome,  whose 
Hath  sav'd  thy  husband's  and  thy  life! 

Dor,  To  spoil 
Our  fame  and  honours?  No;  my  vow  is  fix'd, 
And  stands  as  constant  as  these  stones  do,  stiM. 

Mar,  Then  pity  me,  ye  gods !  you  only 

may 
MovA  he;*,  by  tearing  these  firm  stones  away. 

i  Solemn  muskk, 
e  rocks  remove. 

Enter  Valerius  like  Mercury,  singing. 

VaL  Martins,  rejoice !  Jove  sends  me  from 
above. 
His  messenger,  to  cure  thy  desp'rate  love, 
To  shew  rash  vows  cannot  bind  desdny. 
Lady,  behold,  tlie  rocks  transplanted  be! 
Hard-hearted  Dorigen,  yield;  lest,  for  con- 
tempt. 
They  fix  thee  here  a  rock,  wlience  they're 
exempt.  [Eiit, 

Dor,  What  strange  delusion's  this  ?  wlat 
sorcery   . 
Afirights  me  with  these  apparitions? 
My  colder  chastity's  nigh  tum'd  to  death. 
Hence,  lewd  magician!  dar*st  thou  make 

the  god& 
Bawds  to  thy  lust?  will  they  do  miracles 
To  further  evil  ?  or  do  they  love  it  now  ? 
Know,  if  thev  dare  do  so,  I  dare  hale  them. 
And  will  no  longer  serve  'em.    Jupiter, 
Thy  golden  shower,  nor  thy  snow-white  swan. 
Had  I  been  Leda,  or  bright  Danae, 
Had  bought  mine  honour.    Turn  me  into 

stone! 
For  beinggood,  and  blush  when  thou  hast  done! 
[Exit  Dorigen. 
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Enter  Vakrius, 

,    J^ar,  Oh,  my  Valerius,  all  yet  will  not  do : 
iJnless  I  could  so  draw  mine  honesty 
X)own  to  the  lees  to  be  a  ravisher. 
She  calls  me  witch,  and  viUaiu ! 

Val,  Patience,  sir! 
The  gods  willpunish  perjury.   I^t  hcrbrcatlie. 
And  ruminate  on  this  strange  sight! — ^Time 

decays 
The  strongest,  fairest  buildings  we  can  find; 
Cut  still,  Diana,  fortify  her  mind !     [Ej^eunt, 

Enter  Sophocles  and  Dorigen. 

Soph.  Weep  not,  bright  Dorigen  ;  for  thou 

hast  stood  [and  men, 

Constant' and  chaste,  it  seems,  'gainst  j;ods 
AVhen  rocks  and  mountains  were  remov'd. 

These  wonders 
Do  stupify  my  senses!  Martins, 
This  is  inhuman.     Was  thy  sickness  lust? 
Yet  were  this  truth,  why  weeps  she?  Jealous 

soul,  [rocks, 

What  dost  thou  thus  suggest?  Vows,magick, 
Fine  tales,  and  tears  ?  She  ne'er  complain'd 

before. 
1  bade  her  visit  him;  she  often  did,         [oh! 
Had  many  opportunities.  Hurah !  'tis  naught : 
No  way  but  this.     Come,  weep  no  more; 

Tve  pondered 
This  miracle ;  the  anger  of  the  gods,  ' 
"Thy  vow,  my  love  to  thee  and  iWartius: 
He  must  not  perish,  nor  thou  be  forsworn, 
X^st  worse  fates  follow  us :  go,  keep  thy  o^th ! 
For  ciiaste,  and  whore,  are  words  of  equal 

length. 
But  let  riot  Martins  know  that  I  consent. — 
Oh,  I  am  pull'd  in  pieces ! 

Dor,  Ay?  say  you  so? 
I'll  meet  you  in  your  path.  Oh,  wretched  men ! 
>Vith  all  your  valour  and   your  learning, 

bubbles ! 
Forgive  me,  Sophocles — Yet  why  kneel  I 
For  pardon,  having  been  but  over-<liligent, 
Like  an  obedient  servant,  antedating 
My  lord*s  command  ?  Sir,  I  have  often,  and 

already  given 
This  bosom  up  to  his  embraces,  and 
Am  proud  that  my  dear  lord  is  pleas'd  with  it; 
Whose  gentle  honourable  mind  I  see 
^Participates  even  idl,  his  wife  and  all, 
Unto  his  friend.    YouVe  sad,  sir!  Martius 

loves  me, 
And  i  love  Martius,  with  such  ardency 
As  never  married  couple  could :  J  must 
, Attend  him  now.    My  lord,  when  you  have 

need 
To  use  your  own  wife,  pray,  ^ir,  send  for 

me; 
lill  then,  make  use  of  your  philosophy ! 

[Exit. 

Soph.  Stay,  Dorigen !  Oh,  me,  inquisitive 

fool! 
Tboa  that  didst  order  this  congested  heap 
When  it  was  chaos,  ^twixt  tbv  spacious  palms, 

VOL.  IIL 


Forming  it  to  this  vast  rotundity, 
Dissolve  it  now ;  shuffle  the  elements. 
That  no  one  proper  by  itself  may  stand! 
Let  the  sea  quench  tlie  sun,  and  in  that  instant 
The  sun  drink  up  the  sea!  Day,  ne  er  coni« 

down, 
To  light  me  to  those  deeds  that  must  b« 

done!  [£xt(« 

Enter  Martius,  Valerius,  Captains  and  Sol' 
diers,  with  drums  and  colours,  at  one  door  ; 
and  Dorigen  with  Ladies,  at  another. 

Dor.  Hail,  general  of  Rome !  From  S<>i 

phocles, 
That  honours  Martius,  Dorigen  presents 
Herself  to  be  disbonour'd :  do  thy  will ; 
For  Sophocles  commands  me  to  obey. 
Come,  violate  all  rules  of  holiness. 
And  rend  the  consecrated  knot  of  love! 

Mar.  Never,  Valerius,  -was  I  blcist  'till 

now! 
Behold  the  end  of  all  my  weary  steps, 
The  prize  of  aH  ray  battle.     Leave  us,  all ; 
Leave  us  as  quick  as  thought.    Thu%  joj 

begin ! 
In  zealous  love  a  minute's  loss  is  sin. 

Val.  Can  Martius  be  so  vile?  or  Dorigen  ? 

Dor.  Stay,  stay !  and,  monster,  keep  thou 

further  off!  [much  loath'd 

I  thought  thy  brave  soul  would  have  rauch^ 
To  have  gono  on  still  ea  such  terms  as  this. 
See,  thou  ungrateful,  since  thy  desperate  lust 
Nothing  can  cure  but  death,  I'll  die  for  thee. 
While  my  chaste  name  lives  to  posterity. 

Mar.  Live,  live,  thou  angel  of  thy  sex  I 

Forgive, 
'Till  by  those  golden  tresses  thou  be'stsnatch'd 
Alive  to  Heav'n;  for  thy  corruption's 
So  little,  that  it  cannot  suffer  death. 
Was  ever  such  a  woman?  Oh,  my  mirror? 
How  perfectly  thou  shew*st  me  all  my  fimlts. 
Which  now  I  bate;  and  when  I  next  ain 

tempt  thee. 
Let  all  the  fires  in  the  zodiack 
Drop  on  this  cursed  head ! 

Oinnes.  Ob,  bless'd  event! 

Doi\  Hise  like  the  sui^  again  inall  his  glory^ 
After  a  dark  eclipse ! 

Mar,  Never,  without  a  pardon. 

Enter  Sophocles,  and  two  or  three  with  him* 

Dor.  Sir,  you  have  forgiven  yourself. 

Soph.  Behold- their  impudence!   are   mj 

words  just? 
Unthankful  man,  viper  to  arms,  and  Rome 
Tliy  natural  mother  f  iiave  I  waroaM  thee  her* 
To  corrode  cv'n  my  heart?  Martius,  prepaf© 
To  kiir  me,  or  be  kill'd. 

Mar.  Why,  Sophocles, 
Then  prithee  kill  nie ;  I  deserve  it  higlily ; 
For  I  have  both  transgress 'd  'gdiiist  men  and 

But  lun  repentant  now,  and  in  best  case 
T'  uncase  my  soul  of  this  oppretising  tlesh ; 
Which,  tho*  (gods  wiine»*>j  n^'er  was  ac^aaily 
4  F  Injunotti 
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Injarious  to  thv  wife  and  thee,  yet  'twas 
licr  goodness  thut  restraint  and  held  me  now : 
But  take  my  life,  dear  friend,  for  my  hitent. 
Or  else  forgive  it! 

Vol.  By  the  goda  of  Athens, 
These  words  are  true,  and  all  direct  B^in. 

Sitph.  Pardon  me,  Dorigen ! 

Mar,  Forgive  me,  Sophocles, 
Jknd  Dorigen  too,  and  every  one  that's  eood ! 
'    Dor,  Kise,  noble  Roman.     Belov'd  So- 
Take  to  thy  breast  thy  friend!         [phocles, 

Mur.  And  to  thy  heart  [enough 

Trhy  matchless  wilt!  Heav'n  has  not  stuflf 
To  make  another  such ;  for  if  it  could, 
Martius  would  marn'  too.  For  thy  blest  sake, 
(Oh,  thou  infinity  ot  excellence)  [take 

Hencefortl)  in  men's  discourse  Ilome  shall  not 
The  wfjl  of  Athens,  as'tofore.    But  when 
2a  their  fair  honours  we  to  speak  do  come, 
^e'il  say  *twas  so  in  Athens  and  in  Rome. 
[Exeunt  hi  pomp. 

Diana  de9€end$, 

iyiana.  Honour,  set  bpe  thy  gates^  tnd 

with  thee  bring, 
My  servant  and  tliy  friend,  fair  Dorigen ; 
Xet  her  triumph  with  him,  her  lord  ana  friend, 
Vfho,  tbo'  mia-lcd,  still  honour  was  their  ehd  I 

[FloumL 

Xnter  the  tikow  of  Hommr'9  Triumph;  a 
great  Jlourith  cf  trumpet t  and  druwu  tpHk- 
•n;  then  enter  a  noi$e^^  of  trumpets  Mmnd- 
ing  chearfulfy;    then  J'oUowt  an  <trmid 

*  Knight  hearing  a  crimson  banneret  in  hand, 
with  the  inscription  Valour;  by  his  side  a 
Lady  hearing  a  wateket  hanneret,  the  in- 
scription Clemency;  nejttf  Martins  and 
Sophocles  with  coronets;  nejet,  two  Ladies, 
one  bearing  a  tchite  banneretf  the  inscrip- 

,     tion  Chastity,  the  other  a  black,  the  in- 

'  wription  Cenatascy ;  then  Doriaen  crmmied; 
iast^  a  chariot  dr^n  by  tvo  Moors,  in  it  a 
person  cromted,  with  a  scepter  on  the  top, 
in  an  antick  escutcheon  is  written  Iloaoar. 

I     As  they  pass  over,  Diana  ascend*. 


Hin,  How  like  yon  it? 


[k  again 


FrL  Rarely ;  so  w  ell,  I  would  they  would  do 
How  many  of  our  wives  now-a-days 
.Vr'ould  deserve  to  triumph  in  such  a  chariot? 

Rin,  That's  all  one;  you  see  they  triumph 

in  caroches.  [neither; 

Fri,  That  they  do,  by  the  mass;  but  not  ail 
Many  of  them  are  content  with  carts.    But, 
^     btgnor, 
,1  have  now  found  out  a  great  absurdity,  i'fiuth. 

Rin.  Whatwas't? 

l  / 1.  TliePrologue,presentingfourTriurophs, 
MaJe  but  three  Tegs  to  the  king**:  a  three- 
Twas  monstrous.  [*^**  Prologue! 


Rin,  Tbttd  been  more  moottroof  ^ 

To  have  had  a  four4egg*d  one.    Peaoe^  ihf 

king  speaks. 

EmaH,  Here  was  a  woman,  Isabel ! 

Isab,  Av,  my  lord, 
Bat  that  she  told  a  lie  to  rex  her  husband  ; 
Therein  she  fail*d. 

Eman.  She  seMi  him  well  etioagh ; 
He  that  was  so  much  man,  y'ec  woidd  be  cast 
1  o  jeabiisy  for  her  integrity. 
This  teacheth  ns,  the  pafisioA  of  lore 
Carr  figlit  with  soldiers^  and  with  scholars  tod. 

Isab,  In  Marliut,  demeacy  and  vaioiiF 

shewn. 
In  the  other,  codrage  and  homanity ; 
And   therefore  in   the  THwoph  thlnr  wen 
By  Clemency  and  Valour.  [ashet^d 

Eman,  Rightly  observ'd ; 
As  she  by  Cliasuty  and  Constancy. 
What  hurt's  now  m  a  play,  against  whidi 

some  rail 
So  TehenrentJy?  thoti  and  I,  my  fove. 
Make  excellent  use,  methiiiks :  I  learn  to  be 
A  lawful  lover  void  of  jealousy. 
And  thou  a  Constant  wife.    Sweet  poetryS 
A  flower,  wheni  men,  like  bees  and  spiders^ 

may 
Bear  poison,  or  else  sweets  and  wax  away. 
Be  venom-drawing  spiders  they  that  will! 
I'll  be  the  bee,  and  suck  the  honey  still. 

[F&wrai 

Cupid  descend*. 

Cvpid,  Stay,  clouds!  ye  rack  too  fast. 
Bright  PiiOebus,  see. 
Honour  ha^  triumph'd  with  fair  Clmstity: 
Give  love  now  leave,  in  pdriiy  to  aliew 
Unchaste  ft0ections  fly  not  i'n»m  his  bow. 
Produce  the  »\\eet  example  of  your  youth. 
Whilst  I  provide  a  Triumph  for  your  truih- 

[FhuridL 
Enter  Violantc  (nith^hlld)  and  Cerrardh 

Vie,  Why  does  my  Gerrard  grieve? 

Oer,  Oh,  my  sweet  niiistress, 
It  is  not  life  (which,  by  our  Mihin  law, 
iVty  fnct  liath  forfeited)  makes  me  thus  pea^ 

sive  ; 
That  I  would  lose  to  sate  the  little  finger 
Of  this  your  noble  burden  from  least  hurt. 
Because  your  blood  isiu't:  but  since  your  love 
Made  poor  incompatriile  me  tlie  parent, 
(Being  we  are  not  married)  your  dear  blood 
Falls  under  tlje  siime  cr«el  penalty  ; 
And  can  Heaven  think  fit  you  die  for  me  f 
For  Ileny'n'i  sake,  say  I  ravish'd  yon !    FU 

8'\ear  it. 
To  keep  your  life  safe  and  repate  uostmiu'd^. 

Vio.  Oh,  Gerrard,  thou'rt  my  life  and  ft< 

•ulties, 


'»  A  nme  qf  trumpets;"]  i.  e.  A  concert  of  trumpets.    See  iwte  %i  on  Wit  at  Sepertl 
V  L-apons. 
'^+  ihree  legs;'\  i  e.  ThHe  bows.    See  note  S8'on  the  Queen  of  Corinth. 
*^  2b  keep  your  life  and  your  repute  umttun^d.}  The  t«it.lv4im  6ai  igUkh 
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CAnd  if  I  lo«Q  thee,  Fll  not  keep  mine  own) 
cThe  thou^  of  whom  sweetens  all  omeries. 
Wouldst  hove  me  murder  thee  beyond  thy 

death! 
XTnjustly  scandal  thee  with  ravishment  ? 
It  was  so  &r  from  rapey  tbak^Ueav^n  doth  know, 
If  ever  the  first  \aien,  ere  tb|^  felJ> 
Knew  simply  in  the  state  of  innocence, 
Such  was  this  act,  this,  that  doth  ask  no  blush ! 

Gtr,  Oh,  but,  my  rarest  Violan^  when 
'My  lordRaindulDho,  brother  to  vour  father, 
Sfattll  understana  this,  how  will  he  exclaim, 
^fmt  my  poor  aunt,  and  me,  which  his  free 

ahns  [tua 

Biith  nurt*d,  since  Milan  by  the  duke  of  I^fan- 

Si^bono^  usurps  it)  was  surpriz'd !  that  time 
J  fatlier  and  my  mother  were  both  slain. 
With  my  aunt's  husband,  as  sho  says,  their 

states 
Despoil'd  and  seiz'd ;  'tis  past  my  memory, 
But  thus  she  told  me :  only  this  I  know, 
Since  I  could  understand,  yourlionour*d  uncle 
Ilath  ^yen  me  all  die  liberal  education 
That  his  owu  son  might  look  for,  had  he  one; 
Now  wiir  he  say,  Dost  thou  requite  me  thus  ? 
X)h  !  the  thought  kills  me. 

Vio.  Gentle,  gentle  Gerrard,         [^ther, 
Be  cheer 'd,  and  Itope  the  best !   My  mother, 
JVnd  uncle,  love  me  most  iodulgentfy, 
Being  the  only  branch  of  all  tMr  :»tQcks : 
But  neither  tl^y,  nor  )ie  thou  wouldst  not 

^eve 
With  this  unwelcome  news,  shall  ever  hear 
Violfmte*s  tongue  reveal,  much  less  accuse, 
Qerrard  to  be  the  father  of  his  own :  • 
I'll  rather  silent  die,  tlmt  thou  may'st  live 
To  see  thy  little  ofia|>ring  grow  i|nd  thrive. 

Ent^  Dorothea, 

IXr.  Mistress,  away !  your  lord  and  fat^r 

seeks  you : 
I'll  convey  Gerrard  out  of  tlie  back  door. 
fi'  has  found  a  hqsb^nd  for  you,  and  insults 
In  his  invention,  little  thinking  you        [too. 
Ha  ve  made  your  ow  n  choice,  and  possesfl^cT  him 

Viom  A  husband  ?  it  must  be  Gerrard,  or 

mj  death. 
Farewell !   be  only  true  unto  thyself,      [be, 
*  And  knowj  Heaven's  goodness  shall  prevented 
Ere  worthiest  Gerrard  suflfer  harm  for  me« 

*^  Ferd.  Her  chambermaid^  my  lord, 

Benr.  Her,  Sfc,]   This  lection,  wliich  redeems  the  pi^ssage  from  being  the  nuikest  non* 
gense,  is  only  in  first  folio.    Other  copies  read, 

Ferd,  tier  chan^berypof,  nty  lord.    You  modest  au, 

*^  This  whitmeat  spirit  not  yours,  legitimate,]  I  put  a  hyphen  to  whitmeat,  it  being  « 
compound  word  like  Whit-Sunday^  L  e.  White-Sunday,  alluding  to  the  white  garfhents  the 
Bewly-baptised  used  to  wear.  It  would  be  an  affront  to  the  reader's  understanding  to  ex- 
plain the  meaning  of  whit-meat  spirit ;  he  will  observe  tjml  \  sci*atch  out  a  comma  after 
yours,  understanding  ^i^imo/c  adverbially,  as  if  he  hftd  said,— This  weak  effeminate  spirit  ii 
not  legitimately  yours,  you  had  it  not  from  your  father.  Seward, 

We  cannot  see  the  use  of  the  hyphen.  W/iitmeat  means  white  meat,  which  is  the  most 
•imple  innocent  food.    His  modesty  is  what  Bcnvo^lio  h^re  means  to  reprehend. 

*»  Sir,  you  may  hit ;  you  have  the  fairest  white-J  To  hit  the  nA*^e,  is  a  t^rm  frcqqentl j 
iiqed  ill  our  authors'  time :  it  is  taken  from  archery.  K. 

4  F  I?  Sho 


Ger.  Farewell,  my  life  and  soul !  Aunt,  to 

Your  counsel  fart 

I  flee  for  aid.   Oh,  uuexpressible  love !  thou 

An  undigested  lieap  of  mi&'d  extremes 

Whose  pangs  are  wakings,  and  whose  plea* 

sures  dreams.  [Riteunt^ 

Enter  BenvogUo,  Angelina,  and  Ferdinands 

Benv.  My  Angelina,  never  dwt  tliou  yet 
So  please  mo,  as  in  this  consent ;  and  yet 
Th'  hast  pleas'd  me  well,  I  swear,  old  wench  I 

ha,  ha! 
Ferdinand,  she's  tliine  own ;  thou'st  have  her^. 

boy; 
Ask  thy  good  lady  else. 

Ferd,  Whom  shall  I  have,  sir  ? 

Benv.  Whom  do  you  think,  i'  faith? 

Ang.  Guess ! 

Ferd,  Noble  madam, 
I  may  hope  (prompted  by  my  shallow  merit^ 
Thro  your  profound  grace,  for  your  cham« 

bermaid. 

3cwf .  How's  Jjmt  ?  how's  that  ? 

Ferd.  Her  chambcnnai<l,  my  lord'*. 

Benv,  Her  chamber-put,  my  lord ! — Yoii 

ipodest  ass ! 
Thou  never  shew'dst  thyself  an  ass  'till  now  s 
'Fore  Heayn,  I'm  angry  with  thee !    Su*rabj| 

sirrah. 
This  whitmeat  spirit's  not  yours  legitimated^  a 
Advance  your  hope,  an*t  please  you  I  ^ue$» 

again.  [aim  them  right^ 

<Ang,  And  let  your  thoughts  floe  higher; 
Sir^u ngyay  hit;  you  have  tiie  fairest  white**^ 

Ard,  Ul  may  be  so  bold  then,  my  gpo4 

Your  favour  doth  encourage  me  to  aspirt 
To  cntcb  my  lady's  gentlewoma.iu 

Benv.  Where? 
Where  would  you  catch  her?—^ 
Do  you  know  my  daughter  Violante,  sir  ? 

Ang,  Well  said ;  ncx  more  about  the  bushf 

Ferd,  My  good  lord,^- 
I've  gaz*d  on  Violaotesi  and  the  stars. 
Whose   heav'nly  influence  I  admired,  not 
Nor  ever  was  so  sinful  to  believe        [knew  ^. 
I  might  attain*t. 

Benv,  Now  you're  an  ass  again ; 
For,  if  thou  ne  er  attain'st,  'tis  only  long 
Qf  tl)at  fiiint  heart  of  thine,  which  never  did  it^ 
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She  is  your  lord's  heir,  mine,Benvoglio's  heir, 
My  brother's  too,  Randulpho'a;  her  descent 
Not  beijind  any  of  the  MiUanois. 
And,  Ferdinand,  alt  ho'  thy  parentage  [up 
Be  unknown,  thou  know'bt  that  I've  bred  thee 
From  five  years  old ;  and  (do  not  blush  to 
hear  it)  [cess 

Have  found  i^jy  wisdom,  trust,  and  fair  suo 
So  full  in  all  my  afliairs,  that  I  am  6tter 
To  call  thee  master  than  thou  mc  thy  lord  ; 
Thou  can'bt  not  be  but  sprung  of  gentlest 
blood ;  fsun. 

Thy  mind  shines  thro'  thee,  like  the  raaiant 
AUho'  thy  body  be  a  beauteous  cloud. 
Come !  seriously  this  is  no  flattery ;     [blood 
And  well   thou  know'st  it,  tho*  thy  modest 
Rise  like  the  morning  in  thy  cheek  to  hear't: 
Sir,  I  can  speal:  in  earnest.  Virtuous  service, 
So  meritorious,  Ferdinand,  as  yours, 
(Yet  bashful  still,  and  silent  ?)  should  extract 
A  fuller  price  than  impudence  exact: 
And  this  is  now  the  wages  it  must  have ; 
3Vf  y  daughter  is  thy  wife,  my  wealth  thy  slave. 
Ferd,  Good  madam,  pinch  !  I  sleep!  does 
my  lord  mock, 
And  you  assist?  Custom's  inverted  quite; 
Tor  old  men  now-a-days  do  flout  the  young. 
Benv,  Fetch  V^iolante ! — As  I  intend  this 
Religiously,  let  my  soul  find  joy  or  pain ! 

[Exit  Angelina, 
Ferd.  IVIy  honour'dlord  and  master,  il  1  hold 
TThat  v^o^th  could  merit  such  felicity. 
You  bred  it  in  me,  and  first  purchased  it ; 
It  is  your  own,  and  what  productions 
Tn  all  my  faculties  my  soul  begets, 
"Your  very  mark  is  on  ;  you  need  not  add 
Rewards  to  him,  that  is  in  debt  to  you. 
You  savM  my  life,  sir,  in  the  massacre; 
1  here  yon  begot  me  new,  since  foster'd  me  : 
Oh  !  can  I  serve  too  much,  or  pray  for  you  ? 
Alas,  'tis  slender  payment  to  your  bounty. 
Your  daughter  is  a  Paradise,  and  I 
Unworthy  to  be  set  there  :  you  may  chuse 
The  royaVst  seeds  of  Milan. 

Benv,  Prithee,  peace ! 
Thy  good  ness  makes  me  weep.  I  am  resolv'd ; 
I  am  no  lord  o'  th'  time,  to  tie  my  blood 
To  sordid  muck ;  I  have  enough ;  my  name, 
IVIy  state,  and  honours,  [  will  store  in  thee, 
"\V  hose  wisdom  will  rule  well,  keep  and  en- 
crease  : 
A  knave  or  fool,  that  couhl  confer  the  like, 
"Would  bate  each  hour,  diminish  every  day. 
Thou  art  her  prize-lot  then"  ^,drawnoutby  fate; 
J^n  honest  wise  man  is  a  prince's  n\ate. 
Fcrd,  Sir,  Heuv'n  and  you  have  over- 
charged my  breast 


With  grace  beyond  my  continence;  I  shall 

burst ! 
The  blessing  you  have  given  me,witness  saints, 
I  would  not  change  for  ^lilan ! — But,  my 
Is  she  prepar'd  ?  [lord, 

Benv,  What  needs  preparative. 
Where  such  a  cordial  is  prescrih'd  as  thou  ? 
Thy  person  and  thy  virtues,  in  one  scale, 
Shall  poise  hers  with   her    beauty  and  her 

wealth : 
If  not,  I  add  my  will  unto  thy  weight; 
Thy  mother's  with  her  now.  Son,takemy  keys; 
And  let  thy  preparation  for  this  marriage, 
(This  welcome  niarriage)  long  determin'd  here^ 
Be  quick,  and  gorgeous. — Gerrard  ! 

Enter  Gerrtird, 

Ger,  My  good  lord, 
My  lord  your  brother  craves  your  confercnct 
Instantly,  on  affairs  of  high  import. 

Benv.  Why,  what  news? 

Gcr,  TJie  tyrant,  my  good  lord, 
Is  sick  to  death  of  his  old  apoplexy ; 
Whereon  the  states  advisc,that  letters*  missive 
Be  straight  dispatch'd  to  all  the  neighbour- 
countries. 
And  schedules  too  divulg'd  on  every  post, 
To  encjuire  the  lost  duke  forth ;    Uieir  pur- 
To  re-instate  him.  fpose  i| 

Benv,  'Tis  a  pious  deed. — 
Ferdinand,  to  my  daughter !  This  delay, 
Tho'  to  so  good  a  purpose,  angei  g  nie  ; 
But  I'll  recover  it.     Be  secret,  son  ! 
Go  wooe  with  truth  and  expedition.     [Txit, 

Ferd,  Oh,  my  nusouuded  juy  !  How  farw 

my  Gerrard,  [heai^, 

IVly  noble  twin-friend  >—Fy,  tliy  Inok  *i« 
Sullen,  and  sour;  blanch  it!  Didst  thouknoi^ 
My  cause  of  joy,  thou'dst  never  sorrow  more, 
I  know  thou  lov'st  me  so.     How  dost  thou? 

Ger,  Well; 
Too  well !  mv  fraughtof  health  my  sickness  is  i 
In  life.  Pro  dead ;  by  living,  dying  still. 

Ferd.  Wliat  sublunary  mischief  can  pre* 

dominate 
A  wise  man  thus.?  or  doth  thy  friendship  play 
(In  this  antipathous  exireme)  with  mine. 
Lest  gladness  suflbcate  me?  1, 1, 1  do  feel 
My  spirits  turn'd  to  fire,  my  blood  to  air. 
And  1  am  like  a  purified  essence 
Tried  from  all  drossy  parts ! 

Ccr,  Were't  but  my  life. 
The  l(;ss  were  sacrifice^'';  but  Virtue  must 
For  me  be  slam,  and  Innocence  made  dusti 

Ferd,  Farewell,  good  Gerrard  ! 

Ger,  Dearest  friend,  stay !  [me  iioir« 

Ferd,  Sad  thoughts  are  no  companions  fot" 


*'  Price  lot.l  So  former  copies. 

^°  I'he  loss  were  sacritic'd,  bvt  Virtue 

Must  for  me  be  slain,  andlnmKence  made  duit,]  It  is  no  wonder,  that  the  editors  should 

«ot  much  ijgard  tlie  sense  who  were  so  totally  negligent  of  the  measure     How  ca"  a  iS^ 

be  sacrfic  d?     I  read  sacripce,  te,  my  hie  would  not  then  be  such  a  loss  as  a  sa^rifi^  foj 

tlie  take  ol  the  person  I  love.    1  he  correction  of  the  metre  is  very  obvious^     ^^^^  ^' 

1  he  loss  were  sacrifice,  for  Virtue  must 

For  me  be  &lain^  and  Innocence  made  dust.       Seward^ 
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Ifach  leiss  sad  words :  thy  bosom  l>inds  some^ 

secret, 
Which  do  not  trust  me  with !  for  mine  retains 
Another,  which  I  must  conceal  from  Uiee. 

Ger,  I  would  reveal  it;  'tis  a  Leavy  tale: 
Canst  thou  be  trae,  and  secret  still ! 

Ferd.  Why,  friend, 
If  you  continue  true  unto  yourself, 
1  have  no  means  of  falshood.    Lock  thisdoor; 
Come,  yet  your  pri^oner't.  SLiie. 
Ger,  Stay,  Kerdinan*! ! 
Ferd.  What  is  this  trouble  ?  love  ? 
Why,  thou  o't  capable  of  any  woumn. 
Doth  ivant  oppress  thee  ?  I  will  lighten  ihee. 
Hast  thou  orfended  law  ?  my  lord  aiKl  tlune, 
And  I,  will  save  thy  life.     Does  servitude 
Upbraid  thy  freedom,  that  she  suffers  it  ? 
Have  patience  but  three  days,  and  I  will  make 

thee 
Thy  lonfs  companion.  Can  a  friend  do  more? 
Ger.  I>end  me  the  means.  I  low  can  this  be  ? 
Ferd.  I  ii-st,  let 
This  cabinet  keep  your  pawn^  and  I  will  trust ; 
Yet,  for  the  form  of  satisfaction, 
Take  this  my  oath  to  boot:  by  my  presumed 
Gentry,  and  sacred  known  Christianity, 
I'll  die,  ere  I  reveal  thy  trust ! 

Ger,  Then  hear  it !        . 
Your  lord's  fair  daughter,  Violante,  is    [me; 
3tfy  betrothed  wife,  goes  great  with-child  by 
And,  by  this  deed,  both  made  a  prey  to  law. 
How  may  I  save  her  life?  advise  me,  friend. 
Ferd.  What  did  he  say  ?  Gerrard,  whose 
voice  was  that  ? 
Oh,  death  unto  my  heart,  bane  t«.my  soul ! 
IVlywealth  is  vanislVdlikethe  rich  man's  store: 
lu  one  poor  minute,  all  my  dainty  fare 
But  juggling  dishes;  my  tat  hone,  despair. 
Ger.  Isthis  so  odious  ?  where  s  your  mirth? 
Ferd.  Why,  thou 
Hast  robb'd  *  me  of  it !  Gerrard,  draw  thy 

sword ; 
And  if  thou  lov'st  my  mistress's  chastity. 
Defend  it,  else  I'll  cut  it  from  thy  heart. 
Thy  thievish  heart  that  stole  it,  and  restor't; 
po  miracles  to  gain  her  ! 

Ger.  Was  she  thine  ?  [ther'svow, 

Ferd.  Never,  but  in  my  wish,  and  her  fa- 

Which  now  he  left  with  me  ;  on  such  sure 

terms, 
He  caird  me  ton,  and  wisb'd  me  to  provide 
JVIy  wedding  preparation. 
Ger.  btraui:**  I 
Ferd  Couc,  let's 
Kill  one  another  quickly  ! 

Ger.  Ferdinand, 

My  love  is  old  to  her,  thine  new-begot : 

I  have  not  wrong'd  thee;  think  upon  thine 

oath !  [hand 

Ferd.  It  manacles  me,  Gerrard  ;  else  this 

Should  bear  thee  to  the  law.     Farewell  for 

ever! 
Since  friendship  is  so  fetal,  never  more 
Will  I  have  friend:  th'hast  put  so  sure  a  pled, 
Q'hat  all  my  weal's  litigious  made  by  thee. 


Ger.  I  did  no  crime  to  you.-^His  lov< 

transports  him ! 
And  yet  1  mourn  that  cruel  destiny 
Should  make  us  two  thus  otie  another's  cross. 
We've  lov'd  since  boys ;   for  the  same  tiioe 

r-a>c  him 
On  lord  Benvrglio,  that  my  aunt  and  I 
Were  succour'd  by  llandulpho :   men  have 

call'd  us 
The  pai-allels  of  Milan  ;  and  some  said 
We  were  not  much  unlike.  Oh,  Ilea v'n  divert. 
That  wc  should  (ever  since  that  tune)  be 

breeding 
IMutual  destruction. 

Enter  Dorothea, 

Dor.  Oh,  where  are  you  ?  fder 

You  have  made  a  fair  hand  !  By  neav'n,yon« 
Is  your  aunt  with  my  lady :  she  came  in. 
Just   as  she  was  wooing  your  mistress  for 

another ; 
And  what  did  me  she,  but  out  with  her  purse. 
And  shew'd  all  the  naked  truth,  i'faith.     Fy 
upon  you!  [secret; 

You  should  never  trust  an  old  woman  with  a 
Theycan't  hohi,theycannothold  so  well  as  we. 
An  you'd  hang  'em.    First,  there  was  swear- 
ing and  staring; 
Then  there  was  howling  and  weeping, 
And  Oh,  my  duu^hter!  and  OA,  wiy  mother! 
Ger.  The  effect,  the  effect? 
Dor.  Marry,  no  way,  but  one  with  you ! 
Ger.  Why,  welcome! 
Shall  she  'scape? 

Dor.  Nay,  sl.e  has  made  her  'scape  already. 
Ger,  Why,  is  she  gone? 
Dor,  The  'scape  of  her  virginity,      [ceive 
I  mean.  You  men  are  as  dull,  you  can  con- 
Nothing;  you  think  it  is  enough  to  beget. 

Ger.  Ay; 
But  surely,  Dorothea,  that  Vap'd  not; 
Her  maidcniiead  sutfcr'd. 

Dor.  And  you  were 
The  executioner. 

Ger.  But  what's  the  event? 
Lord,  how  thou  starv'st  me,  Doll ! 

Dor.  *  Lord,  how  thou  starv'st  me,  Doll  ^ 
BylJeav'n,!  would  fain  see  you  cry  a  little! 
Do  you  stand  now,  as  if  you  could  get  a  child  f 
Come,  ril  rack  you  no  more;  tliis  is  the 

heart  of  tke  business — 
Always  provided,  signor,  that  if  it  please     * 
The  fates  to  make  you  a  lord,  you  be  ndl 
proud,  [wa» 

Nor  forget  your  poor  handmaid,  Doll,  who 
Partly  accessary  to  the  incision  of 
This  Ilolofcrnian  maidenhead. 

Ger,  I  will  forget 
My  name  first.    8peak ! 

Dor.  Then  thus:  My  lady  knows  nil; 
Her  sorrow  is  reasonably  well  digested ; 
Has  vow'd  to  conceal  it  from  ray  lord, 
'Till  delay  ripen  things  better;  wills  you 
To  attend  her  this  eieuing  at  the  back-gate  ? 
I'll  let  you  in,  where  her  own  confessor 
•  Shall  put  you  together  lawfully,  ere 

TiiC 
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The  child  be  born ;  which  birth  it  very  near, 

I  can  assure  you.  All  your  charge  is  your  vi- 
gilance ;  [convey 

And  to  bring  with  you  some  trusty  nune,  to 

The  infant  out  of  the  houne. 
Ger.  Oh,  beam  of  comfort ! 

Take !  Go,  tell  thy  lady 

I  pray  for  her  as  I  walk.    My  joys  so  flow, 

That  what  I  speak  or  do,  I  do  not  know ! 

[Exeunt, 
Dumb  Shorn, 

fencer  Vmtante  at  one  dmn-,  we^mgy  sup- 
ported hy  Cornelia  atid  a  Friar ;  at  ano- 
ther dooTf  Angelina  toeeping,  attended  by 
Dorothea,    Violante  kneels  down  for  par^ 
don,    Angelina  shewing  remoruy  takes  her 
np,  and  cheers  her  ;  so  doth  Cornelia,   An- 
gelina  sends  Dorothea  for  Gerrard.  Enter 
Gerrurd  with  Dorothea;  Angelir^a  and 
Cornelia  seem  to  chide  hitn,  shewing  Vio- 
iantt^s  heavy  plight,     Violante  rejoiceth  in 
iim ;  he  makes  signs  of  sorrow,  entreating 
pardon :    Angelina  brings  Gerrard    atid 
Violante  to  the  Friar ;  Ai  joins  them  hand 
in  handy  takes  a  ring  from  Gerrard,  puts 
it  on  Violante*sJingery  biesseth  them  ;  Ger- 
rard kisseth  her ;  the  Friar  takes  his  leave, 
Violante  makes  show  of  great  pain,  is  in- 
stantly conveyed  in  by  tfte  woman ;  Gerrard 
is  bid  stay ;  he  walks  in  meditation,  seem*  \ 
ing  to  pray.    Enter  Dorothea,  whispers 
kirn,  sends  him  out.    Enter  Gerrard  with 
m  Nurse  blindfold ;  gives  her  a  purse.     To 
them  enter  Angelina  and  Cornelia,  with  an 
Infant;  they  present  it  to  Gerrard,  he 
kisseth  and  biesseth  it,  puts  it  into  the 
Nurse*s  drms,  kneels^  and  takes  his  leave. 
Ejeeunt  all  severally. 

Enter  Benvoglio  and  Randulpho, 

Bsnv.  He's  dead,  you  say  then  f 

Rand.  Certainly ;  and  to  hear 
The  people  now  dissect  him  now  he's  gone, 
Makes  my  ears  burn,  that  lov'd  him  not : 

such  libels, 


Such  ele^es  and  epigrams  theyVe  made, 
klore  odious  than  he  was  I — Brother,  gi 


great 


Had  need  to  live  by  love,  meting  their  deeds 
With  virtue's  rule;  sound  with  tlie  weight 

of  judgment 
Their privat'st action:  for  tho' while  they  live, 
Their  powerand  policy  roasciue  their  villainies. 
Their  bribes,  their  lust,  pride,  and  ambition, 
iind  make  a  many  slaves  to  worship  'em. 
That  are  their  flatterers,  and  their  bawds  in 

these;  [beasts  die, 

Tliese  vfry  slaves  shall,  when  these  great 
Publish  their  IkiwcIs  to  the  vulgar  eye. 

Benv,  *Fore  Heav*n  'tis  true.    But  is  Ri- 

naldo,  brother,  ^ 

Our  good  duke,  heard  of  living? 

Rand,  Living,  sir, 
'  And  will  be  shm'tW  with  the  senate :  has 
Been  close  conc?ard  at  Mantua,  aQcl  relieved. 


But  what's  become  of  his,  no  tidingf  yet  f 
But,  brother,  *tiU  our  good  duke  srall  arrhrfl^ 
Carry  this  news  here.    Where's  your  Ferdi* 

nrnnd? 

Berw.  Oh,  busy,  sir,  abont  this  marriage  i 
And  vet  my  girl  o'th'  sudden  is  fkU'n  stck« 
You'll  see  her  ere  you  go  ? 

Rand,  Yes.   WeU  I  love  her; 
And  yet  I  wish  I  had  another  daogbtet 
To  gratify  my  Gerrard,  who,  by  Heav'ti, 
Is  ail  the  glory  of  my  &mily, 
But  has  too  much  worth  to  live  so  obscuras 
111  have  him  secretary  of  estate 
Upon  the  duk^s  return ;  for,  credit  me. 
The  value  of  that  gentleman's  not  knowns 
His  strong  abilities  are  fit  to  guide 
The  whole  republ  ic ;  he  hath  learning,  yoad% 
Valour,  discretion,  honesty  of  a  saint. 
His  aunt  is  wondrous  good  too. 

Violante  discovered  in  a  bed ;  Angelina  smM 
Dorothea  sitting  by. 

Benv»  You  have  spoke 
The  very  character  of  Ferdinand  :        [terf 
One  is  the  other's  mirror.— How  now^dangb- 

Rand.  How  fares  my  niece  ? 

Vto.  A  little  better,  uncle,  than  I  was, 
I  thank  you. 

Rand.  Brother,  a  mere  cold  ! 

Ang.  It  was  [thank'4 

A  cold  and  heat,  I  thmk ;  but,  Heav'n  ba 
We've  broken  that  away. 

Benv,  And  yet,  Violante, 
You'll  lie  alone  still,  and  you  see  what's  got. 

Dor,  Sure,  sir,  when  this  was  got,  she  hiul 

abed-fellow.  [belly  ? 

Rand,  What,  has  her  cholic  left  ber  in  her 

Dor.  'Thaskflher,but  she  has  had  a  sore 

fit.  [herent  to  ua 

Rand.  Ay,  that  same  cholic  and  stone's  in- 
O'th'  woman's  side !  our  mothers  had  tbera 

Dor.  So  has  she  had,  sir. —  [both. 

How  these  old  fbmicators  talk !  she  had 
More  need  of  maoe^^de,  and  Rhenisb-wind 

caudles, 
Heav'n  knpws,  than  your  aged  (Kscipline. 

Benv,  Say.  ^ 

Enter  Ferdinand. 

Ang,  She  will  have  tlte  man;  and  on  i«» 
Will  wholly  be  dispus'd  by  you.        fcoveij, 

Benv,  Tnat's  my  wench !  *  fidioDandy 
How  now !  what  change  is  this?  Wtiy,  Fer- 
Are  these  your  robes  ot  jov  should  be  uida'd  ? 
Doth  Hymen  wear  black  r  Idid  send  for  yoig 
To  have  my  honourable  brother  witness 
The  contract  I  will  make'twixt  you  and  her* 
Put  off  all  doubt;  she  loves  you:  what  d'ye 

say?  [tractedJy? 

Rand.  Speak, man;  why  loaV  you  so  dis* 

Ferd.  There  are  your  keys,  «ir:  111  no  ooa> 

tract,  I. — 
Divinest  Violante,  I  will  serve  ytm 

bus  on  my  knees,  and  pray  for  yoa, 
Juno  LucinOf/er  open^ 

*0 
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%ty  inequality  ascends  no  higher: 
i  dare  not  marry  jjou* 

Bern,  How^  this? 

Ferd,  Good  night! 
t  have  a  friend  h^  almost  made  me  mad  t 
I  weep  sometimes,  and  instantly  can  laugh; 
X*«fay,  I  do  dance,  and  sing,  and  suddenly 
Upar  hke  a  storm.    Strange  tricks  these :  are 

they  not? 
And  wherefore  all  this?  shall  I  tell  you?  no! 
Thorough  mine  ears,  my  heart  a  plague  hath 

■ca^t; 
And  I  have  vow*d  to  keep  it  close^  not  shew 
lAy  grief  to  any,  for  it  has  no  cure. — 
On,  wandring  steps,  to  some  remote  phice 

move! 
iH  keep  my  vow,  tho'  I  have  lost  my  love. 

[Esit, 

Benv,  Tore  Heav^n^  distracted  for  her! 

Fare  ye  well ! 
ni  watch  his  steps;  for  I  no  joy  sliall  find, 
Till  I  have  found  his  cause,  and  calm'd  his 

mind.  [Ent. 

i   Rgnd.  He*8  overcome  witli  joy. 

Aug.  'Tis  very  strange.  [time's  busy. 

RantL  Well,  sister,  I  must  leave  you;  the 
Violante,  chear  you  up !  And  I  pray  Heav'n 
Jtestore  eacli  to  their  love,  and  health  a^n. 

Vio,  Amen,  great  uncle! — Mother,  what 
TJnluckily  is  added  to  my  woe^  [a  chance 
In  this  young  gentleman  \ 

Ang,  True,  Violante ; 
It  grieves  me  much. — Doll,  go  yon  instantly. 
And  find  out  Gerrard !  tell  him  his  friend'shap, 
And  let  him  use  best  means  to  comfort  liim; 
But,  as  his  life,  preserve  this  secret  still! 

VioL  Motlier — I*d  not  offend  you-^might 

not  Gerrard 
Stcfd  in,  and  see  me  in  the  evening  ? 

Ang.  Well; 
Bid  hiui  do  so. 

Vdo,  Heav*n*s  blessing  o*  your  heart! — 
Do  you  not  call  child-bearing  travel,  mother? 

Ang,  Yes. 

Vio»  It  well  may  be :  the  bare-foot  traveller 
'  Tliat*s  born  a  pnnce,and  walks  his  pilgrimage. 
Whose  tender  feet  kiss  the  remorseless  stones 
Only,  ne'er  felt  a  travel  like  to  it. 
Alas,  dear  motl^er,  you  groau*d  thus  for  me ; 
And  yet,  how  disobedient  Imve  I  been ! 

Ang.  Peace,  Violante ;  thou  luu»t  always 
Den  tie  and  good.  [been 

Via.  Gerranl  is  better,  mother: 
Oh,  if  you  knew  the  implicit  iiuiocency 
Dwells  iu  his  breast,  you'd  love  him  like 

your  pray'rs. 
1  see  no  reason  but  my  father  might 


Be  told  t)ie  truth,  heii^pleas'd  for  Ferdinand 
To  wooe  himself;  and  Gerrard  ever  was 
His  full  coiJQparative  i  my  uncle  loves  hhn^ 
As  he  loves  Ferdinand. 

Ang,  No,  not  for  th' world! 
Since  his  intent  is  cross*d,  lov'd  Ferdinand 
Thus  rdin'd,  and  a  child  got  out  of  wedlock^ 
His  madness  would  pursue  ye  both  to  death! 

Fio.  As  you  please,  mother.    I  am  now^ 

methinks. 
Even  in  the  land  of  ease ;  Fll  sleep. 

Ang,  Draw  in 
The  hed  nearer  the  fire. — Silk«n  rest, 
Tieall  thy  cares  up!  [Ereunt, 

Enter  Ferdinand,  and  BenvogUo  priuOely 
after  hhn, 

solitude  I    Here  mj 


Ferd.  Oh,   blessed 

griefs  may  sueak; 
And,  sorrow,  1  will  argne  with  thee  now. 
Nothing  will  keep  me  company !  the  flowers 
Die  at  my  moan ;  the  gliding  silver  streams 
Hasten  to  flee  my  lamentations; 
The  air  rolls  from  >m ;  and  the  golden  sua 
Is  smothered  pale  as  Phoebe  with  my  sighs; 
Only  the  earth  is  kind,  that  slays:  then,  earth. 
To  thee  will  I  complain.  Why  do  the  Heavena 
Impose  upon  me  love  what  I  can  ne'er  enjoy*' '  f 
Before  fruition  was  impossible, 
I  did  not  thirst  it :  Gerrard,  she  is  thine, 
Seal'd  and  deliver'd ;  but  'twas  ill  to  stain 
Her  virgin  state,  ere  ye  were  married. 
Poor  infant,  wbat*s  become  of  thee?'thoa 

know*st  not  [earth. 

The  woe  thv  parents  brought  thee  to.    Dear 
Bury  this  close  in  thy  sterility; 
Be  barren  to  this  seed»  let  it  not  grow  { 
For  if  it  do,  'twill  bud  no  violet, 
Nor  gilly-flower,  but  wild  brier,  or  rank  me. 
Unsavoury  and  hurtful. 

Benv»  Ferdinand,  [my  hoart. 

Thy  steel  hath  digg'd  the  earth,  thy  words 

Ferd,  Oh,  I  have  violated  faith,  betray*cft 
My  friend  and  innocency ! 

ienv.  Desperate  youtl^ 
Violate  not  thy  soul  too!  I  have  showers 
For  thee,  voungman;  but,  Gerrai-d,  flames 

for  thee  1  [konour. 

Was  thy  ba.se  pen  made  to  dash  out  mine 
And  prostitute' my  daughter?  bastard,  whore? 
Come,  turn  thy  female  tears  hito  revenge, 
Which  I  will  quench  my  thirst  with,  ere  I  se# 
Daughter  or  wife,  or  branded  family. 
By  Heaven,  both  die !  and,  for  auieiuis, 
Ferdinando,  be  my  heir!  I'll  to  my  brother. 
First  tell  him  all,  then  to  the  duke  for  justice  ; 
This  morning  lie*s  received  ^'.  Mountains  nor 

seas 

5*  Impose  upon  me  love  tchat  I  can  ne'er  enjoy?]  I  e.  Force  me  to  love  what  I  cannot 
phluin.  llie  editors  of  1760  expunge  the  word  upon,  for  which  We  can  see  no  reason ;  and 
print  love  as  a  substantive,  though  it  is  so  obviously  a  verb. 

3^  This  morning  he*s  received.]  Mr.  Synipson  would  read  arrh/d,  but  surely  received  h 
iniinitely  more  expressive,  as  it  not  only  speaks  his  arrival,  but  his  beiug  rectignix'd  by  all 
liis  subjects  a^  duke  of  I^lilan.        SeuarU, 
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Shall  bar  my  flight  to  vengeance !  the  foul 

stain 
Pnnted  on  me,  thy  blood  shall  rinse  again. 

[ExU. 

Ferd.  I  have  transgressed  all  goodness^ 

"witlessly 
Bais'd  mine  own  curses  from  posterity ! 
I'll  follow,  to  redrt-ss  in  what  I  n^ay ; 
If  not,  your  heir  can  die  as  well  as  they. 

[Exit. 

Dumb  Show* 

JRnter  Duke  JR4naldo  with  attendants,  at  one 
door;  States,  Randulpho,  and  Gerrard,  at 
mnother:  they  kneel  to  the  Duke,  he  ac- 
cepts their  ooedience,  and  raUes  them  up; 
they  prefer  Gerrard  to  the  Duke,  who 
tntertains  kirn ;  they  seat  the  Duke  in  stale. 
Enter  Benvoglio  and  Ferdinand:  Ben- 
wtgUo  kneels  fir  justice;  Ferdinand  seems 
to  restrain  him.  Benvoglio  gives  the  Duke 
a  paper;  Duke  reads,  froans  on  Gerrard, 
shews  the  paper  to  the  StatH,  they  seem 
sorry,  consult,' cause  the  guard  to  appre- 
hend  him ;  they  go  off  with  him.  Then 
Randulpho  and  Benvoglio  seem  to  crave 
justice:  Duke  vows  it,  and  exit  with  his 
attendants.  Bxmdulpho,  Benvoglio,  and 
Ferdinand  confer.  Enter  to  them  Cor^ 
nelia,  with  two  Servants;  she  seems  to  ex- 
postulate; Randulpho  in  scorn  causeth  her 
to  be  thrust  out  poorly.  Exit  Randulpho. 
Benvoglio  beckons  Ferdinand  to  him,  with 
much  seeming  passion,  swears  him,  then 
stamps  with  his  foot.  Enter  Dorothea 
with  a  cvp,  weeping,  she  delivers  it  to  Fer^ 
dinand,  who  with  discontent  exit,  and 
exeunt  Benvoglio  and  Dorothea^ 

Enter  Violante. 

Vio.    Gerrard  not  come?  nor  Dorothy 

return'd  ? 
What  adverse  star  rul'd  my  nativity  ? 
The  time  to-night  hath  been  as  dilatory 
As  languishing  consumptions.    But  'till  now, 
I  ne'er  durst  say,  my  Gerrard  was  ankind. 
Heav*n  grant  all  things  go  well!  and  nothing 

does, 
If  he  be  ill,  which  I  much  fear!  My  dreams 
Have  been  portentous :  i  s^  think  1  saw 
m^  lovearrayM  for  battle 'with  a  beast, 
A  hideous  monster,  armM  with  teeth  and  claws, 
Grinning,  and  venomous,  thatsoufihi  to  make 
Both  us  a  prey ;  on's  tail  wa3  lash'd  in  blood 
Law ;  and  his  forehead  I  did  plainly  see 
Held  characters  that  spell'd  authority. 
This  rent  my  slumbers ;  and  my  fearful  soul 
Kan  searchmg  up  and  down  my  diitmay'd 

breast,  [cold; 

To  find  a  port  t* escape.     Good  faith,  Vai 
But  Gerrard  s  love  is  colder:  here  1*11  sit, 
And  think  myself*  away. 

fintcr  Ferdinand,  with  a  Cup  and  a  Letter, 
F^rd.  The  peace  of  love 


Attend  the  swe^t  Violante!  Eead; 
For  the  sad  news  I  bring  I  do  not  knows 
Only  I  am  sworn  to  give  you  that,  and  tint 

Vio.  Is  it  from  Gerrard?  Gentle  Ferdi^ 

naod, 
How  glad  am  I  to  see  you  thus  well  rcstor'di 
In  troth  he  never  wrong'd  you  in  his  life, 
Nor  I,  but  always  lield  fair  thoa^ts  of  yoo; 
Knew  not  my  father's  meaning  *till  of  hue; 
Could  never  have  known  it  soon  enougb: 

for,  sir, 
Gerrard's  and  my  afiection  began 
In  infancy :  my  uncle  brought  him  oft 
In  long  coats  hither;  you  were  such  another; 
I'he  little  boy  would  kiss  me,  being  a  child, 
And  say  1^  lov'd  me,  give  me  all  his  tojs, 
Bracelets,   rings,  sweetmeats,  all  his  ro^ 

smiles : 
I  then  would  stand,  and  stare  upon  his  wes, 
Play  with  his  locks,  and  swear  I  lor'd  hui 

too ; 
For  sure,  methought,  he  was  a  little  low! 
He  woo*d  so  prettily  in  innocence, 
Tliat  then  he  warm'd  my  iancy ;  for  I  fdt 
A  glimmering  beam  of  love  kindle  my  blood, 
Both  which,  time  since  hath  made  a  flame 

and  flood. 

Ferd.  Oh,  gentle  innocent !  methiaksittilki 
Like  a  child  still,  whose  white  simplicity 
Never  arriv'd  at  sin.     Forgive  me,  huly! 
I  have  destroy'd  Gerrard  and  thee;  rebdTd 
Against  Heav'u's  ordinance ',  dis-pair'd  w 

doves,  [dw 

Made  'em  sit  mourning ;  slaughterM  loTC,and 
The  heart  of  all  integrity.    This  breast 
Was  trusted  with  the  secret  of  your  vow, 
By  Gerrard,  and  reveal'd  it  to  your  falli«f. 

rw.  Ha! 

Ferd.  Read,  and  curse  me! 

Vio.  Neither:  I  will  never 
Nor  write,  nor  read  again ! 

Ferd.  My  penance  be  it !  ^ 

*  Yoor  labyrinth  isfound,  your  lust  prochwn'd. 

[Rtais. 

Via.  Lust?  hum  I 
My  motlier  sure  felt  none  when  I  was  got  ^ 

Ferd.  *  I,  and'the  law,  implacably  offended; 
'  Gerrard's  imprison'd,  and  to  die.' 

Fw).  Oh,  Heav'n!  ['«cofe, 

Ferd.  «And  you  to  suffer,  with  reproach  and 
'  A  public  execution.    I  liaVe  sent  you 

*  An  antidote  'gainst  shame,  poison,  by  him 
'  You  have   most  wrong'd:  give  him  your 

*  penitent  tears.' 

Vio.  Hum !  'tis  not  truth. 

Ferd.  *  Drink,  and  farewell  for  ever! 

*  And  tlio'  thy  whoredom  blemish  tiiy  whole 

Mine,  ['mine.' 

*  Prevent  the  hangman's  stroke,  and  die  lite 

Vio.  Ob,  woe  is  me  for  Gerrard!  I  h«^ 

brought  -► 

Confusion  on  the  noblest  gentleman 

That  ever  truly  lov'd.    But  we  shall  meet 

Where  our  condemners  shall  not,  and  enjoy 

A  more  iefin*d  aiSection  than  here- 
in 
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No  law  Aor  father  hinders  marriage  there 
Twiit  souls  divinelj  aiQBed  as  (sore)  ours 

were; 
"tliere  we  will  maltiply  and  generate  joys, 
Like  fruitful  parents.— Luckless  Ferdiuand, 
Where's  the  good   old    gentlewoman,  my 

husband's  aunt? 

Wcrd,  Thrust  from  your  uncle,  to  all  poverty. 

yio,  Ala^  the  pity!  Reach  me,  sir,  the 

cup5 
ril  say  my  prayers,  and  take  my  father's 

physic. 

Ferd.  Oh,  villain  that  I  was,  I  had  forgot 
To  spili  the  rest,  and  am  nnable  now 
To  stir  to  hinder  her! 

Vio.  What  ail  you,  sir? 

Ferd,  Your  tather  is  a  monster,  I  a  villain, 
This  tongue  has  kill'd  you! — Pardon,  Vio- 

lante! 
Oh,  pardon,  Gerrard !  and  for  sacrifice 
Accept  my  life,  to  expiate  my  fault : 
I  have  drunk  up  the  poison. 

Fto.  Thou  art  not  so  ' 
Ui^haritable !  a  better  fellow  far ; 
Th'hast  left  me  half.  Sure  death  is  now  a-dry, 
Andj^alls  for  more  blood  still  to  quench  his 

thirst. 
I  pledge  tUee,  Ferdinand,  to  Gerrard's  health ! 
X>ear  Gerrard,  poor  aunt,  and  unfortunate'' 

friend  I 
Ah  me,  thatlove  should  breed  true  lovers'  end! 

Ferd,  Stay,  madam,  stay!  help,  hoa!  for 

Heav'n's  £»ike/  help  I 
Improvident  man !  that  good  I  did  intend 
For  satistaction,  saving  of  her  life, 
My  equal  cruel  stars  made  me  forget'^. 

Enter  Angelina  with  two  Servants^ 

Ang,   What  spectacle  of  death  assaults 

me?  oh! 

Vio,  My  dearest  mother,  I  am  dead :  I  leave 
Father,  and  friends,  and  life,  to  follow  love. 
Good  mother,  love  my  child,  that  did  no  ill. 
Fy,  how  men  lie,  that  say,  death  is  a  pain! 
Or  has  he  changM  bis  nature  }  like  soft  sleep 
He    sei;Ee9    me.      Your   blessing!   Last,   I 

crave. 
That  r  may  rest  by  Gerrard  in  his  grave. 

Ferd,    There    lay   me   too.      Oh,   noble 

mistress,  I 
Have  caus'd  all  this,  and  therefore  justly  die. 
That  key  will  open  all. 

Ang,  Oh,  viperous  father! — 
For  Ilenv'n's  sake,  bear  'em  in!  Run  for  phy- 
sicians. 
And  medicines  quickly!  Heav'n,  thou  shalt 

not  have  her 
Yet;  'tis  too  soon :  alas,  I  have  no  more; 
And  taking  her  away,  thou  robb'st  the  poor! 

,     [Exeunt. 


[Flouriih, 
Enter  Jiinaldo,  Stales,  Randulpho,  Benvch 
glio,  Gjsrrard,  Executioner,  and  Guard, 

Rin.  The  law,  as  greedy  as  your  red  de** 

sire, 
Genvoglio,  hath  cast  this  man :  Tis  pity 
So  many  excellent  parts  are  swallow  d  up 
In  one  foul  wave.     Is  Violantc  sent  for? 
Our  justice  must  not  lop  a  branch,  and  let 
The  body  grow  still. 

Benv.  Sir,  she  will  be  here, 
Alive  or  dead, I  am  sure.       '  [ments  death! 

Ger.  liow  cbearfully  my  countenance  coni- 
That  which  makes  men  seem  horrid,  I  will 

wear 
Like  to  an  ornament.    Oh,  Violante! 
Might  my  life  only  satisfy  the  law, 
How  jocundly  my  soul  would  enter  Heav'n ! 
Why  shouldst  thou  die?  thou  wither^st  in  thy 

bud. 
As  I  have  seen  a  rose,  ere  it  was  blown.-— 
I  do  beseech  your  grace,  the  statute  may 
(In  this  case  madejbe  read :  not  that  I  hope 
T*  extenuate  my  offence  or  penalty. 
But  to  see  whether  it  lay  hold  on  her. 
And  since  m;^  death  is  more  exemplary 
Thanjust,  this  publick  reading  will  advise 
Caution  to  others. 

Bin,  Read  it. 

Rand,  Brother,  does  not 
Your  soul  groan  under  this  severity  ? 

Sec,  [reads.]  *  A  statute  provided  in  case 

*  of  unequal  matches,  marriages  against 
'  parents'  consent,  stealing  of  heirs,  rapes, 
'  prostitutions,  and  such-like :  that  if  any 
'  person  meanly  descended,  or  ignorant  of 

*  his  own  parentage^  which  implies  as  much, 
'  shali^  with  a  foul  intent,  unlawfully  solicit 
'  the  daughter  of  any  peer  of  the  dukedom, 
'  lie  shall  for  the  same  offence  forfeit  his 
'  right-hand  :  but  if  he  farther  prostitute  her 

*  to  his  lust,  he  shall  first  have  his  right-hand 

<  cut  off,  and  then  suffer  death  by  the  com- 
'  mon  executioner.    After  whom,  the  lady 

<  so  offending  shall  likewise  the  next  day,  in 
'  the  stthie  manner,  die  for  the  fact.' 

Ger,  This  statute  has  more  cruelty  than 

sense! 
I  see  no  ray  of  mercy.    Must  the  lady 
Suffer  death  too?  Suppose  she  were  enforc^ 
By  some  confederates  borne  away,  and  ra« 
Is  she  not  guiltless?  [vish'd; 

Rin.  Yes,  if  it  be  prov'd. 

Ger,  This  case  is  so :  I  ravish'd  Violante. 

State,  WIk>  ever  knew  a  rape  produce  a 

chiki?  [command  ^ 

Benv,  Pish!  these  are  idle.  Will  your  gract 
The  executioner  proceed  ? 

Rin,  Your  olfice! 


13  Jiy  equal  cruel  stars,  Sfc]  Mr.  Sympson  would  read, 
My  unequal  cruel  stars- 
hut  M  equal  is  good  sense,  I  don't  change  the  text;  I  understand  equal  adverbially,  viz,  my 
stars  equaUtf  cruel  in  this  instance  as  in  all  others.        Seward. 

VOL.IIL'  4G  Ger. 
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Ger,  Farewell  to  thy  enticing  vanity, 
Jbou  round  gilt  box,  t^at  dosjt  qeceiye  man's 

eye!  [broke, 

The  YflsQ  man  knoT^'B,  when  open  thou  art 
The  ereamirc  thou  inchjd'&t  is  dust  and  smoke ; 
Even  thus,  I  cast  thee  by.    My  lords,  the  law 
I5  hut  tjie  gre-tit  man's  mule ;  lie  rides  on  it, 
And  tramples  poorer  men  under  his  feet: 
Yet  when  they  come  to  knock  at  yon  bright 

^te. 
One's  rags  shall  enter  Tore  the  other's  state. 
jPeace   to  ye   all! — Here,  sirrah,   strike! — 

This  hand 
Hath  Violante  kissfd  a  thousand  times; 
It  smells  sweet  ever  since :  this  was  the  hand 
Plighted  my  faith  to  her;  do  not  think  thou 

canst 
Cut  that  in  sunder  with  my  hand.    My  lord. 
As  free  from  speck  as  this  arm  is,  my  heart 
Is  of  foul  lust,  and  every  vein  glides  here 
Asfull  of  truth. — Why  does  thy  Uandshake  so? 
Tis  mine  must  he  cut  oft",  and'  that  is  fim) ; 
For  i^  was  ever  constant. 

Enter  Cornelia, 

Cor,  Hold  !  your  sentence 
Unjustly  is  pronounced,  my  lord  !  This  blow 
Cots  your  hand  off;  for  his  is  none  of  yours, 
But  Violante's,  given  in  holy  marriage 
Before  she  was  deliver*d,  consummated 
With   the  free  will  of  her  motlier,  hy  her 
In  lord  Benvoglio*s  house.  [confessor, 

Ger.  Alas,  good  aunt, 
.That  helps  us  nothing ;  else  I  had  reveal*d  it, 

Jlin.  What  woiran's  this? 

Benv.  A  hase  confederate 
Id  this  proceeding,  kept  of  alms  long  time 
By  him ;  who  now,  expos'd  to  misery. 
Talks  thus  distractedly.    Attach  her,  guard  ! 

Rand,  Your  cruelty,  brother,  will  have  end. 

Cor.  You'd  best 
Let  theia  attach  my  tongue. 

Bin.  Good  woman,  peace !  [phew : 

For,  were  this  truth,  it  doth  not  help  thy  ne- 
The  law's  infringed  hy  their  disparity; 
Tliat  forfeits  both  their  lives. 

Cor.  Sir,  with  your  pardon. 
Had  your  grace  ever  cnildren  ? 

Jtin.  Thou  hast  put  [heart ! 

A  question,  whose  sharp  point  touchcth  my 
J* had  two  little  sons,  tw^ns,  who  were  both 
(With  my  good  duchess)  slain,  as  I  did  hear. 
At  tliat  time  when  my  dukedom  was  surpriz'd. 

Cor.  I  have  heard  many  say,  xny  gracious 
XJ»t  I  was  wondrous  like  her,  [lord, 

Omnes.  Ha ! 

Jlin.  By  all  man's  joy,  it  is  ComellQ, 
fdf  dearest  wife ! 

Cor,  To  ratify  me  her, 


Come  down,  Alphonso,one  of  those  twotwini, 
And  take  thy  father's  blessing !     Thoii  hast 

broke 
No  law,  thy  birth  being  a5  ove  thy  wife's : 
Ascanio  is  the  other,  uam'd  Fernando, 
Who,  by  remote  meai>«,to  my  lord  Benvoglid 
I  got  preferred ;  and  in  poor  Imbits  clad, 
(You  fled,  and  th'  innovation  laid  again) 
I  wrought  myself  into  lianduipho's  service. 
With  my  eldest  boy ;  yet  never  durst  reveal 
What  they  and  I  were,  no,  not  to  themselves, 
Until  the  tyrant's  dtath. 

Rin.  My  joy  has  ftll'd  me 
Like  a  fulUwmded  sail !  i  cannot  speak! 

Ger,  Fetch  Violante  and  my  brother. 

Bcnv.  Hun, 
Run  like  a  spout,  you  rogue  I  A  poxo'poisoo! 
That  little  whore  I  trusted  will  betray  me. 
Stay,  hangman  !  I  have  work  for  you  :  there's 

gold;     ,  , 

Cut  oft  my  head,  or  hang  me,  presently ! 

Soft  tnusick.  Enter  Angelina,  woiih  the  bodiei 
of  Ferdinand  and  Violante  on  a  bier ;  Dt>- 
rothea  carrying  the  cup  and  letter,  vkkk 
she  gives  to  Rinuldo ;  he  rcadsy  seems  sar^ 
rowjul;  shews  it  to  Cornelia  andGerrard, 
they  lament  over  the  bier.  Randulpko  and 
henrxiglio  seeni  fearjul,  and  seem  to  rr« 
port  to  Angelina  and  Dorothea  what  Arfi 
passed  before. 

Rand,  This  is  your  rashness,  brother! 

Rin,  Oh,  joy,  thou  wert  too  great  to  last; 
This  was  a  cruel  turning  to  our  hopes! 
Unnatural  father!  poor  Ascanio  ! 

Ger,  Oh,  mother !  letme  be  Gerrard again, 
And  follow  V.iolante ! 

Cor.  Oh,  my  son [swer  this. 

Rin.  Your  lives  yet,  bloody  men,  shall  an* 

Dor.  I  must  not  see  'em  longer  gnere- — 

My  lord. 
Be  comforted;  let  sadness  generally 
Forsake  each  eye  and  bosom :  they  both  live: 
For  poison,  I  infus'd  mere  opium ; 
Holdmg  compulsive  perjury  less  sin 
Than  such  a  loathed  murder  would  havebeeo, 

Omnes,  Oh  blessed  maiden ! 

Dor,  Musick,  gently  creep 
Into  their  ears,  and  fright  hence  lazy  deep ! 
IVlorpheus,  command  thy  servant  sleep 
In  leaden  chains  no  longer  keep 
This  prince  and  lady !  Rise,  wake,  rise^ 
And  round  about  <;onvey  your  eyes ! 
Rise,   prince;  go,  greet  thy  fatlier  and  thy 

mother ;  [brother* 

Rise  thou,  t' embrace  thy  husband  and  thy 

Rin,  Cor,  8on,  daughter ! 

Eerd.  Father,  mother,  brother^ ! 

Gtr. 


>♦  Ferd.  Eat  her,  mother,  brother, 

Ger.  Wife."]  According  to  this  reading,  Eerdinandy  whose  senses  were  but  just  reco- 
rrr^d,  knows  perfectly  all  that  has  past  whilst  he  was  asleep ;  although  he  afterwards  asks 
Jk»w  oan  this  b^.  I  first  thought  a  note  of  interrogation  might  solve  it,  by  sapposing  C&mt- 
fia  to  have  informed  him  in  a  whisper,  and  then  he  might  ask  the  question. 

Father? 
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Wi 


Ger.  Wife! 

Vio.  Are  we  not  all  in  Heav'u? 

Oer,  Faith,  rery  near  it. 

J'^erd.  How  can  this  be  ? 

Jim.  Hear  it!  Fseen 

Dor.  If  I  hadserv*dyou  right,!  shouldhave 
Your  old  pate  off,  ere  I  had  reveaj'd. 

Benv.  Oh  wench!  [thee: 

Oh,  honest  wench !  if  ray  wife  die,  I'll  marry 
There's  mv  reward^'. 

Rin.  ''I^is  true. 

Ferd.  Tis  very  strange'^. 

Ger,  Why  kneel  you,  honest  master? 
'      Ferd.  My  good  lord ! 

Ger.  Dear  mother ! 

Rin.  Rise,  rise  I  all  are  friends.    I  owe  ye 
For  all  their  boards :  and,  wench,  take  thou 

the 'man  [merit. 

Whose  life  thoo  sav'dst;  less  cannot  pay  thy 
How  shall  I  part  my  kiss  ?  I  cannot !  let 
One  generally  therefore  join  our  cheeks. 
A  pen  of  iron,  and  a  leaf  of  brass, 
To  keep  this  story  to  eternity. 
And  a  Promethean  wit ! — Oh,  sacred  Love, 
Nor  chance,  nor  death,  can  thy  firm  truth 

remove.  [Exeunt.   Flourish, 

Eman.  Now,  Isabella  r 

hab.  This  can  true  love  do. 
I  joy  they  all  so  happily  are  pleas'd  ! 
The  ladies  and  the  brothers  must  triumph. 

Eman,  They  do; 
For  Cupid  scorns  but  t'have  his  Triumph  too. 

[tlourisfu 

The^  Triumph, 

Enter  divers  musicians,  then  certain  ^  singers 
bearing  bannerets  inscribed, Truth,  Loyalty, 
Patience,  Concord;  next  Gerrard  and 
Ferdinand  with  garlands  of  rosh ;  then 
Violante  ;  lust^  a  chariot  drazcn  bi/  two 
Cupids,  and  a  Cupid  sitting  in  it. 

Flourish,     Enter  Prologue, 

Prol,  Love  and, the  strength  of  feir  affec- 
tion, fwon 

Most  royal  sir,  what  long  seem*d  lost,  have 

.Their  perfect  ends,  and  crown'd  those  con- 
stant hearts 

With  lasting  triumph,  whose  most  virtuous 
parts, 

Worthy  desires,  and  love,  shall  never  end. 

Now  turn  we  round  the  scene  ;  and,  great 
sir,  lend 

A  sad  and  serious  eye*to  this  of  Death. 

This  black  and  dismal  triumph;  where  man's 
breatli. 


Desert,  and  guilty  bloud,  ascend  the  stage; 
And  view  the  tyrant,  fuiu'd  in  his  rage. 

[Etit,    FlmrisL 

Enter  Lavall,  Gnbriclla,  and  Maria. 

Gab.  No,  good  my  lord,  I  am  ool  now  to 

find 
Yomr  long  neglect  of  me:  all  those  affectioui 
You  came  first  clad  in  to  my  luie,likesummer/ 
Lusty  and  full  of  life;  ail  thobe  desires 
That  like  tlie  painted  spring  bloom'd  rouiul 

about  ye. 
Giving  tl»e  happy  promise  of  an  liarN'est, 
How  nave  I  seen  drop  off,  and  all  forgotten  } 
With  the  least  lustre  of  another's  beauty. 
How  oft,  forgettul  lord,  Imve  I  been  blasted! 
Was  I  so  easily  won  ?  or  did  this  body 
Yield  to  yourmlse  embraces,  with  lesstabout 
Than  if  you'd  carried  some  strong  town  ? 

Lav.  Good  Gnbriella  !  [betray  me. 

Gab.  Could  all   your  subtilties  aid  sighs 
The  vows  ye   shook    ine  wiili,  the  tbars  ye 

drovvn'd  uie,  [riage? 

Till  I  came  fairly  off  with  honoured  niar- 
Oh,  fy,  my  lord  ! 

iar.  Prithee,  good  Gabriella? 

Gab.  'Would  i  had  never  known  yoo,  not 

your  lionours !  '  [women, 

The^Ve  stuck  too  foil  of  griefe.  On,  happy 
That  plant  your  lore  in  equal  honest  bosoms^ 
Who&e  sweet  desires,  like  roses  set  together'. 
Make  one  another  happy  ui  their  blushes. 
Growing  and  dyiijg  without  sense  of  greatness, 
vTo  which  I  am  a  slave  !    and  that  blest'sa- 

crament 
That  daily  makes  millions  of  happy  mother$^ 
Link'd   me   to  this  man's   lust  atone,  there 

hft  me : 
I  dare  not  say  I  am  his  wife,  'tis  dangerous; 
His  love,  I  cannot  say.     Alas,  how  many — 

Lav.  You  ^row  too   warm ;  pray  you  bo 

content !  You  best  know 
The  time's  necessity,  and  how  our  marriage. 
Being  so  much^ unequal  to  mine  honour. 
While  the  duke  lives,  I  standing  high  in  fa- 
vour, [^<^) 
(And,  whilst  I  keep  that  safe,  next  to  theduke^ 
Must  not  be  known,  without  my  utter  ruin. 
Have  patience  for  a  while,  and  do  but  4ream, 
■    wench, 

The  glory  of  a  duchess. — How  she  tires  me! 
How  dull  and*  leaden  is  my  appetite 
To  chat  stale  beauty  now !  Oh,  I  could  curse 
And  crucify  myself  for  childish  doting 
Upon. a  face  that  feeds  not  with  fresh  figure^ 
Every  fresh  hour;  she's  now  a  surfeit  tome! — ^- 


Father?  mother?  brother? 
But  putting  the  whole  into  Gerran^a  mouth,  takes  away  the  difficulty  much  more  easily. 

Scwar^jU 
We  tliink  the  old  reading  best,  and  don't  understand  the  objection. 
-    '*  There  s  thy  reward,]  Text  from  first  folio.    It  means  my  reVvarding  Tou. 
.    36  Ferd.  'Tis  true, 

Rin.  *Tii  very  strange,"]  Uere  again  the  speakers  were  evidently  wrottg,  and  bad  changed 
places.  Seward. 

4'G  2  Ent$r 
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Enter  Gaitille. 

Who's  that?  GentiUe? — I   charge  ye,    no 

acquaintance,  [course. 

You  nor  your  maid,  with  him,  nor  no  dis- 
TTill  times  are  riper ! 

Gent,  Fy,  my  noble  lord ! 
Can  you  be  now  a  stranger  to  the  court. 
When  vour  most  virtuous  bride,  the  beauteous 

Hellena, 
Stands  ready  like  a  star  to  gild  yo,ur  happiness  f 
When  Hymen's  lusty  fires  are  now  »-i^htiug. 
And  all  the  flower  of  Aujou^ 

Lav.  Some  few  trifles. 
For  matter  of  adornment,  have  a  little 
Made  me  so  slow,  GentiUe ;  wliicb  now  in 

readiness, 
I  am  for  court  immediately. 

Gent.  Take  heed,  sir! 
This  is  no  time  for  trifling,  nor  she  no  lady 
To  be  now  entertain'd  with  toys ;  'twill  cost 

you — 

Lav.  You're  an  old  cock,  Gentille. 

Gent.  By  your  lordsliip's  favour —   ^ 

Lav.  Prithee,  away !  'twill  lose  time. 

Gent.  Oh,  my  lord. 
Pardon  me  that,  by  all  means! 

Lav.  Wc  have  business 
A-foot,  man,  of  more  moment ! 

Gent,  Than  my  manners? 
I  know  none,  nor  I  seek  none. 

Lav.  Take  to-morrow ! 

Gent,  Even  now,  by  your  lordship's  leave. 

— rExcellent  beauty. 
My  service  here  I  ever  dedicate. 
In  honour  of  my  best  friend,  your  dead  father, 
To  you,  his  living  virtue ;  and  wish  heartily. 
That  firm  atfection  tl  at  made  us  two  happy, 
May  take  as  deep  undying  root,  and  flourish 
BctwixtmydaughterCasta,andyourgooduess, 
Who  shall  be  still  your  servant. 

Gab,  I  much  thank  yeu. 

Lav,  Pox  o'  this  dreaming  puppy ! — Will 

you  go,  sir  ? 

Gent,  A  little  more,  good  lord ! 

Lav,  Not  now,  by  tleaven! 
Come,  I  roust  use  you. 

Gent.  Goodness  dwell  still  with  you ! 

[Exeunt  Gent,  and  Lav, 

Gab,  The  sight  of  this  old  gentleman, 

Maria, 
Pulls  to  mine  eyes  again  the  living  picture 
Of  Perolot  his  virtuous  son,  my  first  love, 
lliat  died  at  Orleans. 

Maria.  You  have  felt  botii  .fortunes, 
And  in  extremes,    poor  lady!    for  young 

Perolot, 
Being  every  way  unable  to  maintain  you, 
Durst  not  make  known  his  love  to  friend  or 

father ; 
My  lord  Lavall  being  powerful,  and  you  poor, 
Will  not  acknowledge  you. 

Gab.  No  more!  let's  in,  wench; 
There  let  my  lute  speak  my  laments!  they've 
tii  d  me.  [Exeunt, 


Enter  Two  Courtiers. 

1  Court.  I  grant,  the  duke  b  wondrooi 
provident 

In  his  now  planting  for  succession ;  [too, 
I  know  his  care  as  Iionourable  ia  the  choice 
Marine's  fair  virtuous  daughter :  bat  wkufs 

all  this?. 
To  f^'hnt  end  exceUenI  arrives  this  travel, 
When  he  thai  bears  the  main  roof  i^  so  rotteft? 

2  Court,  You  have  hit  it  now  indeed ;  tor, 
fie  is  untemperate.  [if  fame  he  not, 

1  Court,  You  express  him  poorly. 

Too  gentle,  sir :  the  most  debosh*d  and  bHP> 

barous, 
Believe  ic ;  the  most  void  of  nil  humanity, 
Uowe'er  his  cunning  cloke  it  to  his  uncle, 
And  those  his  pirde  depends  upon. 

2  Court,  1  have  heard  too. 
Given  excessively  to  drink. 

1  Court,  Most  certain,  [these  thin^ 
And  in  that  drink  most  dangerous;  I  speaJL 
To  one  I  know  loves  trath,  and  dares  not 

wrong  her. 

2  Court.  You  may  speak  on. ' 

1  Court,  Uncertain  as  the  sea,  sir, 
Proud  and  deceitful  as  his  sin's  great  mastrr; 
His  npi  elite  to  women,  (for  tliere  be  canief 
His  main-sail  spread)    so    boundless  and 

abominable,  [spokes, 

That  but  to  have  her  name  by  that  tongae 
Poisons  the  virtue  of  the  purest  virgin. 

2  Court,  I  am  sorry  fof  youn^  Gabriefli 
then, 

A  maid  repnted,  evfer  of- lair  carriage; 
For  he  has  been  noted  visiting. 

1  Court,  She  is  gone  tlien ; 
Or  any  else,  that  promises,  or  power, 
Gifts,  or  his  guileful  vows,  can  work  upos: 
But  these  are  but  poor  parcels. 

a  Court,  Tis  great  pity! 

1  Court,  Nor  want   these    sins  a  chief 
saint  to  befriend  'em : 

The  devil  follows  him ;  and,  for  a  truth,  sir, 
Appears  in  visible  figure  often  to  biiu; 
At  which  tinae  he's  possess'd  with  soddeo 
trances,  [science, 

Cold  deadly  sweats,  and  griping  of  the  con- 
Tormented  stransely,  as  they  say. 

2  Court.  Heav  n  turn  liim ! 

This  raarriage-day  may'st  thou  well  cui^ 

fair  Uellen. — 
But  let's  go  view  the  ceremony. 

1  Cmtrt.  Ill  walk  with  you.         [E»euM. 

Mustek.  Enter  Gabriella  and  Maria  ah<fU; 
and  Lavail,  Bride,  States  in  soUnmityoi 
to  marriage^  and  pass  over,  viz,  Ihktf 
Marine  and  Longaville,         ^ 

Maria.  I  hear  'em  come ! 

Gab.  'Would  I  might  never  hear  more! 

Maria.  I  toW  jrou  still;  bat  you  were  » 
See,  tliere  they  kiss!  [incredakMis- 

Gab.  Adders  be  your  embraces! 
The  poison  of  a  rotten  bmurt,  oh;  HeUfo, 

finst 
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BTT 


Blast  tbee  tis  I  have  been !  Just  socb  a  flattenr, 
With   that  same  cunoiog  face,  that  smile 

UpOD*ty 

(Oh,  mark  it,  Mary,  mark  it  serioudy !) 
That  master  smile  caught  me. 

Maria,  There's  th'  old  duke,  and 
Marine  her  father. 

Gab.  Oh! 

Maria.  There  LongaTiUe ; 
The  ladies  now. 

Gab.  Oh,  I  am  murder'd,  Mafy  !— 
Beast,  most  inconstant  beast! 

Maria.  There— 

Gab.  There  I  am  not;  [Ileav'n! 

No  more— I  am  not  there.  Hear  me,  oh, 
And,  nil  you  pow'rs  of  justice,  bow  down  to 

me! 
But  ^ou  of  pity,  die.     I  am  abus'd ; 
She  chat  depended  on  your  providence, 
She  is  ahus'd !  your  honour  is  abus'd ! 
Tliat  noble  piece  ye  made,  and  call'd  it  man, 
Is  tum*d  to  devil;  all  tlie  world's  abus'd! 
Give  me  a  woman's  will,  provoked  to  mischief, 
A  two^g'd  heart;  my  suffering  tlioughts  to 

wildfires, 
And  my  embnices  to  a  timeless  grave. turn! 

Maria.  Here  I'll  step  in ;  for  ^is  an  act  of 

merit. 

Gab.  I  am  too  big  to  utter  mgre. 

Maria.  Take  time  then.  [Exeunt. 

Enter  tjentille  and  Casta, 

Gent.  This  solitary  life  at  home  undoes 

thee,  [thee ; 

Obscures  thy  beauty  first,  which  should  prefer 
Kext,  fills  thee  full  of  sad  thoughts,  which 

thy  years  [ness : 

Must  not  arrive  at  yet ;  they  choke  thy  sweet- 
Follow  the  time,  my  girl ;  ,and  it  will  bring 

thee, 
'Even  to  the  fellowship  of  the  noblest  women, 
Hcilen  herself,  to  whom  I  would  prefer  thee. 
And   under   whom   this  poor   and  private 

*  carriage, 
(Which  I  am  only  able  yet  to  reach  at) 
Being  cast  off,  and  all  thy  sweets  at  lustre. 
Will  take  thee  as  a  fair  friend,  and  prefer 

tliee. 

Casta.  Good  sir,  be  not  so  cruel  as  to  seek 
To  kill  that  sweet  content  you've  bred  me  to. 
Have  I  not  here  enough  to  thank  Heaven  for  ? 
The  free  air,  uucorrupted  with  new  flattery  ? 
The  water  that  I  touch,  nnbrib'd  with  odours 
To  make  me  sweet  to  others?  the  pure  fire 
Not  smotlier'd  up,  and  choak'd  with  lustful 

.incense  [and  high. 

To  make  my  blood  sweat?  but  burning  clear 
Tells  me  my  mind  must  flame  up  so  to  ileav'n. 
What  should  1  do  at  court?  wear  rich  apparel? 
Methinks  these  are  as  warm,  and,  for  your 

state,  sir, 
Wealthy  enough :  is  it,  you'd  have  me  proud. 
And,  like  a  pageant,  stuck  up  for  amazements  ? 
Teach  not  your  child  to  tread  that  path ;  for 

fear,  sir, 


Your  dry  bones,  afler  death,  groan  in  your 
The  miseries  that  follow.  [grave 

Gent.  Excellent  Casta! 

Casta.  When  shall  I  pray  again,  a  courtier? 
Or,  when  I  do,  to  what  god  ?  what  new  body 
And  new  face  must  I  make  me, 'with  new        , 

manners  [mistress 

(For  I  must  be  no  more  myself)?  whose 
Must   I   be  first?   with   whose  sin-ofiering 

senson'd  ? 
And  when  I'm  grown  so  great  and  glorious 
With  prostitution  of  my  burning  beauties, 
Tiiat  great  lords  kneel,  and  pnnces  beg  for 

favours,  fgentleman's. 

Do  you  think  Pll  be  your  daughter,  a  poor 
Or  know  you  for  my  rather? 

Enter  LavalL 

Gent.  My  best  Casta!  [within  thee! 

Oil,  my  most  virtuous  child !  Heav'n  reigns 
Take  thine  own  choice,,  sweet  child,  and  live 

a  saint  still. — 
The  lord  Lavall !  stand  by,  wench. 

Lav,  Gabriella — 
She  cannot,  nor  she  dares  not  make  it  known; 
My  greatness  crushes  her,  vi  hene'er  she  offers: 
Whv  should  1  fear  her  then  ? 

Oait.  Come ;  let's  pass  on,  wench. 

Lav.  Gentille,  come  hither! — Who's  that 

gentlewoman?  [custom, 

Gent.  A  child  of  mine,  sir,  who,  ooeerving 
Is  gouig  to  the  monastery  to  her  prayers. 

Lav.  A  fair  one,  a  most  sweet  one !  fitter 

far 
To  beautify  a  court,  than  make  a  votarist-^ 
Go  on,  fiiir  beauty,  and  in  your  orisons 
Remember  me:  will  you,  fair  sweet? 

Casta.  Most  humbly.        [Exit  with  Gent, 

Lav,  An  admirable  beauty !  how  it  fires 

-me! 

Enter  a  Spirit, 

But  she's  too  full  of  grace,  and  I  too  wicked. — 
I  feel  my  wonted  fit:  defend  me,  goodness! 
Oh !  it  grows  colder  still,  and  stifier  on  me ; 
My  hair  stands  up,  my  sinews  shake  and  shrink; 
Help  me,  good  Heav'n,  and  good  thoughts 

dwell  within  me ! 
Oh,  get  thee  gone,  thou  evil,  evil  spirit; 
Haunt  me  no  more,  I  charge  thee : 

Spirit.  Yes,  Lavall ; 
Thou  art  my  vassal,  and  the  slave  to  mischief;     . 
I   blast  thee  with  new  sin.     Pursue  thy 

pleasure ! 
Casta  is  rare  and  sweet,  a  blowing  beauty ; 
Set  thy  desires  afire,  and  never  quench  'em 
Till  thou  enjoy'st  her!   make  her  all  thy 

Heav'n, 
And  all  thy  joy,  for  she  is  all  true  happiness. 
Thou'rt  poweriful;  use  conmiand;   if  rhat 

prevail  not, 
Force  her :  I'll  be  thy  friend. 

Lav.  Oh,  help  me,  help  me ! 

Spirit.  Her  virtue  like  a  speU,  sinks  me 

to  darkness.  [Exit, 

Enter 


Digitized  by 


Google 


JOT 


FOUR  PLAYS,  on  MORAL  REPRESENTATIONS,  IN  ONE. 


^ 


Enter  Gtntille  and  Casta, 


Gent,  He's  here   still. — How  is'c,  noble 

lord?  Methinks,  sir, 
You  look  a  little  wildly? — Is  it  that  way? 
Is't  her  you  stare  on  so?  I'ye  spied  your  lire, 

sir, 
But  dare  not  stny  the  flaming :  come  I 

Lav,  Sweet  creature. 
Excellent  beauty,  do  rae  but  the  happiness 
To  be  your  humblest  servant.— Oh,  fair  eyes! 
Oh,  blessed,  blessed  sweetness,  divine  virgin ! 

Casta.  Oh,  good  my  lord,  retire  into  your 

honour!  [helm 

You're  spoken  good  and  virtuous,  plac'd  at 
To  govern   others  from  mischances;  from 

example 
Of  such  fair  chronicles  as  great  ones  are, 
We  do,  or  sure  we  should,  direct  our  lives. 
I  know  you're   full  of  worth;   a  school  of 

virtue. 
Daily  instructing  us  that  live  below  you, 
I  make  no  doubt,  dwells  there. 

Lav,  I  cannot  answer ; 
Sh'  has  struck  me  dumb  with  wonder. 

Ca«<a.  Goodness  guide  you !        [Exeunt. 

Lav.  She's  gone,  and  with  her  all  light, 

and  has  left  me 
Dark  as  my  black  desires.    Oh,  devil  lust. 
How  dost  thou  hug  my  blood,  and  whisper 

to  me. 
There  is  no  day  again,  no  time,  no  living, 
Without  this  lusty  beauty  break  upon  me! 
Let  me  collect  myself;  I  strive  like  billows, 
Beaten  against  a  rock,  and  fall  a  fool  still. 
I  most  enjoy  her,  and  I  will ;  from  this  hour 
My  thoughts,  and  all  my  business  shall  be 

nothing, 

Enter  Maria, 

My  eating,  and  m)r  sleeping,  but  her  beauty, 
And  how  to  work  it. 

Maria.  Hefilth  to  my  lord  Lavall  I — 
Nay;  good  sir,  do  not  turn  with  such  dis- 

•  pleasure ! 
I  come  not  to  afflict  your  new-bcft'n  pleasures. 
My  honoured  mistress — ^Neither  let  that  vex 

you. 
For  nothing  is  intended,  but  safe  to  you. 

Lav.  VVliat  of  your  mistress?  I  am  full  of 

business. 

Maria,  I  will  be  short,  my  lord.  She,  loving 

lady. 
Considering  the  unequal  tie  between  ye, 
And  how  your  ruin  with  the  duke  lay  on  it, 
As  also  the  most  noble  match  now  made, 
Hy  me  sends  back  all  links  of  marriage. 
All  holy  vows,  and  rights  of  ceremony. 
All  prainises,  oaths,  tears,  and  all  such  pawns 
You  left  in  hostage ;  only  her  love  she  cannot, 
For  tliat  still  follows  you,  but  not  to  hurt  you ; 
And  still  beholds  you,  sir,  but  not  to  shame 

you: 
(n  recompense  of  which,  this  is  her  suit,  sir, 
Her  poor  and  last  petition,  but  to  grant  her. 


When  weary  nights  have  cloy'd  yon  up  with 

kisses, 
(As  such  must  come)  the  honour  of  a  mistress, 
Tlie  honour  but  to  let  her  see  tliose  eyes, 
(Those  eyes  she  dotes  on,  more  than  gods  on 

goodness) 
And  but  to  kiss  you  only;  with  this  prayer, 
(A  prayer  only  to  awake  your  pity) 
And  on  her  kn^es  she  made  it,  that  this  night 
You'll  bless  her  with  your  company  at  supper. 

Lav.  I  like  this  well ;  and,  now  I  think 

on't  better, 
I'll  make  a  present  use  from  this  occAsioo— 

Maria.  Nay,  good    my  lord,  be  not  fv 

cruel  to  her. 
Because  she  has  been  yours! 

Lav.  And  to  mine  own  end 
A  rare  way  1  will  work. 

Maria.  Can  love  for  ever. 
The  love  of  her,  my  lord,  so  perish  in  yot?- 
As  you  desire  in  your  desires  to  prosper! 
What  gallant  under  Heav'n,  but  Anjou's heir, 

then 
Can  bra^  so  fair  a  wife,  and  sweet  a  mistrpA? 
Good,  noble  lord ! 

Lav.  You  misapply  me,  Mary; 
Nor  do  I  want  true  pity  to  your  lady: 
Pity  and  love  tell  me,  too  much  I'vewrong'd 

her 
To  dare  to  see  her  more :  yet  if  hersweettei 
Can  entertain  a  mediation, 
(  A  nd  it  musi  be  a  great  one  that  can  cureiae) 
My  love  again,  as  far  as  honour  bids  i"C, 
My  service,  and  myself— 

Maria.  That's  nobly  spoken !    [know her; 

Lav.  Shall  hourly  see  her;  want  shall  never 
Nor  wliere  she  has  bestow'd  her  love,  repent 

Maria.  Now  whither  drives  be?       P^f* 

Lav.  I  have  heard,  Maria, 
That  no  two  women  in  the  world  fnore  lovM, 
Than  thy  good  mistress  and  GendBe'a  fcir 

daughter.  [heard  a  truth,  niy  lord; 

Maria.  What  may   this  mean?— Yon'vt 
But  since  the  secret  love  betwixt  yoo  two. 
My  mistress  durst  not  entertain  such  frienrf* 

ship: 
Casta  is  ouick,  and  of  a  piercing  jodgment, 
And  quickly  will  find  out  a  Uaw. 

Lav.  Hold,  Mary:  [btoqoet, 

Shrink  not ;  'tis  good  gold,  wench :  prepwe « 
And  get  that  Casta  thither;  for  she's  » 

creature 
So  full  of  forcible  divine  persoasion, 
And  so  unwearied  ever  with  good  office, 
That  she  shalfr  core  my  ill  cause  to  my  wsUtSt 
And  make  all  errors  up. 

Maria.  I'll  do  my  best,  sir : 
But  she's  too  fearful,  coy,  and  scnipokws, 
To  leave  her  father's  house  so  late;  iw 

bashful 
At  any  man's  appearance^  that,  I  fear,  hTj 
'Twill  prove  impossible. 

La9.  There's  more  gold,  Mary; 
And  fain  thy  mistreat  woodromsick;  to  detdi) 

wench! 
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Maria.  I  have  ^ou  in  the  wind  now,  and 

I'll  pay  you.  [charity, 

Lav.  She  cannot  diuse  but  come;   *tis 
The  chief  of  her  profession:  undertake  this, 
And  I  am  there  at  night ;  if  not,  I  leave  you. 

Muria.  I  will  not  lose  tliis  offer,  tbo*  it 

fall  out 
Clean  crose  to  that  we  cast. — I'll  undertake  it; 
I  will,  my  lord ;  she  shall  be  there. 

Lav.  By  Heaven  ? 

Maria,  fiy  Heaven,  she  shall. 
^  Lot),  Let  it  be  sometliing  late  then,      [her. 
For  being  seen !— Now  force  or  favour  wins 
My  spirits  are  grown  dull ;  strong  wine,  and 

store, 
Shall  set  ^em  up  again,  and  make  me  fit 
To  draw  home  a(t  the  enterprize  I  aim  at. 

[Exit. 

Maria.  Go  thy  way,  false  lord !  if  thou 

lold'st,  thou  pay 'si  [there, 

The  price  of  nil  thy  lusts.    Thou  slmlt  be 
Thou  modest  maid,  if  I  have  any  working. 
And  yet  thy  honour  si\fe;  for  which  this  thief 
I  know  Ikas  set  this  meeting;  but  Til  watch 

him. 

Enter  Perolot, 

Per.  Maria!  [bless  me! 

Maria.  Are  mine  eyes  mine  own?  or — 
Am  £  deluded  with  a  Hying  shadow? 

Fer.  Why  do  you  start  so  from  me? 

Maria.  It  speaks  sensibly, 
And  shews  a  living  body  ;  yet  I'm  fearfuL 

Fer.  Give  me  your  hand,  good  Maria. 

Maria.  He  feels  warm  too. 

Fer.  And  next  your  lips.      . 
r    Afariii.  He  kisses  perfectly:         [Perolot? 
Nay,  an  tl)e  devil  be  no  worse— You   are 

Fer.  I  was,  and  sure  I  should  be:  can  a 

small  distance, 
And  ten  bhort  months,  take  from  your  memory 
The  figure  of  your  friend,  that  you  stand 

wond'ring? 
Be  not  amaz'd  I  I  am  the  self-same  Perolot, 
Living  and  well,  son  to  Gentille,  and  brother 
TovirtuousCasta;  to  your  beauteous  mibtress. 
The  lon^since  poor  belroth'd,  and  still-vow'd 

servant.  [your  master, 

Maria.  Nay,  sure  he  lives ! — My  lord  Lavail, 
Brought   news  long  since   to   your  muoh- 

mourniug  mistress,  [too. 

You  died  at  Orleans ;  bound  her  with  an  oath 
To  keep  it  secret  from  your  aged  father, 
Lest  it  should  rack  his  heart. 

Fer.  A  pretty  secret,  [come 

To  try  my  mistress'  love,  and  make  my  wel- 
Frora* travel  of  more  worth;  from  whence, 

Heav*n  thank*d,  [purpose. 

My  business  for  the  duke  dispatch  d  to  th' 
And  all  ray  money  spent,  I  am  come  home, 

wench. 
How  does  my  mistress?  for  I  have  not  yet  seen 
Any,  nor  will  I,  'till  I  do  lier  service. 

Maria.  But  did  the  lord  Lavail  know  of 
Before  he  went?  [your  love,  sir, 


Per.  Yes ;  by  much  force  he  got  it, 
But  none  else  knew  ;  upon  his  promise  too, 
And  honour,  to  conceal  it  faithfully 
'Till  my  return :  to  further  which,  he  told  me, 
My  business  bei^ig  ended,  from  the  duke 
Hf  would  procure  a  pension  for  my  service, 
Able  to  make  my  mistress  a  ht  husband. 

Maria.  But  areyou  sore^f  this? 

Per.  Sure  as  my  sight,  wench. 

Maria.  Then  is  your  lord  a  base  dissem* 

blins  villain, 
A  devil  lord,  the  damn'd  lord  of  all  lewdness. 
And  has  betray'd  you,  and  undone  my  mistress. 
My  poor  sweet  mistress  (oh,  that  lecher  lord  I) 
Who,  poor  soul,  since  was  married! 

Fer.  To  whom,  Maria?  [him! 

Maria.  To  that  unlurky  lord,  a  plague  upon 
W  hijse  hot  horse-appetite  being  allay'd  once 
With  her  cliaste  joys,  married  again  (scarce 

cool'd, 
Tl»e  torches  yet  not  out  the  yellow  Hymen  • 
Lighted  about  the  bed,  the  songs  yet  sounding) 
Marine's  young  noble  daughter  ilellena. 
Whose  mischief  stands  at  door  next.    Oh, 

that  recreant! 

Fer.  Oh,  villain !  oh,  mostnnmanly  falshood ! 
Nay,  then,  I  see  my  letters  «  ere  betray 'd  too. 
Oh,  I  am  full  of  this,  great  with  his  mischiefs, 
Loaden  and  burst!  Come,  lead  me  to  my  lady. 

Maria.  I  cannot,  sir;   Lavail  keeps  her 

conceal'd :  [man. 

Besides,  her  griefs  are  such,  she  will  see  no 

Fer.  I  must,  and  will  go  to  her ;  I  will  see 

her:  [furthest! 

There   be  my  friend,  or  this  shall  be  thy 

Maria.  Hold,  and  I'll  help  thee!  But  first 

you  shall  swear  to  ine. 
As  you  are  true  and  gentle,  as  you  hate 
Tliis  beastly  and  base  lord,  where  I  shall 

place  you,  [y^^> 

(Which  shall  be  within  sight)  'till  I  discbarge 
Whalc'er  you  see  or  hear,'to  make  no  motion. 

Per.  1  do,  by  Heaven ! 

Maria.  Stay  here  about  the  house  then, 
'Till  it  be  later ;  vet,  the  time's  not  perfect : 
There  at  the  back-door  I'll  attend  you  truly. 

Fer,  Oh,  monstrous,  monstrous,  beastly 

villain !  [Exit. 

Maria.  How  cross  this  fails,  and  from  all 

expectation !  [knows : 

And  what  the  end  shall  be,  Heav'n  only  yet 
Only  I  wish,  and  hope.     But  I  forget  still; 
Casta  must  be  the  bait,  or  all  miscarries. 

[Exit. 

Enter  Gentille  zcith  a  torch^  Shalloone  above. 

Gent.  Holla,  Shalloone ! 
Shal.  Who's  there? 
Gent.  A  word  from  th' duke,  sir. 
Skal.  Your  pleasure?  [straight. 

Gent.  Tell  your  lord  he  must  to  court 
Shal.  He's  iU  at  ease;  and  prays  he  may 
be  pardon'd 
The  occasions  of  this  night. 
Gent.  Belike  he's  drunk  then. 

He 
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He  must  away ;  the  duke  and  bis  fiur  lady. 
The  beauteous  HcUeua,  are  now  at  cent. 
Of  whom  she  ha»  such  fortune  in  her  carding, 
The  duke  has  lost  a  thousand  crowns,  and 

swears,  ' 

He  will  not  go  to  bed,  'till  by  Lavall 
The  tide  o{  loss  be  turned  again.  Awake  him  i 
Fur  *us  tlie  plea^re  of  the  duke  he  must  rise. 

SkaL  Having  ko  strict  command,  sir,  to 

tl»e  contrary, 
I  dare  not  do  it:  I  beseech  your  pardon, 

GenL  Are  you  sure  lie  is  there  f 

ShaL  Yt's. 

Gent.  And  asleep  ? 

ShaL  I  think  so.  [Jiim,  Shalioonef 

Cent.  And  are  you  sure  you  will  not  tell 

ShaL  Yes,  very  sure. 

Gent,  Then  I  am  sure,  I  will : 
Open,  or  I  must  force. 

ShaL  Pray  you  stay  !  he  is  not,  [it. 

Nor  will  not  Ve  this  night :  you  may  excuse 

Gent.  I  knew  he  was  gone  about  some 

woman's  labour. '  [comfortable ! 

As  good  a  neighbour,  tho'  I  say  it,  and  as 
Many  such  more  we  need,  Shalloone.    Alas, 

poor  lady,  [monsieur, 

Thou*rt  like  to  lie  cross-leg*d  to-night.  Good 
I  will  excuse  your  master  for  this  once,  sir. 
Because  sometimes  I've  loVd  a  wench  my- 

selftoo. 

Shal.  Tis  a  good  bearing,  sir. 

Gent.  But  for  your  lie,  Shalloone,  [ing ; 
If  I  had  you  here,  it  should  be  no  good  uear- 
For  your  pate  I  would  pummel. 

Shal.  A  feir  good  night,  sir !  [Exit. 

Gent.  Good  night,  thou  noble  knight,  Sir 

Pandarus^*  I  [dulness 

My  heart  is  cold  o'  th'  sudden,  and  a  strange 
Possesses  all  my  body ;  thy  will  be  done, 

Heavu!  [Exit. 

EnterGahriellafiaxtcufindMariawitha  taper. 

Casta.  'Faith,  friend,  I  was  even  goingHo 

my  bed, 
When  your  maid  told  mc  of  your  sudden 

sickness: 
But  from  my  grave  (so  truly  I  love  you) 
I  think   vour  name  would  raise  me.     You 

look  ill  ||lour; 

Since  last  I  saw  you,  much  decay'd  m  co- 


Yet,  I  thank  Heav'n,  I  find  no  such  great 

danger  [rage, 

As  your  maid  frighted  me  withall:  takecon- 

And  give  your  sickness  course !   Some  gritf 

you  liave  got 
That  feeds  within  upon  your  tender  spiritS) 
And,  wanting  open  way  to  vent  itseU^ 
Murders  your  mind,  and  cho«ks  op  dl  your 
sweetness.  [to  trouble  you, 

Gab.  It  was  my  maid's  fault,  wortby  Ariend, 
So  late,  upon  so  light  a  cause ;  yet,  since  \ 
OJ^,  my  dear  Casta —  [have  jfoa, 

Catta.  Out  with  it,  i'God's  name ! 
Gab,  The  closet  of  my  heart  I  will  lock 
heie^^,  viench,        [Lavall  kno^kt  vUUm, 
And  tilings  shall  make  you  tremble.— Who's 
that  knocks  there  f  * 

Maria.  'Tis  Lavall. 
Gab.  Sit  you  still  I-r-Let  him  in.— 
I  am  resolv'd  ;  and,  all  you  wronged  woivb, 
You  noble  spirits,  that,  as  I,  have  sufier^d 
Under  this  glorious  beast,  insulting  man^^ 
Lend  me  your  causes,  then  your  cruelties; 
For  I  must  put  on  madness  above  womeol 
Casta.  Why  do  you  look  so  ghasdyl 
Gab.  Peace !  no  harm,  dear. 

s 

Enter  LqvalL 

Lav.  There,  take  my  cloak  and  sword.-* 

Where  is  the  banquet? 

Maria^  In  the  next  room.  fael 

Casta.  How  came  he  here?  Heav'o  blai 

Lav.  Give  me  some  wine,  wench;  M  il 

full  and  sprifihtly — 

Gab,  Sit  stiU,  and  be  not  fearful. 

Lav.  Till  my  veins  swell,  [CeBtaar, 

And  my  strong  sinews  stretch  like  that  brare 
Tliat  at  the  table  snatch'd  the  bride  away 
In  spite  of  Hercules. 

Casta.  I  am  betray'd !'  [1  come, 

JLav.  Nay,  start  not,  lady !  'tis  for  you  that 
And  for  your  beauty  i  'tis  tor  you,  Lavall 
Honoui)s  this  night;  to  you  the  sacred shiine 
I  humbly  bow,  o&ring  my  vows  and  ptajen; 
'Jo  you  I  live. 

Gab.  In  with  the  powder  quickly! 
So  ;  that  and  tlie  wine  will  rock  you. 

Lav.  Here ;  to  tlie  health 
Of  the  most  beauteous  and  divine  fiurCait^ 
The  star  of  sweetness ! 


^^  Sir  Pandartts."]  Sec  Troilus  and  Cressida.  R, 

3^  The  closet  of  my  heart,  I  will  lock  here,  zoenchJ]  It  is  more  natural  to  read, 

—  I  will  unlock,  wench, 

as  Mr.  Sympson  would  read,  and  at  first  sight  the  sanae  cliange  occurred  to  me,  but  the  ok! 
reading  is  certainly  sense,  and  a  stronger  sense,  viz.  That  she  would  lock  up  all  her  secrets 
in  Casla^s  breast,  which  she  must  lay  her  hand  on  or  point  to  while  she  speaks.  Safari. 
'^  Under  this  glorious  beast-insulting  man.]  This  compound  word  must  be  strained  verj 
much,  to  force  into  any  meaning  tliat  will  suit  the  context.  Mr.  Sympson  therefore  agreef 
with  me  in  sopposins  it  corrupt.     [  had  read, 

Under  this  glorious  beast;  insulting  man, 
but  his  conjecture,  though  not  quite  so  near  the  trace  of  letters,  makes  better  sense,  and  I 
therefore  prefer  it. 

Under  this  glorious  base  insulting  man.  Seward. 

He  is  called  beast  more  than  once  before :  base  comes  in  bat  poorly  here. 

UOT' 
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OiA.  Fear  him  ndt;  fll  die  iral.*- 
And  who  slwll  pledge  you? 

Lav.  Tbou  sWt,  tkou  tMn'd  gipsey ! 
Aftd  ^wonlyp  lo  that  brigfitnesi  give,  cold 

Ttrtar !—  [iniatrew, 

Bv  Heaven,  you  sliall  not  stir !  You  are  my 
The  glory  of  m^  love,  the  great  adventure, 
The  mistrtst  ot  my  heart,  and shemy  wliore! 

C(Ut,  Thou  hest,  base,  bea&tlylord  fdrunker 

than  anger,  [basely ! 

Thou  tous'd  lord,  sot  by  a  surfeit,  iIkmi  liest 
Nay,  stir  not!  I  dare  tell  thee  so. — Jjit.you 

stili.— 
If  1  be  whore,  it  is  in  roarrymg  tliee, 
That  art  so  absolute  and  full  a  villain. 
No  sacrament  can  save  tliat piece  tiedto  lliee. 
How  often  hast  thou  wooed,  in  those  flat- 
teries. 
Almost  those  very  words,  my  constancy } 
What  goddess  have  I  not  been,  or  what 

coodness? 
What  star,  that  is  of  any  name  in  HeaTen, 
Or  brq^htness?  Which  of  all  the  virtues 
(Bot  drunkenness,  and  drabbing,  thy  two 

morals)  [sweeter? 

Have  not  I  reach*d  to  ?  what  soring  was  ever 
What  Scythian  snow  so  white?  what  crystal 

chaster?  '  [Hang  thee, 

Is  not  thy  new  wife  now   die  same  toe? 
Base  bigamist,  tbou  honour  of  ill  womeo^'  1 

C4Uta.  How's  this?  Oh,Ueav*n  defend  me ! 

Gab.  Thou  salt^tch, 
For  whom  no  cure  but  evei^hnrning  briimtone 
Can  be  imagin'd ! 

Lav,  Ha,  ha.  ha! 

G&h.  Dost  thou  laugh,  thou  breaker 
Of  all  hiw,  all  religion?  of  all  laith 
Hum  foul  contemner! 

Lav.  Peace,  thou  paitiy  woomuei  !— 
And  sit  by  me,  sweet. 

Gob.  By  the  devil? 

Lav,  Come^ 
And  lull  me  with  delights. 

G^.  It  works  amain  now.  [shadows 

Xov.  Give  me  such  kisses  as  the  dueen  of 
Gave  to  the  sleeping  boy  she  stole  at  Latinos; 
Lock  round  about*^,  in  ;&naky  wreailis  close- 
folded, 
Those  rosy  arms  about  my  neck,  oh,  Venus ! 

Gab.  Fear  not,  I  sav.  • 

Lav,  Tliou  admirable  sweetness, 
Distil  thy  ble«^gs'iike  those  silver  drops. 
That,  falling  on  fairgrounds,  rise  all  in  roses ; 
Shoot  me  a  thousand  darts  from  those  fair 

eyes»  [stand  'em ; 

And   thro'  my  heart  transfix  'em  all.  III 
Send  me  a  thousand  smiles,  and  presently 
III  catch  *em  in  mine  eyes,  and  by  Love*8 

power 


Tuni'emtoCvpidsall,  and  flrag'em  oa  thee« 
How  high  she  looks,  and  heavenly  !-^Mor« 

wine  for  me!  [be not  fearful ! 

Gab,  Give  him  more  wiot;  and,  good  fKfod^ 

Lav,  Here  on  nsy  knee,  thou  goddess  of 

delights. 
This  lusty  fifvp^  I  <ife-  to  thy  baasties: 
See  how  U  leaps  to  view  that  perfect  rtdaest 
Thatdwells  upon  thy  lips !  now,  how  it  blushes 
To  be  ont-blusb*d !  Oh,  let  me  feed  my  fancy ! 
i\od  as  I  bold  the  liurple  god  in  one  band, 
Dancingidioat  the  orim,  ami  proudly  swellings 
Decked  in  the  pride  of  Nature,  young  and 

blowing. 
So  let  me  take  fiur  Sem^  in  the  other. 
And  sing  the  loves  of  gods,  then  drink  dieir 
Not  vet  desired  !  [nectar, 

C^ta.  Oh  I 

Lav.  Then,  like  lusty  Tarqoin, 
Tum'd  into  flames  with  Locrece*  coy  denials^ 
His  blood  and  spirit  eqoally  ambitious, 
I  A>rce  tbee  for  mine  own.  fchatftitj  ! 

Ca$ta.  Ob,  help  me,  justice !  help  me,  my 

Lav.  Now  I  am  bravely  quanied. 

[Peroht  lUfO^. 

Per.  Tis  my  sitter !  [not  carried. 

Gab.  No,  bawdy  slave,  no,  treacber,  she's 
[EaiiCagia. 

Per.  She's  looae  again,  and  gone.  I'H  keep 

my  pkice  stilL  [cannot  hurt  you, 

Aforto.  Now  it  works  bravely.    Stand!  he 

Lav,  Oh  ray  sweet  love,  my  life ! 

Maria.  He  sinks. 

Lav*  My  blessint ! 

[HejfalU  damn  and  $i€^s» 

HoTM.  So ;  now  he  is  safe  awhile. 

Gab,  Lock  all  the  doors,  wench ; 
Then  for  my  wrongs ! 

P^.  Now  m  appear  to  know  all. 

Gab.  Be  quick,  quick,  good  Maria,  sure 

and  sudden. 

Per.  Stay !  I  must  in  6rst. 

Gab.  Oh.  my  conscience ! 
It  is  young  Perolot :  oh,  my  stongconscience ! 
It  is  my  first  and  noblest  love. 

Maria,  heave  wondering. 
And  recollect  vourself :  tlie  man  is  living; 
Equally  wrong  d  as  you,  and  by  that  devil. 
.  Per.  Tie  most  true,  lady ;  your  unhappy 

fortune 
I  grieve  for  as  for  mine  own;  yoor  fault  for- 

^ve  too, 
If  it  be  one.    This  is  no  tinie  for  kisses: 
I  have  heard  all,  and  known  all,  which  mine 

ears  [rish'd. 

Are  crack*d  a-pieces  with,  and  my  heart  pe« 
I  saw  him  in  your  chamber,  saw  his  fury. 
And  am  a-fire  'till  I  have  found  his  heart  out* 
W  hat  do  you  mean  to  do?  for  111  make  one. 


''  Bate  bigamiii,  thou  honour  ^ill  women,']  Seward  read^ 
■'  Thou  horror  of  all  women : 

But  BOHOua  of  ILL  vomen  may  mean  a  man  in  request  wiA  pioftkatesi  io  he  is  afterwards 
called  8ALT-itcA,&c.  and  immediately  before.  Boat  bigamiti^ 

*°  Look  roaiid  about,  ^c.l    So  all  copies  but  int  folio. 

VOL.IU.  '^  4H  Gab. 
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Xov.  Oh,  my  misery ! 
Ob,  whither  shall  I  fly  ? 

Spirit,  Thou  hMt  D«  fakfa,  fboL 
Hark  to  th;r  knell !  [Singiy  md  imkka. 

Lav,  Millions  of  sins  muster  about  mise 

eyes  now ;  '  (Horror, 

Murders,  ambitions,  lust,  false  faiths:  Oh, 
In  wluit  a  stormy  form  of  death  thou  rid'ft 

now! 
Mcthinks  I  see  all  tortures,  fires,  and  froKi, 
Deep-sinking  caves,  where  nothing  but  de- 
spair dwells. 
The  baleful  birds  of  night  hovering  about  *cid  ; 
A  grave,  methinks,  now  opens,  and  aheanr, 
Hung  with  ray  arms,  tumbles  into  it.    Oil! 
Oh,  mjlafflicted  soul !  1  cannot  pcty; 
And  the  least  child  that  has  hot  goodQeai  is 

him  ^  fpowen: 

May  strike  my  head  ol^  so  stupid  are  my 
I'll  lift  mine  eyes  up  tho*. 

Maria,  Cease  these  laments !  [li?es jfct 
They  are  too  poor  for  vengeance:  Ls?ill 

Gtih.  Then  thus  I  dry  all  sorrows  from 

these  eyes;  [Ml! 

Fury  and  rage  possess  'em  Jiow !   Unn'd 

Lm.  Ha! 

Gab.  This  for  young  Perolot ! 

Lav.  Oh,  mercy,  mercy ! 

GeA,  This  for  my  wrongs ! 

Lueo,  But  one  short  hour  to  cure  me ! 
\Kwick 
Oh,  be  not  cruel :  Oh !  oh  ! 

Maria,  Hark,  they  knock  ! 
Make  haste,  for  Heav*n*8  sake,  mistrctt! 

Gab,  This  for  Casta ! 

Lav,  Oh,  oh,  oh,  oh  !  f&dio. 

Maria,  He's  dead;  come,  quickly llet's 

away  with  him, 
Twili  be  too  late  else. 

Gab,  Help,  help,  up  to  the  cliaoiber! 

[Extunt  fsith  LamdCikdy. 

Enter  Duke,  Hellenay  GentUU,  OuUj  ni 
Attendants  with  lights. 

Duke.  What  frights  are  these  ^ 

Gent.  I'm  sure  here's  one  past  frighting 
Bring  the  lights  nearer :  I've  enough  aireadj. 
Out,  out,  mine  eyes !  Look,  Casta. 

lord.  Tis  young Perolot !       [tlewomii! 

fifike.  When  came  he  over?  Hold  the  gw 
She  sinks;  and  bear  her  off. 

Ca*ta.  Ohy  my  dear  brother!  [£"'• 

Gent.  There  is  a  time  for  all;  for  me,  I 
And  very  shortly.  Murder'd?        [lK)pett% 

[Gabriella,  Maria^  with  LafoalTsbodjf^  §bou» 


1 


Oak  To  tiialte  liXB  death  more  hordd^  for 

he  slanll  die— 

J^er,  He  must*  he  mu^t. 

Gnb.  We* II  wHtch  him  'till  be  wrikf% 
Tticn  bind  him,  ntid  then  turture  \um. 

Per.  ^Tis  noihmg!  [peutance, 

i*Co;  take  Kim  deitd^drufik  now,  i^jthout  re- 
Ifis  lochcry  inscjiui'd  upfiki  him*^ 

Go6 .  E  !tc<^l  k'l  1 1 !  [  prfi vide  ye ; 

Fer,  I'll  do  it  myself;  i\m\  \\\iti%  'tis  done. 
For  we'll  away  for  Italy  this  night. 

Gab.  We'll  follow  thro'  all  hazards. 

Fer,  Oh,  false  lord,  [thee  1 

Unmanly,  mischievous !  how  I  could  curse 
But  that  but  blasts  thy  fame:  have  at   thy 

heart,  fool !  [out. 

liOop-holes  I'll  make  enough  to  let  thy  life 

Lav,  Oh !  does  the  devil  ride  me  I 

Per.  Nay,  then  \ 

Lao.  Murder! 
Kay,  then,  take  my  share  too. 

Per.  Help  !  oh !  h'  has  slain  me. 
Bloody  intentions  mu&t  have  blood. 

Lav.  Ha! 

Fer.  Heav'n [Dies. 

Gab.  He  sinks,  he  sinks,  for  ever  sinks  ! 

Oh,  Fortune!  [me! 

Oh,  Sorrow !  how  like  seas  thou  flow'st  upon 
Here  will  I  dwell  for  ever.    Weep,  Maria, 
W^eep  this  young  man's  misfortune.  Oh,  thou 

truest — 

Enter  Spirit. 

Lav.  What  have  I  done? 

Spirit.  That  that  has  mark'd  thy  soul,  man. 

Lav.  And  art  thou  come  again,  thou  dis- 
mal Spirit  ? 

Spirit,  Yes,  to  devour  thy  last. 

Lav.  Mercy  upon  me  ! 

Spirit.  Thy  hour  is  come :  succession,  ho- 
nour, pleasure. 
And  all  the  lustre  thou  so  long  hast  look'd  for, 
Must  here  have  end:  summon  thy  sins  before 

thee. 

Lav.  Oh,  my  affrighted  soul ! 

Spirit.    There  lies  a  black  one ; 
Thy  own  best  servant  by  thy  own  hand  jilain: 
Thy  drunkemiess  procur'd  it;  there's  another : 
^Think  of  lair  Gabriella!  there  she  weeps  ^ 
And  such  tears  are  not  lost. 
.     Lav.  Oh  miserable !  [Casta. 

Spirit.  Thy  foul  intention  to  the  virtuous ' 

Lav.  No  more,  no  more,  thou  wildfire ! 

Spirit.  Last,  thy  last  wife. 
Think  on  the  wrongs  she  suflfers. 

^'  Take  him  dead-drunk,  ^c]   Tliis  horrid  sentiment  seems  to  have  been  adopted  froin  * 
similar  one  in  Hamlet ;  where  that  prince,  debating  on  the  purposed  dttath  of  tbeKing|S«)*r 

*  When  he  is  drunk,  asleep,  or  in  his  rage; 
'  Or  in  tlie  incestuous  pleasures  of  his  bed, 
'  At  gsoning,  swearing;  or  about  some  act 

*  That  has  no  relish  of  salvation  in*t : 

i.~  *  Tlien  trip  him,  that  his  heels  may  kick  at  Heaven; 

'And  that  his  muI  may  be  as  damn'd  ^d  black 
'  As  Hell,  whc^e^o  it  go^s.'  \K. 
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.  Duke.  WWs  above  tbetef 

•    Gub,  Look  op  and  see. 

Duke.  What  may  tbw  mean  ? 

Gulf.  Behold  it ! 
BeiiolU  the  drunken  murderer 
Of  that  young  gentleman;  behold  the  rankest. 
The  vibnt,  faiiMst  slave  th»t  ever  fiourtsh'd ! 

Duke.    WhokiH'dhimf 

Gub.  I;  and  there's  the  cause  I  did  it: 
Read,  if  yoar  eyes  will  give  you  leave. 

HeL  Oh,  monbtrous ! 

G<ib.  Nay,  out  it  shall :    there^  take  this 

hlae  heart  to  ye, 
The  base  dishonour  of  a  tlioasand  women  ! 
Keep  it  in  gold,  duke ;  'tis  a  precious  jewel. 
Now  to  myself!  fori  have  liv*d  a  f4ir  age, 
Lon.^er  by  some  months  than  I  had  a  mind  to. 

JhUce.  Hold  !  [traded ! 

Gab.  Here,  young  Perolot,  my  first-con- 
True  love  shall  never  go  idone. 

Duke.  Hold,  Gabriella ! 
I  do  forgive*all. 

Gab.  I  shall  die  the  better.        [with  me ! 
Thus  let  me  seek  my  grave,  and  my  shames 

Maria.  Nor  shalt  thou  alone,  my  noble 

mistress  *. 
Why  should  I  live,  and  thon  dead  ? 

Lord.  Save  the  wench  there !       [written. 

Maria.  She  is,  I  hope ;  and  all  my  sins  here 

Duke.  This  was  a  fated  night. 

Gent,  Heav*n  has  his  working, 
VThich  we  cannot  contend  ajgainst. 

Duke.  AUs ! 

Gent.  Your  Grace  has  your  ala$  too. 

Duke.  'Would  'twere  equal ! 
For  thuu  hast  lost  an  honest  noble  child. 

Gent.  'TIS  lieir  enough  h'  has  left,  a  good 

remembrance^^. 

Duke.  See  all  their  bodies  buried  decently ; 
Tlio'  some  <leserv*d  it  not ! — How  do  you  do, 

lady? 

Hel.  Even,  with  your  grace's  leave^  ripe 

for  a  monastery ; 
There  will  I  wed  my  life  to  tears  and  prayers. 
And  never  know  what  man  is  more. 

Duke.  Yonr  pleasure. 
How  does  the  maid  within? 

Lord.  She  is  gone  before,  sir. 
The  same  course  that  her  lady  takcs.^ 

Gent.  And  my  course  [ferace 

Shall  be  my  beads  at  home,  so  please  your 
To  give  me  leave  to  leave  the  court. 

Duke.  In  peace,  sir ; 
'And  take  mv  love  along ! 

Gent.  I  shall  pray  for  you. 

Duke.  Now  to  ourselves :  retire  we,  and 

begin 
By  this  example  to  correct  each  sin ! 

[Exeunt.    Flourith. 


Eman.  By  thb  we  plainly  view  the  two 

imposthumes  [wantonness; 

That  choak  a  kingdom's  welfare ;  case  and 
In  both  of  which Lavall  was  capital  i  [hour. 
For,  first,  ease  stole  away  his  mind  from  ho* 
That  active  noble  thoughts  had  kept  still 

working ; 
And  then  deliver'd  him  to  drink  and  women. 
Lust  and   outrageous  riot;  and  what  their 

ends  are, 
How  infamous  and  foul,  we  see  example. 
Therefore,  that  great  man  that  will  keep  hit 

name. 
And  gain  hi^  merit  out  of  Virtue's  schools, 
Mubt  make  the  pleasures  of  tlie  world  his 

fools.  [FlouHsh, 

The  Triumph. 

Eater  Musicians ;  next  them,  Perolot,  with 
tke  vound  he  died  with ;  then  Gabriella 
and  Maria,  with  their  wounds;  after  them 
four  Furies  with  bannerets,  inscribed,  Re- 
venge, Murder,  Lust,  and  Drunkenness, 
singing;  next  them,  Lavall  wounded ;  then 
a  ohariot  with  Death,  drawn,  bj/  the  Destk-* 
nies.  [Flourish. 

Enter  Prologue. 

Prol.  From  this  sad  sight  ascend  your 
noble  eye, 
And  seexfld  Time,  helping  triumphantlv. 
Helping  his  master  Man  :   view  here  hfs  vac- 
uities; [flies, 
And  see  his  false  friends,  like  those  glutted  , 
That,  when  they'>  e  suck'd  tlioir  fill,  fall  off, 

and  fade 
From  all  remembrance  of  liim,  like  a  shade  f 
And  last,  view  who  relieves  him  !  and  that 

gone. 
We  hope  your  favour,  and  our  ptay  is  done. 

XFlouri^T 

Enter  Anthropos,  Desire,  Vain-Delight,  and 
Bounty. 

Anth.  What  hast  thou  done.  Desire?  and 

how  employ'd 
The  charge  I  ^ave  thee,  about  levying  wealth 
For  Our  supplies? 

Desire.  I  have  done  all,  yet  nothing-; 
Tried  all,  and  all  my  ways, yet  all  miscarried: 
There  dwells  a  sordid  duhies»in  their  minds. 
Thou  son  of  earth,  colder  tlian  that  tbou'rt 

made  of. 
I  came  to  Craft ;  found  all  his  hooks  about 

him. 
And  all  his  nets  baited  and  set^^ ;  his  sly  self 
And  greedy  Lucre  at  a  serious  conference 
Which  way  to  tie  the  world  within  their  sta« 

tutes : 


^^  ^Tis  heir  enough  has  lost  a  good  remembrance."]  Corrected  by  Syinpson. 
43  ■  all  his  hooks  about  him. 

And  all  his  nets  baited  and  set.]  Mr.  Sympson  says,  that  to  bait  and  set  nets  is  inaccu- 
rate, a|id  tbentCore  would  hve, hooks  $nd  nits  change  places:  but  netsurt  sometimes  baited  and 
Mt  as  well  ay  hooks,  as  for  cray  fish;  grigS;  6cq.,  so  that  the  change  is  QOtsecenary.    Seward, 
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^tsinetB  of  all  tiile^«»dof  an«orttftwsnn« 

ing,  [ckr'd 

Like  hees  broke  loose  in.  suamier;  I  de* 
Your  will  and  want  coMtber,  both  enlbfciDe 
Wilb  all  rbe  power  and  oainsl  had,  to  reach 
Yet  all  ieU  short  [htm; 

J^tL  UisanswerP 

IMre,  Thb  he  ptre  me:  [plies 

Yo«ir  wants  are  never  ending;  and  those  sop- 
That  came  to  stop  those  bleaches,  are  ever 

hmsh'd, 
Mbreth^reach  the  Maia^io  tOTsaadtrifiet, 
Gewgaws,  and  folded  puppets.  Vain-IMidit, 
He  sajfs,  has  ruin'd  you,  with  dapping  all 
That  coroes  in  Sot  support,  on  doaths  and 

coaches  [austress, 

Perfumes  and  powderM  pates;  and  that  your 
The  lady  Pleasure,  Itke  a  sea  deronrs 
At  length  both  you  and  him  too.  If  yon  have 

houses,  [hearTOu, 

Or  land,  or  jewels,  for  good  pawn,  hell 
And  will  be  read^  to  supply  occasions; 
If  not,  he  locks  ms  ears  up,  and  crows  stupid. 
From  him,  I  went  to  Vanity,  whom  I  found 
Attended  by  an  endless  trciop  of  tailors. 
Mercers,  embroiderers,  feather-makers,  fo- 

mers. 
All  occupations  opening  like  a  mart. 
That  serve  to  rig  tae  body  oat  with  bravery; 
And  thro'  the  room  new  fasliions  flew,like  flies, 
In  thousand  pnody  shapes;  Pride  iQUting  on 

her. 
And  busily  surveying  all  the  breaches 
Time  and  decaying  N  atnre  had  wrought  in  her, 
Which  still  with  art  she  piec*d  again  and 

strengthen'd :  [h«Kl-dfes, 

I  lold  your  wants;  she  shewM  me  gowns  and 
Embrcttder'd  waiilooats,  smocks  seam*d  tliro* 

with  cut-works,  [paintings, 

Scarfi,  mantles,  petticoats,  muffs,  powders, 
Docs,  monkies,  parrots,  wliich  ull  seem'd  to 

shew  me 


FMBhwisFW 


[- 
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The  way  ber  mOtt^ 
I  took  my  journey. 

JbUk.  And  what  eays  ear  btst 

Besire.  She  da»c*d  me  oat  tUs 

presently:  [ret^ 

Reveto  and  m— piiii  had  drawn  hir  dry  si- 
I  met  old  Thne  too,  nowwg  mankind  down^ 
Who  says  you  are  too  hot,  and  he  mast  paip 

you. 

Anth,  Aoold^tMttes/Miserabiecfcatwet, 
Bom  to  support  and  beautify  your  lassiei, 
The  gMMise  Man,tet  hereto  do  me  serviee^ 
The  duldren  of  my  will,  why,  or  how  daw  ^, 
Created  to  my  use  alone,  disgrace  ne? 
Beasts  have  more  courtesy;  they  live  akoit 

me, 
Oflforing  their  warm  wooltothe  sheaicr^b  hisd 
To  doath  me  with,  their  fxxlies  to  my  laboon; 
Nay,  even  their  lives  they  daily  sacriBce, 
And  proudly  press  wiA  garlandsto  tbealan^ 
To  fill  the  goor  oblations.  .  Birds  bow  to  me, 
Striking;  their  downy  sails  to  do  toe  service, 
Their  sweet  airf  evereebotngtomioeboiMMr, 
And  to  my  rest  their  plumy  softs  they  ses^ 

me. 
Fishes,  and  plants,  and  all  where  life  iaksMs, 
But  mine  own  cursed  kind,  obey  tbeir  rakr; 
Mine  have  foigot  roe,  miserabb  miof, 
Into  whose  stony  hearts,  neglect  of  dvty, 
Squint-ey'd  Deceit  and  Smove  are  cnpt 

closely ! 
None  feel  my  wants?  not  one  befnendni^ 

Denre.  None,  sir.  [fiiend^Flstterji 

Anth.  Thou  hast  foigot,  Desire,  my  best 
He  cannot  foil  me. 

DeUghU  Fail?  hell  sell  htmself, 
And  all  within  his  power,  dote  to  his  skin  fint 

Desire.  I  thought  so  too,  and  made  Isa 

my  first  venture ; 
But  found  him  in  a  young  lonTs  earinbnsyt 
So  like  a  smiling  shower  pouring  bii  sod 
In  at  his  portals;  hisfocemthocnandlgsies, 

^  WuHneu  ^fali-tida  mnd  of  all  9ortt.]    Mr.  SyMpson  thinks  the  common  ezprMioB  «ai 
the  origMial  here. 

Business  of  all  ttse  and  of  all  sorts, 
or  doc  ^aU  mmt,    fiat  I  can  by  no  means  admit  either  into  the  text,  for  the  old  iwrfsg 
it  pocfoct  good  tease.    And  the  first  ehaoge  projposed  is  searoe  English;  the  ether  bsftt 
the  measure;  and  its  bdag  a  vulgar  expression  is  the  very  reatoa  why  a  poet  wotU  no( 
use  it.  Sewmrd. 

We  think  Sympsoa's  first  conjecture  not  ineleganty  and  wy  pfaHvihle.    Of  oMad^  > 
very  vulgar. 
45  «.«_-».  ftre  crept  rhmly : 

Nmffiel  m^  mmU,  not  em.  mend  with  me. 
Desire.    N<me,  tirf]    The  next  line  shews  evidently  that  aU  the  points  here  ««< 
wrong.    The  hsit  line  of  AiMi^«*s  speech  should  be  di^omed  from  the  fore^oiof,  serf  be 
a  q4iettion  which  X^oire  shodd  antwer,  but  thcbe  were  not  the  worst  of  the  mistake  it  diii 
passage,  for  whatit 

'    ■    not  one  mend  with  me  ? 
One  mi^  force  atort  of  tense  out  of  it,  but  *ti»  much  won  piobable  that  it  ii  a  miitth^  ^ 
the  press,  and  that  we  shonki  read  etiher, 

■  not  aaefrknd  with  me? 

.«t,  «-*«^BotoiielK^«cisdme? 

Thofoitier  it  nearttl  dm  ttaceof  the  letters  hat  the  htfagiiCT 
Ihe  first  ia^  we  thidcy  the  host  of  tfat  two* 
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C%t0lu0g  tliftfaiA  01114 of -ihe  noui:  I  puU*4 

him^  [him; 

Bttt^taU  be  bungiike  hird-lime;  ipoke  unto 
llMJUMwer  fitill  wa% '  By  the  lord,  sweet  lord/ 
And  *  By  my  soul,  'thou  master-piece  of 

bonourr  (your  flood's  gone. 

Nothing  could  stave  him  off:  he  has  heard 
Attd  on  decayiitt  thiuos  he  seldom  smiles^  sir. 

Antk.  Then  here  I  break  up  state^  and 

five  my  foUowefs, 
Patting  my  fortune  now  to  Time  and  Justice : 
Go  seek  new  masters  now ;  for  Anthropos, 
Negkcted  by  his  friends,  must  seek  new 

fortmies. 
Deore,  to  Avarice  I  here  commend  thee. 
Where  tliou  may'st  live  at  fuU  bent  of  thy 

wish^ . 
And,  Vain-Delighty  thou  feeder  of  my  foUies, 
With  light  FantBStickaess  be  thou  in  favour! 
To  leave  thee.  Bounty,  my  most  worthy 

servant» 
Troubles  me  tnote  than  my  own  misery ; 
Sut  we  mu4t  paru  go  phmt  thyself,  my  beu 

friend. 
In  honourable  hearts  that  trul^f  know  thee, 
.And  there  live  ever  like  thyself  a  virtue  1 
But  leave  this  place,  and  seek  the  country; 
For  Law  and  Lust,  like  fire,  lick  all  up  here. 
Now  none  but  Poverty  must  follow  me, 
PespisM  patch*d  Poverty;  and  we  twolnarried. 
Will  seek  Simplicity,  Content,  and  Peace  out, 

Enter  Fcmeriy. 

And  live  with  them  in  exile.  How  uncalFd  on 
My  true  firiend  comes! 

Pov.  Here  hold  thee,  Anthropos! 
Thou  art  almost  arriv'd  at  rest  ^ :  put  this  on, 
A  penitential  robe,  to  purge  thy  pleasures; 
Oft  with  that  vanity! 

Anth.  Here,  Vam-Dclight, 
And,  with  this,  all  my  part  to  tliee  again 
Of  thee  I  freely  render.  . 

Fov,  Take  tnis  staff  now. 
And  be  more  constant  to  your  steps  hereafter! 
The  staff  is  Staidoess  of  Affections. 
Away,  you  painted  flies,  that  with  man's 
'  summer 

Take  life  and  heat,bu»ingabout  his  blossoms ! 
When  growing  full,  ye  turn  to  caterpillars, 
Gnawing  the  root  that  eave  you  lite.    Fly, 

slwdows!        [Exeunt  Demre  mnd  DtUght. 
Now  to  Content  Til  give  thee,  Anthropos, 
To  Rest  and  Peace :  no  Vanity  dwells  there, 
Desire,  nor  Pleasure,  to  delude  thy  mind  more; 
No  flattery's  smootb*fil'd  tongue  shall  poisop 

thee. 

AntL  Oh,  Jupiter,  if  I  have  ever  ofier*d 
Upon  thy  burning  altars  but  one  sacrifice 
Thou  and  th;^  fair-ey*d  Juno  smil*d  upon ; 
if  cfei^  to  thane  boBoor,  boQoteottt  f^owts^ 


Where  all  thy  ttatotft  tireat  witb  niAe  «ul 

incense. 
Have  by  the  .son  of  Earth  bciMi  celebniled; 
Hear  me  (the  child  of  Shame  now)  hear,  tbcM 

And  take  my  wrongs  into  thy  hands, 
Done  by  unmindful  man,  unmerciful. 
Against  his  master  done,  against  thy  oi^er; 
And  raise  again,  thou  father  of  aU  honour, 
The  poor,  despised,    but  yet  thy  nobletC 

creature  1 
Raisefrom  bis  ruins  once  more  this  sunk  cedar. 
That  all  may  fear  thy  power,  and  1^  nradaim 

it!  lExeunt. 

Jupiter  and  Mercury  descend  teverally.   Soft 
Musick, 

Jad,  Ho!  Mercury,  my  winged  son! 

Merc^  Your  servant. 

Jup.  Whose  powerful  prayers  were  those 

that  reached  our  ears, 
Arm*d  in  such  spells  of  pity  now^^? 

Merc.  The  sad  petitions  [thropos; 

Of  tlie  scom*d  son  of  Earth,  the  god-like  An* 
He  that  has  sweird  your  sacr^  fires  with 

incense. 
And  pird  upon  your  altars  thousand  heifers; 
He  that  (bc^l'd  by  Vanity  and  Pleasure^ 
Desire,Cra^Flattery, and  smooth  Hypocrisy) 
Stands  now  despised  and  ruin'd,  left  to  poverty.. 

Jup.  It  must  not  be ;  he  was  not  raised  for 

rum  f  [perish : 

Nor  slmll  these  hands  heuv'd  at  my  altan 
He  is  our  noblest  creature.    Flee  U)  Timp ; 
And  charge  him  presently  release  tiie  bands 
Of  poverty  and  want  this  suitor  sinks  in : 
Tell  him,  among  the  sun4>umt  Indians, 
That  know  no  other  wealth  but  peace  and 

pleasure, 
He  shall  find  (golden  Plutus,  god  of  riches^ 
Who  idly  is  adored,  the  inuoCent  people 
Not  knowing  yet  what  power  and  weight  be 

carries : 
Bid  bini  compel  him  to  his  right  uge^  bonour. 
And  presently  to  live  with  Anthropos. 
It  is  our  will.    Away! 

Merc,  I  do  obey  it. 

[Jupiter  and  Mercury  atcmidfigmm.  Mmiek. 

Enter  Flutus,  with  a  trpopef  Indians  tinging 
and  dancing  wildly  ahmU  him^  and  homing 
to  him  ;  which  ended,  enter  Time. 

'Hme.  Rise,  and  away  riasJeve'soooummd. 

Plutut.  I  will  not!.  [das. 

Ye  have  some  fool  to  furnish  now ;  some  Mi- 
That  to  no  MuposrI  must  oboak  with  riches. 
Who  must  1 00  to  ? 

Time.  -To  the  son  of  Earth; 
He  wants  Ihs  god  iif  wealth. 
I      PIk^.  Let  him  wMit  still! 


^  ^  T%ou  art  almost  armM  at  y^*]  Amended  by  Sympson. 

^f  Arnid  in  smeh  speUs  of  pity.]  The  tpelU  were  undoubtedly  those  oS fiety,  which  might 
IMvnkti»itK^  J«l|u|er.. but  ootthljaot  lor  ite  reason  be  called  the  spaUs  ^pUy.       Semank 

We  see  no  reason  for  variation, 
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I  iv&»  too  latrly  wkli  liinif  Etlmott  torn 
ttiuy  t^a  tliouaaiid  pieced  Ijv  l^^^  foHi^wert: 
I  couJd  not  sleep,  but  Croft  or  Vmiit^ 
Were  filing  off  my  fi niters ;  not  ^ax,  fof  fear 
Pieasui^  would  cast  her^lf  into  my  belly, 
Antl  there  fiurpnie  my  tieart. 

Tijfic,  Tbcic  have  Jorjjfiken  hint  i 
Hake  hmie  ihen  I  tboii  iniv^l  witii  rae^    Be 

not  angry^ 
Far  fcur  a  greater  anger  light  upon  thee. 

Fluiui,  I  do  obey  then :  but  wjil  cLaDge 

my  figure; 
For  when  I  willingly  befriend  a  creature. 
Goodly  and  fall  of  glory  I  shew  to  liiin ; 
But  when  I  am  compelfd,  old  and  decrepid, 
1  halt  and  hang  upon  my  staff.    Farenell, 

friends! 
I  will  not  be  long  from  ye :  all  my  servants 
Ileave  among  ye  still,  and  my  chief  riches. 

[Exeunt  Indians,  with  a  dance. 
Oh,  Time,  wliat  innocence  dwells  here,  what 

goodness !  [hug  me. 

They  know  roe  not,  nor  hurt  mh  not,  yet 
Away!  1*11  follow  thee:    but  not  too  fast, 

Time!  [Exeunt  Plutui  and  Time. 

Enter  Anthropot,  Honesty,  Simplicity^  Hu' 
mility,  and  Poverty, 

HumiL  Man,  be  not  sad ;  neither  let  this 

divorce 
From  Mundus,  and  his  many  wavsof  pleasure, 
Afflict  thy  spirits !  which  considered  rightly, 
With  inward  eyes,makes  thee  arrive  at  happy. 

PozT.  For  now  what  danger  or  deceit  can 

reach  thee  ? 
What  matter  lefl  for  Craft  or  Covetice 
Taplot  against  thee?  what  Desire  to  burn 

thee  i  [thee ! 

Hon,  Oh,  son  of  Earth,  let  Honesty  possess 
Be  as  tboa  wast  intended,  like  thy  Maker; 
See   thfio*  those  gaudy  shadows,  that  like 

dreams  [goodness. 

Have  dwelt  upon  thee  long;  call  up  thy 
Thy  mind  and  man  within  thee,  that  lie 

shipwrecked ;  [fections, 

And  tlten  how  thin  and  vain  tliese  fond  af- 
How  lame  this  worldly  love,  how  lump-like. 
And  ill-digested,  all  these  vanities  [raw, 
Will  shew,  let  Ueason  tell  thee ! 

Simpl,  Crown  thy  mind**  [sufTring, 

With  that  above  the  world's  wealth,  joyful 
And  truly  be  the  master  of  thyself, 
Which  i»  the  noblest  empire !  and  there  stand 


The  thing  thou  wert  ordain'd^'and  set  tt 
govern! 

Fov,  Come,  let  ns  sing  the  world's  shame; 
hear  us,  Anthropos! 

Song:  And  then  enter  Time  and  Fiutus. 

Hon.  Away!  we  are  betray'd. 

[Exeunt  all  but  P<n, 

Tune,  Get  thou  too  after. 
Thou  needy  bare  companion !  go  for  ever, 
For  ever,  I  conjure  thee.    Make  no  answer! 

[ExUPoD. 

Anth,  What  mak'st  thou  here.  Time?  thou 

that  to  this  minute 
Never  stood  still  by  nic  ? 

Time.  I've  brought  thee  succour ; 
And  now,  catch  liold,  I'm  thine :  the  god  of 

riches 
(Compeird  by  him  that  saw  thy  miseries, 
The  ever-just  and  wakefiil  Jove)  at  length 
Is  coaie  unto  thee ;  use  him  as  thine  own; 
For  'tis  the  doom  of  Heav'n,  he  most  6bejr 

Anth,  Have  I  found  pity  then  ?        [thee. 

Timt,  Thou  hast,  ana  justice 
Against  those  false  seducers  ofitfiine  hoaoor. 
Come,  give  him  present  helps!    [Exit  Tine. 

Industry  and  the  Arts  discovered, 

Plutus,  Come,  Industry, 
Thou  friend  of  life !  and  next  to  thee,  ri«, 

Labour !  [Plutus  stamps,  Labour  ras. 
Bise  presently ;  and  now  to  your  emploj- 

mentb! 
But  first  conduct  this  mortal  to  tlie  rock. 
[Thev  carry  Anthropos  to  a  rock,  mi 
fall  ardigging. 
What  see'st  thou  now? 

[Plutus  strikes  the  rock,  and  flames  jkfosi. 

Anth,  A  glorious  mine  of  metal. 
Oh,  Jupiter,  my  thanks! 

Plutus,  To  ine  a  little. 

Anth,  And  to  the  god  of  wealth,my  sacrifice! 

Plutus,  Nay,  tlicn  I  am  rewarded.   Tike 

heed  now,  son, 
You  are  afloat  again,  lest  Mundus  catch  yoa! 

Anth.  Never  betray  me  more! 

Plutus,  I  must  to  India,  [lies  boried, 
From  wlience  I  came,  where  my  main  wealth 
And  these  must  with  me.    Take  that  book 

and  mattock**, 
And,  by  those,  know  to  live  again ! 

[Exeunt  Plutus,  Industry,  Labour,  SfC, 

Anth,  I  sliail  do. 


*•  Crown  thy  mind 

With  that  above  the  worltPs  wealth,  jo^ul  suff*ring.]  I  read 

With  that's  etbove 

t.  e.  with  that  which  is  above  the  world  s  wealth,  joyful  su£fering.    It  might  be  still  better 
English  to  say, ' 

With  what's  above  the  world's  wealth, 
but  the  other  expression  is  very  frequent  with  our  authors.        Seward, 
The  old  text  is  best,  and  most  poetical. 

♦®  Ihke  that  booh  and  mattock!]  Mr.  Syrapson  would  read  hook  and  mattock,  as  the  two 
emblems  of  industry;  but  knowledge  and  virtue  being  as  necessary  to  Anthropos  as  indnsBTi 
1  uuderstand  book  as  an' emblem  of  them.        Seward, 

Enter 
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Enter  Fame,  Bounding. 

Tame.  Thrc/  all  the  world  the  fortune  of 

nreat  Anthropos 
Beknown  aod  wonder*d  at ;  his  riches  envied, 
As  fiur  as  son  or  time  is ;  his  power  fear'd 

too !  \Exeunt, 

[Mumk, 

inter  Delight,  Pleasure,  Craft,  Lucre, 
Vanity,  ^c,  dancing  ( and  masqued)  towards 
the  rock,  offering  service  to  Anthropos, 
Mercury  from  abooe,  Musick  heard,  Une 
half  of  a  cloud  drawn,  singers  are  dis" 
covared;  then  the  other  halfdraron,  Jupiter 
seen  in  glory, 

Merc,  Take  heed,  weak  man !  those  are 

the  sins  that  sunk  thee;  [Jupiter. 

Trust  'em  no  more :  kneel,  and  give  thanks  to 

Anih,  Oh,  mighty  power ! 

Jup,  Unmask,  ye  ^dcd  poisons!-—  . 
Now  look  upon  'em,  son  of  Earth,  and 

shame  Vm; 
Now  see  the  foces  of  thy  evil  angeb; 
Lead  Vra  t^  Time,    and  let  'em  fill  his 

triumph ! 
Their  memories  be  here  forgot  for  ever. 

Anth.  Oh,  just,  great  god1  how  many  lives 

ei  service. 


What  a^  only  given  to  thine  honour, 
What  infinities  of  vows  and  holy  prayers 
Can  pay  my  thanks } 

Jup.  Rise  up !  and,  to  assure  thee 
That  never  more  thou  shaltfecl  want;  strike 

Mercury, 
Strike  him ;  and  by  that  stroke  he  shall  for  ever 
Live  in  that  rock  of  gold,  and  still  enjoy  it. 
Be't  done,  I  say!  Now  sing  in  honour  of 

hhn.  ,    \Song. 

Enter  the  Triumph.  IWst,  the  Muddaui: 
then  VainrDeligkt,  Pleasure,  Craft,  Luerg^ 
Vanity,  and  other  of  the  vices:  then  m 
chariot  with  the  person  if  Tune  sittntg  is 
it,  drawn  hy  four  persons,  represmSmg 
Hours,  singing.  [Exeunt.    Flaurisk, 

Eman.  By  this  wo  ftote^  sweetheart,  in 

kings  and  princes, 
A  we^ess,even  in  spite  of  all  their  wisdoms. 
And  often  to  be  mastered  by  abuses. 
Our  nature's  here  described  too,  and  ubat 

humours 
Prevail  above  our  reasons  to  undo  tis: 
But  this  the  last  and  best:  when  no  friend 

stands, 
The  gods  are  merciful,  and  lend  their  hands. 
[Flourish.    Exeunt. 


EPILOGUE. 


Now  as  the  husbandman,whose  costs  and  pain. 
Whose  hopes  and  helps,  lie  buried  in  his  grain. 
Waiting  a  happy  spnng  to  ripen  full 
His  long*d«for  harvest  to  Uie  reaper's  pull. 
Stand  we  expecting  (having  sown  our  ground 
With  so  much  charge,  the  fniitfulness  not 
found) 


The  harvest  of  oor  labours:  far  we  know 
You  are  our  spring;  and  when  you  smile  we 

grow. 
Nor  charge  nor  pain  shall  bind  ns  from  jonr 

pleasures, 
So  you  but  lend  your  faandi  to  fill  oar  i 

sures! 


END  OF  THE  THIRD  VOLUME. 
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